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Have you heard, have you heard of that sun-
bright clime,

Unstained by sorrow, unhurt by time—

Where age hath no power o'er the fadeless
frame,

Where the eye is fire and the heart is flame —
Have you heard of that sun-bright clime?

There are rivers of waters gushing there,

Midst blossomed beauty strangely fair,

And a thousand wings are-hovering o'er

The dazzling wing and the golden shore
That's found in that sun-bright elime,

There are myriads of forms arrayed inwhite—

Beings of beauty clothed in light—

That dwell in their own immortal bowers

'Mid the fadeless hue of the less flowers
That spring in that sun-bright clime.

Then far away is that sun-bright elime
Unsfained by sorrow, unhurt by time,
Where, amid all things fair, is given
The home of the just, and its name is Heaven,
The name of that sun-bright clime,
~New York Champion,

THE GREAT FLOOD.

A GRANDMOTHER'S STORY.

tle Ben? Sixty-one years, if it was a
day, It is June now; I was seventy-
nine the tenth of last April ; and that
worst day of the great flood of Pennsyl-
vania was on one other tenth of April,
exactly sixty-one years before., It was
my eighteenth birthday, too. I remem-
ber that as well as anything else that
happened.

The conntry was new then. I mean
that it was pretty much all woods, with
very few settlements, and not many
people in them, They were chiefly along
the banks of this river, for almest every
one was lumbering or rafting ; and that
was what brought father here from Ver-
mont. Mother died far away up among
the Green Mountains ; and it always
seemed to me as if he couldn’t bear the
old homestead _after that ; so we moved
here from Pennuvlmma

Look from the north window there,
Ben; I'd come and look with yon, but
my rheumatmm is bad to-day. No
matter, Do you see thnt long point of
land, & mile up stream, that runs out
ingo" the river? ~Yes? Well—look &
little closer at it. Farthest from the

hlgh land ; but the narrow neck that
joins that to the shore is commonly
almost as low as the bed of the stream.
There are great high stepping-stones
across it now, that father laid there when
we first came ; and we used to walk dry-
shod over them when the spring rains
had raised the river. I remember but
one solitary tidte when the water covered
the stepping-stones #s well ps the neck
of land ; and that was at the time of the
great flood.

Our little house was built on that high’
land, outin the middle of the river—a
two-story frame affair, with two rooms
down stairs and- two rooms up ; and,
after all, it took all the neighbors to
raise the roof. It was an odd notion of
father's, putting it there ; he used to
say that the day would come when he
ocould sell off valnable water privileges
all around his acre, That day hasn't
come yet, Ben ; but sometimes, when I
think of poor, dear father, and all his

has lmppened, I really think that some-

heart to fancy that queer little corner
out there in the river, and to build onr
houso there, I am going to ‘tell you
what T mean,

After the little honse was built and
furnished, I stayed at home, and kept it,
lndhthor took to the woods with the
loggers. -He led a hard enough life from
that time out till he died ; summer and
winter he-was at work vnt.hhumn—
sometimes at the loggen camp, then
hauling the logs to the river, and rafting
them down to the bay, where he sold
them to the contractors. There were
weoks when he wouldn't be at home a
dny bat Sunday ; but when he was raft-
.ing, T oftenheard his shout on the river,
and could see him waving h‘a hat !rom
the -raft as it went slowly down the
stréeam with the current. I hope I was
a good daughter in those days. I tried
my best to keep the house neat and tidy,
and mended his clothes ; and regularly
once a day oookad.grutmeu, which
was taken up hot to theloggeum-

tin pail.

‘was lonesome enough, for there were
whole days that I did not see a human
being to exchange a word with, but &
ocartain Ben Sample, who nearly always
came for the dinner, Heigho ! It's long
ago that I'm telling you of ; ‘and hand-
some Ben Sample - was t.hen hardly
twenty-one. He was not over tall, nor
yet short ; he was of middling hd‘ht,
with broad shoulders and big hands, und
was a8 strong as any two of the men—so
father eaid, He hed ourly chestnut
bair, apd red and white cheeks like »

girl, though sunburnt; and his teeth
shone 80 when he langhed (and that was
often) that anybody would have liked
him. And then he was so honest and
80 olever, and so kind and obliging,
that before I had seen him many times
Icame to like him very well ; and one
day I happened to say to father that I
thought Ben Sample was an excellent
lad, and that I wished I could have
more of .his company. I never saw
father look so stern all of a sudden, as
I did then; and I never heard him
speak so stern, either,

‘““Better leave him in his place,
Bessy,” he said, very quick dnd sharp-
like. ‘‘He's naught but a poor lum-
berman, after all, and he’s likely to be
naught else, Don’t be tender with him,
daughter, I bid you not. If you've felt
any too kind to him, you must check it
in time, Have little to say to him,
daughter; it's your father's wish.

