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A Yalley Mcmory. ?ull by herself. She lived with two elder

Facts and Fancles.
| sisters generally, but they had a shindy,

view., What did people do in cpen boats The Buffenburgh Case, The Fate of a Murderer,

after shipwreck 7 I asked, and remember-

Waking I dream, and dreaming see
A valley in the sunset glow,

With ranging Alps that through the haze
Thrust peaks of snow.

A blindering glare 1s in my eyos |
Yet, far below, 1 see again,

Where, golden under burnivg skies,
Outsweeps the plain,

The bleating and the tinkling bella,
Show where, about the water’s brink,

The peasant wemen watch the sheed
That wade and drink.

All freshly fair and bright the scena |
it looming vast before me still
The Alps gigantic grow, and all
The picture fill,

Their apell once more I8 oN My heart,
Their grandeurs satisfy their soul ;
Naught ¢lse in life or space has part—

I'hey make the whole.

They wrap the heavens round their formes, |

Arrest the clouds upon their mareh,
And into gleaming ruins break
The rainbow’s arch.

From the l]"‘l'l'l ﬂ'ﬂ”f‘}'ﬂ }rllr!'-lih,r: ;_.r!nn[u
Fver their summits rise sublime,

Bright with the sunsets of the world
sinee Time was Time,

Olivia.

What are the lone waves singing, s0 mournfully,
evermore !

What are they singing so mournfully, as the;  aware.

weep on the sandy shore?

“ Olivin, O Olivial what ¢lse can it seem to be? |

livia, lost Olivia, will never return to thee!

i ag.
1

hnmmmunl}u and when she flirted with

Olivia, lost Olivia, what else can the sad song |

be ?
Weep and monrn, ghe will not retarn, she can-
not return to thee!”

And strange it is, when the low wind sighs, and
strange. when the lond winds blow,

|

In the rustle of trees, in the roar of the storm, |

in the sleepiest streamlet's flow,
Forever. from oceam or river, ariseth the same
Bad moan
** Bhe sleeps—let her sleep—wake her not
woere best she shonld rest—and alone.”
Forever the same sad requiem comes up from
the sorrowful sea,
For the lovely, the lost
return to me |

it

Olivia, who cannot

Alas! I fear ‘tis not in the air, or the sea, or
the trecs, that strain

I fear 'tis a wrung heart aching, and the tiirob
of a tortured brain,

And the shivering whisper of startled leaves,
and the sob of the waves as they roll,

[ fear they are ouly the echo of the song of a
suffering soul

Are only the passionless echo of the voice that a little cove about half a mile from the

ia over with me- |
l. Thf ]1;‘;1-]}" t}l[' l“.JHl ‘.Il]‘tﬂ! “li] I‘ll‘t'r rl,‘tlllll
to thee!”

I #tand, in the dim, gray morning, where onoce
1 stood, to mark,

Gilding away, along the bay, like a bird, hor
white wing'd bark ;

And when throngh the Gollen Gate the sunset
racdhiance rolled,

And the tall masts melted to thinnest threads
in the glowing haze of gold,

1 gaid : “*To thine arms I give her, O kind and
shining sca !

And in one long moon from this June eve you
ghall let her return to me.™

But the wind from the far spice islands came
back, and it sang with a sigh:

“The ocean is rich with treasurc it has hidden
from you and the sky,”

And where amid rocks and the grren ses-woed
the storm and the tide were at war,

The night-sought waste was still vacant, when
I looked to the cloud and the star

And soon the sad wind and dark ocean unceas-
ingly sang unto me :

“The l-win v, the lost Olivia will never return
to thee.”

Dim and still the landscape lics, but shadowless
as hieaven,

For the growing morn and the low west moon
on evervthing shine even ;

The ghosts of the lost have departed, that no-
thing can ever redeem,

And nature, in light, sweet slumber, is dream-
ing her morning dream.

*Tise morn, and our Lord has awakened, and the
souls of the blessed are freo

Oh! come Irom the caves of the ocecan
return unto me !

! Olivia,

What thrills me ? what comes near ms
gtand on the sward alone ?

Was that a light wind, or a whispor ?
or the pulse of a tone?

Olivia | whose spells from thy slumber my
broken heart sway and control,

At length bring'st thou death to me, dearcst, or
rest to my suffering soul ?

No round but the psalm of the ocean!
down to the solemn decree

“ The lovely, the lost Olivia, will never return
to thee !”

Dol

a toach,

|rrr’£l'

And still are the lone waves singing so mourn-
fully evermore ;

Btill are they sleeping so monrnfully, as they
weep on the sandy ghore

i “llﬂiu: lost Olivia |"—s0 ever 'tis doomed to
o 5

“ Olivia ! —lost Olivia !
thee.”

" Olivia | —lost Olivia!”
sad wong be
“Weep and mourn, ghe will not return—she

cannot return to thee!”

will never return 1o

what else could the

CARRIED AWAY BY THE CURRENT,

If you will believe it, I am engaged ; no
nonsense, but really, truly, and positively
engaged to be married ; and between our-
selves, [ am not quite sure I hike it, It =
pnot (lara’s fault ; she is a fine girl, and |
am proud to think she has accepted me;
and if we would be married at once it
would be all right, I suppose. But there
1 & profession to be settled upon, and get
fixed in; 'rHT', lh-ﬂlr,:h | shall inherit a little
property when | come of age, my guardian
says that it will not be sufficient without
some addition, and by the time | am ready

to keep a wife Clura will be so much older, |

Besides all which, now that the novelty
has worn off, and I am able to think se-
riously about the matter, I am not so sure
that I want to be married at all: not il
I am quite an elderly man—that is to say,
thirty or so. It is not that I am unro-
mantic; on the contrary, I think romance
is capital—in a book ; but in real Jile ro-
mance does not look so romantic, after the
first ; at least, so it seems to me.

