Rl Good night!
Cleep till hroaks the coming day,
* Bleep until the new-bora morming
Hrings now duties with ibs dawning,
God will wateh, Pul foar away!
Gowd niYMI
| From the Gertman,

J. G, HOLLAND.

Josiah Gilbert Holland was born at
sichertown, Mass., on the 24th day of
Lh’ 1819, Hin parents wore poor and
to give him only the plain education
that is W be found in the common
schools of the Bay State, But it must
be remembered that such education is
practical and fits the common mind for
Ao struggles of every day life, in a world
that is one contibuous workdsy, His
fsther, Harrison Holland, was tho poor
Yankso farmer whose pnro and humble
1ifo is sketohed in the poem of “‘Daniel
Gmy;" and from hin mother, Anna (il-
bert, bie took his middle name, She was
s plain New England girl, who had
worked a year or two in a factory tll she
biad learned the value of monoy and fit-
tod herself for the duties of a wife. In
thoss days the ‘“‘hired girl" was some-

thing ouly within the reach of the
I:f!h :f'ol' in sddition to the duties
whiok ordinarily are imposed upon wife-
hood and maternity, the mistress of the
Now Englndﬂl:.ow all her own :;w-

. And s tors grew up they
2:!«! at the famil Tallti uncf” made
coarse clothing for their brothers' work
in the fleld. And the children of that
em grow up with every fibre of their
braine und musoles imbned with the idea
that lﬂlahr- i; the twin u:.hhrbinl dili
gmeo.  Of such parents, subjoct o
our skoetoh wua born.

;
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the path ahead was
¥. Al soventeon he was
ool in a village of sightesn
hich he received wsix dotlars
and boarded aronnd with the
pils. At ninetoen bo flnished o torm
w4 asaistant teaoher in a school at Soulh
t, for which Le received forty
per month without board, The
year ho went to Pittsfiold s asaist-
ant tutor st fifty dollars a month, and, in
his Jeisure hours, ho read modical works,
In that year he asted as janitor of the
colloge, and swept out the
building to pay for his tuition in the
hoaling wet. T th winter of 1841-42 he
graduated second in a olass of forly-four
studonts, and until 1846 he praoctioed his
n in the neighborhood where he
saw the light, Bub the exposure on-
tailed on him by his profession soon be-
gun to make inroads upon a delicate con-
slitution, and he the necessity
of Elﬁa a livingin another way,

1547 n  lilorary  associstion at
Boringfield undertook tho publioation of
. unm ot thet place called
the Bay Courlor and hired young
Holland to edit it. Tho paper lived xix
months and Hollaud gob more exporience
than owsh us his share of the proceeds,
But it told in his favor many yours later,
In the winter of 1848 ko taught school
st Richmond, Va., and after his torm was
ondud he yoi toward the ''Father
of Waters," and whilo visiting ab the
eolobrated fighting town of Vicksburg,
bo attracted attention by somo verses in
a local papor, written upon s recent duel.
The hit him upon their shoul-
ders an him Buperintondent of
Sehools for Hinds county, The follow-
ing year was the h to California and
as somo of his friends in the eity
of duels had gone to join the land army
of Argonants, Holland went back to
Massachnse

tls,

Aftor visiting his parents he walked
into Bpringfield and asked Samuel
Bowlos for employment on the Daily
Republican. gontloman had long
folt himuelf an overworked man, besidos
which hoe felt the need of holp for other
rewsons, Under his pen alone the Re-
miun was a plain, aattor-of-fact bus-

newspapor, woll enongh ealonlated

for the factory and the onuulinﬁ;room.
but lacking of interost at tho hearth.
stone, Holland's love of the beautiful
had already evinoed itself in the defunct
Bay Stat Courler, nnd Bowles kuow his
man beforo he made his proposition,
That afternoon Holland aupp«'im:m the
bottom round of the ladder of his future
fame. Their contract was that he should
Teovive u of §480 for the firsl year
and 8700 for the second yoar. And then
bogau that long and uselul career whioly
slamped bim as o fivst oluss jonrnalist and
mule the Bepublican tho best newspaper
in America when wo consider tho size of
Ahe oity in which it is published, In
JNOU, b began to see how Lis labor was
“Solling upon the eircalation aud influ-
enco of the r, sl declined to edit
it for Jows than 82000 por year. Bowles
refusod to do this but sold him an in-
Sareat of one fourth for 83500 taking his
mote for the same. I fourteen months
the note was ot of tho carnings of
the ]?r Holland was now in re-
lo?l handsome inl;um. (ke

| owing yoar he wrote his **His-
tory of Western hinsets," which

gnmd in the Bepublican by chapters,
Muﬂ}:: gqammfl humi;l‘y
wore so w I8 work that the

elected bg:::‘hunq mmlm.. Nv?;r
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" ead B i Rl o “The Bay
“Bitter Sweet" was given 10 the printer
trne