Ben did not come te our hounée ~after
that, another man took his place,”and
things went on in the old lonely way all
the rest o! the winter, and through the
next spnng It was the first week in
March, of that year, that fathef Bfought
young Mr, Cardle to the house. Young
Mr, Cardle was the only son of old
Jacob Cardle, the millionaire, who lived
in Philadelphia, and who was contract-
ing with father for all his logs for years
to gome. The okl man meant.that Jacob
shonld- suceeed him in bydiness in a
few months; and he thought it would be
an excellent thing to send him up into
the loggers’ country for a while, to get
him acquainted with the different kinds
of luamber, and the processes of cutting
it and getting it to market. Father
thought it would be a good:thing for
himself to entertain him at the house
while he remained; and so, for the next
five weeks, they were regularly at home
morning and night, sleeping in the
hounse, and spending the “day in the
woods or on the river.

You'll want to know what kind of a
man young Cardle was. He was pale
and slender, handsom® enough for those
that liked such beauty as that in ‘men;
and rather foppish with his diamond
ving and his silky moustache, He was
very polite, too; but I never thought
there was much heart or good feeling in
anything he 8aid or did. Yet he seemed
te like me from the first; and poor fath-
er whispered to me ten times, if he did
onee, ‘‘Play the cards shrewdly, Bessy,
and thou'll catch him ! He'll make thee
a lady, girl, and a rich one!”

And stranger things have happened, I
know, than 4hy marrying wonld have
been ; surely affairs were drifting to-
wards it ; and I had almost succeeded in
crushing the thought of Ben Sample out
of my heart, and in playing the part
that my father wished me to play to
young Mr, Oardle (for I never could
have persvaded myself love, him),
when that fateful 10th of April came
that brought my eighteenth birthday
and the great flood together.

The river had been rising slowly for a
week before it, and thefe had been much
rain with us. We heard reports of tre-
mendous rains in - the mountains two
hundred miles north of us, which lasted
for days and days ; and the river con-
tinued to rise steadily and slowly, though
up to that day it was not over the step-
ping-stones’ across the neck. On the
morning of the 10th the rain came down
at first steadily, and Mr, Cardle thought
he would not leave the house. Father
went over to the camp after breakfast,
saying that he would return, as usual,
towards night ; and so we spent the day
alone together.

It was about the middle of the after-
noon, when I was wondering what I
should do next (and thinking a little of
poor Ben Sample, I believe), that Mr.
QOardle turned short around to me from
the window and said, very abruptly,
“ I'm going badk to the city to-morrow,
Bessy, I want to know if I can come
back here in three months—that'll be
the middle of” July—and make you my
wife ?"

1 ngver thought of myself or of my
own feelings ; I put all thoughts of Ben
out of my head, remembered my father,
and said *“ Yes "—nothing more,

I don’t know whether Mr. Cardle
would have kissed me or not; he had' no
chanoe ; for hardly had I spoken that
word when there was a knock at the door,
and I edittoldmit;——BonSomle
Iximne?!an r

‘We were all three of us rather ill at
ease for 8 moment. Mr. COardle knew
Ben, I suppose, and must have heard
soniething about his old feeling for me,
for he stepped back toward the window
and:frowned, never speaking or nodding
te Ben, who stood they® with his hat
twirling in his hands, awkward and
abashed. He only found his tongue
when I asked him to sit down, and then
he said, ‘‘Nay, I can't stop, I onmly
mmotobdngyonrhthonmeungethnt
‘he won't be home to-night. The rise in
‘the river has broken loose the great faft
up ob Logen's Ford, that was to have

rwas next to the river, and father always

been floated down to-morrow, ‘and he's
gone up with all hands to moor it. Heé
can’t be here to-night,*

That was awkward news for me ; but
just as I had a question on my tongue,
Ben spoke again,

“You don’t know how fast the river is
rising,” hesaid. ‘‘Out on the stones
the water is almost up to the top of iy
boots, and seems to be rising higher,”
“ Ben, 8Ben, what shall Ido?”’ I took
no thought at all of Mr. Qardle, and felt
no safety except from the presence of
Ben. “Didn’t father send soy other
word ?”