I went to stay with Aunt Bonwick, at
Carfax, a rising watering-place on the
Yorkshire coast, last summer. Aunt Bon-
wick is a gay old lady, and eannot bear to
be without plenty of people about her, so
she lives principally at boarding-houses,
and it was at Carleton
visited her.

I liked it; the feeding was very good,
better than what vou get in ].l].-ilgi“p'ﬁ‘r
where one has to dine so often ofl' cold

meat or hash ; and the people were great |

fun. Each was so anxious to let the rest

know that he or she was a swell, or con- |

nected with a swell ; some of them made
little speeches about themselves and their
belongings, quite like the heroes in Homer
“J] am eo-and-so, the =on of so-and-so0.”
But still the bow was not slways beat,
and we were social enough at times, We
played at Pope Joun for counters, at three-
pence a dozen, and one old lady would not
cut in because she thought intrigue between
the queen and krave not only improper,
but savoring of democratic scandal.
we changed the

'] next

'and she thought it better to leave them
| for a while.

I had always been terribly
shy and uncomfortable with ladies, but
she came and talked to me, and set me at
ease the first evening, She told me about
her sisters, and asked my advice. It was
the first time any one had treated me so
decidedly as a man, and no doubt she
lhuu_lelt me older than 1 was; for | was

six feet high, and had undoubted whiskers, |
ifl!l' al

my hair is black they showed. Ul
cOurse she was a pm.}d th'ul my .-'rl'liltl', or
she would not be allowed to AL about the
world alone like that; but she was the
pleasantest girl T had ever met, and we got
on together capitally.  Wespent the morn-
ings on the beach, sat mext each other at
dinner, went partners at cards. When
you are with most people, you know, you
are at a loss sometimes what to say next,
WWell,
we were at it, our conversation did nof
| suppose that may have been partly

hecause we talked so much about ourselves; | spirits died away as the nieht advanced, |

and the situation became inexpressible. |
out |

but the result was that I liked her society

an old half-pay efficer, who had dyed, not

for his country, but for his wvanity, |
longed to vunch his painted head.

Aunt Bonwick quizzed me, and told me
to mind what I was about: that boarding-
houses were terrible places for man-traps,
and 1 might get snapped up before 1 was
I replied there was no danger, for
[ was sure that Clara would not have time
if I asked her.

“Very good,” replied my aunt; “bhut |

for gracious sake, my dear George, don't
put it to the proof I

Aunt Bonwick's head was always run-
ning on marriages and the gossip connected
with the subject—she wasa first-rate part-
ner to divide the T;:.rrw H'illl. fur ]._"i'ln' her
the supplement and you might have all the
rest. Sol laughed at the absurdity of her
seeing a match in such an ordinary bit ol
amlu:l'mt::t1f“1~~'!n|-: and yet, gonechow, when
met Clara 1 felt more awkward
than I had done hitherto; and just as |

| was getting over this shyness, the bathing

woman |.:=.1t'nni-ul l-}' Clara imformed us

' that we made as handsome a couple as ever
she see—a compliment which was wolully
confusing,

| to read.

Mansion that |

game to vingl-el-un 1O |

You will think that T spent my whole
time in dangling, but that was not the
case. 'The coast at Carfax is rocky, and in

Parade 1 had a boat, in which I was in the
habit of rowing or sailing daily ; and high
up on the beach there was a hut—a sort
of detached high and dry cabin belonging
to the boat and let with 1t, where the oars,
cte., were kept—and here | used sometimes
to read and practice smoking—a luxury
which I had not as vet learned to enjoy
thoroughly.,

Une very hot afternoon I went down to
this nook, with the intention of paddiing
out a little way, and then having a bathe;
but after dragging the boat down to the
water's edge, 1 found that I had left the
key of the hut behind me, and without the
key 1 could not get the oars. The sailor
who owned the three boats which formed
the Carfax pleasure fleet had out
“‘ﬂh i ["lll}'* i) 'I]...'L'I l r-rlt!rl 1,01 ;;'ll his
'Iw.i*_'lr' » and lri'ill:_" too hot and l:lif.j.' 10 EO
back for my own, | got into the boat,
made myself comfortable in the bows under
the sail, which covered me over like a tent,
pulled a book out of my pocket, and began
Whether it was the fault of the
author or not, 1 cannot say, but 1 lell
asleep, and very sound I must have been,
for on waking I could not tell at the mo-
ment where | was. When my faculties
returned a little, however, | looked at my
watch, and found that T bad been asleep
four hours, and it was time to go home and
get ready for dinner. So 1 struggled out
of the folds of the =ail, and saw water,
water all arcund! The shore was a good
mile off. and the boat was drifting further
and further away every minute, 1 also
discovered that 1 was not alone; a female
fizure reposed in the stern, the head con-
cealed by a large sunshade, but the dress
scemed familiar. 1 approached : it was
('larn, fast asleep, just as I had been, and
overpowered by a similar soporific, for a
book had fallen from her hand and lay on
her lap.

“ By Jove!” | eried aloud, m my con-
sternation, and the exclamation startled
her.

¢ Whatisit ! Wheream 1 7" she asked,
opening her eyes and sitting up. ** Why
we are at sea! Oh, what a shamefnl trick !
What will the l"'“l'h‘ '-:i}.'? 'ut me on
shore at once.”

| protested and explained, she followed
suit. She had taken a walk, been over-
come with heat, and =ought rest in the
boat, of course net knowing that it was
mine, or that any man was in it, ns | was
completely hidden by the gail. 'The rest
was easily imagined; the tide had come up
and floated the boat, which had been ecar-
ried ofl 'I:}' a tremendous current, w hich
renders that part of the coast most danger-
ons for incautious bathers,

“1 am afraid that we shall hardly get
back in time for dinner,” said Clara.

