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as of one. being clioked was heard by him,
Remaining for » moment motionless, he canght
the words delivercd iu a deep putiural tons,
O spare me ! Ob, spare my lifet '] pever
hurt a smuggler again ;| have never hurt one ;
indeed, upon my word ; 0, help me, 1 never
have 1

To the acute intellect of old Luft this noise
way soon appurent. The coast-guand had fullen
aslerp from the vxeess of liquor he had taken,
and his fears following him, had conjured up in
sleeping faney sn attack from the sm]u;;t_rh:r&

Ol Laft gave him a drubbing and  then
drew them into a pesition where they coubil
comtatel the only path leading to the shore,
and where also they eonld mwake o rampart of
the jutting rocks; old Lufl waited events,

Presuming from  the tempestuous  weather
that the coasteguard would relax their vigilanee
the sthugglers, both afloat and nshore, were e
carefnd to eonceal their doings. Having weather-
eda promontory and reached smoother water, the
skipper of the Nowew hoisted his last signal pre-
yaratory to running kis vessel upon the beach.
This was quickly replied to by the Ransly
gang, and that body of milians Legan 1o move
toward the place,

The rain, whieh had been deseending in tor-
rents, now eeased, and with the turn of  the
tide the clonds began to break and to shiew wt
intervals the rising moon, now in her last gquar-
ter. The acelivity leading from the shore was
not too ditfienit for horses weeustomed to the
bills of the disteict, The Hansly gang knew
this, and, ronuted, were taking upa position on
either side of the warkers.

S lang !t Bang went the muskets of the
coast-ruand amd w yell ws of sowe nae wonmded
folliewed. A fleree shinat now arose from e
Ransty gang, and leing directed by the fhah,
the conpliment - was retarned, Anather volley
woreeded from the coast-gunrd, and the firing
L»c‘\n:-- general, The atfray had now begun in
eatrest, and rushing up the acelivity, sabre in
Voanied, au altack was made by the smupgios,
Awsin the constrguand tired, atid o hiavy thnd,
wnd the eracklivg of hrambley, told of some one
Leing killed or wounded, and fulling thro
the brints juto the pavine.

old Lot had selected a pood posizien, and
having kis wmen coneealed, possesanl an wlvan.
[EIRE r the [T Not a weard was s]-nk, )
Lehid the rompart save the wend of command ;
and axdn stlesee they watshed thelr appanents,
by the lght of the moon a fteop 0! borsenen
AR XYy s‘l\i";x'h‘;'\' 1o \V‘I;i‘l"} ;m’-nn-i ,4]:'1 Tew inusdirie
galtloning vy the stecys

CThe raseals are beatinr a veireat 7 exelaime:?
cne of the men s bur the sulv IR
comimand of the Hewtemant thig one-half theis
rumber shoubbicend aned watelh tie plain an
thie rewr, Promptly s this ander was abeyed,
the wen were nhed tou soon, for the samusd of
horsehoofs showed the 1-'mn cbate [0 g
iug the half of Lis former strength, ol Lutf
gave eommand that the wnarding e phan
should rudse thelr mnskens above the Jeve :
sufferent fo ormmand the approsching
mea, Ul they rushed with vervess
every heart, but whien oless at
was potired jute thelr midst,
smugglers to fury, dud
thewsetves, sabre in hand, wmeng the
IHISTE taneois with an atiaow 1o the
annther effort was tnele fu frowy and oo
ot alt Ja:]gw‘»g‘, Yo whites tow dusioad oves
and threugh briors
A hnwndata-foied

v owas the

(41}

sttt v threw

il

tricls
, to et st their oppenenis
mbat cnsued, 1 wine!

aod cutlass Bached i deadly destiaetive foree,
OB Lt was nbiguitons, amd with an agiiny fis
ebesity anptped o preciude, Lie feapaed BN
to rack, commauding alike the front and reared
his position.

