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The Song of the Mystie,

turning to his former tone of easy
v your pardon fon words spoken i
moment’s heat, and likewise that I must c¢len now ¢ Ay, know 1 it,” e said sternly ; * but, by the
My mood’s too sober for this joyous v vel? | honor of our Norman name, his bidding goes for

BY FATHER RY AN,

1 walk down the valley of «
Down the dim voiceless V
And I hear not the fall o

And the hush of iy heart is as holy
As hovers where angels have flown,

vaily bedight | revel hath

; tur 1
ago wis [ wenry of volees

1y heart could not win,
vis 1 wenry of noises
ted my soul with theirdin,

carlands of the festive green,
Eve had the stuedy yeoman o

mistletoe | ance gave
ireat | e strode oft to the farthe cnd of the hall, and Cun-

houghs and holly branches to deck the halls,  (
state was maintained therein at the Yule-tide
o open wide, and tenantry,
s, andd yeomanry streamo

cough the world with the worldless,

i
And I said *In the w
PThat shines ke a star
1s tossed on the shores of the
And sleeps Hke adream, ina g

retamer

adorned with Christmas evergreen
ont grim implements of war or of the chase
ingspears and knives,
Hiets, jave lins, swords,
Heads of stags and tusks of boars gave
testimony to the feats of skill performed by lords “No boon may be denied that’s made this hal-
The Yule logs blazed upon | lowed night,” said the father; “but wherefore
halls s | kueel 2 Avise 2 thy boon is won.”
tout “ Nav. father, an Jdion knowest not what it is,
country squires or hrawny-fisied yeoman, peasant how erant it 27 asked the youth,
high-born damsels, *

vine for the perfeet,
And still found the false
1 sought mid the human tor heaven
But caught amere glimpse ol its b
And [ wept when the clouds of the mort
Veiled even that glimpse fromoany view.

And I toiled on, heart-tired
And I moaned mid the m
Till 1 knelt long agoa

and vassals at the chase,
ca motley throug filled
vlec-singers ming

I walk down the \
That lies fur beyond

what T found in the ¥ ?
place with the Divine,
And 1 féll at the feet of the H

among the |....|,1.
tastic tricks mpon the
turning somersaults close hesi

And there rose from the depth of iy ~|»!rll

maid, | =omewhat sternly,  “Th
The favorite dance was led by the lovd himself with | “Then nanght remaing,”
tout, pink-cheel dame from Claveley (
oung Sir Ralph Ted ont the preftiest peasant m vid;
and the Lady Cunbilde, old Siv Hogo™s ward, trip- “*What
wed the measue with the post-boy from the inn.
Jefore midnight the bells from the turret rang out | plighted bride 77
for Mass, and as the chapel doors were thrown wiile
tolled | father, loveth more the rosy wine and noisy revel.”
twelve and the cannons on the heights thundered “Put, 1tell thee, thy brother ? Jegan the old |
their salute to the hour when the Prinee of Peace | knight. '

born to the carth,

ask how T live in the Valley,
V1 dream, and I pray,
rsare as sweet s thed
n the roses in May,
like o perfume from censer,
Ascendeth to God night and day.

village ;

In the hush of the Valley of silence,
I dremmed all the songs

And the musie floats down

he dove of the deluge,
ace they may bring.

That to men, Hket

But far on the deep there are billows

That never shall break on the heach,
ard songs in the silenee,
11 float into speech,
Treams in the Valley
Too lofty for language 1o reach.

This day Christ was horn,
wiour did appenr;
¢ls sing in carth,

TS

s seen thonghts in the Valley
ywomy spirit was stireed!

Iy veils on their faees,
an searcely be heard;
ley like Virgins,
‘0o pure for the touch of a word.

This day the just rejoice,
Glory be to God on high,

After Mass the banguent-hall was opened, and
the hoard, laden with smoking viands disclosed to
The lord took his seat on a =
Jatform with his son, the Lady Cunhilde, and « hap-
ain, while, according to their various classes
conditions, the gnests took their places,
Jroc laimed the coming of the
in by the menials of the house, headed by the ven-
Home-brewed ale and eider mingled
Good old Sir Hugo, rejoicing at
|n..|,lv.l|.ul no shadow on lis
aze chancad to fall on a vacant
it was that of his eldest son.
ws roisterer,” he said, sighing ;
among his Kindred or his people.”

The Lady Canhilde sighed too, but no word was
spoken further of Tim.

When the bangquet was ended, Si Ralph

raised

k me the place of that Valley,
¢ that are burdened by care?
s hetween mountains,
And God and His Angels are there;
And one is the dark mount of Sorrow,
And one the bright mount of Prayer.

A WREATH OF CHRIST
MAS HOLLY.