“1 am afraid not.” replied L

“ But ||l|'hH' begin rowing at @nce,’
pleaded she,

“There are no n;ll'-,'

“ Oh dear! oh dear!

EI p'“l"

" said I,

Then sml.”

I stepped the mast and hoisted the sail,
to look like trying, but as there was not
a breath of wind, ef course it was all of no
use, exeept that it temporarily and par-
tially ]uc'iﬁmf iny I'Hlli[l!llliiln, whose no-
tions of navigation were vague, At the
end of half an hour, however, she could not
help perceiving that our distance from Cap
mx was quite doubled, and | had to own
' that unless a breeze sprang up we were
helpless, though at the same time | assured
her that directly the boat-keeper returned
he would find out that 1 was away with-
out oars; and when we were missed at the
boarding-house, and inguiries made, he
would know what had happened, and that
we were certain to be rescued.
| “(Oh.” she eried, “il it were only that !
But people won't believe—people will
think—people will say—oh, dear! 1 had

almost sooner be drowned than go back !

She altered her opinion on this point,
however, when night fell, and there wore
no signs of rescue. 1 did not feel comfor
table myself, in spite of my confident talk.

No doubt boats were put out in search of
us, but the sea is big, and =0 smail a craft
'as ours soon gets out of sight ; and where

| that plaguy current might carry us to/

Neptune only knew-—Neptune or Davy
Jones, proprietor of the Locker. The pos-
sibility of cruising about in this way with
Clara, till 1 wanted to eat her, wastrying:

 the feeling that | was alone with her under

" | .
So | such very solitary circumstances was, after

the remarks of my aunt and the bathing

please her, and 1 will take an affidavit that | woman, &till more distressing to the nerves.

she cheated,

To keep a better countenance, 1 tried to

we never felt that;: however long |

ed that sometimes they caught boobies
and noddies. Boobies (present company
il'xt'v]ﬂl'!ﬂ were not visible, but 1 Inilﬂll
'catch fish. I had a little locker in the
boat, containing a bachelor’s kettle, resined
firewood, a few biscuits, a stone jar of fresh
water, a sardine-box with two sardines
left in it, and some fishing lines. A sar-
dine made bait, and I fished. After hook-
img three dog fish and a conger eel, 1
caught a nondescript who looked eatable,
| Then, giving him a humane time to die in,
|1 lit a square of firewood under the kettle,
whieh was filled with salt water (a dodge
‘I had learned). While it was boiling |
 performed the happy despatch upon poor
nondescnpt,
'the kettle. All this diverted and reassured
l my companion, who condescended to taste
Ilmnrh-&t‘lipt with biseuit : and really he
' was very good, 1 know we made a skele-
ton of him between us,

But all this little excitement and forced

Clara did awful things: she burst
laughing in the middle of erying, so that |
thought she was having a game with me;

vut then she shed nctual tears, and said |

bits of her prayers so that could hardly be.

but it was a long time before | succeded :
what I thought was, * Well Master George,
' you have gone and nailed yourself now,
Cantd no mistake !

We were engaged,

At two o'clock in the morning a light
breeze sprang up, and | knew we were all
right. The lights of Upper Uarfax were
«till visible, and formed a sure beacon to
steer by,

| beached the boat at eleven o'clock,
while the band was playing as usual on
the pier, and all the people listening to it,
and we excited much interest.
anxious to keep our engagement a secret
for the present, but Clara explained that
under the ecircumstances that could wnot
be. and all Carleton Mansion knew it by
luncheon time,

got very angry. She called me an idiotic
HIII, :th WAS 11'1'}‘ l‘lhll' Lo ('lara, r”W
next day I had to go home tomy guardian,
who was very satirical ; and all this scold-
ing and sneering made me stick up for
('lara the more heartily, But 1 was glad
when the time came for me to go back to
my private tutor, and escape from the per-
petual unpleasantness, 1 have only scen
('lara on-e since, at the Roval Academy :
but she writes to me every week, and |
answer her letters, though not quite regu-
larly, I am afraid. [ thought she looked
rather older when | saw her at the Acade-
my ; not that that has anything to do
with it, but—TI am only nineteen now, and
it seems so absurd, you know,

e —— e —— e

A Massacre of Butehers in Indin.