‘*None at all ?"”

‘“ And won't you stay ?” N

““ After what has happened, Bessy ? 1
shouldn’t think you'd wish it.” Then
he must have seen how grieved and sorry
I looked, and how alarmed I felt, for he
added at once, ‘‘ Yes, I will stay, Bessy,
if you wish it, though I trustand believe
there’s no danger.”

I thanked him with & look; and before
I counld say anything more, Mr, Cardle
spoke.

‘Do you thinlk there is any danger of
the river unsetﬁb the house?” he
asked
“It surely will, if
enough,” Ben replied. ‘‘Hark! hear
that! The water is within twenty féet
of the door. I don’t suppose I could
wade from here to the bank. We must
leave here at-once; and when you're safe,
['ll dome back and save some of ‘the
things. If the water gains like this, all
this floor will be under in an hour.”

He went out again; I knew what for,
The west foundation-wall of the house

N\

it rises high

kept a skiff tied there. 1 understood,
froni what Ben said, that he meant to
take the skiff round the front. and take
us to the shore. I was putting on my
hood and shawl when he cgge back. His
face was as pale as ashes, and he never
noticed me at{first, but looked all around
the room and'into father’s chamber.
‘““Where’s that - fellow Oardle?”
asked.
I had not noticed that.he was gone;
he had been standing by the window
just before Ben went out the last time,
“I thought it,” Ben cried; and his
face looked half sorry, half mad. ‘‘Bessy,
do you know what has happened? The
skiff“is gone ! and that man with it
We looked a moment, and then came
back into the room. I was afraid, I
suppose, but not so much so as I thought
at first. Somehow I felt a sense of
security with Ben Sample there, that
robbed the situation of “all the terror it
would have had without him. T hardly
thought of Jacob Oardle, and how mean
and heartless he was to abandon us so,
and deprive us of the means of safety,
when Ben wanted to save us altogether,
‘““Ben will save me!” was all I could
think of; and I suppose I repeated the
words to myself a hundred times,
Once I must have spoken them aloud,
for he said, “ I will, Bessy, Ged willing!
I will pray for the strength that I may.”
He knelt there on the the floor and
prayed; and I knelt beside him, and
took one of his hands and propaed it in
both of mine,
“ There 's nothing for us to'de. but to
stay here and hope for the best,” he told
me once. And then he added, ‘‘ While
there’s a hope, and when there’s none,
I'll not léave you, Bessy.”

Dear, noble Ben! I wanted to throw

myself on his breast, and tell him my
secret, but something pravented me—
I don’t know what—and I only pressed
the hand that I held.
There was no slackening to the river;
it rose higher higher every moment,
and by ten o'clock, the water was over
the -floor where we stood. Ben .had
carried the trunks and the things I
thought most of, up stairs; and then we
took to the second story. Here we stayed
for two hours or more, I lutomng all the
time for the sound of oars or voices, for
I hoped that father would come and
take us off. Midnight came, and I grew
impatient, and eomplainingly asked Ben
if he could tell why hthar did not come
and rescue us, hi

“ I'm afraid I can, Bessie,"” hié answer-
ed, with a grave face. ‘‘The great raft
went down the river two hours ago. I
heard thevoices of the men shouting,
and I don’t doubt your father is carried
away with the reat, But don’t be afraid;
they're all safe, I hope, and will-get to
shore when morning comes.” :

T ocouldn't help orying when he told
me that; and I nestled up to him as if I
had been a child, and e put his strong
arms around me. It was not long after
this that we felt the the honse settling
and tipping, and not much longer when
it cateened half-way over, and -was
whirled away into the river by the tor-
rent that had. been undermining the
foundations. That was an awful hour,
mylad! '

