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Mary Elton, was pale, thin, and not all I wish no higher social position, as long as SIXTY FEET UNDER THE SNOW, 
pretty, though there was tremulous sweetness my little Grace has consented to make sun- C L --------

shine of my home. . In one of the interesting series of apers on 
Yes, but, Frank --- • Terra Nova, or Coast Life in New oin land; 
Well, but, Grace I----------------------------------------by "Harry Bolingbroke," which pears
Do you really love me ? | monthly iu the Riverside Magazine, "Skipper
For the answer he took botlithe fair deli- Nat" thus tells how he was snowed up in La- 

cate hands in his, and looked steadily into her brader :
As Mrs. Seymour entered, a deeper shade |ey| In the fail of 1837 I volunteered to remain

I wish no higher social position, as long as SIXTY FEET UNDER THE SNOW. of sno w, which I could not expect to see re- 
move d for three or four months 1

To dig my way out would be difficult, if 
not impossible, and certainly somewhat dan- 
gorous, for, should the tunnel cave in, where 
was I? Smothered ! To remain idle would 
never answer, on the other hand ; for my fire 

would not burn, but only smoulder, and fill the 
premises with smoke, bad enough to blind one

doetry.
about her mouth that seemed to whisper that 
she might have been different under different

HE JUST AND FEAR NOT.

Speak thou the truth. Let others fence. 
And trim their words for pay ;

In pleasant sunshine of pretence 
Let others bask the ir day.

Guard thou the fact ; though clouds of night 
Down on thy watch tower stoop ;

Tho thou shouldst see thy heart’s delight 
Borne from thee by their swoop.

Face thou the wind. Though safer seem
In shelter to abide.

We were not made to sit and dream; ! 
The safe must first be tried.|

circum-tances. Grace T Iler was a lively 
blond, with large blue eyes, rose leaf skin.
and hair whose luminous gold fell over her
foretead like an aureola.

I

Frank, said Grace Teller, demurely, I’m alone on the coast of Labrador all the winter, and then my stock of water would soon be ex- 
hausted.

of pink stole over Grace’s beautiful cheeks.
but otherwise she was calm and self possessed, : afraid you’ll make a dreadfully strong-willed, because there 
and readily parried the old lady’s interroge- obstinate sort of a busband.
tories. I shouldn’t wonder, Grace.

Very warm this morning, said the old lady. And so the purple twilight faded into par 

fanning herself. Do they have warm weather ple softer than the shadow of the eastern ame- 

where you come from Miss Teller ?
I believe it’s very sultry in Factoryville, 

said Grace, composedly, taking another needle 
ful of white silk.

Fa toryville ! is that your native place ? — 
Perhaps then you know Mr. Parker—Cyn 
thia Parker’s father —who is superintendent of 
the great calico mills there ?

Very well—I have seen him.
Are you acquainted with Cynthia?
No; I believe Miss Parker spends the 

most of her time in the city.
That’s very true, said Mrs. Seymour, ea- 

gerly. \
Cynthia often says there’s no society worth 

having in Factoryville—only the girls that 
work in the factory, and Cynthia is very gen 
teel But—excuse my curiosity. Miss Teller 
how did you become acquainted with Mr. Par- 
ker and not his daughter ?

was a good deal of stuff of one 
kind or another that our vessel could not take After pondering the matter over for a long 

time, I resolved at last to risk a tunnel at any 
rate. I thought as I had no difficulty in breath- 
ing, and as my lamp burned pretty well, that 
air must come in from some hole or corner, 
and perhaps the drift may not be so high after 
all. So, tying a string around my waist and. 
fastening the other end to the staple of the 
door lock, I commenced to work my way along 
it was dreadful hard work and no mitake— 
that it was ; for as I could not remove the snow 
I had to trample it down and press it each side 
and melt it, and so made way with it as best I 
could. And then the air was so close and hot, 1 
that I was in a bath of perspiration all the 

while. One night I woke up with the cold 
shivers, and the next day—if I may call it day 
—I was proper sick-—a violent cold. The 
way I cured my elf was to get up and dig for 
dear life at the snow tunnel, until I was drip- 
ping wet, and as hot as a plum pudding just 
out of the pot.