Trumpets
boar’s head, brought

with the red wine,
the presence of his
row, save when his
place beside him g

o - <
e R

“neler |
[

|

wassail to the king ! eried the revel- i,
lers, bringing their tankards down upon the oaken
hoard round which they sat with mock pomp and
surrounding the Christmas Prince o

Lord of Misrule, and awaiting the coming of the

i
H
¢

“Thy blithesome mood hath deserted thee
night,” he said, bending towards her.

%1 am not a Christmas roistever, Sir Ralph,”
answered with some displeasure,

“1 would thon wert,” he said 3
lightsome he art.”

fo-

“twounld show ol

“Why rests such gloom upon the features of our
faithful Lord High Keeper?? asked the king, a
handsome, stalwart youth of Norman blood.
wassail, wassail ! and pledge in foaming ale.”

“To you 1 drink, most worshipful lTord
cious majesty,” answered the vouth, raising a bum-
But his participation in the
His fine features v

my heart remain inoamy good
7 said the lady pettishly.

“Put mine is with thine,” L
“wherefore 1 would not that it kept too sober com- |

said half jestingly ;

“thy tongue runs away
< hut here we have Master Adriance.
Let us list to him awhile,”

This Master Adriance was the seribe of the house-
hold, a learned man and s
| He was relating to the people the old legends of the

seene was evidently foreed.
indecd, marked with a welancholy which no wassail
YHowl could lighten.

“ Wassail, wassail to the king!?”
and at that moment the doors of the ban-
Shall were thrown open, and a train of me-
wing on a silver platter the head of
ayly decorated with hay and
a lemon between its tusks,
Loud rang the voices of

eried the revel- . as all hore witness,

nials ;|||1..-:nml, 1y
the redoubtable heast,
rosemary, holdimg
mirth became uproavions,
the revellers in a carol to the boar:

“Know ve all,” he said, “that in this night, at
| the hour of miduight, all cattle hend the kned with-
in worship to the Master once horn in
Furthermore do the bees chant
canticles within their hives, and housewives, baking
broad, Keep it throughout the

suchilike lowly state,

The hoar's head that we bring here
I'rinee without peer

year, no mould ¢’er
These things belike yve know :
wheretore Twould tell you that this night assem-
bleth tosether a cock, a raven, an ox, a cow, and a
| sheep, that they may bear testimony unto the birth
¢ (ipistus natus est, croweth the cock, whic I
vendered into the vernacular, signi
itway asketl,
' likewise speaking in a learned tongue,
| which heing unknown to ye, meaneth, ¢ When?’ to
[ which the cow maketh answer, saying ; * Hae noctey’
| the <ame being *This night * 5 the ox, hearin
Where, where, where —and the
| sheep i pondeth, bleating, ¢ Bethilehem.” a
 heing a legend of great evedit, and long held for | of the Epiphany and all that merry day carols were
¢ meaning Praise in | sung:
on this Dlissful night all dark spivits are
chained within the vaults of hell, andno unhallowed |
thing of evil hath power, to
Lonored lady,” he said, swd- Lotd, IKing, 1
« Salve.

Pidings good T think T tell.

The chorus thundered away
i passel \».\ patse in

1
ficth * Christ is horn ™

¢ wassiil, wassail 1 and the sceomd verse was taken

A hoar is asovered
cptable inevery feast, N
<o might this lord to most and least, a, cricth:

T s good 1T think T tell - 34 y
e UL The same | Yule ! ™ and #Wa
the last verse was shonted

he hoar's head we bring with song
yeship of Him that thus sprune
Of o Virgin to redress all wrone,
Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel!
cood Tthink I tell

[-<-1\ hath foree, non

The feast was well spread, abounding in delicats
| cavory viands 3 the head of the hoar was placed
piced sance sending forth

which meaneth ¢hail,” and was a form of greeting in

hefore the king, its vichly

ST vou also Sali
an aromatic flavor.

3 . most worthy Adriance,”
the lady with a gracion

+ the famous phon porvidge |
held a prominent lrl.nw,.mri the centre of the hoard | 146 (he ol
ail howl decked with wreath y

aid was interrupted | s

it shall not be, Twis
“1n truth, my Lord High Keeper, otherwis Sh )
thou art not with n
heart, thongh thy presence graces ow revel,”

Huwo of Claveley,

Holly standeth in the hall fai

none can equal thee,”

“ 1 vow. thou hast a sweetheart who afllicts thee,
man.” ericd the Kin
which confirmed the

s hlack as any sloe:
omewhat unsteady voiee,

of his tushed cheeks and [y nath bieds, a i, o

Huwo, “must neter find place in the hosows
connsellors when in thy serviee.”
He spoke with some uneasing

{hat the jest might he carvied favther.

it the owlet that eries

Just as the carol ended, and Siv Ralph had gone

. \ < | f olce spol
wavering as Dame Fortune ha hand, a voice spok

, holdeth high place i

face contradicting her wi
even the eve of Yule

1a voice from the Jower end of the hoawd ¢ *h
WMot hime this night that
with our merviment.”

