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A PLEA FOR THE II RSE- 
CRUELTY OF THE CHE K REIN.

We copy the following excellent re- 
marks ou the treatment of the horse from 
the Buffalo Democrat :

It would be quite as sen-ible to bit and 
curb a hodearriss’s head backward, by a 
strap buckling tv the seat of his pants oons 
and to set bim to carrying brick up a ad- 
der in that hampered condition, as v brace 
a horse a neck coward h s tail, as an and 
in drawing a wagon, or getting fast over 
the ground.

To hold up the horse’s head, and make 
him look grand, among the grand ins itu- 
tons of Eng and was undoubtedly the 
puise to the use of the cheawn-in. it was 
also found that it was useful in even y 
matching the gait and car iage vt the 
noble-man’s pair. Some timed fellow 
be houghs him, on an ancient VOcasIOD, 
of wring it as a sort of tie to a post — hold- 
ing thus a spirited or dangerous: herse sud 
quite economically too, for he made isslih 
no d himself.

In time too grew up in stables and hulls 
a venerable and obist nate wehel, that the 
cheek-rem P evented the nurse form Is 1 
ing. Noowdy with the tox-avueds u the 
same time proposed to taxe oil the Bqu re’s 
suspenders to brace his jaws back with 
them by attaching them to his copper. 
He was left to nature in hi pursuit of 
the fox. Why was not the noble antmal 
he bestrode left to its instinct and the laws 
of its mechanical wotion 1

We have frequently thought that the 
field of politics had displayed more of hu- 
man stupicity than any other department 
of man’s action. But we guess that a

Y : ing of his countenance showed how deep was eberous wine operated quick- 
she strong grog.

id Montmorillon, break- 
the recital of a wonder- 
other professed to have 

“have you heard anything

loosened. The 
ly upon the top $

bows, where he knew the prisoners were al- 
ways kept.

The ship’s " brig,” so-called, which term is 
applied to any place where prisoners are kept 
on board a ship a ship-of-war, was forward, 
on the starboard, side of the main gun deck, 
and occupied the spaces between three of the 
heavy guns. In the space between the two 
forward guns was Henry Fretart. He was 
in truth, just such a man as a recruiting officer 
or a press-gang, would select for their ob- 
taining, lie was about twenty one years of 
age, tall and finely built, with a frank open 
countenance, and features of more than ordi- 
nary beauty. His eyes were large, and black 
as jet, and quick and brilliant, hiss hair was

ISIDORE DE MONTIG You need not fear, for we can shoot this little| 
skiff along out of their way, let them do their ( 
best.”

Both Marco and Henry took oars, and are 
long their light boat was far out of harm’s 
way, though they could hear the quick, strong 
strokes of the war-ship’s boat, and could hear,| 
too, the hurried orders of the officer. Mont- 
morillon directed his boat towards the mouth 
of the river, and having run up about half a 
mile lie landed at a point where a squad of 
fishing boats were moored.
"Now come with me," said the smuggler, 

as soon as they hand landed. " If the oncers 
come on shore for you they will naturally go 
to your father’s cot first, soyu will not be 
sale there until you have the official protection 
of the city, a allow me, and you shall be 

|safe.

ForTRY, the relief that had opened thus upon bun.
"O,’ he uttered, “save him—save my boy! 

and the blessings of Heaven shall rest upon 
you. I will pray for you while God shall 
give me breath. Do you think you can save 
him??

the. Smuggler of St. 1 

A STORY OF SEA AND sl RE.

BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.
THE OLD FISHERMAN’S LOSS.

in the year of our Lord 1824, Fran was 
in a state anything but agreeable to th mass

•By the way: 
ing in suddenly • 
ful exploit which] 
once performed, .. 
about that notorious smuggler ?"

€Eh?” uttered the sailor, with a drunken 
leer. « You mesh Montmorillon?"

THE PEASANT SITS WITHIN HIS 
HOME.

The peasant sits within his home. 

When labour’s task is done ;
His hard brow tawny with the beams. 

Caught from the burning sun ;

He breaks the homely bread at night. 
His honest hands have won.

"I can try — and I feel sure I shall succeed. 
At any rate, in twenty-four hours hence you 
shall know the result of my efforts.” « Yes."

« To be sure. I’ve heard of him, and you 
shall hear of him, too, before long. L’y the 
pipe of Moses, horace is just about run, let 

son is to be rescued or me tell you that.”
not. I know something of the intended "Ah,how so1"
movements of that ship, for I have had an " Why, I’ll just tell ye, but ye wont—just 
interest in learning. She will not sail before |one more drop of that wine. By the piper of 
to-morrow, if she does then.”

“So scon 1” asked Pierre.of the people.
It was a pleasant morning in spring 

some days the weather upon the English 
nel had been unpleasant and rainy, b 
clouds had now all passed off, and th

ok
For 
an- 
the 
sun

‘Yes such work, if done at all, must be
done at once. To-morrow morning you shall 
know whether your

of the intended!
came out once more bright and warm: 
outside of the harbor of St. Malo, ",

ust 
an like the plumage of the raven in color, and 

clustered about his noble brow and temples in 
glossy curls. From bis build one would at 
once see that he possessed a vast deal of mus- | Even now Henry asked no questions for all 
cular strength, and it would be no source of this had
wonder that a comparatively large body of that he had no mind but to keep 
men should have much difficulty m capturing which his strange friend pointed out for him. 
him alive. He was now habited in the garb

form upon entering the ship." Tom-

Unschooled in fashions’s idle ways. 