On renching the tront of his preition, obd Ludl:

aaw climbine the sides of Lis Hittle fortress, |
swearing and
of a nan maddened with rages Ditber were the
threats of vengranee he poured Yorid as he ap-
proacked.  Wiathng antil the man energed from
the thicket whick partly concenled him, the
leutenant - fived, ;m\{

shot i hit @ bat hitting thel mau seemed
to inereass  his fury, amd b still ascvmdeds
Anether shot was fired and again the muan was
hit; but he appeared involnerable, for still s
cending, foawming with rage, and with eyes
which shot forth the wiliest wrath, he had
plaged Jis hand upen the rocks aud wasabont
to spring iuto the mmpatt, when a blow frow
the cutlass of the Hentenant sent him with a
fearful erash iuto the depth belaw,

The fall of this man gatherod avanumd his pros.
trate form. s group of companions, who sor.
ing Lin lying wonnded and belpless, gave a
shrill whistle, which was quickly responded to
by the Runsly wang. A sudidon charge of the
const-guard now cansed the smugglers to beata
hasty retreat; and those below bearing toward
the vessel the wounded man, smitten down by
the hand of ohl Latl, ihe Bevenue nen were lelt
masters of the field,  Ou reeviving the woundel
ona aboard, the Nencr soon pat to sew, leaving
on the brseb ane-halt of her eargo, which
became. confiseated to the government. The
smngplers fought desperately ¢ several foll on
bath sideg, and smang tho-e mortally wounded
was the coast-guard ol the telegraplostation,

4 To be contin wed N

My, Josern Harros's new novel will be
randy by the end of the month. ” Three Reeruita " s
the title of it : nud the volume will be dedieated to Mr.

“Joseph Cowen; M.P.  The work, thongh a finnnce Su
overy way, has somathing todo with the ** hard timos

ciirstrg as he canee, the buedy form

a sharp cry tedd that the )

THE POETRY OF FATHER ABRAM
J. RYAN.

It is customary with eritics of poelry to draw
marks of analogy hetwern different poets, Thus,
\\:illimn Cullen Bryant is said to resemble
Wardsworth in his veverent observation of
nature, and in the religions focling which per-
vades nearly all bis poens. { have often thonght
that o hetter way of grouping the poets wonld
be by dividing them Jinto two great schoolg--
poets of the exterval senses, and poets of
spiritnal thought. To the latter eluss helonas
Uit form of poetey which has bebind its hues
and sonnds a sotaething that defies analysis,
and must be felt and perevived by the soul ere
it be vightly understood, Tt is to this sehool of
spiritnal thought that the poetry of Father
Abram . Ryan helengs,  True, he has written
individual poems, which are jarticularly char-
avterized Ly a sublimity of passion and sweep of
energy searcely surpassed even by the finest of
Campbell’'s martial songs, Imt the leading
qualities of his verse must ever be spirituality,
delicacy and pathos. He ds the poot of iaith,
and the breathings of bz fervent and religions
soul have canseerated his muse to the higher
purposes of peligion. The hailowed breath of
an nuseen hond sweeps along hislyre and touches
vach chord juto aweird and holy melody.  He
13 inan especial manner, too, the poet of sorrow,
and sees @ clondiet of grief veiling even the faee
of the sunshine of joy.  How often does e
present us with the cross and then the erown
To bim, this Heeting life we prize so much is
nothing but s psalm of sighs, A coronet of sor-

tow s place] upon e el weary bead, snd jueurney. |

ing onward—ever onward “he tells vach pil
grim
» 1 burden—Year it
ir Godntyedare it
Life ie i thin

P that valley Between the maunts of Sorrow
sud Prayer he holds conmianion with Gaod, and
Lireathes anodnspivation into his verse that s v
delent with the glawing ineense of heaver . Ta
Lime this cartih offers no pillow of rest o "ts
omething enly Lo renched Levord the
thresholl of mertad years 3 we lay our weary
hirads dewn only to final rest with the shrouds
of Bumortality weonnd ns. Haw beantitaily the
partapthest expresses o Jonging for this finalvest
s hiis poero 0 Hest 0

16

My feet nre weosricd
My rressed—

Arsd with deaire have | longed, dusirad,
Heatemunly rist.

and wy hinds sre tede..

U Band o sl when toll s abmost Viio,

fu barren ways ¢
Ui bard tomew and never gatier gnidy
1o barvest duys.

ST e tarden of my Jdays is hand te bear—
Bat Giod kunws best

A b Lave praved, Dur vidtobas been iy prager,
For reat Sweel rest,

s hard o e
Ths

“Tis Gard ot
[RITE feaw fiedds.