Ben held ; one arm arouhd me, and
with the other grasped the window- sill,
while he braced-his feet in the corner of

he

side, the water beat against the planks,

.we clung was alternately sinking and

the poor wreck under us, as the heavy
ourrent swept us along, gave me at first
the feeling that we were going straight
to the bottom. The wind moaned out-

and the beams cracked and gaped as
though the poor old house was all fall-
ing apart. Long before daylight we
both saw that it was settling down deeper
and deeperinto the water, which rose

succeéded in knocking out the scuttle,
he dragged me ont on the roof—how, I
don’t know. T only know that he did it,
and that but for him my drowned body
would have floated there iu that old
wrecked house when the morning came,
And I don’t know much about how the
rest of that dreadful night passed. Ben
satup on the ridge, and held me by
main strength; and in ‘the cold and
darkness I believe I slept; certainly I
forgot where I wae for a long time, and
forgot I was cold, too., But then I
didn’t know, until I woke up at broad
daylight, that Ben had taken his coat
off, and put it around my shoulders. The
house had sunk so low that one of the
eaves was tipped clear out of water, and
the other was three feet under. We
were drifting slowly down the centre of
the stream; the shore was about a mile
off on either side, and there was not a
sail nor a sign of help in sight. I looked
at Ben, perfectly hopeless and calm in
my despair, and he looked with hope
and courage, -

““There’s one hope yet, Bessie,” he
exclaimed, cheerily ; and his finger
pointed to an object floating ten rods
behind us—am object the sight of which
filled my heart with gratitnde to God
that had heard and thus answaered our
prayers.

It was my father’s skiff, wnth the oars
lying Yin the bottom of it, following
along in onr-4eack; s if to save us from
destruction |

I understood how it was: Jacob Car-
dle had drawn it up on the shore after
deserting us, and the rise in the flood
bad carried it out; and, falling into the
strong currént of the neck, which set
towards the middle of the stream, it had
followed us all night. Ben looked wist-
fully at it, and measured with his eye
the distance to it. The roof to which

swaying,  and the watér “siucked and
eddied ominously around it.

‘“This old thing can’t swim many mo-
ments longer,” he said. - *Can you hold
on here alone, Bessy, while I swim out
to the skiff and bring it to you ?”

He did not wait for me to reply, but
lifted me to the place where he had sat,
and showed me how to grasp the bare
rafter, where the boards'had beer strain-
ed off. When he had dome this, he
atopped just hs he was going to let him-
self off into the water, and looking at me
with a tender, mournful look that I can
never forget—no, not if I should live to
be twice fourscore, he said, ‘‘ You'll be
safe in ten minutes, I hope ; may God
speed me, for your sake! Yet if any-
thing should happen to either of ns that
we shouldn’t meet again in this world, I
must tell you now, Bessy, that nobody
has loved you as“I have—that nebody
loves jyou now as I do. Beheve me,
dear, for it is trne.”

“I know it, Ben—I know it!” I
lobbed and I put my face to his.

He bent over and kissed me, with such
8 look of mighty surprise and over-
whelming joy as I don’t })eheve any man
ever had before ; and crnng out, *“ Hold
hard, Besay—atruck out Ty the skiff,

I did not tell him when he left me
that my hands were cold, almost numb ;
and I held tight to the nft«er and vntohed
him, while the pain in my poor hands
and arms was distressing me sorely. I
saw him reach the skiff, and balance
himself, and labor cavefully over its
side to get in without overturning it ;
and when he bad accomplished this my
strcngih was almost gone. \My hands
were giving, slipping ; I made one last
spasmodic effort to retain my hold,.and
shouted wildly to Ben. I heard the
plash of oars, and his loud, cheery
voice . enconraging me ; darkness over-
took me as my hands slipped their
grasp. Islid downward, down, but not
to my walery grave. The skiff shot
past nie. Ben Sample’s arm snatched
me from my peril, and I lay safely in the
bottom of the boat, while his stont arms
rowed me toward the shore.