A Lahore paper reports a shocking
outbreak of fanaticism at Umritsur, 1n
the ]’Hllj:llﬂl. “* For some time the
Hindoos have bheen agitating aguinst the
butchers of Umritsur to obtain a de-
cree forbidding the slanghter of eattle
and the sale of beef in the ecity. Their
efforts failed chiefly through the firm-
of the Commissioner and the
strength of the English and Mussulman
party in the Committee. Early
morning, ahout one or two o'clock, n
party of armed Hindoos assembled and
made a descent npon Umritsur slangh-
ter-house and attacked the butchers
sleeping outside. The murderers were
armed with swords and broad-axes, and
the butchers being unarmed and asleep,
waere ll]Lu\-]r o save '[IL"'IU_H* 1\'1"4. I"m:l‘
butchers were literally hacked to pieces,
and two others were so fearfully cut up
that one has since died and the other's
life is despaired of, The night was a
very dark one, and it will be uliﬂivnlt to
l'i'i'lr;_:ltiﬂw the tuunh-rurw. Accounts
vary as to the sect they belonged to.
From some indications found on the
seene of the massacre, 1t 15 Huqun:*h-d
that the murderers belong to the Nihung
seet. lut another account states that
the Akalies were suspected, The Aka-
lies are a sort of fanatic Sikhs, a semi-
.‘-:h'l'!'illltnl I'I:.I.HH iltt.‘.tl'ht'il 10 '[h-- t:-m]:l.-r:‘
They are the truceulent-looking fellows
who wear conenl CIp»s about a }'Hl‘il ]li;.!ll
covered with small weapons, and those
steel chuckers or sharp rings which they
can hurl with such ternble precision and
effect, They are ]"l“-'[""l‘t*'d and consid-
'l"['uhl_\' foared. The Nill'illl].‘,“-. pgain, are
H"‘HH‘iil!l‘il ".'n.i”l :l]l tlmf i.'-; rl'l‘k]l*h‘i u:nl
11"]!"]||iil“. r]ill.l'i'l AELR AL ii]”li"l'll.. .:lF'- il
common expression in the Punjaub to
represent these qualities, The affuir, as
may be anticipated, has consed some ex-
citement, as it 1s expect dd that the mat-
ter will not end here, Dad psssions on
both sides have been Hl"iulm*tl, and the
natives are already whispering that other
members of the buteher fraternity have
heen marked out for destruction.

III'”"""

one

GERMAN SHREWDNESS,—A  celiTespon- |

dent of the London News was told by a
Grerman naval officer, with whom he was
lunching in a Berlin restaurant not long
ago, some inpalutable news. * Upon
mny word,” remoarked the Teutom, * |
know the ships of your fleet better than
yvour own young officers.”  After stating
that every German ship was provided
with aceurate charts of the naval ports
of the world, the offlcer remarked :—
“ 1 Orient is a very diffienlt port to
make ; 1 would not hke to try that with-
out a pilot. Plymouth ! there is not a
lientenant in the German army who could
not take a ship into Plymouth in the
night time.” The correspondent learned
further, mueh to his astonishment, that
“ pyery ship in the German service, even
the smallest gunboat, is provided with
detailed drawings and sections of every
foreigm war ship., Its weak points are
speciically stated, and details given as
to the spots to be aimed at with most
likelihood of disabling the machinery.”

=

Not 50 LoNeELY. —Some queer Scencs
ensue in Wyoming, where the women
vote, serve on juries, &e., like their lords
and masters. Recently six married
ladies and as many pentlemen were im-
panelled upon a murder ease there, and
it became necessary to lock them up all
night. Three of the husbands stormed
'and raved at the Judge and half a dozen
children made the Conrt House ring
with their eries ; but the Judge was in-
exorable, and put them nnder lock and
key.

e o ==

A man in Portsmonth, N. H,, named
his two children Ebenezer and Flor:
'and always spoke of them as “‘ Eb" an

(lara was staying at the boarding-house ' treat the situation from a jocese point of ' *“Flo,"

and then crammed him into |

| was rather |

'}

The Buffenburgh poisoning case, as it
|is already called, naturally exeites great
interest in Cincinnati, where all the
yarties concerned are well known, The
fact that Mrs, Colburn, the wife of the
late Mr. Peter Buffenburgh, is now
openly accused of having ecaused his

 to gain undisputed possession of a por-
‘tion of his large estate, leads many un-
' thinking people to believe that the lady
|is really guilty., The more intelligent
' portion of the community, however, con-
 gider it only right to give the accused
‘the benefit of all doubts until some
'specific evidence is presented against
her. All sorts of rumors have been afloat
concerning the developments in the case
' but as yet there is no ground for any of
them,

It may be remembered that some time
prior to Mr. Buffenburgh's death, he
gave his wife a

|
|
|
|
' sonal property, and his

leath placed her
in possession of one-third of his personal
property, valued at over 8700000, The
'other two-thirds also ecame under her
control as guardian for her two children.
This furnishes the ground for the accu-
‘sation on the part of the other relatives

the possession of the estate was the
motive for the terrible erime of which
Mrs. Colburn stands aceused. The poison
aaid to have beon used is arsenie, and the
whole case turns upon that, for if none

organs already submitted to analysis by
the chemists, the aceusation must fall to
the ground, unless, indeed, that Prof.
'Wormley is prepared to say that there
are other indications of poisoning.

A year after the death of Peter Buffen-
burgh, which event oceurred in Septem-
ber, 1867, his wife married Mr. IR, T.
Colburn, a journalist favorably known i
New York, Mrs. Colburn was a Miss
Hudson when Peter Buffenburgh aban-
doned his bachelordom and entered the
marringe state, at an age when most

'men are thinking of leaving this world |
\unt Bonwick lanched at first, and then |

altogether, and their union appeared
quite happy. The very fact that Peter
Buffenburgh died intestate, and espe-
cially in view of the fact that he knew
himself to be dying, and never spoke of
a lnst dying will and testament, argues
strongly that his confidence in his wife
was unshaken, The case has 1ts myste-
rious aspects like all similar cases, for
there is an under-current of suspicion
that some illegal means have been resort-
ed to obtain or manufacture evidence
against Mrs, Colburn,

Dr. Colling was Mr., Buffenburgh's
farmly physician for abont three years
previous to his decease, and states that in
hi'-'. ”]iihi”!l Hn- t“'-.l'“!'-ll' nf “Ilil‘h ‘“1
Buffenburgh died was consumption, The
' symptoms observed by him were such as
were manifestly ]r]’mllh'i'll by the disease,
During the latter part of his illness the
patient l"ﬁlll‘l‘h![‘;ttl'll very frri-l}'. That
continned until about twenty-four hours
previous to his death, If arsenic had
bheen given to bim it would have pro-
duced symptoms which the physician
would have discovered. He
Mrs. Colburn weeks before his death
that her husband must necessarily soon
aie, Dr.
Jaffenburgh, always manifested the ut-
most confidence in his wife. She was
very devoted and faithful in her atten-
tious npon bhim.