CART e Tiry nowess and b
Nu Deall oppress

And so §aiph, o weah and hnman <ugh,
For rest-esweel rest

Ripuy Ory,

Tiis wonud
And cares
nnd througld
Fopiue tor pests

UMy oway

aerosa the slesert voprs,

H
vottiowing ol Lot teuara

My path

TP was always s wWhen st g ebind, iald
O motier’s breast

My wearied fcie head aothen I praved,
As new, tor rest.

Al s restioss st Ttwil!l sen Le oler—
Por down the west

Fites aun is aetting, and 1 seohe shiop.
Whare Ushuil ress.”

How deeply he stirs the heart inhis peens-on |

death.  Kueeling heside the dond and dying

the bt e-ticlds of the Seuth, pillowing «

stnking Bead with the holy cousulations of e
ligion, Father Byan tenly dn the widst of lite
tived in death. He saw the fower of Southern
bravery strew the field, and the hope of his
awople ebb before the superior numbers of the
.kfnnh. Seareely had the bioelstained clonds
of the great eivil war passed from the heavens
when the poet-pricst embaled the ** Lost
Canse”’ in verse s0 sweet, in thoughtao strougas

never hefori swept along the Iyre of martal

somg. For ety pathos and sublone encrgy the
ode in wemory of his brother, who was shin
during the war, has seareely ever been exeeiled,
There are partsof itin which we scem to hear
the roar ol the ariitery and feel the carth treiuble
heneath wur feet. Who ean read the lotlowing
passage and not fuel his cheek reddin and. the
Blomd borast ailong his veinst o And mark how
sublimely, too, the movement of the verse is
stiited to the aetion of warfare :

< Lat yon Qg of fresdom tlashing
hi the sunuy soathern sky
On-—to dosth avd glory dashing,
On--where gwonts are elanging, elashing,
On—swhiere ballsare erusbhing, erushing,
Ou—"id perils dread nppailing,
(u—they re falling, taitiog, fuilieg,
Ope—they ro growing lewer, fower,
On—their hearis beat all the traer,
()3 af- OV-=n0 Jonr, noe falter,
On-=though ronnd the baitte.altar, -
There were wotmded victims moaning,
There were dying soldiers gronning ;-
S Qu—right oo/ ~denth’s dauger braving,
Warring where their lag was waviog,

and the politics of the eurly days of the presant cvotury.

© - While baptismal-blood was lavivg

All that fleli of death and slaughter ;

On-~4ti1) 6n—that bloady lsver

Made them braver and madae the hraver,—

On—with never a halt or waver—

On in battln—bleeding, bounding,

While the glorious shout swept soundiog,
‘We will win the day or die.'”

But while Father Ryan appears to pour out
lis very bland in every line of this, it isin the
deseription of the terrible scene after the hattle
that the most beautiful and tender passages of
the poein oceur. What could excel the follow-
ing pathetie pictare :

“ When the twilight sadly, slowly
Wrapped ite mantle o'ar them all,
Thousands - thousanda lying lowly,
Tushed in silencs deep and hinly—
Thern was age-~his hlood wasflowing,
And bis Last of lite was golngr,

And his pnlse faint, fuinter baating,
Told his bours were fow anld Beeting
Asud hix brow grew white and whiter,
While Lid eyes grow steaneely brighter |
Fhers he lay, like infant dreaning,
With his aword heside him g wming ;
For the haind in jife that grusped it,
True o death stil] foudly elusped it
There hic cnmrades fonnd him lyiog

© Mid the heaps of dead and d

At the sterpest bent dJowen

(1 er tihe lonely sleeper sleepin

UPawas the midniphi s starg shoue round bun,
Al they told ns how they fouad hio,
Where the bravest Iove to fall.”

And this last,  Note the delicacy  of thought
sird beauty of imagery, as well as vividness of
description which characterize it

* Where the woods, like banuers be nding,
Dyirooped in sturdight aud in gloom,

There when that sad night was ending,
And the fiint tur dawn was blending,
AWith the wiars and shadows o'er bim

Aned they! i down sn tender,

And the nextday’s sup i splendour
Fiasiie:l ubove my brother's tomnh.”