“Look there!” he exclaimed ; and T
looked my last at the poor old house,
The roof heaved and settled, the water
washed over it, and it sank in a wild
whirlpool that sucked it down.
. 'The rest is soon told. Poor father
was drowned in the flood ; and I never
again heard of Mr, Cardle. But a-year
afterwards, when Ben Sample had built
this present house, I gave him my

hlml
——
A cave has been found in Wythe
county, Ky., which, it is thought, is as
large as the famona Mammoth Oave in
that State,

over the upper floor; and when Ben had }

l"uhlon Nom.
Snow-balls are the most stylish flower
for half-mourning.
Flowers are bunched for the throat,
waist and pocket.
GoM necklaces is Oesnola designs fit
closely, Tike dog ecollars,
The new finger rings are separated
like tiny bangles, and banded together.
Sleeve buttons, enameled to represent
hite linen, are worn for evening dress,
The Japanese doll with its almond-
shaped eyes, is the fashionable\dol] of
the period.
The *“Btole ” is a novelty this season
in fuar : those in white fox are the most
beautiful.
Round hats, made of camel’s hair to
match the costume, are very stylish for
young ladies.
The most fashionablg evening bonnets
for the season ere crownless, and-com-
pletely covered with flowers.
Large amethysts are again in great
favor ; and old-fashionhed earh les are
delicately set in pale yellow gold.
White silk pocket handkerchiefs with
wide hem-stitched hem and large colored
initial, are the choice for gentlemen,
New back combs are anfique in design;
happy is she who has ured her great
grandmother’s comb, for she will be the
envy of all.
Imported China crape scarfs, in deli-
cate colors, hand-embroidered and fin-
ished with fringe,”are a novelty to be
worh over skirts of black or dark polored
silk.
The new muffs are very small, and some
are of novel design. Those with mono-
grams worked upon them are considered
handsome, but those made of feathers
are the most elegant.

Pocket-pieces made from two double
eagles or two trade dollars, hollowed out,
and opened by a secret .spring,  have
frame and glass for picture, while out-
wardly tliey appear like a single, solid
coin,

e
Spectacles and Moustaches,

The British Medical Journal says:
Among the lessons learned by the
French in the late Prussian war is the
fact that, with the aid of spectacles,
short-sighted soldiers can fight as well
as those whose sight is not affected. On
the representation of Dr. Perrin, one of

terial circular authorizes the rank and
file, in common with officers, to wear
spectacles “whenever considered neces-
sary, The consequence is that myopic
subjects, who used formerly to be re-
jected, are now enlisted in the French
army, Another ministerial circular,
ordering officers and soldiers to wear
the moustache and beard. has lately
appeared. The latter is to be in the
form of a mouthe, consisting of only a
small tuft under the lower lip—the style
of the Royalists. This was superseded
under the Empire by a fuller beard
called the ““‘imperial;” but those in the
colonies have the option or not of wear-
ing the full beard; all officers and sol-
diers to have their hair cut quite close.
Thus we see that moustache or no
moustache, beard or no beard, in the
French, and, indeed, in our own army,
depends entirely on the whim of, the
commander-in-chief. @When will the
anthorities learn to treat soldiers like
'l"g;ﬁgent beings, and allow them to
wear what nature has endowed them
with ?

Russian Gems.

An English magazine has the follow-
ing: One of the effects of the war
in the JEast appears to be the dis-
covery in out-of-the-way towns in Russia
of gems of unsurpassed size and beauty,
which doubtless have been jealously
hoarded by their possessors, and only
brought to light in times, like the pres-
ent, of national nevessity. Some of
these gems have naturally found their
way to this country; perhaps the most
remarkable are, an aqua-marine, far
superior to mything before seenin Eng-
land, weighing over six ounces and a
half, without the slightest blemish, and
a deep sea-green tint;-also a topaz rival-
ing that purchased for the Grand Mogul
at Goa for £11,260. These two remarka-
ble gems vere received from Moscow by
Mr. Bryce M. Wright, mineralogist, of
Great Russell ntreet, the possessor of
the unique suite of di ds called the
“Bryce Wright Diamonds,” valued at
£321,000.

U ——
Useful for Railroads.

A foriner chief-inspector of the Or-
leans and Rouen Railway, says the
Paris Debats, has found the means of
putting in constant communication, by
means of electricity, trains while in
motion, with the stations, and also trains
with each other while traveling in the
same direction on the same line, or ‘in
opposite directions on different ¢ues,
without even slackening their speed.
The apparatus for conveying the wignals
will be placed in the guard’s van, and
consequently will not be inﬂnmnd by

the room; aud the rising and falling of

the professors of ‘Val:de-Grace, a- minis«|

tems of Interest.