All nature’s grand to him ;
His hope is like a radiant pearl. 

His fancies never dim ;
For bright as rivers in their course. 

All toiling spirits swim.

The fire plays on his ruddy cheeks. 
And dances in his eye yr

The pleasures of the faded day. 

Like phantoms flatter by ;

His soul full as a harvest moon. 
Painting a cloudless sky.

Round lips whose redness have the hue. 

Of health’s delicious wine;:
A brow of lightness, summer flushed. 

Where wrinkles rarely twine ;
* His God’s reflex on nature’s gem, 

A peerless stone divine !

Ahand where labour stamps its seal, 
A glance that sparkles wild;

A heart light as a sleeping bird’s. 

As beautiful and mild ;

And simple in his daily aims. 
Like to a faithful child.

For labour has its humble charm. 
And writes its own records; v

In earnest deeds, sublime as stars. 
Like to immortal words ;

The heart that drinks its sweetened tides. 

Feels heaven at its chords !

And thus all peasants toiling on, • 

Leaves statues of their powers;
That glitter from the throne of earth. 

Stern labour’s gleaming towers ;
On whose grand summits years may break. 

As harmless as the hours!

THE DEAR ONES AT HOME.

I’ve a little heart at home.

Beating warmly, beating purely.

That, wherever I may roam.
Shields me by its love securely ; a 

And a gentle voice at home.
Such as you would wish my neighbor.I

Howth but it’s capital. Ye won’t tell of it- 
ye won’t whisper it,‘cause it’ll get me into

English seventy-four gun-ship at single: 
she had been upon the French coast so 
eral days, and had anchored there (,

or. 

the
"A noshall you want my assistance?
"No. Not many can work to advantage in 

sa such a case. I will de it all alone.” 
ow Pierre Fretart gazed into the speaker’s face,
to 1 and after some hesitation he asked :

trouble.”
"Of course not. But go on. If you will 

only capture the smuggler, you -"
" We will capture him,” valiantly cried the 

Englishman, swinging his glass over his head. 

H I hope it is so ; but wm you tell me how 
you will do it ?’

• Yes —but mind, ye wont whisper it.”

morning of the previous day. She 
heavy, nansome ship, and her sails were 
unfurled and exposed to the warm sunsli 
dry, while the crew, inside and out,s 
busily engaged in cleaning up. 

pee western ceunne of the harbor, !

so suddenly and so unexpectedly 
‘‘in the path

come

ed ( *Will you tell me, sir, to whom I am 
- indebted for this kindness "so

year “Hure you ever seen me before?” return-

Of course it now appeared plain to him that 
he was delivered from the clutches of the 
British, and will a thankful heart he followed

ed the stranger.
‘Ihe old man looked sharply upon the fea- 

tures of his interlocutor, and a shade of doubt 
rested upon his countenance.

“I do not know you, sir,” he said; aud yet

Besides young 1retart there were some 
dozen others in the " brig," most of whom had 
been confined in punishment for drunkenness, 
but they were all of them either in their ham- 
mocks, or else aslee) u on the deck. The

on after his mysterious leader, feeling sure 
that he should soon arrive at a solution of the 
mystery.

old man npon the bottom of an over -d
boat. He was a short, stoutly-buit 
somewhere about threescore years of 
and his rough, coarse garb bespoke hir 
a fisherman. The expression of his co 
ance was kind in the extreme, though no 
face was worked upon by some mental 
Ilis name was Pierre Fretart, and for 
around he was known as one of the mos - 
est and industrious men in the conntry 
far from where he sat, just upon the 1

|point at the entrance of the river Ille, 
the humble cot which served him as a

Montmorillo promised, and the other contin- 
aed:

« Ye see we have proof that the smuggler 
is now in St. Malo, but ye see he’ll keep

2, 
e, 

e TWELVEWAYS OF COMMITTING 
SUICIDE.

1. Wearing of thin shoes and cotton stock- 
ings on damp nights, and in cool, rainy 
weather. Wearing insufficient clothing 
and especially upon the limbs and extrem- 
ities..

2. Leading a life of enfeebling, stupid 
laziness, and keeping the mind in an unnatural

sentinel was pacing slowly to and from upon 
his post with a drawn sword in his hand, and 

lieutenant from the manner in which his gaze was fixed 
upon the young prisoner, it was easy to see

I- |it appears to me that I have seen you before.
dark while our ship is here. Now when weI may have mei you.”

"Then you do not know me ?"
"In truth I do not sir.” *
“have y ou ever chanced to hear of a cer- 

tain individual, named Marco Montmorillon?"
“Montmorillon 17? uttered the fisherinan

es 
a- 
ot 
th 
id

going to leave ai 
dressed all as common citizens

8° away we are 
and twenty men
and they’ll watch for the slippery chap. Don’t 
ye see (

“Yes, 1 understand,” said Mortmorillon 
with a smile. "I understand. It’s a capital 
idea." -

« Yes— ‘tis cap-i-tal,” stammered the other.