- | to dmeribe i I answored,
that Felicia

meot with cold rebuff from every pub-
lisher in the place. At New York
s  weok hh:-ﬂ lli; failed to c:lul.{::
the sympethy Harpem, an
Cioo, - mlﬂm. Ho then called on
Charles Seribner, who wns in a good
finmor sud listenoned patiently to the
country editor. He read through the
first lotter of the series and then got u
hurriedly and locked the door. Hollan
grow alarmed and rose from his chair,

“Now then," said Mr.Seriboer kandly,
“you read me tho noxt two of these let-
tors,"

Holland did wo, and after an hour's
skirmishing with Mr. Boribner it was
thint an edition of the “Timoth
teomb” sories should be published,
ten thonsand copies, nnd Holland was to
bave twonty per oent, on the sales. This
ldod him ahi::udwn:i ;nr_i: h.nr;llt the
ollowin, copywright interest on
hh"ﬂols Elli{“ Lim 83000 withont
ontlay or risk on his part. Next
came *'the lettors to the Joneses," full of
that quaint Yankes humor which
kled like winter cideron s frosty
hit. 8till Holland's life was and might
dﬂl have been one of incessant toil, but
for a rovuleion in the political affairs of
the Ameriean 1o
The election of 1860 was a tidal wave
and when its vast whirlpool had receded
to ordinary water lovel, it was found to
bave washed into the Presidential chair
of the nation, a great, awkward, uncouth
old western l‘wyar. full of native sagac-
ity and mother wit, His quaint exterior

hid a deep, analytieal mind, and
a  flrmpess ol  purpose  pos-
sessod by no other man since the

days of Washington. The Republican
rty would be, if the nation were not
isintegrated by the civil war the domin-

ant party in the land, although
the npew Predident lhad not been
elosted by & mnjorilf of the

la, g Bpriogfleld  Repub-

jonn waa soon the foremost of all the
Republican papers of Massachusotts and
in 1803, tired of ondless lsbor in the
sanetum, Josiah G, Holland sold back to
Bamuel Bowles his one-quarter intorest
for 860,000, B ing with Mr. Bowlea
about this in San Francisco, two yoars
later, he said, **Well, 8i (meaning Dr.
Hollsnd) did well enough, but he could
have got 860,000 just as well by holding
off a few days longer.” The poor patient
drudge was now worth over 860,000 and
conld at last take o little case in life and
enjoy the well earnod fruits of his toil.
How truly had he written:

Wa rise by things that are neath our feet;

By whot wo have mastered of good and

Kuing
By pride do and passion alain,
A r.!:e nuqup‘i::dod ills F1..:1“ we lourly meel,

From 1808 to 1868, Dr. Holland was
mostly to be found in the lecture room,
but his lectures were more gracefully
written than deliverad, for his voloe was
wonk and he lscked fire in his diction,
But his famo a8 n writer had proceded
him so far that be always drew large
crowdsto hear him once, He reaped a
groat deal of good from the travel, how-
over, and was daily ltylngoﬁup a store of
mind treasures. In 1866, Scribner's
folks wrote to him to know what he
would charge to write the *Life
of Abrahum  Lincoln” and  his
brief ampswor was  ‘“five  thousand
dollars. This they refused to give, but
offorad him twelve per cent. on an edi.
tion of 40,000 copits and twenty upon
any subsequent edition., Holland went
to work upon it and produced the most
%nlsahiu biography of the ‘grand old

rairie Giant that has ever appoarod in
print. And his royalty on the work
netted him over 818,000,  Atthe close of
his leoturing tonr in 1808 ha published
his “Katrina” which reached nearly 90,~
000 copier, while **Bittor Swoot” had al-
ready gone above 70,000, It is really
donbtful if any American, unless it was
Longfellow, ever had the mingled Lionor
and good fortune of addrossing so large
an audience,