How they Telegraph Chinese,

The managers of the China Submarine
Telegraph Company have solved

transmit li'lr'j_'t‘:11+hil' NICSSINEes in Chi-
nese, At first sight the difficulty of tele-
graphing in a langnage whiaeh 1s destitute
of an alphabet, and is made up of about
fifty thousand distinet characters, ap-
almost imnrnwnniu’l-In, but
H'ltht.'l.l'h* il:;h been overcomse, mul .-'k-f:tt nt
Hong Kong encounters no more diffienl-
ty in communicating by telegraph with
A-chnm at Shanghar than does Brown
and Jones under similar cirenmstances,
The }!I:HI ulhh}.‘rtnl is this: Somo few
thonsand of the more eommon Chinese

W ALDS

Phﬂl'lli‘il'l"‘l are cut on ’i\'nnliun lt]m'kH :lftl'l' '

the manner of type, and on the reverse

and of each is a number eut in the same
Now A-fat having handed in his

WY,
message written in Chinese, the native

clerk seleets in order the corresponding
blocks from the ease and prints off the
This he hands
to his English colleague, who tf']-*;.fl‘u]l]l!-'-

lHlln'IH'I"r-. (i llll'il‘ reversae,

the numbers to the destination desired,
Here the reverse proeess is gone through,
and the numbers, having been taken
from the cases the charncters are stamp-
ed on paper, and thus A-chum is pnt in
lhr-f-l'h-"lllll of

language.

Maxixa Strockixes.—People there are,
who, although tiey see stockings every
day, have no idea whalever of what they
ost, “’I]Hll"‘ll!l‘lllli] retaal.
generally held true that the manufae-
turer rarely realizes more than ten cents
I#I‘Hi.lt. Ol i ilil}",t'n Hr tiil* !,Hl.il'H lll'i thl'l‘ll.
[n the following ealeulation the *‘sock ™
—or male stocking—is not, of course,
considered : neither are the varnous com-
}l]it':lliuHH of ]l-,';'i which result from
drinking too much, taken into account,
Before a stocking is ready for sale it has
to undergo about twenty different pro-
cesses, made known to the general pub-
lic as follows: spinning the yarn, winding
the yarn, knitting, culting, and ravel-
ling, footing, sewing and hand-seaming,
'rough mending, trimming, IJ]i'lll!llillp,',
dyeing, boarding, welting, finished
'mending, tacking, mating, folding,
pressing, stamping, bhoxing, and casing,
Undoubtedly this most complicated way
'in which stockings and soeks have to be

'made accounts, or would account, all |

things being taken into consideration,
for the most intricate walking that a man
ean do,

A Moravn.—A Syrian convert to Chris-
tianity, ns the story goes, was urged by
his employer to work on Sunday, but he
declined. ** But,” says the master,
““ does not your bible say that if a man
' has an ox or an ass that falls into a pit

ont 2?2

| “Yes,” answered Hanyon;

“but if the ass has a habit of falling
into the same pit every Sunday, then
the man shonld either fill np that pit or
sell that ass.” The story has a sort of
“moral” which will fit a great many
disputed points in these days,

B a1 ————

A Boston lady having been asked if
ghe was an admirer of Trollope's novels,
replied : * Yes, I have always been a
Trollopologer.™

Every young man, as he enters upon

' deatn by administering arsenie, in order |

life, should take an acconnt with him-

| self, and decide in his own mind upon

the course which he will pursue. He
should ask himself, ** Will 1 enter upon
a course in which I can render a fair
equivalent for everything that I obtain ?
or will I enter upon a course in which,
for the things that I reeceive, I shall
render an equivalent where I must, and

palm off empty appearances where I can?”

It is a glorions mmbition, a manly pur-
| pose, with which a person begins life,

when he goes forth saying, 1 mean to

make my fortune, to be sure, and to|

pluck honor from the highest boughs of
the tree of life: but I am determined

. 'of Mr. Buffenburgh, as they insist that |
|1 did all T ecould think of to console her, | |

informed |

(‘ollins also says that Mr. |

the
somewhat difficult problem of how to

the |

”l*' l']u'l’ihhr-a] “’ihili'H nfi
A-fat through the medinm of his native

not to go one step in honor or wealth or
'Imwur that is not a real step. What 1
wve, I will pay for. I will not take any-

| thing without giving a fair equivalent
And what a contrast there is|
large farm for her per- | between this and the ambition and pnr-

 for it."”

! pose of those who set out in life with a
determination to make their fortune and

 gain honor at all hazards, by whatever |

' means it may be necessary to employ,
and without regard to whether they

'recder an equivalent for that which they |

' receive no not ?