Lisut he had some especial order with regard 
to that individual.

« Come, my solemn cove,”-said the marine, 
stopping in bis walk and looking at Fretart, 
«arn’t you goin’ to turn in to-night?”

starting in surprise. "1 he great Smuggler 
e. f St.ilalo !”.

It was in truth a homely dwelling, 0 - is | “It is him I mean,” replied the stranger, with
apperance was neat and tidy, and showed th

stale of exc teinent by reading trashy novels. greater and a more Consistent display ol 
that attribute has been made in the nuh- 
agement of the horse than in any other 
business man has undertaken in this 
world. How new gentlemtu—how few 
surgeons, even —know that a horse thou d 
be treated precisely as we treat man. His

Henry looked up but did not reply. He 
stood leaning against a gun with his arms fold- : Going to theaters, parties, and balls in all 

. I sorts f .AT  . CL BL _____ . .1..:L. .....Ied across his breast, and his countenance was Sortsi
a quiet smile. g

"Surely, I have heard of him,” answered
whose tongue was growing thick, and whose 
eyes were beginning to droop. " It’s a glori- 

Pierre, regarding his companion with wonder ous idee, eh?
« Yes. But there’s one thing 1 forgot,”

more of taste in its little garden that id 
many of the more imposing dwellings in 
distance.

|ed across his breast, and his countenance was sorts of weather, in the thinnest possible dress. 
|marked by deep anguish. 1le had been Dancing till in a complete perspiration, and 
|claimed as a Brush deserter, an 1 he saw no- then going home, without sufficient over-gar- 

thing in the future but an ignominious servi- meats through the cold damp air. • 
tude. lie was thinking of the quiet little 4. Sleeping on leather bed in seven-by-nine 
home he had lost, and of the poor father he bed-rooms, without venulation at the top of 
had left behind him, when the sentinel again the windows, and especially with two or more l govern muscular and nervous action in 
spoke. persons in te same small, unventilated bed-

“Come, turn in,” said the Marine in a surly

and awe. “Who is there on the French coast
:lierre Fretart sat there upon the bott of that has not heard of him? The man who has
|his boat, and his gaze turned upon the y ! for years cruised
: ship-of-war that lay out in the bay at ai F ‘ *

cried tee smuggler, speaking quickly, and in 
between the two kingdoms in apparent alarm. " I’ve forgotten the 

r- |spite of all revenue laws and officers. Every- countersign!”
there had been tears upon his cheeks, for ir I body has heard of Montmorillon, sir.” "Eh? The counter—eh ?” 
tracks were yet traced among the wer.+- 
beaten furrows, in warm moist lines. $ te| 
old fisherman groaned in anguish, and is : presence of the very man? )- 
hands were clasped tightly together, o "What—now? in the presence of the
deeply was his attention fixed upon the smuggler? And is—are—are you Moutmor- 
that he did not notice the sound of foo is|illon?
that awoke the air near him, and it was 1i « By my word, I am, good Pierre. Now,
until a hand was laid upon his shoulder do I look like a monster ? Do I look unlike

Ibe became aware of the presence of as Aother men? What think you ?”
: party. . Pierre started to his feet, and e : But lierre Fretart, knew not what to

found himself face to face with a strar :think. The idea that he now stood in the
|but yet he gazed most sharply into the F |presence of a man whose fame as a smuggler 
: comer s face, for there was something ped r |bad spread throughout two kingdoms, astoun- !

in the countenance. .. (5Ided him. The old man had heard all sorts of
|‘I The honest fisherman felt a kind of
: creeping over him as he came to realize
|fullforce of the stranger’s appearance, 
felt himself to be in the presence of 1 
superior. 0

"This is Pierre Fretart, it I mistake f 
said the stranger, after he had allowed 
fisherman a reasonable time in which to 1 
his examination.

"Yes, sir,” returned Pierre, obsequio 
“So I thought. I have been to your

muscles are like ours, and the laws that

">0 I suppose. But what should you think 
if I were to tell you, that you now stood in the

his system are the same that we are suce 
ject to. T’ue laws of health are the same

"The countersign,” repeated Marco, start- 
ing to his feet, and laying his hand upon the $90m.

4. Surfeiting on hot and very stimalating 
dinners. Bating in a hurry, without hill

141 horse and in mth—aid the most Intel-tone. " I’m tired of watchin’ you. You d 
better be sleepin’, for it we go to sea to-mor- 
row, you’ll be put. on duty.”

|shoulder of his companion. * We can’t get 
i aboard the ship without it.”

The poor fellow was too far gone to know 
what he was about, or what sort of company 
he was in, and with a strong effort to keephis 
eyes open, he said :

« W hy don’t you ‘member ? you’s got a

ig-nt vetermary Furgeou in France, der 
many, and Bugiand treat the interrupts 

uvus 0. normal action va the two an mal 
econvantes in precisely the same way, 
and with precisely the sa berentidies.