It is impossible to divine the cause
of Dr. Holland's groat suooess as a writer
unless it be the groat improvements made
in prioting which have placed all his
works within reach of the masses, Asa
historian he is wanifestly inferior to
Proscott or Bancroft; as a novelist he is
not the superior of Cooper or Washing-
ton Irving; ns an easayist he could not
properly be deemed equal to Tuckerman
or Panlding; sanlecturer Lo could nover
hope to rival Dr. Wendell Holmes or
Park Boujamin; and as s poot no one
would for a moment think of comparing
him with either Bryant or Whither,
much less with Longfellow. But yon
must not loss sight of Dr. Hollund's rare
vorsatility. Take him a4 biographer, es.
sayist, leoturor, novelist and poet, and
he is to-day the Admirable Crichton of
the Amerioan world of letters, n he
was & an of the people, oradled in
poverty and nurtarod in toil and perhaps
that is why the popular heart of lmt-rion
wont out to him in his years of drudgery
in the least compensated of all the learn-
od profossions, The popular palate may
not always be huogry, but the popular
purdo is always low in voin; and perhaps
tho choapness of Dr, Holland's works, as
comparad with those of Irving and
Cooper, may have had something to do
with their prosperity,

In 18065 I was traveling from Ned
Bluft to Yreka, with Samuel Bowles,
Sohuyler Colfax, Gov, Bross of Ilinois,
and the late A. D. Richiardson. We bind
takon, ut my suggestion, the Sasramento
river rowd, in order to get a bottor view
of Mount Shasta than the Trinity ronte
alforded, It was a moonlight night, sud
we were in u fonr-in-hand driving to
sop over night at Bass' Station, The
moon mirrored her fuco in tho orvatal
flood that trickled from Shasta’s joy
orown; the steoam sang its lullaby to the
dv\mnml day, and the pinos, from their
tall minarews, oehood back a chorns to
the song of the river; while in the back-
ground the mighty voleano reared its
smokeloss  nostrils  heavenward, and
soomed to say, *‘Before man was, I am,"
I was the first to break thoe silence,

“This is & heavenly night.”
“Yoo, & night fis for angels to be
abroad,” replied Mr. Bowles,
“Yoy ought to have your friend hore
”l’ mean

Hemans in , Dr,
Holland.” g -y

m h..ll

Mr. Bowles was hitling me on a very
sensilive nerve when he said that; but
ever sinoe that time I have felt an untold
longing to meet Dr, Hollaud, The op-
portunity never came, His love of na-
ture crops out lhrou!r all his works,

y in his later days when his weal
euabled him to eschew the drudgam‘
the editorla] sanctum. Witness his
to his dog Blanco:

1 look into your L brown oyes
Where Jove and loyal homage shine,
And wonder where the differonce lies
Botween your soul and mine.

I trust you as | Lrust the stars,

Nor oruel loss, uo{rimf!'ul r:;im
Nor ry, nor dnngeon

Can m;nu from my side.”

Is thero anything thet tells more
strougly the love of man for dumb
brutes than that? Had Holland turned
artist instead of poet, his, love of dogs
must have made him the Landseer of
Ameries. Listen to the Christian purity
that pervades these lines:

“Ab, Blanco! did I worship God

An truly as you worship me,
Or follow where my Master trod
With your bumility;

Did Usit fondly at His feel
As you, dear Blaneo, sil st mi
And witch Him with s love
My life wonld grow divine,"”

In 1869, Dr. Holland concluded to see
something of the Old World, and took a
trip to Europe, which lasted two yoars.
Ho conceived the idea of an illustrated
magazine to surpass Harper's,and on his
return he put it into execution. In this
fortunate literary venture then known
a8 Scribner's ine, and now, I regret
to say, changed into the Centuary, he em-
barked his time and money and became
a nor to the extent of one-third, In

v, 1881, he sold out that interest to
Roswoll Bmith and retired for the sum-
mer to his pretty little retreat known as
Bonnicastle, built with the proceeds of
the sale of his novel Arthur Bonnicastle,
published in 1873, It is situated on one
of the Thousand Isles of the St. Law-
renco and there the man of tireless energy
fonnd some respite from literary toil in
the excitement of flshing snd yachting.
His sloop, the Katrina, was very fast and
comfortable, and on her deck he spent
many & summer day reoruiting the rav-
agos that nearly forty years of severs brain
labor had inflicted npon a constitution
that was nover the strongest.

