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ho Jooked like the last rose of summer

“Certainly, I'll come an

of Castle Garden rever-
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54 5 Married Garden. Heo 15 always hopeful, for it is in hiy
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Where (ho west wind still rehenrsen

and it's eithor you or Fred, T hope it is

the morning. But the youngster whose

t.
Now ihe doctor of the Newcastle was

irl of eighteen.
ﬂ:nibngl twonty-two years old, They

these perilons times, it is more like
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Gh, har winile, ber eyon, her tresses,

Flouting in the woolng alr!
Where's the wond shat full expressos
Half lie witahery of hor droaves,

W hat she war and what she wasn'i? —

G —n0; sint?—no; sintes?—Bhe?

Angel cover itt 14 dosan’ i

Nor cun ang posses,

Paet, sigh.

Cipher vut the mystic problem;

?m.n‘l even ry.

Dut ler oatin, I think, was Alice:
l"r‘.I‘ ‘twaus Ethel, Maude, ur June,
“Tonan't Beoky!—~that's sheer malice,
Cynle-poured in Mamory's ohalice,
From somae Babelaivian griuting
At mysoll 1've done sinee then,
Battered roand the world wud sinning,
As | hope to sl sgaln.
8in & gain?
0, confmmnd this morsl echo,
Folly fuin!

Yoo, 1 think 1 onee wont salling
With & git] some years ago,
Making love LIl star were paling.
Now, with feet upon the ruiling
Bit 1, comfortalily smoking,
Trying o meall ber name.
Did wa love, or ware we Joliog?
An tha comel sl aflume!
Al Qame?
Light ux thuber, out ss quickly,
All the mme,

THE LEAF OF GERANIUM.

1t in very strange. when we come to
to think about it, on what small cogs nnd
pivots tho wheels of fate riun, and what a
slight jur will do toward chunging the
whole muchivery and sot it to running in
an antirely differont direction. It was n
goranium leaf that altered the whole
course of wy life, But for the trivial
leaf pioked up by & young girl ina
thonghtless mood I should not have been
sitting Lere to-daygin this pleasant din-
ing room, where tho sun comes in
through the vine-wreathod windows and
falls m‘m: the geraninm pots insido; and
this Mittle girl would not be upon my
kneo, nor yondor red-checcked maiden
upon the verands with young Smwmithers;
and noither would that very bandsome
matron who just passed into the parlor
liave bien in her presont situation,

If you will listen an hour or so T will
toll yon my story. It waa just twenty
m this sammer that I married

. Bho was 2l and 1 wes 27
~both old enough to know what we
waro sbont—ut loast T was, but Carrio was
such & coguette that I used to think she
liad no mind of her own,

Oh, but sho wus lovely! All rose-col-
ored und white snd brown tressed, and
purlg teoth, with the roundeat, plump-
el figure, and ns gracoful ws u fuiry
in every movement, snd with benutiful,
shapeoly hands that were a constant de-
light to the eyes.

I wa just home from college and sho
was on a visit to my a!armnlhur, hor
aunt and my half sister Lilla, snd her
consin,

I had seen & good many girls in my
soven yoars at oollege, and some of the
bellos of the land; but I had never yot
had my heart stirrod by any woman's
eyos au Carrio Doan's stivred it when my
3:- met hors in greeting; and the touch

hior soft flngers complotely sot mo
afloat on the sea of love,

I was her slave from that hour-—not
her alave, either, but her passionate lover
snd worshipper. And of course she
know it, and of conrse, belng a Anishod
coquette, sho quesnad it over mo right

re was Fred Town, the country
physiclan, and Tom Delano, the bhand
somo young farmer, both as badly off na
I was; and a protty timeo we had of it,
Frod and I—old ohuma in former days
~wero at swords' pointa now, and hated
each other splondidly for a fow weoks,
and Tom I held in the utmost contempl,
aud railed at them both whenever oppor-
tunity presented itself, for Carrie’s odifl-
cation, after the manner of men, and was
repaid by soeing bher bestow hor swootont
smilos and glanoes upon thom the next

poated, with a pain in my chest some-
where. *'Well, it is evident that I'm not

—poor me! The beet thing I oan do is
to follow suit and leave, oo, I can
pover seo hor the wife of another, and
the soonor I'm off the better.”