Now, regard a German carrying bags of
|cats upon The DACE from a vessel waw 
Iu use. See nature’s provisius for easily 
getung along with that job. The man 
stoops forward. He stretches out his 
neck. The weight of his body is thrown 
in advance of his center.so as to give him 
a falling tendency, and in that way aid his 
motion. How S:ewpyd does overlook 
this teaching when he harnesses Godolph- 
in for dragging brick up a grade. The 
horse’s head is pulled backward toward

masticating cic 
tore g.. 3 u

€.15 ndscaly 02*
41, Jed th - lilid* Not yet,” returns d llenry. "I’ll 1 1.2 in

soon, but you n cda l.car t me, 3 ni: ua4. vu.) are 444404 v/ 44a tons of 
yourself easy on that score,” the day and the vxcieicat of the even-

* O, you need watchin’ bad enough,” re um- ing.
ed the sentry, in a tone which he meant to be 5. Beginning in childhood on tea and cof- 
sarcastic. " W hat you been eyein that port | fee, and gvug from vue step to another uroagt 
sotor,eh!.. . 1., chewing and smoking tobacco, and drinking 

He alluded to the . bridle port which was i intoxicating liquors. By persJaal abase, and 
open to allow a free circulation of air. physical and mental excesses of every descris-

«If I have had my eyes upon that port, Lion.‘
was only while I was thinking of matters in

drefful mem’ry — it’s ‘ Wellington, don’t ye 
know, eh ?"
"Q, yes, to be sure it is. Now 1 wondr if 

the boat’ll come off after us ?"
" Why, no, you fool —there mint. no box 

eI stories about the smuggler —stories that did a comin’off after dark. Didn’t the old lun 
not stick at trifles, nor hesitate at wonders. tell us if we wanted to stay after dark, that 

,People had said that Montmorillon was in | we must find our own boat, eh, you lubber ?" 
league with the very evil one himselt; that he « So he did,” returned Marco; and as he

6. Marrying in haste and getting an uncon- 
genial companion, and living the remainder of 
life in mental dissatisfaction. Cultivating jeal- 
ousies and domestic broils, and being always in

which yon have no part nor interest.
« Hallo—let the poor fellow be in peace," I 

spoke he gently eased the sailor s head down | graved a grum voice from the other side of 
upon the table, and in a moment more he was |the axer gun of the brig. He wont try to get| 
snoring gloriously. The smuggler called the 

: host in and pointed out the insensible man to

Ihad the friendship and assistance of his satan-
|ic majesty at all times, and that in his own 

- | person he possessed the black art to its fullest
|extent. Such stories were not only common
|but they were backed up by proof of the 
most plausable kind; for if such were not the

a mental ferment. his tail, and anchored there, by the sense- 
te is and me ciless check rein. The ar-

away with them irons on his feet."
"Eh? Is that you, Wickham?" asked 

the marine, as he saw a whiskered face dimly

7. Keeping children quiet by giving pare- 
goric and cordials, by teaching them to suck 
candy, and by supplying them with raisins, unstrained by its lie must inevita b y 
nuts, and rich cake. W ben they are sick 27 tase strength by it — for it disturbs the 
giving them mercary, tar ter emetic and arsen-"" - * 
ic, under the mistaken notion that they 
medicines and not iriilabs poison?.

rangement is unnatural —the animal 18him.
- You’ll take good care of him, and lock 

this door so that no one shall see him. You 
understand ?”

« Certainly,” rorlel the publican. • Eut
wha’ do you mean to do !"

defined over the breech of the gun. (The 
disguised voice sounded someth ng like W ick- 
ham’s.)

" Yus. "tis me—inst come off with a locker 
full of oranges,” returned the husky, grum’

case, then how could the bold smuggler pass 
brough stone walls and iron doors, and even 

vanis.. Bodily from human sight ? And that 
DC nau uonC 211 CIllS tCTC WCTIC 110uSalus

but not finding you there, I came this 4
1

vital force, and induces an unnatural 
action in the muscles of the neck, head 
shoutde s, and mouth Therel, actually

and it seems 1 hit the right track. I v. 
some assistance —o, 9 puvuru ouy, a 
likely to want some. You have a good he 
boat ?”

when’er I comeGreets ne at any moment. Only aboutready to swear 8. A lowing the love of gain to absorb our 
minds, so as to leave no time to attend to our 
health. Following an unhealthy occupation | 
because money can be made by it.I

L “Just help me a moment, and I’ll tell you.
..a month previous.0 this very time, he had Here—off with this fellow’s jacket.”

"Y es, sir, been arrested by a squad of revenue officers, ................................................... •
«Suppose there should be such a thin “I and confined in a room without windows, and

wanting to carry off a small cargo fron i | at the single door of which three living sentinels
oposite shore a few nights hence, think | were posted. Yet in the morning, Moutmor-
would help me ?" A illon was missing. Hundreds of times had he

«That depends upon what it is,” retu, I been followed until be was cornered in some
the fisherman, after some hesitation. --

"Never mind that,” quietly added the sil 
ger, with a smile. "You shall not suffer b 
You have a son, I believe.”