away. Asthere was a small settlement fur- 
ther down the coast, I thought I shouldn’t
want for company, although, indeed, it was a 

thysts, and the stars came out one by one, and a dreary pr ospect I had before me, and not 
still Mary Elton didn’t succeed in finding the without considerable danger. However, when

missing pattern. Ithe schooner put to sea, and I found myself
Mrs. Seymour was the first to arrive at Mrs all alone. I contrived to make the best of it, 

Randall’s select soiree on the first Wednesday and went about preparing things for the long 
evening in July, the fact was she wanted a winter.
chance to confide her grief to Mrs. Randalls My tilt was built under the steep brow of, 
sympathetic ear. a hill, not far from the shore ; and with a lit-

Crying ? Yes, of course I have been cry- the fixing up—such as covering the roof with 
ing, Mrs. Randall, I’ve done nothing, but cry sods and stopping the seams with moss—I cou- 
for a week. trived to make it a snug litle nest enough.—

Mercy upon us, said Mrs. Randall, elevat- Then I had a good stock of wood, plenty of 
ing her kid gloved hand-, what is the matter ? amunition. a Bible and some other books

Show thou the light. If conscience gleam. 
Set not the bushel down ;

The smallest spark may send his beam 

O’er hamlet, tower and town.

Woe, woe to him on safty bent.
Who creeps from age to youth.

Failing to grasp his life’s intent. 
Because he fears the truth.

Be true to every inmost thought. 
And, as thought, thy speech ;

What thou hast not by suffering bought 
Presume thou not to teach.

I hope Frank isn’t in any sort of trouble. with a large supply of provisions. I soon be- 
My dear, said the old lady in a mysterious gan to like my Crusoe mode of life, and enjoy 

whisper, Frank has been entrapped—inveigl- ed myself much more than one coul 1 suppose, 
ed in to the most dreadful entanglements.— Sometimes—just about teatime mostly —a
Did you ever fancy that he, the most fastidi- fit of loneliness would come over me ; but it 

away, until it seemed like a=.=. ous and particular of beings, could be resolute- I gradually In a day or two I could hear a faint roar ing 
sound of wind, and then the light grew strong- 
er and stronger which gave me hopes that I 
must be coming out This caused me to re- 
new my labor with fresh viger At every 
shovelful almost, the noise and glimmer of the 
liglu increased until, at last, all at once the top 
of the turn-l cared in ; and, after considerable 
struggling and putling. I came out once more

ly determined on marrying a factory girl? (dream that ever I had mingled with my fel 
Mrs. Randall uttered an exclamation of low creatures non a civilized land. It took meE-- * 
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Grace colored
Business brought me in contact frequently 

with the gentleman of whom you speak, but I 
never happened to meet Mi-a Parker.

horrified surprise, and at the same moment a some weeks to get my but i4 order, my wood 
cut, my provisions slowed away, and every- 
thing put ship shape in comfortable trim a I 
gainst the dreary days ahead.

It was well I did’nt daily in my labor ; for 
no sooner was I in a condition to face the win

Interesting Cale.
THE FACTORY GIRL.

party of guests were annou seed, among whom 
was Miss Teller, looking rather more lovely 
than usual.

Well, thought Mrs. Seymour, as her hostess 
hurried away to welcome the new comers, well 
wonders never cease ! But I suppo e it’s all

Mr.. Seymour gave a little start in her 
chair, she was beginning to see through the 
mystery.

house. Upon the earl that occupied the po-t Perhaps you have something to do with the 
of honor in the middle of the room, was a calico factory ?
piece of canvas glowing with soft tints of-a I have, said Grace, with calm dignity,
spring landscape, and Frank Seymour stood "A factory girl !" gasped Mrs Seymour,
before it palette in hand, his large brown eyes growing red and white.
dreamily filled with a sort of inspiration. I Is there any disgrace in the title ? quietly 

In a comfortable easy chair by the door, asked Grace, although her own cheeks were 
sat a plump, rosy little female, in a lace cap dyeing crimson.
with plenty of white satin ribon fluttering Disgrace ? Oh, no—certainly not ; there’s 

from it, and a silver grey poplin dress—Mirs. no harin in earning one’s living in an honest 
Seymour, in fact, our artist’s mother, who had way, returned Mrs. Seymour, absently. The 
just come up from the very basement, "to see fact was she was thinking in her inmost mind, 
how Frank was getting along.’ what will Frank say ? and anticipating the 