Ho I went moodily up to my room nnd
packed n watobel and gotall things in
readiness for a speedy departure.

On my way up I met Carrie just
omerging from her room, arrayed if ber
inuoty riding habit, and I could hear
i-‘mdi deep tones shouting “Whoa!”
down in the yard below,

I watched hor trig down the stairs and
outof sight, thinking it was the last
time I should see her for years, perhaps
forever,

Whon 1 had strapped the last buckle
on my satehel and all was in readiness,
I wont to say good-bye to my father,
mothor and LIIL. Lills was not indoors
and my parents looked at me in amaze-

ment,

“Bat, Allen, my son,” pleaded father,
“I had thought you would enter into
business with me. There is a grand
opening for you, and [have held the
position in reserve.”

1 thank you for all that, but 1 want

businoss,” was all that I could answer,
and my father gavo me up in despair,

Lilln was still absent; but it was gnite
dark, and the train would leave in half
an hour, so I left a *‘good-by" for her
und passed out into the hall,

It wis o long, uarrow hall, reaching
the whole length of the house, and with
soveral rooms oponing into it; but us
f“ it wns unlighted and as dark ns

wypt.

About half-way through it I heard
the street door open and shut, and & mo-
ment later run full agninst some one en-
tering. :

It in Lilla, I thought,and reaching out
my arms enught her betwoen them,

*“Is it you, Lilla?” T mid,

But she did not answer, only twined
hor arms about my nock,

““Why, little sister,” I aaid sofily, *'do
you love me so mnoh?"

For Lilla was not demonstrative as
usual thing, and I was surprised st her

L movement,

“*Oh, better than all the world beside,
Allen,"” she said in s whisper.

And then, as I lifted the face to my
lips, the sweot odor of gersnium per-
{umml the air, and my heart gavo a groat
eap,

t was Oarrie, not Lills, that T held in
my Arms,

Sho was Lrying to disengage hersell
now, but I soddenly caught her light
form in my two stout wrms, and, open-
ing the library door, I carried her into
the brilliantly-lighted room, Her face
win Liot with blushoes now, and her eyos
full of tears,

“You are too bad,"” she sobbed, “‘and
I hate you,"

But just then she noticed my traveling
attire and pausod abruptly.

“Why, wlore are you going?" she
ankod, with interest,

“T was going away, never to return," [
nuswered; ‘‘but sinee you said what you
did in the hall I have changed my
mind."

Carrio ponted,

I was only speakiog for Lilla."

“Then 1 shall go, shall I, aud leave
you to marry Fred?"

I dotost Frod," she oriod,

“And; you love me better than all the
world?"

IIY“-H

8o the llirt was conguered st last, and
1 was the viotor,

“But how did you know il was not
Lilla?" she asked as wo sat together,

“By the geranium Jeaf Isaw you put
in ¥unr hair this morning,

‘And but for that yon would have
gone away and not ocome back for
y““?l.

"“Yos; perhaps never ocome back, but

the other, and that Fred is. Poor Tom | PO

to travel & year or two before going into | 8

“Sail on the woather bow!" he re-
rtod, A boat with all sail set coming
right ot us," ‘

The snnonncersent caused s stir ut
onee on deck, apd bronght up not only
the oaptain, but all the wateh below,
The sll-important morning duty of
wasliing off decks was suspended for the
time being, to gaze upon the nnwonted
spectacle of & whale-boat alone on the
ocenn, coming to board us in the morn-
ing, liko the veritiblo barber—Neptune,
of equatorial notoriety.

The bost was not more than a conple
of miles from us when first discovered,
approaching swiftly under the combined
power of sail and oars. The caplain's
telescope was bronght to bear, and it was
soon ascertained that she had at least n
crow. We backed tho maintopsail and
hove to, waiting impationtly to kuow
more, and making various shrewd
guessos and speculations as to her his-
tory und character.

“A gang of runsways,” said one, dog-
matically, _

“@h, that's nothing. Why, when I's
in the old Bpeedy—"

“Thay've lowered for whales, and got
lost from their ship,” suggest another

ker,
Ay, that's more likely."
“The old man makes out eight man in
hor,” said one of the boat-steerers,
coming from aft.