into life, and he goes into a shop where
‘he finds many companions, and where,

'unfortunately, the strongest-minded men

are not the sweetest-hearted. And all

‘around about him the conversation 1s |
'of that mineral poison is traced in the

low ; the allusions are coarse, the expres-
!Hilrl‘.l‘-i are vinlgar., The things that in
ihnmv life he never dared to thl]u' into
| words, or hints even, are freely handled
for the purpose of exciting langhter,
I_ Now, under such circumstances, a man
'may lose sensibility to these things. At
first he is shocked and sick, 1 have
known persons of an organization so
delieate that this violence done to their
moral and soecial feelings amounted to
absolute sickness of body. it that
cannot continne, In
month a young man will get used to
obscenity in one of two ways. If he
sets his heart against it ; if he calls the
memory of all that he loves to his help ;
(if his whole conseience bears witness | if
'he makes a covenant with his lips, and
sets his heart to wateh over 1its 1ssues,
then little by little he will come to o
'state in which he will hear obscene talk
'as though he did not hear it. And he
comes ont better than he went 1n,
' although he suffers less by the outward
 contact of corruption than in the begin-
| llillp.‘.'. He has carried himself in such a
way with reference to it, that i lins

 worked out 1n moral purity.
[ was called once to a consultation in

 reference to a young man belonging to a |

| large estal lishment, who was detected 1n
some eriminal act ; and in a confidential
interview that I had with him, he told
me that it was not becanse he was in need
'that he yielded to the temptation, but
hecanse he wanted property, His dis-
honesty was simply the result of avarice,
' And if a voung man abuses his trust and
is dishonest, there is not a word to be
said in his justilication,

There are h'm]rt:lti'rlH to 1“4!“11{‘?*'}',
then, that spring from extravazance.
Our society is very vicious in its whole
structure in this regard. We make no
| provision for the 'I't‘:-lthl‘t't.'l.l'!li.“t}' of people

who are in humble ecircumstances, We
hold out inducements to them to live be-
-}'unll thelr means,

Young people want to begin further
along than they are able to. They want
| Lo lim']l IIHIIHII‘ :l.‘-il“i*h'!:.‘ ;\.'1 nrs nf Bl R8-

ful and fruitful industry have enabled
other men to do it, They measure every-
'thing on the pattern of somebody else,
* There are many young men who have
enough to support them ; but that 1s not
all that they want. They have bad com-
panions with whom they associate, These
companions are not very ftemperate.
They smoke * and so, ol course, they
drink. T do not mean that among all
' men that smoke, drinking is a handmaid
vice: but I say that smoking leads, or
 tends to lead, to the other vice. And
!Hmukiug and drinking are very expen-
sive,

Young men are very apt to reason the
fllh*'wtin]l of r]iu}ulnn'ht}' with themselves,
and to justify themselves by the examples
which they see around abont them of
men who stand eminent, trusted, and of
good reputation, and who yet do dis-
honest things., A young man is apt to
say, ‘' [t is no worse for me to follow
such and such courses, than it is for
others ; and many that do follow them
' stand high, and are prospered and re-
spected.”

I will admit that there are many men
'who stand high, and for a time have n
cortain kind of respectability and pros-
| perity, thoughthey do dishonest things ;

but 1 say this <Jou eannot afford to be
like them, There is nothing else in this
{ world that is of so much consequence to
you, as that you should keep peace with
yonr own gelfl. DBlessed be the man that
L CAn say, as the apost le did, “* I trust that
[ have a good conscience,” Blessed be
| the wan that has lived till he is tharty
vears of age, and can say, **I have a good
conscience ;' that is, 1 never willingly
' do anything that violates my conscience,
(Giod knows that it is my purpose to hve
at peace with my conscience,”

- A man cannot afford to throw away
' the blessing of a good conscience,

bor is prospering by dishonesty, and
' people have not found him out, If yon
'are dishonest you know it yourself, and
 that is enough. And there ought to be
a principle of honor with every young
man that should lead him to say, “ Even
(if God could not see me when 1 did
'wrong, I should see myself, and self-
respeet and manhood require that 1
should do I‘ight."--”—uu‘u Weard Beecher,

|
1

Heaurny Cmmuores, —To raise healthy
children give them an abundance of out-
' door exercise, fun and frolic ; make them
regular in their habits, and feed them on

| plain, nourishing food. But keep them
|

' overtasked in school, confined closely to

the house the rest of the time, {rowning
down every attempt at play ; feed them

'upon rich or high seasoned food, can-
lon the Sabbath day he may pull him |

dies. nuts, &e., allow them to eat be-
tween meals and late in the evening, and
you need not expect them to be IH-HII}I}'.
Don't eram them with food when they

don't want, or have no appetite for it— |
If they |

such a course is slow murder, \
have no appetites, enconrage, and, if need
be, eommand them to take exercise in
the open air. Do not allow them to
study too much, and especially keep
them from reading the exciting light lit-
erature which so much abounds in our

book stores and circulating libraries,
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A voung man, delicately reared, is sent

the course of a |

And |
| it makes no difference that your neigh- |

Messner, who suffered the death
peanlty at Rochester, N. Y., has been
thrice sentenced and ru,}ritﬂrml during
the last three years. The
which he died was committed more than
three years ago, His case afforded a
curious illustration of the law's delays.

ed, Before the close of the spring he
was tried, found guilty, and sentenced
' to be hung on June 4, 1869,
he was rvsl}itﬁl. Before the respite ex-
pired a writ of error and stay of proceed-
ings were granted by Judge Darwin
Smith. It was set aside by the Supreme
(‘ourt, but a second writ having been
granted the execution was again deferred
to December 10, 1869, On this day he
was actually dressed for execution, and
tickets were sold for the exhibition ol
his throes. In this connection the hor-
rible rumor must be noticed that a gang
of gnmblers made his life and the delay
' of his exeention the subject of bets, In
fact it is said that one gang was trying
to hasten and the other to defer the exe-
cution—bulling and bearing the man’s
life, This time he confessed that he was
prepared to die. A stay of proceedings
' was granted, and his case eame before

'the Court of Appeals in the following
'month, January, 1870, The Court of
. Appeals gnmh-ti a new trial, at whieh,
by new act, Messner was allowed to
testify in his own favor, This trial took
place last June, another verdict of guilty
'was recorded, and under it Judge
 Dwight sentenced Messner to be hung,
His erime was that of slaying his wife.