Here mother, said the young man, with an flag of triumph she was about to wave over 
enthu-instic sparkle in his eye. Just see the bin utas-aive
way that sunset light touches the topmast I do not hesitate to confess, went on Grace, 
branches of the old apple tree. I like the . looking Mrs Seymour full in the eye, that to 

the calico factory I owe my bread.
Very laudable, I’ n sure, said the old lady, |

It was a little studio, quite at the top of the
ter than be began to face me, and alnio-t eve I to the blessed light of day ! Shi king the show 
ry day he assailed my fort with wind, frost from myself, I found, as I supposed, a snow 

me and snow, hail, -leet and rain, drift of sixty feet piled over my house, from 
About the first week in December it began ithe well. I had occasion to rejoice that 1 had 

to come down in real earnest, and the wind i myself tied to the door post, otherwise I should 
bring low, there was, in two days, an even never have found my way back, or, at least 
fall of some six or eight feet, which, indeed, not for a long time. As I said before, there was 

was almost level with the eaves of ny house, not a settlement down the coast, as soon as I 
By hard -hovelling I kept an open path to my could, I set off and got some men to come and 
well, that zu-hed up at the foot of a rock, and help me dig out the house. But I can tell-, 
being a spring, never was much frozen. I you that the next year when we came back 
thought it a wise thing, however, to set up a to Labrador, there was a good heap of that 

you come from Factoryville ? ! Pole, with a n. mnapt of an old sail near by, so I drift in the valley still , and for that matter, it
You are acquainted with Miss Teller ? ask that in case the well were covered up, I should remained all summer. .

know just where to search for it. | -------------. -----------------

on account of Mary Elton’s uncl-, the Judge 
Here comes Mr. Parker and Cynthia ; dear 
what a curious mixture is our American 80-other Works

ciety ; how they will be shocked to see Miss 
Teller !

LL, Mem. R. Inst British 
daton Music Hall: the Farad 
Building, etc. 2 Tremont &.
L..17.2 War Involutarily she advanced a step or two to 

witness the meeting. Mr. Parker lookeI 
quite as much astonished its -he had expected 
but it was not the kind of astonishment that
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ed Mrs. Randall, with some surprise.
Quite well. in Tat. I live had the manage- 

ment of her property for some some years — 
Miss Te ler is the young lady who owns the 
extensive calico factories from which our vill-

On the third night of the storm the snow Miscellany.came down thicker and fa-ter than ever, the 
wind increasing to the northeast—a perfect 
hurricane. I got in a good supply of water, 
piled a roaring tire, and sat down to listen to

Mrs. Seymour, turning the howling wind, to read my books, smoke ative ease, 
pale, and sitting down upon a divan near her. my pipe, mend ny toggs, and cook my m-al| Ten ,
Whay, they say the hire s of the old gentleman —such being my indoor employments. Some- ithe cn nwer tersha . e foun near 
who owne-t the Factoryville property is thelbow, I did feel low spirited that nigist. I the great central crater of Mount Vesuvius. 
Fichirst gir 1 in the country. couldn’t help thinking of those who were so slowly vomitingiaenout red hot stones, and 

Head Centre Stevens is inn Paris in strait- 

ened cumstances. A

brown subdued gold at that, it somehow 
minds me of Grace Teller’s hair.

ro-
The Princess of Wales continues to im- 

prove in health, a.- walks about with compar-Mrs. Seymour moved a little uneasily in 
her chair.

It’s very preity ; but it sir kes me, Frank, 
you are lately discovering a great many simil- 
itudes between Miss Teller and your pictures.

Frank laughed good humoredly.
Well, mother, she is pretty enough.
Yrs, I dont deny she is pretty enough.
Now, mother, what’s the meaning of that 

ambiguous tone? demanded the young artist, 
pleasantly. What have you discovered about 
Mine Teller that isn’t charming and womanly 
and loveable ?

Frank, do you know who she is?
Yes, 1 know that she is a remarkably pret- 

ty girl, with a voice that sounds exactly like 
: Loy rivulet where 1 used to play when Iwhe 

Nonsense, said Mrs. Seymour, sharply.4 

Well, then, it yon are not satisfied with my 
description of her as she-is, would you like to 
know what she will be ?