Here was o new phase of the matter,
und our theories were blown to the four
winds, Nobody would lower in pursit
of whales with any more than six in s
boat; nod oven deserters, reckless us
thoy are sometimes known to be, wonld
liardly overload for a long sca voyage,

“Castawsys, of course,” was the
unanimous opinion, *'Ship foundered
or burst at sea, and some of her Dboats
lost with her.”

But we were not kept long in sus-
pouse, for the strangers bronght their
frail oraft alongside as rapidly as oars
nnd canvas could do it, and leaped in on
deok. In a few minutes we
were  in possession  of the
wholo stery, u parody on theold
one of Bligh and Fletohor Christian,
The boat contained Captain Watson, his
mate and six others, from the bark New-
castle of Bydnoy, who had Loen set
adrift the day before by mutineers. The
socond mate was al the head of the con-
uﬁ:imuy. whioh lad been most artfolly
ln anned and carried into execution while
1e had obarge of the deck. His two
snperiors had not the slightest suspicion
of anything wrong uatil thoy found
thomselves prisoncrs in thelr  state-
To0Is,

It was supposed that MeGregor, the
new commander, intended to earry the
bark down among the Marshall Islands
and there destroy ler, takinug up his
residence smong tho savages, 'There
wero still twonty men on board; but how
many of them wore actively engagod in
the plot, and how many were morely
cowod into submission to the new
authority, was more than the captain
conld tell.

“And how far do yon suppose your
ship to be from us now?" asked Captain
Bout.

"I have steered west-northwest by
compass, as near as [ could, said Cap-
tain Watson, “and have run, I shounld
jmlgie, nbout eighty miles. The New-
castlo, when I lost sight of her, was by
the wind on the northern track, nnder
oasy anil.  Bhe ought to be nearly due
onst from us,”

“Come below and lot's lay off your
course on the chart. 1 don't know as 1
oan do nnything for you,even if I should
fall in with your ship, but it might be
somo satisfaction to see.”

The two eaptains went into the eabin,
aud soon the order was passed along to
muke all sail on a wind, Nothing was
soon during the day, and at night we
tackod buok again,  And the first gray
light of morning showed us the bark—
ised ot once by Oaptain Watson

the charaoter. This would take seven
men from the crew; and it was also cer-
tain that Le would man his boat with his
ohoice spirits, for if he brought any
donbtful and lukewarm ones they
wight prattle, We had our instructions
and within five minntes after the seven
men stepped on onr deck they had all
been decoyed below and quietly secured.

The boat was veered astern by the
warp, and the maintopsail filled on the
wind, jost as if we had made arrange-
ments for a day's “‘gam,” according to
the frequent usage of whale-ships on
ernising-gronnd, Of sonrse our partner
followed our lead, keeping company with
us all day, without the least suspicion,
Tho remainder of our plan to rogain pos-
session of the ship eould only be carried
ont under the cover of darkness, .

MeGregor and his associates in crime
were ironed and placed in the run for
sale-keoping, where they chafed under
conflnement, totslly noable to free them-
selves or to make their situation known
to their friends. Aftor dark wo hove to
and set a light in the rigging, which was
at onoe answered by another from the
Newocastle, as she closed with us and lsy
under onr lee,

Away went i boat from us in charge of
our mate, with a picked erow, while s
short distance astern of ker followed an-
other, with Captain Watson and his
whole party. The ruffian who was in
charge of the bark, calling himself mate
of her, was nmused by the first-comers
with & story that his captain made o bar-
guain for a quantity of gunpowder and
tobaceo, and that our mate had been sent
for the'money in payment, Buspecling
nothing, he invited his visitor below to
drink and enjoy himself for a while.
Our men managed mlrnitlg' to enga
the attention of ‘tﬁow on deck, and the
second boat was almost alongside in the
darkness befors her approach had beon
discovered by them,

The alarm was given by the ery, *‘Boat
alioy!” but too late. Asshe tonched the
uide, her crew sprang up to assist ours,
forming a snperior force, with all the
advantages of a surprise. MoGregor's
lientenant was knocked down by our
mate in the cabin. The few men who
really had any heart in the mutiny were
quickly disposed of, and in less than two
minntes from the time the boat was
hailed, the quarter-deck of the Now-
oastle was in possession of her former
officors.