His later works all betray this las-
situde, although their purity of thought
alono wounld render them attractive even
after the youthful fire of “‘Bitter Bweet"
and **Katrina" had fled. In 1872 he pub-
lished ‘“T'he Marble Propheoy;"” in 1573 a
collection of miscellaneous posms, under
the title of “Garnered Bheaves" and
“Arthur Bonnicastle” ap in the
same year; in I874, tho “Mistress of the
Mange;" in 1876 “‘S8even Qaks,” and in
1877 the truly American story of ** Nioh-
olas  Minturn." All this time he
was  oditing Seribner's  Magazine,
And you will ask what labor did
that involve? My answer ia that
it involved the mu{ins of from 100 to
400 puges of manuscript per day, to see
what should be accepted and what reject-
od. The men who write for magazines
bave light labor compared with that of
the editor, whose duty it is to read and
revise,

My idea of Holland is that he is not
the great poat or the great novelist,but he
was undeninbly the great editor, far in
advance of all others of his ers, He had
the elder Beunett's industry and fond-
nees for acoumulating money, without
Bennett's unscrupulous avarice, whioh
degraded him to the level of a black-
muiler, He had the geaceful sxpressions
of James Watson Webb, without that
doughty old soldier's yuarrelsome dispo-
sition, He had CGeorge D. Prentice's
depth of thought without Prentioe's mel-
uncholy love of the flowing bowl. And
he had all the ferveat patriotism of Hor-
aco Greeloy, without the white-coated
philosop her's spontaneous profanity.

Hollund possessed the first great oar-
dinal requisite for an editor, which is
method, With his orderlf snd mothod-
ioal nature, everything had to be at-
tended to in ita regular routine, No de-
tail of work esonped his ever-vigilant
sorutiny, and to his splendid editorial
capuoity is justly due much of the popu-
larity of Soribner's Magazine, of which
he was the foumder and ereator. The
last hour of daylight that he ever beheld
saw him working faithfully at his desk
for the suocess of that periodical.

Two nights before he died an alarming
conflagration mimrvmled the neighborhood
where he lived. He went out and beheld
tho feurfully magnifloent spsotacle in
company with & friend who told him he
feared the excitement would be too much
for the ohronie heart disease from which
Holland had so long suffered. The
Doetor smiled and replied: *'Four years
ugo I would have fearod it myself, but
now there is no danger.” The poor fel-
low hud no idea that his end was so near,

Two daya later, the heavy fallof an
autumnnal fog huog ovor the mighty oity,
The busy crowds of operatives were
tmmping through tho streela to their
daily avocatious. In s neat and com-
fortable residence on Park avenue, a
wooping wife and hor three ohildren
hung over the bhedside of & dying man,
and that was Holland, vanquished at last
by his old enemy, the *‘angina poectoris,”
His mortal pain had been on him less
than an hour, yet he was past the power
of articulation and in snother hour, this
brave and gentle spivit was quenched
toraver,

is lifo bad beou a useiul one, and po
life s n great one unless it is useful,
Earnest and sincere in every line he
wrote, he has left behind him no glossy
e did not feel. In all his long labors
not u line of questionable morality ever
ﬂ-\llliuhlrh‘i, no vagoe nllerances (;] what
came from bis pen, His presence in
the great work day world had been a
biesaing, his friendship o heaven-born
truth, And after nearly fifty years of
constant toil in the never-ending strug.
lo to make this world a better one, he
Ay down to rest after baving fought the
good fight. Truly had he spoken the
thonghta of his heart when ho said:

“If tite awake and never wii coase

Un the fu ture's shore,

Andihe nse of Tove and the lily of Peace,
Bhall bloom thers furevermore,

Then lot the world go round and round,
And the sun sink into thesw

Fur whetber 1'm on or under the ground,

weel,

"That's & very ungracious speech on

Uh, whal will it matier o me?™

Always mindful of his h

nmble origin,
e e eary mes fouad
farin r. Young
1 00! poc; under his hospitable
roof; and even his rejection of articles
written for Seribner by over-smbitious
youthful seribes, oarried with it no
of humiliation to the unsuccessful appli-
cant. Ho had bumor and wit, plenty of
both, but he never wounded the feclings
of others by that merciless satiro that is
too often mistaken for wit.