Mrs. Seymour looked puzzled.
Mother, I think one day she will be my 

wife.
Frank ! Frank ! you are crazy !

ge takes its 
D ar me !

growing a little uneasy under the blue clear 
gaze, only there are steps and gradations in 
all society, you know, and—I am a little sur 
prised to find you so intimate with Miss Elton 
whose family i—

Mary came over to Grace’s side and stopped 
to kiss her check. I should be quite lost with 
out her Mrs. Seymour.

name.
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nukes it Grace, said Frank gravely, and almost far away from me. 
sternly, what does this mean ? • * *

Helt my utter loneliness
weigh upon me, till I actually began to pity 
myself, as if I was some poor, forlorn creatureThe old lady took her 

did not ask Grace to return
I ant help owning the calico factories, Frank. 

Don t you love just as well as if I didn’t?
The blue eyes filled with tears as she clung 

closer to his air
My little deceiver ! But why did you not 

tell me?/
, Why should I tell you Frank? Tt was so 

nice to leave the heiress behind, and be plain 

Grace Teller for a while, and when 1 saw how 
opposed your mother was to our engagement, I 
a spark of woman’s wiiltulness rose up within 
me, and I resolved I would maintain my in- 
cognito, come v hat might. Mrs. Seymour, 
she added, turning archly round and holding 
out he r hand to the discomfited old lady, didn’t: 
I tell you that 1 owed my daily bread to the 
factory?

And poor Mrs. Seymour for once in her

leave stiffly, and 
her call although cast adrift from the world, and all its cares and Fenianism dates very much further back 

comforts Tears came into my eyes ; and I than mo-t people suppose. We would remind 

almost repented that I had undertaken to re our readers that when Herodia’s daughter was 
main at all. However, when I began to con living, there was "a head sent her.” 
sider that the same God who was wateing! Miss Nancy Ann. Soviler, a young woman 
loved ones at home was also present in my of New Bethlehem, Clarion County, Pa .lately 
humble abode, amid the storms and $043 and run two miles and a half in seventeen minutes 
night ; I say-Awhen I thought of this, I gained winning a bet. She now challenges any laty -
comfort, and wrapping myself up in my ban- in Clarion county to run a race —distance froly - 
kets, lay down to rest like a little chi. who one to five miles—for twenty dollars a side.

she extended an invitation to Mary, couchedONT House 
are 

Keptonins 
A Co.Pmpre,

in the politest and most distinct terms.
"Ek HOUSr.. Hanover s.. 
Frotel, with all the modern impre 

Rnoose, Sehcer wfrea,” 
an plan. A frat class Hotel. Ir. 1 
CAN HOUSE, the largest • arut.muor.e

F rank ! she ejaculated, never once stopping 

to remove shawl or bonnet, who do you suppose 
your paragon of a Mis- Teller is?

The loveliest of her sex, returned Frank, 
briefly and comprehensively.

A factory girl ? screamed the old lady at 
the top of her lungs, a factory girl!

Well, what of that ?
W hat of that ? Frank Seymour, you never 

mean to say that you would have anything to 
to say to common factory girl?

I should pronounce her a very uncommon 
factory girl, mother, said the young man, with.

B. R. Sterenson.
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goes to sleep holding its mother fing-r ian 
its fist -•

But Oh, how the wind roared and howled

Iost office clerks occasionally get off a fun- 
nything. A clerk in a post-office heard a tap 

and whistled I Sometimes a great gust at the window of the ladies department, when 

as if it was wore domon thuntwang-d to at department is for the ducka”other mile; this into my house. Then again the gale would ,n
mean and whine, like some one in pain, or! The following is an old sailors direction to 
pant and shriek, as if some poor creature were "A dentist : "Tis the aftermost griidler aloft 
perishing in the drifts ; then would com: a on the starboard quarter.

roar, like a furious wild beast ! | A WESTERN RAT STORY —The Cairo De-
At length the sounds grew gradually faint- mocrat is responsible for the follawing lively 

er and famter; the wind seemed to be dying story, with a natural Western denouncement: 
away until at last all was as still and silert as. If there was one person for every two rats 
the grave, except it may be, a low, muffled in the place, Cairo would be as populous as 

growl, very, very far off. the city of New York. The other evening a 
I dropped to sleep. How long I slept stranger arrived in the city, and was aston- 

know not, but when 1 woke all was dark, amiisied to see droves of rats pass acrossthe walk 

my fire was nearly out. I jumped up, laid before him. Wherever he went he saw rats some splits on the ashes, but there wits tot Cent fat fellows with nimble feet and bright 

draft enough to kindle them, and the room was to hie . ,, 
-*- Strange to say athough he hid a cane he

did not strike as the “pets’ that gave him su 
much annoyance.