MeGregor and the other principal in
the revolt, still ironed, were carried to
Sydney for trial. As our season was up,
wo kept company with Captain Watson,
and made onr port there, whore we were
liberally rewarded by the owners of the
recapinred vessol for onr share in the
business,

Old Wiekory™s Wile.

When Gien, Jackson was a eandidate
for the Presidency, in 1828, not only did
the party opposed him abuso him for his
publie acts, which, if unconstitutionsl or
violent, were a legifimate subject for
raprobation, but they defomed the char-
nctor of lis wife, On one occasion a
newspaper published in Nashvillo was
placed upon the General's table. He
gianced over it, and his eyes foll upon
an article in which the charnetoer of Mrs.
Jackson was violently assailed. So scon
a8 he lad read it he sent for his trusty
old servaut, Donwoodie.,

“Saddle my horse,” said he to bim, in
iul ~whisper, “amd put my holsters on

im,"

Mrs. Jookson watched him,and though
ahe heard not a word she faw mischief
in his eyes. The Genoral went out after
a few moments, when she took np the
paper and understood everything, She
ran out to the south gate of the Hermit-
age, by whioh the General wounld have
to pass, Bhe had not been there more
thao a fow seconds before the Genzral
rode up with the countenance of & mad-
he placed herself before the

their familios to separato them. They
resolved not to bo separsted, and fled to
Amorios. B

They recently anuounced ghmr inten-
tion of becoming man and wife, Count
Paul Esterhazy, president of the Hun
garian Colonization Society, took an in-
terest in the conple, The Rev. Francis
Keoskemoti, pastor of a chapel connectad
with the Chureh of the strangers, volun-
teered to perform the ceremony. Messrs.
D. A. Mayer, L. Knracsonyi, (Hungar-
iann merchants), Superintendent Jackson,
Commisstoner Hauselt, and numerous
Hungarian and American ministers were
present in the rotunda of the Clarden.,
One hundred happy Hungarian peasants
stood in conples waiting for the Hungar-
ian gypsy band of this city to start the
muste, The men wore a white garment
termed gatya, which resembles a petti-
coat, and extends bolow the kness, and o
bright-colored, brass-buttoned, tight-fit-
ting jocket called the attala. The women
bad their hair braided with the national
colors of Hungary. Some of the men
had bells attached to their heels,

When the musio strnck up the bride,
led by Tuterpreter Gruello, walked from
a railed inclosure into an opon space in
the rotunds. She was dressed simply
but neatly and carried u large bouquet.
The groom, who was in his work-day
clothes and wore a pair of heavy dogskin
boots, walked after the bride. Behind
them came the fifty Hungsrian couples.
They marched twioe around the rotunda
and then stopped in frout of the elorgy-
man, who sat in a large srmehair in the
south end of the rotanda, He arose and
addressed the couple in their native
tongue. The girl looked modestly down-
ward and the young man gazed steadily
at the clergyman, who told them that, as
they were in & strange land, far away
from home, they should love each other
more dearly than man and wife ordina-
rily love. Two bearded Hungarians
were then called from among the throng
to witness the marriage. The clergyman
pat the right hands of the couple to-
gother and pronounced them man and
wife. Mr, Zait Perozel, a relation of one
of the Hungarian ministers of state, then
presepted the bride with a bouquet. The
musio struck up again and the company
began the wedding dance, in which the
bride and groom were active partici-
pants. The dance was followed by gnn[i-
ing, in which all the immigrants joined,
and another dance, in which the fantas-
tically olad dancers formed o cirele by
joining hands, and deshed around in a
careless and boisterous way.

The bride's name was Anna Weber,
Sho is now Mrs, Bamuel Kovaski, which
is Hungarisn for Smith.—[New York
Sun.

Couldn't Work That String.

In the early days of what is now a very
rich and widely cironlated Michigan
weekly newspaper, the editor had ocoa-
gion to bestow some advioe ou o rich and
inflnentinl citizen. The advico was not
kindly taken. On the contrary, word
was sent to the office that in cuse the of-
fence was repeated somebody would be
made to sufler foe it. It was promptly
repesated, of course, and the influential
citizen soon aEpaared and began:

“Sir! yonhave séen fit to attack me
through the columns of your paper. You
have declared war, I accept it. From
this on it shall be war to the knife, My
brother will withdraw his adyertising.”