If ever a man died in harness, Lo was
that man. Fourteen hours before his
death, he flnished an article on the life
of President Garfield entitled ‘' Poverty as
o Discipline,” After reviewing the rise
snd progress of onr hero Prosident, ho
closed it with a sentence which is not
misspplied to his own life:

“His marvollons powers and ascom-
plishments won for him the respeot of
the great, while his sympathy with the
humble drew unto him the hearta of the
world,"” T. B. M.

A Coloragao Prim:r.

1.—Daisy is orying. Poor little Girl,
we are Sorry for her, James has hit her
in the eye with the Dornick. Fie on
James to Do so, and fie on Daisy to Hit
him beck. Will Daisy pray for James
to-night? No, Bhe will Pull the Slats
from his Bed, so ho will Fall and Break
his Arm on the floor, That will be Right,
will it not, Children?

II—This is & Diamond Pin. The ed-
itor won it at a Church Fair. There wers
Ten Chances at Ten Cents n Chanoce,
The Editor Mortgaged his Paper, and
Took one Chance. The pin is worth
seven hnndred Dollars. Editors like
Diamonds, Sometimes they wear them
in their Shirts, but Generally in their
Minds,

II1.—~Who is this Ferocious looking
Man? He is Foreman in a Printing
office. He gots Paid for Throwing Men
Down Stairs when they Come to Lick the
Editor, and for Putting wrong Dates at
tha Head of the paper. He can Pi more
type in fifteen Minutes than Seven
Printers can Set up in Two weeks, He
loves to ask the Editor for Copy. If it
Were not for Him the Paper wonld look
pretty Well every Morning., Everything
wotld be Fat, and more of the Live Ads
would be Lelt out.

IV.—Here wo have a Joke and a Man.
The Joke is very Old, The Man wears a
Big Dismond sand a Shiny plug Hat, He
is & Negro Minstrel. Go and give the
0ld, Old Joke to bim, and he will Take
care of it Tenderly, It is his Business,
Ho guts Forty dollars & week for it.

V.—Here we have a Business Munager,
He is Blowing About the Circulation of
the Paper. Heis Saying the Paper bas
Entered upon an Era of Unprecedented
prosperity, 1In s Minute He will Go np
Stairs and Chide the Editor for Leaving
the Gias Burning while he Went out for
8 Drink of Water, and He will dock a
Roporter four Dollars becanse a Sub-
seriber has Licked him, and he can not
Work. Little Children, if we Believe
Business Manngers Went to Heaven, we
would Give up our Pew in Church,—
[ Denver Tribune.

Improving Stoek.

The time has been in this country, and
not a great number of years ago, when
many farmers found almost insurmount-
able difficultios in the way of the intro-
duction of good stock; but that time has
passed away. Obstacles which presented
themselves disappeared, and it is no
longer an open question, whether or not
it s fnml policy ta bread, grow and fat-
ten the best. The great cost of thorough-
bred stock, at one time, was a barrier in
the way of its general nse, but breeding
has now grown to be a vast industry,and

irices of good individnul sives and dams

ave been so reduced as to place them
nearor the reach of all, than ever before,
The hard times of a few years back pre-
venled many farmers from weeding ont
trashy breeding stook, the means for
muking desirable substitution being
actunlly nnprocurable; but this tronble
no longer exists. There aotually are no
obstacles in the way of general improve-
ments at this time whioh are worth con-
sidoring, On the contrary there is an
incentive to the introduction of good
blood. It is one of the urgent demands
of the day, snd if the American peopls
would become, as they can, the regular
feeders of Europe, it must be heeded,
The standard quality of the stock on our
fat stock markets can, with proper effort,
bo raised fifty per cent, within the next
two vears' time, withont any financial
troubles whatever.—|[Pittsburg Stock-
man,