The old man started and turned pale, 
lips quivered, and his eyes filled with 1 - 
Slowly he raised his hand to his’ brow, 
bent his his head, for he knew that he ? 

weeping, and he seemed to wish to hide 
tears. 7-

voice.
"Eh? Oranges?. Give us one. Come."
An orange was extended over the gun, and 

the greedy marine made a grab for it, and as 
he found it securely in ins possession a hurried 9. l’empting the appetite with bitters and 
"thank’ee" dropped from his lips. He cast niceties when the stomach says No, and by 
his eyes about him to see that no officer was 
about, and then he went at the fruit, and in

less energy and vigor left for the limbs and 
(chest than there would be if the supid 
con-rivence were jerked of and thrown 
(over the nearest fence. If reason can 
not teach this promply toany Man, just 
(el him try the experiment by putting a 
martingale upon himself and go to wres- 
ting,or putting a check in the jaws of a 
boxer that shall extend down his back to 
h s be t. #
|Who besides the British use the check- 
rein—saving their free- rade slaves and 
general imitator», the Americans? The
French do not use it—-lie Germans do 
not—the Indians and Spaniards of son h

From day’s toil and all its labor.

I’ve a little house, my friend.
Never vexed with care or strife.

Save the sorrow that attend
Every journeying through life.

All the world’s deceit I see.
Its ambition vain and hollow.

Well content if ever we
Our small path of love may follow.

And a little fire at home
Ever warm and ever cheery.

With a gay and glad welcome ‘

To the wayworm and the weary. 

But this heart is all my own;
You may share the voice and fire ;

If the wind blow sad and lone
We will draw the chair up higher.

The host helped remove the man-of-wars-
man s jacket, and when it was clear, the
smuggler removed his own garment and don- 
ned the jacket in its place. Then he put on 
the fellow’s hat, and then turned towards the 
wondering host.

" There," he said, with a light laugh; 
« don’t I look a little like that man ! or rather 
as he did look an hour ago?”
“Upon my soul, you do. But you are 

not going to venture on board that English 
line-of-battle ship?”

“I am, good Pedro.”
4But—”

forcing food into it when nature does not dem- 
and, and even rejects it. Gormandizing be-

:| place, where the officers were sure of taking 
him, and then, when that coroner was searched 

, no such man could be found. All this was 
very strange, and as honest Pierre Fretart had 

heard it all over and over again, of course he 
: considered himself in a very strange position, 
fi He looked upon the man before him, and

tween meals /
ed it. 10. Contriving to keep in a continual worry

4Give us another,” he whispered, peering about something or nothing. Giving way to fits 
over the gun. But the doner of the devour- |of anger.
ed fruit was gone, and the sentry resumed his |I 11. Being irregular in all our habits of 

walk.

a marvelous short space of time he had devour-

r 11. Being irregular in all
sleeping and eating. Going to bed at mid- 
night and getting up at noon. Eating tooAt the end of ten minutes the marine began

while he looked he instinctively stepped back, 
and that, too, without answering his ques- 
tion.<

much, too nany kinds of food and that which 
is too highly seasoned.

to yawn, and his eyelids manifested a strong 
propensity to droop, but he put forth all his 

Ere long his gaze

America, who literally I’ve on horseback, 
and are perfect horsemen do no - he 
Spanish of Europe do not—nor do the 
Turks. The most observant and most 
natural people in the worl I are fee from 
ths michievous error. It is’s range 10 
us that the English and ourse’vestnnot, 
years and years ago, reason upon the 
constantly witnessed fair, that when a 
check-rem was loosed at a tavern-soop of 
in a stable, the poor hose vlweys sire ch- 
ed out his neck and hang down his head.

“Never mind your ‘buts’ now. I am 
going, and I must hurry, too, for nine o’clock power to keep them Up, 
was the hour for the ship’s men to be aboard.

12. Neglecting to take proper care of 
became remarkably unsteady, and his steps | ourselves, and not apply early for medical 

and if I go later than that ] shall be question- X were slower and more dubious. Just then | advice when disease first appears. Taking 
- - • I’ll warrant I the sergeant came along on his route, and the : celebrated quack medicines to a degree of

sleepy sentinel quickened his pace and lifted : making a drug shop of the body.
‘‘‘ The above causes produce more sickness.

"Ha!" uttered the stranger, with su- 
interest, "have I touched a tender g1 
Has harm befallen your boy?

Pierre drew his rough sleeve acros

A FRIEND IN NEED.
IT was evening in St. Malo. In a small 

drinking house near the water’s edge sat Marco ed. Keep this fellow safe, and
you I’ll return soon.”

Montmorillon stopped speaking and bowed 
ihis head a moment, and then he asked the 

host to bring him an orange. It was quickly 
produced, and having made a puncture in the 
skin, the smuggler introdueed 
quantity of morphine into it, and with a long 
needle he stirred it up enough to thoroughly 
mix the potent narcotic with the fruit. 1 his

eyes, and then gazed up into his interloc 
face.