“‘Never advertised a line with us," re-
plied the aditor,

1 will ask my friends to refuse you all
joh work."”

“This whole town doesn't have ten dol-
lars worth n year."

“You shall have no more legal adyer-
tising."

“‘Nover had a square of it yet, and do
not expect any.”

“Sir” exclsimed Iunfluentisl, as he

A pottery is the place where they make
pots, but not Jack pots, by a long chalk.
The potters make all things of clay, but
this does not make clazay of them, by
any means,
‘his thing may seem to be running
into the ground. That's where it has (o
0, to get the rmw material. —Burlington
awk-eye.

Boclal Sensatlon.

——

For the first time in the history of Bal.
timore & Sister of Charity has absulved
herself from the vows ol the Catholie
chureh and taken a chance in the lottery
of marringo, The solemn ceremony that
transformed o demure Sister of Charity
fnto » blooming bride was solemnized af
the Roman Catholic cathedral on Sup.
day evening lust, one of the priests of
the parish, Rev. Father Deovine, off-
ciating, The oase is an extraordinary
one, l!l‘hee bride was Miss Lizzie Me.
Donald, of Baltimore, and the aanonncg.
ment of her wedding, which is only just
made publio, has crested a decided
sensation in social and religious circles,
Inquiry at the cathedral indicated u de-
sire on the part of the clergy to prevent
any publicity in counection with the
nuptial ceremony. Fathor Devine re.
fused to be interviewed on the subject,
From other sources, however, it was
learned that Miss MoDonald entered the
sisterhood when only 18 years of age, at
which time she was a very attractive
young lady. After assuming the vow
she taught school with the sisterhood at
Mobile, Milwankee, Chicago, Mt De.
Sales, Maryland, and other places, She
spent altogether eleven years as a devont
member of the order. About five years
ogo she was attacked with a sud-
den and severe illness, and, at the
request of  her [ather, was
permitted to return home. At one time
ghe was snpposed to be in a dying condi-
tion, but finally recoverad and was about
to resume her religions duties when her
father was taken serionsly ill, She
nursed him tenderly until his recovery
and then went to Wnshmﬁon on a social
visit, where she met a Mr. Moore, A
WA friondahir sprung up between
them immediately, and, after & brief so-
journ at the capital, Miss McDonald re-
turned to Baltimore, and a regular cor-
respondence wus kept up for some time,
onding in o proposal of marriage from
Mr. Moore. Arrmangements for the mar-
ringe were quickly made, snd on Sunday
evening Iast the once demure Sister of
Charity cast aside, fignratively, the som-
bre robes that bound her in the holy sis-
terhood, and, attired in the brightest of
worldly costumes and adorned with a
wreath of orange blossoms, becama a joy-
ous bride. There was no reception, and
the hn]lp{l couple entered the carriage in
front of the archepiscopal residence and
drove quickly to the nearest railway sta-
tion for a bridal tour to New York and
the Eust. Such had been the precau-
tions taken to keep the matler guiet that
it only becnme known throogh an acci-
dent this afternoon.

SELECTED MISCELLANY.

Four months ago s dense Virginis
forest covered the site of Pocahbontus,
which now has a population of 2000, A
eonl mine was the cause.

A Nebraska man named Day recently
recovered possesgion of a valuable dog
whioh was stolen from him, Thus isan-
other ancient aphorism reversed.

Washington has “‘comet parties.” “A
good idea, by Jupiter," says young

pinks, “‘for the boys can now planet to
get the girls away from their Mars,"

The number of domestic patents
issued in one weck recently was , and
yet it is patent to all that the domestic is
no better than she ever wus.—Boston
Trans,

y time met. o " S used in his walk, I will ride through | i ¢ : : i
(- Frod drove a splendid span of bays, 'm:-?t::nlol{,u:f}eﬁ, this loaf al w|ond his mateas their own vessel—run- | horss, and cried out: fl:e cunllnt\* ::u‘i' 'atop your nubuoriptim?u; ‘dJlohn ?oﬂt o ‘;":11 d':h v?rﬂhw m‘%n!l.
| and almest every day thoy dashod up the | sho said. takiog it f ph .l:‘l VWA | ning down acroas our course, “‘Oh, Genoral, don't go to Nashville! | yos, sir, I will lose you four hundred | v, ity Ml:wsl? f;lh 2 dlnagowh [ni.