The evidence on which he was convieted |

'was cirenmstantinl. He and his wife
lived a eat-and-dog life. A few days be-
fore her death she called on the neigh-
bors to interfere in her favor. The day
she was killed there was no one at the
time of her murder near their miserable
shanty on the Penfield Flats, After the
deed was done, and while she lay dead
in their eabin he met one of the neigh-
bors, (Giles Van Aiken, who passed
while he was fastening up his horse to go
for the doetor. To Van Aiken he sud
that his wife had. bad Inck ; that she
fell from the wheel of the cart against a
stick, and was badly hurt. The diame-
ter of the wheel was but three feet six
‘inches. From the evidences of n strug-
' gle and the character of the wound and
the uppuﬂl‘ﬂm'uuf the ﬁfit'k, Messner's
story was disbelieved, and the knowl-
‘edge of their quarrelsome relations
provoked the universal opinion that he
killed her, This he afterwards admitted,
but claimed that it was done in a quarrel
and in self-defense,

Sheep-Farming in California.

The great sheep-runs of California,
like those of Australia (says a correspon-
dent), seem to be a kind of mild form of
Botany Bay for their respective mother
countries, Old shepherds of long ex-
perienee in either country will tell you
of scores of wen with l'lr”-'l..':v and even
university edueation, whom themselves
or their friends have banished ** for their

'country's good,” and who are now
gathering their melancholy erops of wild
onts at the same time they watch the
flocks on the hills nibble theirs, Rnfus A.
Lockwood, one of the greatest and most

erratic geninses ever seen in California,
and whose biography has been written
by Hon, Newton Booth, Republican can-
didate for Governor, once herded sheep
in Australia, and that, too, after he had
become known as one of the most bril-
liant lawyers of San Francisco. Mr.
Carr's overseer told me that, during o
single vear, he had employed a bishop s
MO, B m]itur, H hunk--r, i ri‘ril l*'ll;.!iTH‘i'l'.
a priest, and a bookkeeper as shepherds
Every Summer day there are several hot
hours when the restless sheep are com-
pelled, for once, to be still, when the
shepherd lolls at his ease heneath a tree;
and yvon shall not nufrequently see him
reading some maguzine, or, like Alexan-
der the Great, who always earried around

a piece of good literature with him,
perusing poems of his own composition
clipped from the village paper.

The shepherds of California, as a class,
are [rl'ul!iﬂ )y the most worthless, morally
and socially, the most unprineipled,
reckless and collapsed company of vaga-
bonds to be found in any ecivilized
country, unless it be Australin. They
are the riffraff of the world ; vagrant
miners, who gamble away their month's
wages a8 seon a8 they draw the same ;
runawayd  ors from ships in San Fran-
cisco, who sell their blankets fora pillow-
case full of bisenits, and then get never
a pinch of grub for two days ; measly,
||][L ETrOogey :-ir'llll]ii'l‘?-i, H'llll f:l.” Il'-'rll'l'li
ander o live-oak, and let the coyotes pull
awany o hlllllh The [_fumi old word ”.‘-:'Ii']'-
herd” is not heard in California ; it 1s
either ** \ﬁ'::-ula:_',l‘nn--r‘.” “‘ panchero,” or
that most enmbrous and absurd ** sheep-
raiser "' and for the man who does th
work, he is a * sheep-herder.” And
when 2 man gets so low down as to be a
“* gheep-herder” in California, he would

| better go and l“j_f a hole in the L‘:I‘Hllllll.
insert his head therein, and ask some
pitying friend to cover it up. He is
lower than a Greaser, for this is the
Gireaser's patural business that he was
born to, and he is therefore respectable,

ExpeNsive.—Keeping a yacht is a
rather expensive pleasure, to say noth-
ing of its original cost, A general esti-
' mate has been made, showing that the
' annual expenses amount to about $4,000

for a schooner, and $2,500 for a sloop.

' Of course the cost of maintaining o }*m-ht
| varies according to the size of the ves-
| gel, and the management of the owner.
|, The yachting season lasts only four
'months ; and frequently the dry-rot at-
tacks the timbers after the first year, so
‘that the pleasure vessels depreciate in
' value every year. During the season
table expenses are heavy, sometimes
amounting to 5600 a week. A schooner
yacht carries a erew of not less than
cight men, whose combined wages are
'not far from £360 a month, For a Hiuur
'earrying a smaller crew the pay-roll
'amounts to abont $200. In addition the
provisions of the erew will cost from 875
'to 2150 a month. Repairs and altern-
 tions must be taken into account, as well
‘a8 the expense of taking eare of the
'yacht during the winter months.

|
| e . e e

A Cexsvs Ites.—A Marshal in Ohio
makes the following indorsement on one
of his returns, the names only being fie-
titions :  **John Thomas, —— County,
Ohio. Age 96. I found this man to-day
in his field eutting wheat. He told me

and he thought it would take another
besides this to take him through,

w |
crime for

On April 13, 1868, his wife was murder- |

On June 3 |

|

he was now living with his third wife, | business would emable him to oceup

l

Minnesota has ten railroads in process
of construction.

Po keep water out use piteh, to kkeap
water in use a pitcher.

The chickens in Towa are dying b
hundreds of a mysterious dissase,

y
A good sermon is like a kiss, It re-
quires but two heads and an application,

The principal wheels in a gold wateh
are sold at three hundred per cent. profit,

They bathe now in the Chieago river,
for the flrst time in the history of the
city.

What gentleman with any sense of
propriety can ask a fat woman to lean
on his arm.