He tried to speak several times b 
the words came forth, but at length he I,1 
his trembling hand towards the English 4, 
and in a choking tone, said :

“My boy is there—on board that ship, 1

iMontmorillon. He was dressed differently 
$ now from what it was in the morning, being 

habited in the garb of a common seaman. He

his head up with considerable energy.
suffering, and death than all epidemics, malaria 
and contagion combined with war pestilence.

« All safe ?" inquired the officer.
« Right as a Bible," responded the sentry.
The sergeant passed on, and in a few no- and famine. Nearly all who have attained to 

marine leaned up
On the fields may fall the snow,

‘Gainst our window-panes be beating. 
Covering all the plain below—

Then we’ll give you earnest greeting.

For we praise the One that sendeth
Blessings on us as we roam. 

And we pray to Him that lendeth

Peace to the dear ones at home.

sat at a table in a small room adjoining the 
tap-room and with him was a man who wore 
the garb of a British man-of-warsman, and

made a puncture 
considerable ments more the poor 

against a gun. His power of locomotion 
had failed him, for his eyes would not keep

|old age have been remarkable for equanimity 
of temper, correct habits of diet, drink, and that was his language for saying that 
rest—for temperance, cheerfulness, and mor-sthe strap hurt him and weated him, 
ality. Physical punishment is sure to visit„and that he was heartily glad to be relieve 
the transgressor of nature’s laws. All com-tred from it.
mit suicide and cut of many years of their.. The genius that first proposed the 
natural life who do not observe the means

who did really belong on board the English 
ship that now lay outside the harbor. He"What! on board the Englishman? U, 

ed the stranger, in surprise.
"Yes, sir," resumed Fierre, gaining

open, and with a few more efforts to keep his 
gaze fized upon lus prisoners, he bowed his 
head and sank gradually down. He lay with 
his body upon the deck, and his head upon one 
of the trunks of the gun. As soon as he had | preventing disease and of preserving health.— 
assumed this position the giver of the orange Am rican Medical dnl Surgical Journal. 
made his appearance. lie stopped a single ------------
instant to see that the sentry was asleep, and HORSE-SHOEING WITHOUT NAuS.—A 
then he passed in between the guns. | Mr. Short, of New London, Connecticut, has/ 

« —sh!” he uttered, laying his finger upon invented a horse-shoe which can be put on 
without nails. He makes the whole in two

wore a silver anchor surmounted by a crown 
upon the right sleeve of his jacket, which in- 
dicated him to be a petty officer of some kind. 
Montmorillon had picked him up in the street 
half an hour before, and led him into the drin- 
ing house only for a social chat over a glass of 
grog—so,he had professed. The Englishman 
was just such a man as the smuggler needed, 
and he had been selected from some fifty of his 
shipmates who were cruising about the city on 
liberty. He was just about Montmorillon’s 
size, and his heavy whiskers bore a very close 
resemblance to those of his companion.
"I declare, I must be off,” said the sailor, 

looking at the window, and seeing that the 
last streaks of daylight had disappeared.

"What’s the hurry?” asked the smuggler, 
pouring out another glass of grog and shoving 
it over to his vis-a-vis.

"I must be on board by nine o’clock. 
You know our rules are strict. By the bum- 
pin’ bolus, I have no desire to get a taste of 
the cat.”
"Pooh, never fear that yet. Why, bless 

you man, ‘tisn’t eight o’clock yet,” said 
Montmorillon, speaking English like a native.

done he put the orange into his pocket, and 
then started off upon his self-imposed task.

It was now half-past eight, and the night 
was quite dark. There was no moon, and as 
the atmosphere was loaded with a din, hazy 
mist, the glimmer of the stars was mostly shat 
out. Montmorillon walked quickly to the 
water, and at the end of a low pier, he found 
a boat in waiting with two men in it. It was 
his own.boat, and the present occupants were 
two of his faithful followers. He stepped at 
once on board, and ordered the men to push 
off, and as they rowed out from the harbor 
Montmorillon told them what be had done. 
They said not a word to deter bim from his 
purpose, for they knew him well enough to 
know that he would not have undertaken the 
mission without having having first seen the

acommand over himself ; "he was carre 
board last night."
“But how? Why was he taken aw 

do not understand it?" said the other, 
increasing interest. t

“Last night, sir,” answered the fishe 
wiping the tears again from his face, 1 
Henry and I were down here mendin, 
nets, a boat from that ship came ashore.

mechanical fear of lifing lomself Up by 
The seat of his breeches, inns have v en 
he author of the theory that the chee-s 
rein held the horse up, and kept him 
From falling. The mechanical action in 

the two cases must be precise ly the seme. 
It the reader will reflect for a moment, he 
will see that no suspending power can le 
derived, except from without the animal. 
A post, tree, or beam is just as indispenea- 
ble to the support of a horse us to support 
ofa man intent on suicide. A horse can

;
y

BROTHER LANDS.
THE ENGLISHMAN TO THE AMERICAN.

No hostile stranger-nations we.
To war with impious hands :

Two lands around one common sea ;
One people in to Lands.

In vain our kindred shores to part.
Are waves between us thrown;

The tide that warms a British heart.
Is that which fills your own.

No beacon ranged on either beach
But ike an angel stands.