The sad memory of the death of his brother
speaks throngh another beautiful poem, entitled,
*hn Memory of My Brother”  Itis a touching
tibute toa brave soldier, who offered up his
vounz heart as oo saerifies on the altar of his
country.  ow tenderly the poet priest touches
the ermbalmiing of this sad wemory in the heart
of bisaffectionate mother :

A grave in the woods with the grass o'ergrown,
N grave iuthe heurt of muther :
Phs ctay in the ew Hes Hisless and lone ;
There s tat o e there is 1ot o sone,
OERTH i -th moan
er 4 dower is strewn,
dut his wetnory lves in the olher.”

While Fatlor Ryvan's poetry is characterized
by spivinial thought, it s not that wayward
thotuhit whieh feaves the mind in Jdoubt, but o
puire atd elevating thonght lifting the soul upon
the pintens of diviee fath inte the hope, and
ry, and sunshine of a happy and eternad bere-
I

witevitie, Dut

ul
alte
b T. O HAGAN,

HARVARD'S KITCHEN.
NP OOF Fool THE ROVE GET AWAY
WITH.

AMOU

The dining assoclation hus nluety emplovees
besiides A ter-horse power cugine,
Lurning twe tons of ¢ per day, heats the
buibiing wnd supgdies steam for the cooking and
baking, tun when Scpbers’ theatrs is heated s
thind ton ol coel is reguined.

Rettie hobds 200 callons, and s said to be 1}
ever wast in this eountry.
oup, however, are
i daiy divnner. The oatimeal ket
ablans and that for er
not yuite,  aithol
spsured daily,

The wreat pange, 20 feit long, conisins four
evens, and does all the frving aud heating
plates There ure seven kettles for betling
meds aned dve for vegetaliles, and none of them
of very smadl size, while the great charcoal
grate wiil o - brojl steak for 630 men, But
the mest cumdling parts of the calinary
ATTRBgensnts ave the (Wo great ovens, one for
baking meats atsd one for bread and pies. The
first wiil conk ay onee 2,000 pouuds of meat anld
the other 253 They are by no means too
Targe, hewever
of meat are consumed daily and seme uinety
joaves praivim and seventy-five of white
bread,  The heat never leaves the pastry oven
from one manth ta another,

“ How much flour do vou use per day ¥ 1
asked.

S We avers 34
was the reply.

“CAnd hew many plesat one lunch 1

A huudred and twenty-five, for which three
harrels of apypies aye peedad.”

Some detigous-looking butter was nupacking
from a huge I and 1 learned that seventy-
tive pentds were dadly used for the tables and
abiout the same smount for vooking, That the
students had wot gone hungry on that day was
conclisively shown from the fact that at break-
fast 450 pounds of ramp steak and 75 pounds of
fish lad bwen consumed ; that the larder con-
tained for the dinner 300 ponnds of turkey and
500" powinds of beef: that 160 gallous of milk
(the daily ‘allowauce) and 40 puddings of large
gize were in store, while 12 1mmense pans of
gingerbrend were being prepared for the oven.

Nt the least interesting featutre of the estab-
lishment is the Jaundry, with its washing
wachines, its huge wringer;: which will revolve
1,500 times  per minute, awd its expensive
mangle, which cost $450.  Altogether there has
been, “within two  years, §2,000 worth of -ma-
chinery put iu, and the arraugements, including
the dumb-waiters. moved by hydraulic pressure,
are all superb, '

s steward,

Proest kettle
5 Olans
tardions o

the hokds 55

cied wheat 20

very unearly,

i
it ! this
FSTTIR ISt IR

viv,

gooat

Teast a barvel and a half,”*

HHEARTH AND HOXE.

Hesmitity.—Triue humility never prompts
any one to underrate himself, or to..make loose
and general confessions of weakness and wicked-
ness, the particulars of which he would indig-
nantly resent. It isas far removed from ““the
pride” which apes humility” as from the pride
which struts in haughty arrogance. It leads to
a lowly estimate of self, not that we may shrink
and crouch and stonp, but that we may aspire
and strive and rise. It is the beginning of a
higher Jife, the promise of 2 nobler futore.

Dax’t Frer.—~One fretter or despairer can
destroy the peace of a family, can destroy the
harmony of neighbourhoods, ean uusettle the
councils of eities, and hinder the legislation of
nations. He who frets or desponds is never the
one who mends, who heals, who repairs evils ;
more, he discourages, enfeebles, and too often
disables those around him, who, but for the
gloom und depression of his eompany, would do
zuod work and keep up brave cheer.  The effect
upon a sensitive person in the wmere presencs of
suvh a being is indeseribable, It is to the soul
what a volid ey mist is to the bhody —more chil-
Hng thun the Litterest storns.