In the publie schools of Muanich, Ger-
many, gyvmnasties have been introduced
as an obligatory instruction,

A churel: in Benton County, Ind,, ex-
pelled five of its members recently be-
canse they were I'reemasons,

Thus far this year the Chicago stock-
vards have contained 532004 eattle, 1,-
G933, 158 hogs and 340,800 sheep.

A man climbing a liberty pole at I" ot
Leavenworth got hitched near the top,
and it was six hours before they got him
down.

[t just takes 2067 enrls for the head of
a city belle.  The barber begins at 10 in
the morning, and gets through about %
at nmight,

If you want to eat snch a pudding ns
your I:l'rnll I' 1 l-t" whon yoru were o '|.|.uf_'l.',I
vou must somehow revive bhoy's appe-
tite and palate,

Never .‘-i]H‘HIL 11l of ANy one who may
be of the slightest serviee to yon, no
matter how much yon may dislike him,
He might hear of it.

One of the rales of a new erogquette-
clab is that *‘ehildren, dogs and smok-
ing are not allowed within the limits of
the erogquet-ground.

When a lady has on a very eleganf
ball dress she always picks out the tall-
pst man to dance with, in order to show
it off to the best advantage.

In an old farm-house of Puxbury,
Mass. . now standing, eleven danghters
were born to the former inmates, Al
the grirls were married in the room 1
which they were born,

A good man and a wise man may af
times be angry with the world, at tines
erieved for it ; but be sure that no man
was ever discontented with the world
who did his duty in it

One-half the Mormon population of
Utah were born there. Abont one-thivd
of the remainder were born in other
parts of the United States, and two-
thirds in foreign countries,

A new :m-ml:lr arose to ltl:ﬂw ]Ii""- ﬁ:‘.‘ﬁt
Hlll'l'i'il. :lhll 11 s 1‘1111i:H'I".h*-ﬁIIH*I]t Onl-
I'I.'I“Hl't'll Lo serateh has head. o “,‘.”‘,,
exclaimed Sheridan, ** he has got some-
thing in his head after all.”

Here is the first free love vow as firal-
ly adopted @ * We promise to love ench
other. and to live in the same brown
stone front till we are tired of each other
and see some one we like better.”

After rolling all night in yonr berth
nt sen, 'l'i“ }'Hll e Itli*!*r‘.lili}' F'Ir'l{* 1t 18
irritating to have a steward open your
door in the morning and ask if yon will
not hinve a {1 sh roll for 1-1‘1-.1!.1.14.

A wail has gone up, and 18 now trav
oling with great rapidity around the
board, at the prices charged at the fush-
ionable watering-places. A gereral and
immediate reduction is the clamorous
ery.

A correspondent of an agricultural pa-
per asks : ** Where can wool be Il]'lllitiir
bly ETOWI " We are of the u]ri'rlintl
that there i® no place where it can more
profitably be grown than on the back of
a sheep.

A little bit of a thing had just got
back from a party, and was asked by her
mamma how she had t-njn_\wl herself.
¢+ 0, mamma ! she said, “1'm 80 full
of happiness—I counldn't be happier
without I was bigger.”

The papers of Chieago appear to have
11111'11'111:11‘ 1men 1 Tiu' l'lmjr”li[“ri“L {(nm
aof them savs he was never so h“l"T'.\' 0%
he was the other day, when he kne e'ied
down a I‘HH'I].\' who intr[].].-q] into his
sanctnm, and then threw him down
stairs,

After ]Il:i'!]:l.' Yi nrs l.f “"'-""*'l”‘n'lttill'l'l, ”H"
Revolulion has discovered that, as a rule,
WOTHuT iﬁt'x}u-q-tn]t“ be found fanlt with
and adored ; 1'1}]]]‘1‘1'{1_ l!l“l'rit'lL li'll'.ll'l‘t'll"l‘.,
with, deserted, divorced ; played with,
]liuullt'ﬂl. and nul_‘f I -.-11!:,,' venerated when
she becomes mother and g O0es to heaven,

A 1'{11't‘i"-|-niu}n'nf comes 1o ﬂrr* :li'f:']uﬂ*
of women against the current potion
that they are peculiarly addicted to gos-
sip, alleging that in & country grocery
store, among Imrrels of molasses and
piles of salt fish, more gossip is talked
by men in one evening than in all the
h.'rll.hrh' in the town,
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A BrotHeER AND Two S1sTERs DROWKED
in Eacn Orner's Anms, — Mr, Crittenden
Hallock, who lived in Richland, La., was
drowned. with his two sisters, in Boeufl
river. near Girard. Mr. Hallock was
returning in a earringe from Monnt Le-
banon. where his sisters had been at
sohool.  He had driven his mnles on the
flat at Giirard ferry, when the flat got
loose and shot out into the river. The
carringe dropped into the water behind,
and dragged the mules with it Mr,
Hallock got out, and freed his sisters al-
s0. The water was deep, but grasping
his sisters. one with each hand the broth-
er undertook to save their lives, The
offort was fruitless, and the three per-
ished rlauﬂ-lu'll in each other's arms, in
which position their bodies were found
half an hour afterward.

=

A Harry Covrre.—A few days ago a
young gentleman and lady from the
rural distriets visited Somerset, Pa., to
get married. The young eonple entered
the town on this festive oceasion astride

of one horse, They dismounted, had
their horse fed, partook of a sumptnons
repast consisting of erackers, were then
united in the holy bonds of matrimony
by a justice of the peace, when they
again mounted their steed and wended
their way to their mountain home amid
the cheers of the populace,

i -

A young man who inquired as to what

n
high position in society, was advised to

try the roofing business,