R NREARG 53 STONL SURE SISt “Of conrse he won't pass near us if he | Lot that poor editor live,” subscribers between this and winter.” veraity on » And on the lo

avenne, and dashod out again with Miss
Carrie’s added weight,  And Tom wason

And so we have. [ procured a little

onn help it," said Watson,

“Let me alone," he replied; “how

“How many?"

lowing eveneng address a public meeting
in that oity.

| ldon box, und there it is to-day oneof | iy - . : ;
hand nearly every evening, and sho was ‘: 1 At No, I supposc he will avoid ns; but I (eame you to kunow what I was going | “Four hundred, sir.” " :
ust na swoel to one as the other, snd * (r); course 1 nn::u;ﬂ“d Carrie, aud of am going to signalizo st any rate. Haul | for? “Col.' Blank!" shounted the editor, as Brigv;r??‘t iul::;imgl ndggzt:rr:ert:h;:?ﬁlhilnz

the same 16 me; sod that was what
maddened mwo,

1 was not 10 be satisfled by o “widow's
third" by any means, and I told her so ut
last, and axked Lor how the matter wus
1o be settlad,

I love yon better than Uiose hrainless
fops know how to love,” I said, hotly;
“apd sow docide botwoen us."

had listened to my love confession
with blushing choeks and downoast oyes;
but when I said thissbe turned deflantly
on me,

"Th_o'r are no more fops than you are,”
sbe snid, “evon if they have not spent
soven yoars iu collage, They are gentle-
men, and 1 can't suy that for everyanan
of my acquaintance.”

And bwere sho shiut the door betwoen
us with o slam and left mo to my ploas-
sul moeditation, aud half an hour later I
mot her at the gate with Fred, going out
for & ride, whioh was very aggravating, |
must oouloss,

1thought over my conduet that night,
and conoluded that I bad been s brute,
The next worning 1 fonnd Carrio at the
dining-room window alone, and sought
her mide.  She had bor hand among the
leaves of & sweot-sconted inm, and
justas 1 :rytmhul sho plucked w leaf
and twined it among ber braids. I re.
momber how bright and green it looked
among t'bo.d;rk locks. T toar ]

Carrin,” baFn “I fear I was vory
yeslerday,"

"I kuow you ware,” she sid, looking

sourse that blooming matron is she.

Tom Delano did not die of a broken
heart, but married o lovely girl out West
n few months after his doparture; and
Frod Town is our family physician, and
Ling & protty wifo of his own,

Exvessivi Postes, —Jacquominot roses
that sell for ten conts in June now cost
82 and B350, and muny are sold at this
rate, they being brought from New York
sud Philadelphia and ordered by telo:
graph when wavted. In & greenhounse
of those roses, measuring 100 feel by 80
foot, the first crop only was recontly sold
in Paterson, N. J., for 810,000, As those
flowers have to bo frozen before they
will bloom, and bear flowers ondinarily
in June only, a late fall carried the bear-
ing of tlowers in greonlionses over into
eanly spring, and bence the high price.
As a samplo of high-priced tlowers, a
tlorist of Union Hill, N. J., recently of-
fored a nurseryman in Eogland 32000
for a singlo rose-bush, and was refused,
the price being fixed at $4000, Erastus
Corning has soveral small orchida in his
groenhouses stAlbany that cost overg 1000
each., In this city on Christmus day,
tho comwon lilacs that are seen so plen-
tifully blooming in this vicinity in the
spring, were sold for 81 a single o E
and s good many sprays were sold at
that, As an instance of extravagance in
flowers at Whiteball there was & recep-
tion on Ohbrissmas day, and there was

the mainsail up,” said Captain  Bent to
the officer on deck, “and set the ensign
at the gafl.”

The orders were obeyed, and much to
our surprise the mutineers altered their
courso & little,with the evideat intention
of u‘)‘aakius to us,

*What can {t mean that he is so ready
to speak a stranger?” was the question
that passed from one to another of the
group,

“Now I think of it," said the mate of
the Neweastle, **1 think I know his ob-
jeot. If Lo really moans to wind up his
oruiso in one of the Marshall Islends, he
will want to make a trade for tobacco and
fire-urms,”

“‘Yon've hit it,” rejoined his captain.
"“That must be MoGregor's object,
There isn't much tobaeco on board, and
but little powder. He wants to buy
more. Captain Bent, let you and I have
another talk by ourselves,” he added,
seeming to have oonceived some new
iden.