Cuniovs Warones,—In the Sonth Ken.
sington Museum at London is a small
wateh about one hundred years old, rep-
rosenting an apple, the golden ease orna-
mented with grains of pearl. Another
old Nuremburg watch has the form of an
acorn and is {ll’()\‘ill&l with a dainty pis-
tol which perhaps sarved asnnalarm, In
London is an eagle-faced watch whieh,
when the body of the bird is opened, s
richly enameled face is seen, They are
sometimes found in the form of ducks and
skulls, The Bishop of Ely bad a watoh
in the head of bis cane, and a Prince of
Saxony had one in his riding saddle. A
watch made for Catherine 1. of Russia is
n repeater and a musical box. Within
is the Holy Sepulchre and the Roman
Guard. By touching n spring the stonis
move away from the door, the gnards
kueel down, angels appear, and the holy
women step into the tomb and sing the
Easter song that is heard in the Russian
chuareches,

How 1o Destioy Srumes.—Hore is o
timely and important item for those who
desiro to get rid of stomps: In the
autnmn or early winter bore a hole one
or two inches in diamoter, according to
the girth of the stump, and about eight
inches deep.  Pat in it one or two
onnces of salt-petre, Il the hole with
water, and plag itelose. In the ensuing
spring take out the plug and pourin a
gill of korosene oil and igntte it. The
stnmp will smoulder away, without blaz-
ing, to the very extremity of the roots,
leaving nothing but ashes,

Crean Pie—Take a toacupful of good,
thick sweet cream in & bowl; beat it till
it foams with an ogg-bester, adding fine
frosted sugar till sweetened to the taste;
flavor with lemon or vanilla; have the
crusts ready baked; pour in the mixture,
and you bave a delicions pie. If your
cream is not the thickest and best, add
the white of one ogg while beating, and
stand in the warm oven till it foams. My
family prosounce this the best pie yet.

Marriags Coremomies,
The ancient practioe of marriage by
capture which bas left some traces in
oven our eustoms and sports—notably in
the popular game of in-the-ring,
m representstion of the great gume
of mm'iuaniﬁmh many illustrations in
the Mo life,

Bubmil. who visited the hordes of
Turtary, and was ontertained in the tents
of the immediate sucoessors of Yenghis
Khan, deseribes s Mongol marriage thus:
“Therefore, when any man hath bar-
gained with snother for s maid, the fu-
ther of a damsel mukes himi & fonst; in
tho meantime she flies away to some of
ber kinsfolk to hide herself. Then the
father says to the bridegroom—'" My
dnughter is yours; take her wheresoever
you find her.’ Then he and his friends
seck her till they find ber; and having
found her, he takes her by force and car-
ries her to his own house,"”

This simple form of marringe contract
is still preserved among the Koraks and
E:huclchu: tribes of north-eastorn Si-

rin

There the damsel is runued by her
admirer, and hides bersell among the po-
logs, or cabins made of skins, which
form the internal compartments of their
dwellingn.

The womankind assist her im her pre-
tended evasion, and not until the bride-
groom has canght his bride, and left the
impression of his finger-nail upon her
tender skin, is the betrothal properly
completed,

The analogons customs in mciﬂ?la-
man marringes here sirike one the
myth of the rape of the Ssbines; but we
need not go so far afleld.

The custom of the Welsh wedding, up
to m recent date,included n mimic pursuit
of the bride, by the bridegroom, both on
horseback; and in the English manner
when the bridegroom invariably goes to
soek Lis bride on the wedding morning,

But the value of womankind in a pas-
toral life, where there is so much for
her to do in the way of milking, cheese
and butter making, and so on, bringsa
further element into the relationship.

A prico must be paid for the future
oomplnion, and the kalim, or wedding
portion, enters largely into the guestion,

A more modern giuugol wodding is
described by Hue, one of the Jesnit
fathers,

The religious ceremonies are those of
Buddhism. The marrisge is arranged
by the parents, who seitle the dower
that is to be psid by the father of the
bride by means of mediators.

When tho contract has been coneludod
the father of the bridegroom, accom-
panied by his nearest relatives, carries
the news to the family of the bride,

They prostrate themsolves before the
domestic altar, and offer up a boiled
ul_:lekep‘n head, milk, and o sash of white
wilk,

During the repast all the relations of
the bride receive a piece of money, which
they da)mniliua vase filled with wine
made of fermented milk ‘(iwa have, or had
a similar oustom of hiding a ring or
money in a wadding-oake,) the father of
the bride drinks the milk and keeps the
money.

The lamas, or priests, fix an auspieious
day, when the bridegroom sends a dep-
utation to escort the bride.