There are 8,691 postoffices in Japan,
General Grant climbed Vesuvius,
They had a smoke together.

New song—*‘Be it ever so humble,
there’s no place like the neighbors’,”
Nearly 1,000,000 acres in the United
States have been taken up within three
months by settlers.

The czar is said to be a good linguist.
He delights in French novels, playe and
music. He is a man of great goodness
The Russian empress is a good
seamstress, aad could make Alexander &
pair of pantaloons if he were to ask her
for them.

Mrs. Mary B. G. Tanner, a direct de-
scendant of - King Henry VIIJ., died
recently'#t Piermont, N, Y., aged nearly
102 years,

He gave his youngest son a box of
tools and a quart ‘bottle of mucilage.
And now he thinks it is time to treat
himself. He is treating himself to a
new carpet, a parlor table, seventeen
rolls of wall paper; and a yard section
of rattan.

very scantily supplied with bands, and
the men march to the sound of musie
and words of their own composition,
Apropes of Russian war songs, s witty
American once said that when a man had
been compelled to listen to a Russian’
melody, he would certainly be exceed-
ingly anxious to fight somebody, even if
he had to walk a thousand miles to find
him,

The artesian well at Pesth, Hungary,
which has been sunk for the purpose of
obtaining a sufficient quantity of warm
water for thepublic baths and municipal
institutions, has attained a depth of 951
metres, and it is therefore the deepest
in the world. At present it discharges
175,000 gallons of water, to a height of
thirty-five feet, at a temperature. of 161
deg. Fahrenhgit ; but the boring will be
continued until the hampenmre is nt
Teast 178 deg.

The remark of the Rev, John Newton,

tablet of every heart. - “I see in this
world,” he observes, ‘‘ two hupc—me
of human happiness and one of misery.

bit from the second heap and add to the
first, I carry a point. 1If, as I go home,
a child has dropped a half-penny, andif,
by giving it another, I ean wipe away its
tears, I feel that I have done something.
Ishould be glad, indeed, to do great
things, but I will not neglect such
little ones as this.” These little things
are what we can do, and we should.

Speed of Birds and Railroad Trains.

‘Coming up the Delaware river, via the
Erie Railway, we noticed several large
flocks' of sheldrakes (Mergus). They
were generally startled by the noise of
the train, and we had good opportunities
for watching their flight.” One flock in
particular ~attracted our attention.
Starting just ahead of the train they
flew up the river, but notso fast as to
outstrip the train, which they just man-
aged to keep ahead of. After ten miles
of such flying they apparently became
tired and wounld start to alight, but tak-
ing fresh fright would go on again.
This was repeated several times, and
finally, as a sharp curve brought us
fairly abreast of the flock, they again
tried to alight, but quickly turning they
went down the river, We question very
much whether they are able to. fly at &
'continnous rate of much more than
thirty miles an hour, and ' think y
were doing about all they could to keep
ahead of our train, which was probably

speed. 8o we have in the inventions of
man something that outstrips at least cer-
tain of our very fast flying birds,—The
Oountry

A Church Fair ¢ Eovelty.”

Grace Reformed Charch in Pittsburgh
introduced a novelty &t its recent fair,
Young ladies, or ladies supposed to be
young verepntup by aunction, the suo-
g them as part-
ners for the ewening, To prométe the
fun of the occasion, the ladies were
robed in sheets from head to foot while

from two to five dollars, and there

were removed from the ladies, as each
lady was knocked down to a successful
bidder. Some'of the gentlemen were
delighted with their luck, and others
were badly bored by finding themselves
compelled to be attentive for a whole

personal or mental attractiveness, Tt
was' an open gquestion which of two

one to whom his own maiden sunt ‘was

evening proved to be  neighbor's moth-
cr-ln-hm

mmun&:

o

The present Russian army is said-tobe ,

below, deserves to be written on the

*“Now, if' I can take but. the smallest -

traveling af about the' above-mentioned

being suctionedoff, The prices ranged
was hearty merriment when the sheets

evening to some lady not eminent for -

youtig.men was most badly taken in, the .
tioned, or he whose pariner for the

/
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