Dorxu axp Brive.-Although it is a serious
question with cvery one what he will do, it is
even a meore weighty amd important one what
he will be, What a nuan is underlies and deter-
mines all that ke does, and, more than this, it
decides the character of that large and wide-
spread influenee which  eontinually emanates
from his very presence.  And what he is greatly
depends upon what he looks at. Noone is able
wholly to vontrol the influences that shape him
—many of them are beyond his reach to with-
stand—-but every one may chouse which of
them Wi will encourage, which he will eling 1o,
upon which hie will Inay 1he emphasis of his life,
upon which he will ailow his thoughts to dwell.
The influence of compunionship, for instaner,
o most potent one. We ean never eseape it

ut we can select for our more intimate frieuds

these who eommund our respect and are worthy
of aur confidence. There are some persons to
whaoin we instinetively look up, and others upon
whom we as naturaily look down.  Those whon
we place within our constant view we grow o
resemible, aud so it comnes to vass that “fa man
is known by the company he keeps.”

THE SAND-BANEK.

Where the long hill

Meets the elear riv

wned height
E sitage brown and bare

Thut overhangs a4 watery covert, where

Huge toulders glittar in the ~unny light,

And braided currents dance o'er padhies bright,

And ever murmar 8 meiodions air.

Here in the water, lightiy 1o and fro

‘Phe shawlows pass of many pointed wings !

And from their barrawed nests, that eoolly tie
Within the sandy steep, the swallows go

Out oo the buoyans alr, with iwitterings,

Ao bearts that hold the jor of land Asd sky.
CL L. CLEAVELAND,

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

Ruowiton, (.

The great soup- |

Ouly
vequired for |
1

mallons o3

shuee from 800 ta 1,000 pouneds |

A ovspeeid with a baby is founded on a

X,

Groves last the longest with the lady whe
has a dismond risg.

L.apiss,
Lis broesth
days.

bewate of the man with a cleve 1n
he may show the cioven foot one of thase

She looked langnidly at

Tury went fishing
tothie fish would bite at your haak;

bint and said @ 1wl
P wasa fsh I owanids

A vouss man who has recently taken a wife
says he didu'tiud it half so bard 1o get married as he
did 1) got furnitare.

© Powes vour mother know your route M asked
wrivil when the bride and groom staried on their wed-
Jding reur.

gentleman of nearly ninety years
fag his wife. ** leanuat complain,”
Bd, 7 for she was nearly sixty-five.”

Avoven, unworthy of the nanie, threatened
to publish & lady’s letters. " You con if yon choovse,”
ad Uit is ouly the sddeess that makes me
biush.”
A PoETEsS sings . 7' A sweet face bauuts me
wheresnever 1 gu.” Now, the ideal 1t's probably your
miltiner, who weuwld like a settlement tfor thu? last win-
ter bonnet.

Turne are some things that a man can'c put
up with, When he fails out of a second-story window
on a pieket fesoe, to have bis wife come out and ask
him if he i burt, is more than any man can stand and
uot get mad,

Avcerping to the Lowell Joiriedd the reason
why Mr. Tilden refuses to marry is the sawe reason why
he refilzes o aecep! the vieceproshdepey-~' ke won't ae-
cept the second phice on any ticket,”

Divisiox  of labour-—-Aunut Mary @ ¢ Well,
Tommy, shall [ earry yoar bat and erichet stimps for
cou T Tommy ;U NO, aunty, tanks ! Me tarey bat aud
tmps,  Uo tarry me 37

*Oh ! indeed, it isa very busy time with ug,”
satd charming Miss Fitzjoy, ** There are u great many
services to attend, and then we have o nuch shopping
to do just now.” * Pardon me, but is not this the season
of humiliation 7 " Why, certainly, Johu, you darling: .
bat, you sea, if weo should fail to come out st Baster 1n
the new siyies, the seasan of humilistion you speak of
would continna longer, and be muach more dreadfl,”

A Cross Baby.

Nothing is so conducive to a man's remain.
ing a bachelor as stopping for oune night at the
house of a married friend and being kept awake
for five or six hours by the ecrying of a cross
baby. Allcross and erying babies” need only
Hop Bitters. to make them well and smiling.
Young man; remember this.—FEd.