To call now hopes from each to each.
And link our loving lands-

No ship that sails from either shore,
W bile to and fro it flies.

But weaves the thread of friendship o’er
The gulf that ‘twixt us lies.

No pilgrims from our harbors part.
Or come with eager oars,

Butgive you more of England’s heart.
And more to us of yours.

No song that soothes our children’s rest.
But unto yours is dear :

No lay that stirred our soldiers’ breast. 
But yours have glowed to hear.

No flame that flashed on britain,s brow.
But gleams on yours alike ;

Then, if ye can, abjure us now. 
Forget it a’l—and strike!

sh!" he uttered, laying his finger upon
young Fretart’s arn. "Make no noise. " I 
have come to liberate you, and you will show 
your sense by holding your tongue and using 
your limbs. My boat is ahead. You can 
swim?”-
"Yes,” quickly replied Henry, hardly 

knowing what to make of this.
« Then hold still a moment, and I’ll of 

with these irons.”
Montmorillon—for he it was —-twisted the 

key of the band-irons with the handle of his 
jack-knife, and having lipped these off he easily 
slipped out the key of the feet-irons bv means

pieces, employing in addition two small screws 
to aid in screwing the parts together. Both 
are made of malleable iron —the lower portion, 
or “sole,” being very similar to the horse-shoe

officer landed close by here. He came 
where I stood and asked my name and 
ness, and when I had told him he was 
know who Henry was. I told him hev

1

not hang himself ip in the air by the 
terrets on his back, any more than a man 
can by pulling upward at his neck-hand- 
kerchief.

The check-rein should be abolished. It

ordinarily employed, but with a groove around 
its exterior, and without nail-holes. The 
uyper portion, or “vamp,” is thin and has a 
flange projecting inward from its lower edge 
to match the groove in the sole. ‘Chesol 
parts are so arranged as to secure a tight and 
firm connection, and the whole is made ad-
ditionally secure by the aid of the set-screws, and equally distributed vital forces. I: L

son. and upon that he laughed in my - 
and said he was a deserter from the I 2 
navy—that my boy, my Henry, was a

*r from the English ! Then he cal: 
:some of his men from the boat, and they 1 
poor Henry’s arms and carried him?9 
|boat. But they had to work for it,” -1 
I the old man, while a momentary gleam of Y 
) appeared in his eyes. "By the holy s, r ‘I 
|the boy laid six of them flat upon the sand
fore they got him bound.”

way clear, and clap that if his mind was made 
up no power of persuasion would move him 
from his purpose.

« As soon as you have put me on board, I 
want you to row out ahead of the ship, and 
lay as close under the bows as you can with- 
out being detected, and there you must re- 
main till you hear my voice. Mind, now, and 
lay directly under her fore-foot, let the dis- 
tance be what it will."

The men promised to obey, and not long 
afterwards the ship was reached. The boat 
was hailed by the sentinel at the larboard 
gangway,and the smuggler answered it. When 

the boat came alongside, Marco sprang upon 
the ladder and ascended.,

« Who comes there?‘ asked he marme, 
whose “gang-board” was rigged upon the 
outside of the bulwarks.

as A friend,” boldly replied Marco.
* Give me thecountersign.”
4 Wellington-”
« All’s well!” cried the sentry, and the 

smuggler passed over the side.
In the gangwal he was met by the ship’s 

corporal, but washubjected to no further ex-

wastes move power. Its use is unhealthy 
—for it disturbs the otherwise naturally

hortens the life of the horse. It dimin-of the bar of those he had taken from the wrists. before-mentioned at the heel. A shoe
may be : Ashes his speed, and lessens the free and 

number of hick action so essential, to the animals 
Pofery and that of his driver. It is cl no 
bise and can not confer dignity or grace 

NEW DIGGING M cays. —The Rev. H F an animal that was made by the L rd. 
C. Bailey, of don, .is patente ( a digging # lad man got up the horse, check refus 
machine, to be w., ed either by steam on nd al sorts of contrivances won’t have

One look was given around to see that all was | this kind once fitted, the vamp may
safe, and then the smuggler moved quickly to 
the open port fol owed by Henry. 1

« Follow me, and strike out straight ahead.
Swim for your life, now.”

As Montmorillon thus spoke, he let himself i 
quietly down-into water and struck ou., 
and in a moment more Fretart had lolowee 
him. The young inan acted more upon 10- 
stinct than upon reason, for be had not the| 
least idea of what it all meant. Only that he 
knew that his situation could not be well 
changed for the worse, and there was a glim- 
mer of hope that this was in reality meant for

made to wear out a great 
shoes.