aggravating calmness.
Not that I know of, said Mr. Seymour, 

composedly, squeezing a little deep blue on 
his palette from a dainty tin tube, and mixing 
it thoughtfully.- 

at We know so little about her, thought Mrs. 
Seymour. To be sure she in visiting Mary 

Elton, and Mary belongs to a very good fa- 
mily, if she does live in half a house, and takes 
in linen embroidery for a living. But then, breathed this terrestrial air, as well as the most 
she has no style compared with Cynthia Par-beautiful. Mother I love her, and she has 
ker, and Cynthia did always fancy our Frank |promised to be my wife.
Then, moreover, she has five or six thousand- 

dollars of her own. But, dear me ! a young 
man in love is the most headstrong creature alive ! s creature

Frank, don’t jest with me, pleaded the poor fife was at a loss for an answer, 
little mother, with tears in her eyes. Tell me 
at once that you will give up this idle fancy 
for a girl who is in Io respect equal to you..

No, she is in no respects my equal, return- 
ed Frank, with reddening cheek and sparkling 
eye, but in every respect my superior. Grace Passengers 
Teller is one of the loveliest women that ever IFr-ight
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despairing.

Frank, Frank, I never thought to see my 
son marry a factory Girl.- 

And then a torrent of tears came to her re.

GOOD.—Why don’t you trade with me? 
said a close fisted tradesman to a friend one 
day. The reply was characteristic:

You have never asked me, sir. I have 
looked through all the papers for an invi 
tation in the shape of an advertisement, and 
found none. I never go where 1 am not in- 
vited. Those who con-ider they do not re 
quire to advertise, don’t need custom, they 
have made their "pile" ; but if you want to 
get trade a liberal supply of Printers ink 

and paper, has a powerful effect ian drawing 
custom.
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Mrs. Seymour mused a while longer and 
then put on her mouse colored silk bonnet and : lief, while Frank went on quietly touching up 

the scarlet foliage of a splendid old maple in 
the picture.

full of smoke. When I opened the d or I 
found one solid wall of snow filling up the 
doorway. This, however, was no me e thengray shawl, and set out on a tour of investiga- 

tion.
I’ll find out about Miss Teller, or I’ll know 

the reason why, thought the indefatigable wi- 

Mies Grace Teller “was at home,” helping 
Mary Elton on an elaborate piece of embreid- 
ery. The room where the two girls Bat was 

• very plain, carpeted with the cheapest ingrain 
and curtained with very ordinary pink and 
white chintz, yet it looked snug and cheery, 
for the fat blackbird was chirping is the win- 
dow, and a stand of mignonette and velvet- 
blossomed pansies gave a delicate refinement 
to the details of every day life.

Finally he took a friend by the arm, and, 
walking aside with Lim, in a very mysterious 
manner, he said A

Have you seen rats on the side walk this 
evening ? *—>

Thousands of them, said the frien 1. / 

The stranger’s face brightened in an ins 
stant.

I expected Going back to my fire pla e I 
looked up the flue, and the suoW seemed to 
form an arch over it. Can it be possible, 
thought I, that k am buried alive beneath the 
snow?

Taking my shovel, I dug into the white

So you are determiod to 
in spite of everything?

Grace Teller had been

marry me, Frank

crying ; the dew
was yet on her eyelashes, and the unnatural 
crimson on her cheeks, as Frank Seymour 
came in and Mary Elton considerately slipped 
out to search for a missing pattern.

I should rather think so, said Frank, looking 
admiringly down on the golden head that was 
stooping among the pansies.

But your mother thinks me far below (you 
in social position.

mass that blocked my door ; but after excaval 
ing some five or -ix feet, no daylight appeared 
It was evident that the tilt was many feet be- 
eath the surface; being situated at the

1 Its all fright, said he, you see the truth is f 
, have been drinking like a fish, lately, and 
foot when I saw so many rais I was fearful, 

they were creatures of my imagination, and. 
not boui file rits—in short. I was afraid 
that 1 had the deliriums. You lave taken a 

X my mind.

Two young ladies holding converse over a 
new dress—" And does it fit well ?" asked 
one.

“Fit ? Yus ; as if I’d been melted and pour- 
ed in ?

FL
t the hill, which rose some sixty or seventy 

feet in the rear, I came to the conclusion that 
from the brow of the hill out to perhaps the 
well or even beyond, was all one solid block weight from
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