Their conferonce was short, bui, judg-
iog from the oxpression of their faces
when they came on deck and took the
wates into their confidence, it seemed to
bave beon productive of somothing of

mpertance, The bark's boat, in which
the wanderer had bean picked up, was
EM overhead on the skils, as if she

wl beon one of our own, and a sail
thrown over hor, that ‘she might not be
recognized. The crew were instructed
to keep themselves out of sight while the

She answered: “I saw il in the paper
after yon went out; pat up your horse
snd go back.’

He replied furionsly: “BuotI will go—
get out of my way."

Tnstead of this she grasped the bridle
with both hands.

He cried to her: "I say letgo my
horse! The villain who reviles my wile
shall not live.”

She grasped the reins the tighter and
began to expostulate with him, saying
that she was the one who onght to be
angry, but that she forgave her porse-
ontors from the bottom of her Lieart, and
prayed for them—that he should for-
givo if he hoped to be forgiven, At last,
by reasoning, her entreatios and her
tears, sho so worked upon ler husband
that he soomed mollified to & ocertain ex-
tent. She wound up by saying:

_“*No, General, yon shall not take the
life of my reviler—you dare not do it;
for it is written. ‘Vengeance is mine, [
will repay, saith the Lord!" "

The iron verved hero gave way be-
fore the pleading of his beloved wife,and
replied:

“I yield to you; but had it not been
for you and the words of the Almighty,
ilm wretch should not have lived an

our,

*“(iath" writes that sauntering into the
opera at 8t. Louis one evening he found
an empty seat noar Mrs. Gen, Sherman,
She n&&l him who he was for for presi-

Lo rose up in his wrath,'‘you are the big-
goest fool in America! How on earth are
you going to take four hundred sub-
goribers off my books, when the Gazette
has only three hundred and fifey-five,
connting in all the dead-heads and dead-
beats? Go away, sir! Go and take your
rovenge by throwing stones at my cow
and making np faces at my dog!"

Thoughts about Poltery.

Verily, the potter hath power over the
clay. Therefore the clay is the pot, but
the man who makes it is the potter.
Ergo, protest. Refined and scholarly
joke. This style six for n dollar. For
two dollars an explanation of this super-
lative joke and the Hawk:-eye for one year
will besont to any part of the United
States or Canada. Lut that in your elear
Havaoa seggar and smoke it.

Pottery 18 the oldest industry in the
world. Adams was made of clay. DBat
he acted as though he was only half-
baked. His son Cain did the first kiln in
b2 country.

The potter works the mud, hence we
admire his work. His life is one long act
of mudder, but he is never hanged for it,
thon%h sometimes, he is broken at toe
wheel,

All his work, however good, goes to
the fire. What he bakes you cannot eat,

althongh yon eal what the other baker
sets on il.

to a gronp of crockery canines. ‘“Terrior
Cotts,” said the genial ohina man, his
fuca beaming like a full moon,

A Dover, N. H,, family, consisting of
tlireo persons, boasts that it consumed
0624 pies during the year just closed.
The family hopes that by diligent atten-
tion to buginess it may do better for
1883,

There have been many definitions of
the word school teacher, but the father
of a numerous family declares it to be
“n person employed to give parents
g\-e ours of peace and quictness per

ny.

An Illinois court has decided that o
wowan's lie about her age doesn't vitiate
her insurance policy. The judge thought
that if they expeocted a womaa to tell the
truth on that point they deserved to be
swindled,

The deacon’s son was telling the minis
ter about the bees sting his pa, and the
minister im}uired: “Stung yonr pa, did
they? Well, what did your ps say?”
“Step this way » moment.” said the boy,
“I'd rther whisper it to you."

There is deep sigunificance in silence.
Were a man foroed for a length of time
but to hold his peace, it were in most
cases an incaloulabls benefit to his in-
sight. Thoaght works in silence, #0
does virtue. What folly would one
avoid did the tongue be qudiet till the
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