(€ But if you are in a hurry let’s have one bot-The stranger listened to this recital h
deep interest, and when Pierre had finished e |tle of wine, and then we’ll be off.
cutched his hands emphatically together, Ifaith, I like your company too well to part 
gazed off upon the English ship. He rem - without one bottle, at least. The old crumud- 
ed thus for some moments, and when he tu. 1 
again to the fisherman, his dark eyes 1 2 
sparkling with more than common meaning ,
‘Pierre Fretart," she said, "I know 

theymeaning of the Englishman well.1 
son is not the first one who has been seize 1 , 

4e same manner upon our coast. Lot e
Briton find a young, stout seaman who sp s 
his language well, and he will impress’ h f 
possible. There have been more the X 
hundred of our poor fishermen taken in t 
way. Some two or three months since, t

By my

geon has got some wine that’ll make your 
mouth water with the memory of it for years. 
Push away the grog and keep it for ship 
board.” • € 4

horse power. Ilis is considered an excellent goeen allowable not only, but plus 
invention, and, if it answers the expectations secessary. But the work of the Great 
of all who have seen it must in time supersede Vrtist can not be improved upon.
the antiquated plough. A row of spades or --- . alA.. 
forks, working to a much greater depth than —° SNALL Wits, who seek to make them 
by manual labor, prodaces a perfect reversion
of the soil, in a manner hitherto attained only 
by hand.—English Poper -—

As the smuggler thus spoke, he rang a 
little bell which stood by his side, and in a Welves merry at the expense of the clergy 

rare sometimes welicome up with, as in -
• he case of the Eogtish merchants travel- 
ing clerk in a rail ear with a clerical

| gentleman who had given him no ceesaron 
to be imperinent. But the conceited Pompeno- 99 
"Abers your pvoince". Unowl the A

moment afterwards the host made his appear- 
ance. Montmorillon ordered a bottle of old 
Malmsey Madeira wine, and though the Eng- 
lish sailor showed by his nervous movements 
that he was anxious to be off, yet it seemed as 
if the wine was too much of a temptation for

his escape. o
The sentinel upon the bows, heard the 

plashing in the water below him, and le cried 
out, but of course he got no answer from the 
two swimmers—they only struck out the 
stronger. Once Montmorillon turned his head 
and he saw a lantern at the port through 
which he had made his escape, and he could 
hear voices in angry tones. The sentry at 
the bows discharged bis musket, and the ball 
struck in the water ahead of the swimmers 
The smuggle r called out for his boat, and are 
long it came up, and both he and Henry were

03- A viceroy of Ire’and asked one of- 
his guests at a public dinner, why there 
were no toads in Ireland I To which he‘ replied, “Because there are — eaters !"

MY CHILD. him to resist. The grog, composed of old 
rum and brandy, which he had already, drank 
had operated somewhat upon him, and bonce 
his will was a little weakened. scidles a Tove to

4Shipmate, wont you set that can of grog 
upon the sideboard, and then hand me the 
cork-screw?” said the smuggler, a low enso 
5: The unsuspecting seaman arose from his 
asatte-coroply vrith-the request, and as soon 
as his bank was turned, Montmorillon emptied 
a ti y powder in his glass, at was only a 
moderate dose of morphine. The seaman res 

irned, and the smuggler poured out the wine. 
"IIt was drank and pronounced excellent. At seizes Tas

were about a dozen English men-of-wars 
deserted at St. Mallo, and ever since 
English officers have been impressing set 

upon the strength of it.” i

“Yes—I know,” said Pierre. “Or week ago, they took five men in one 
from the western shore of Cancalle Bay. 
what shall I do1 How shall I line either 
Poor boy 1 He was all to me se good - cineteo noble. O, 1 cannot live mis

%
A light is from our household gone, 

A voice we loved is stilled,
A place is vacant at our hearth. Which never can be filled ; 

-=====--

To throbin bliss above Plugs here.
Yes, to thehome where anoci...

Her trusting soul has Bed, —”

And yet we bend above the to... 
With tears, and call bar dead; 
ans-tes,

1difference PPYltvon) 103scavilon?

Portier --sewrnt 

“wire Ioug J-
‘BLACKING von Sucet—Ta cences
Ivory black, two ounces mo a ses, a 
rablespoon’al sweet oil, one ounce vitoral 
one ounce of gum arable, and one pint

amination. 1Vickham P’ asked the officer 
tood by the fife-rail.
urned Marco, touching his 
is face turned from therays 
. 

turer turned at once towards

I. « Is that you, 
of the deck, who
“Yes, sir,” i 

hat, but keeping 
of the lantern the 
al No more ques

X1-bnoe. buiotol. 
sFir ANSWER FOR a Foot.— A dandy in 
Bread way, wishing to be witty acccsed) 
the old bill-man as follows. «You takell. or 
all sor’s of trumpery in your cart’ don’t."t he sped on board. 92.01.9

By this time the escape of the compressed 
prisoner had become known to the officers of 
the ship, for lights were at the lachoard ayog- 
way, and men were sren coming over.
“They are calling away a boat,” said the: 

smuggler. " You must take an car, my boy, 
and we’ll let ’em whistle for their new man.

a
----- • rill 

eraway’sight of the men who were assembled in the 
gangways, and torved cautiously towards to

wNo,Tano 1 am sure,” said the 
"Whersohe," mid thetoluniest as 
applause of the passengers sealed the test and rebule.

"4 W He reached the 

in who were assembled in the
“We must T959ne him,” enturued 
stagg bus bus as oved of 19790 

Afisherman started forward and gu he stranger by the hand, and thosudden

soperter till 
test wok 1

-