There is a feigned opposition to the
dai:uture of the bride, who is placed on
a horse and led three times (note the
three mystio circles) around the paternal
house, and then taken at a full gallop to
the tent prepared for the purposs near
the {]walriug of Ler father-in-law,.  All
the Tartars of the neighborhood repair
to the wedding-feast and offer their pres-
ents, which consista of Deasts and eat-
ables,

These go to the father of *he bride-
groom, and often recoup Lim the sum he
has paid for the son’s bride,

Rather & shame, one wonld think, of
the selfish papa, did we not reflect that
he will have to support his son and
daughter, or at all events st them np
with sheep and cattle from his flocks
and herds.

Wiilie's Courage,

Willie Carr was one of those boys who
never liked to be beaten at anything.
Only dare him to do o thing, and he
would do it, no matter how absurd and
foolish it was. He had lately come to
live at a town on the seacoast, and he and
his school-fellows constantly amused
themselves on hall-holidays by climbing
the oliffs, fishing, boating, and man
other seaside pastimes. -

On one Saturday afternoon Willie said
to his companions:

*“I'he tide has just tuarned; in & quar-

r of an honr that rook™ (pointing to a
small rock covered with seaweod) “will
be under water; I dare any of you
fellows to run ten times around it,”

Some shook their heads and said they
did not care to run the risk of being
drowned, but said, “We will go if you
will lead us.”

So off they started. Thoe water was
over their ghoes at the first round.

““Salt water will do us no harm," said
Willie,

At the sixth round Tom Bishop and
Willie were the onlyones who kept on
running; the water woas already above
the kuees, for the tide was coming in
fast. At the eighth ronnd Willie was
running alone, and many of the boys
said, *‘Don't go any more, Willie." But
Ned Dawson cheered “Only twice more
and I will say you are the bravest fellow
in Hastings.,” Batat the nnth round
all said don't go any more.

“Do you dare to do 1t?" eried Willie;
“althoagh the water is above my waist,
I will go just to show what I can do.”

Many of them tried to hold Lim baok,
but he rashed off panting for his last
round. When he reached the rock he
was very tired, so ho sat down to re-
cover his breath; then he got up and
waved his cap.  The boys cheered him,
and eried, “make haste—come along."”

But he staid longer than was necessary,
just to show how brave he was, and
wivod his eap, At this moment s large
wave dashed over the rock, drenching
him to the skin and obliging himto start
off. Bot bafore the had gone half way on
his journey another wave came along
and he found himsolf up to his srmpits
in water; another came and then snother
and carried him off his feet. | He wus
nearly choked with the salt water that
went down his throat, but he recovered
himsell enough to get back to the rock;
there he sat, panting and exhanstad,

His boasted oon began to fail; he

could swim but litle, and encumbered

with his wet clothes and all oxhausteq
he was, there was nol mueh ohance for
bim. Higher and higher the water rose
the rock was under water; and thee e
sat, pale and shivering,

Some of his comrades ran off for help,
but poor Willie donbted if it woy
come in time. All his sins and follies
rose before him like a clond; he thonght
of uis mother's unguish (for he was hor
only son) and how she wonld fesl when
ghe hoard hLe lad been drowned—
drowned, and by his own folly, A large
wave rolled over him —he tightened, his
grasp on the seaweed; another came, and
then another; a mist rose before his eyes
—he lom:onou hi: hold and all was dark,
. - .

Some hours later Willie was in his own
little bed at home, and & lady with a
swoaet, pale face was bending over him,
“Thank God!" she said. Willie heard it
and opened his eyes.

“Ob, mother!” he said, I am saved,
then. I was so frightenad, and when I
l.hltlnlught of yon, death seemed s0 ter-
rible,”

“Yes," she said; “yon were suved by a
bostman who heard your school-fellows’
ery of distress; let us thank God for his
mercy in saving yon.”

Some time r Willie entered the
navy; he had lost none of his conrage
and daring, but acted more under a
senso of duty and less to gain man's ap-
plause.

He is now an officer, beloved by his
men and r:ﬁeeted by all who know him,
for at'the call of duty he is always first
and where danger is there yon will al-
ways find him. - [Sunday Maggzine.

Dead March to Hel .

““As soon a8 it is whispered of & man,
*he drinks," he begins to go down. What
clerk can get a position with such a rep-
utation as ‘Ile drinks?” When a man is
three-fourths gone on the road he wants
to impress yon with the idea that he can
stop at any time, He can’t stop. I had
o dear friend whogave thousands of dol-
lars to Bible societies and asylums, but
he was a slave to strong drink. He had
two attacks of delirium tremens. When
the doctor told him if he had a third at
tack ho wonld die, he said ‘Oh! I ean
stop st any time. He is dead! Rom!
The last thing he said was, ‘Oh! I can
slop at any time.! He conld not stop*
He conld not stop. Sometimes & man is
more frank. Sncha one said, ‘It is im-
possible for me to stop. If you said I
couldn’t have a drink till to-morrow
night unless I had my fingers ehop
off, I would say,'Brivg on your hatchet.'
It is awful for a man to wake up and find
himself a captive. Who will forget that
scene in this church & few winters ago of
a man who stood up in the church ? The
ushers led him to the door. Everybody
saw that he was drunk. His poor wife
took his coat and hat and led him out.
He was formerly a minister in a sister
cengregation, and he preached in this
city. Kum! Don't tell the inébriate
thero is no lLell. He knowa there is.
He 15 in hell now. God only knows
what the dronkard soffers. What rep-
tiles crouch arourd his lhﬁoring feet!
What demons stand by his pillow! g )
is no fancy picture, It went ofr
night. It 18 u death some of you wik
die unless you stop.

“When an inebriate wakes up in the
other world he will be thirsty. No mat-
ter how poor he was in this world he
could get the five cen‘s for a drink. But
where will he geta drink in hell! Dives
ocalled for water, the inebriate calls for
rum. [f & flend came here, went into a
rum-shop,and went back into hell with &
drop on the end of bis wing, what a fight
there would be for the drop ! The ine-
briates in Lell will not suffer for the loss
of God, but would suffer for the loss of
liguor.

T don’t like a sermon of generalities,
I like personalities. 1 said a man could
not stop, but I do say God can stop him
1 went into & room in the Fourth Ward
in New York where a religious service
was held for reformed drunkarks, Fif-
teen or twenty men were there giving
their experiences. God had not only
changed their mode of feeling, but had
even taken away their thirst. I tell you
unless you stop, in ten years you will fill
a drunkard’s grave. 1 must tell you this
or I will have your blood upon my soul.
One hundred millions of inebrintes’
sonls will assemble on the judgment day
und I want you to testify that I gave yon
warning when the sends rattle the drun-
kard's bones on a winecask, playing the
dend march of men,"

ALL SORTS.

The late William Ponn once observed:
“Excess in apparel is a costly folly.”
And yet William wore a hat with an ex-
cess of brim that was a sheer waste of
material.

The armless man who plays the pisno
with his toes must be a diseiple of Plato,
—DBoston Frolie, He makes his living,
avidently as & music pedler.—Wit and
Wisdom. Of conrse he endeavors to
put the best foot foremost,

_ A student of faces finds his best scliool
in the street ears, There side by side ait
comfort, content, youth, sge, misery,
sorrow, bright hopes, and worn out enezx-
gies, Parsons should find food for ser-
monizing in the street cars.

A son was born to Baron Von Stenben
the other day, He was named after the
American Secretary of State. Being
possibly too young for the prefix “Von,”
he probably, as yet, to use German Eng-
lish, “‘vas only Blsine Steuben.”

There is nothing like being geaphio. A
man who attempted to give sn idea of
eternity said: “Why, my frends, after
millons and trillions of yoars had rolled
away it would be a huondred thousand
years to breakfast time."

The scheme of polar exploration by
balloon is very serionsly discussed. 1t
hus its advantages, In the absence of
fuel the voysgers could essily warm
themselves by seiting fire to the gas,
Thut wonld leave nothing to be desired.
_ Thisis the Man who has had a Notic
in the Paper, How Proud Leis. Hei
stepping higher than o Blind Horse, If
he lisd Wings he would Fly. Next week
the Puper will say the Man isa Measly
Old Fraud, and the Man will not step so
High.—Denver Primer,

If all the newspapers tell the truth,
the good poet Longfellow has warts on
his nose, carbuncles on his neck, ab-
scesses on his legs, and is threatened
with cancer in his face. But the Boston
Post hof: and believes that the veners-
ble and beloved poet is suffering from

none of these nilments,

negHEesEs 28SIERSEEE

(- -4

[ =8 = ==~ - |

L
e
a
y
g
8
d
i
i