“ Ay, speak, speak eried th
put limit to the most potent Lo
aid the King, “of his fickle

AN 5

sentle craft and divine the cause thereof.”
1 ween, was in the pricking of thy | yow plenteous board and 1
comscience that thu ‘

ol the hanehtiost dame in the land.”

S pray thee hold me excused,” evied Huogo, Teap
to his feet, * from further holding part with ve, un
mannerly dogs that ye 4

“What ho 2 my Lord Keepers here isfine
aid the king good-naturedly.
fim o quarreling.

1, O gentle necromancer, | pite her egort
what sad despite hath dviven e frome my father’s

‘No witeh am 1,7

ad despite thou pratest,
“Phon lovest my bl and B sTime thou

Leloved 3 callest thou not tat despite 7

what | spake the pilgrim, m

et not onr wevel
TFo-nicht's no nicht, for anght

t thy father’s will that this <hould
b said Cunhilde, Towering her voiee ; “thou ant

‘n v the elder, and thon Lnu\;' t his bidding.”

w | nanght, 1 will not have it so

good Lord Keeper license to depart from our most “Thou wilt not, =ay’st thou 7’7 « yied Cunhilde with
| potent senee,”

The stont old castle of Claveley wa
with holly and mistletoe and the clinging
drawbridge and walls, bove | son’s desire ; I tell thee this”

Christias Anerily shie moved across the 1 om, leaving Hugo

flashing eves,  * Methinks, sir roisterer, that thy
mended thy manners, A Norman
il is not civen at will by father’s hidding no by

the | to his meditations, none too pleasant, it his counten-
on thereof.  With a hasty exclamation

The | hilde, gazing after him, mutte red

8, “ AL mery roisterer, for thee my heart doth

Lin to keep the birth, | pass thy sags and gentle brother, and by thee is ill
were | repaid,”

L whenee gleamed | Meantime Sin Ralph had ha tened to where his

vint- | father sat surrounded by stout country squires and

mail, cuirasses, hel- | lusty yeoman, [
martial accontre- | % Most noble father,” he eried, # on bended knee 1

ilent | erave a hoon,”

and I evant it, knowing it not.  Arise.”

of “Thou mayest repent, kind father,” urged the |

out | vouth,

< the honsehiold jester played fan “Repent of my  plighted word I How now, |
auests, shaking his hells and | young <ir! what mean

words 2 said the father
boon is won !”

eried Ralph, springing
in the bady Cunhilde’s
eut to our betrothal,

Loy, thou ravest,” eried  Sir Hugo,
achast,  “Thou darest to speak thus of thy brother's

\

to his feet, *but to
racions o«

S8he loves him not,” eried Ralph, “and he, good

Betore Mass commenced th “1s here to speed the wooing,” eried a voice close
by.
|1t was Hugo, the people’s idol, his father's darling,
| “How sayest thou 7 eried the knight.

“To wed T not inclined.”

“Phou witless loon ! eried the father in wrath, |
“who lettst thy plighted bride sip thus from out |

thy grasp ! But stop ; let the Lady Cunhilde b
sunmoned.”

She had heard all from the galleyy above. Sk
entered with queen-like tread and haughty mien,

“ How say’st thou, Cunhilde of Rothsley 777 eried
the knight. as she stood with downcast eyes and
bowed Lead before him 3 * how sayst thou?  Which
of these two shall be thy choiee?”

%1t s ot for me to say, most gracions lord,” she
<aid. with a meckness in direet contradietion to her
haughty mien.

o1

| Ralph was bending  eagerly  forward, with a look,
halt hope, half longing, on his face.

it for thee, i° faith,” said the knight, © whom
| thon shalt wed.”

80 please you, if it bescem the modesty of y
<ex <0 to declare,” she said, 1 make choice for him
| who most deserves it, which I helieve to be the good

kuight, Sir Ralph of Claveley.”

handscme face.  Apparently wnmoved, he stood
waiting what further might he said.  Ralph rushed
to her side, and the old knight spoke, casting a look
of vexation on poor Hugo :

“T thee, then, Ralph of Claveley, 1 give the
hand of the fairest damsel in the land.”

of the younger son. e hent and touched it with
his lips.  She cast a dlance upon Hugo. He ad-
vaneed with a smile, saying ;

“May 1, too, claim a Kinsman’s privilege 77 And
as she gave him her hand he stooped and Kissed it.
1t was cold as death.

Qo ended the night, as it had begun, in feasting
and revelry,  Hugo was foremost in every frolic,
his laugh rang loudest in the Tall, and when the
waits without struck up their simple carolling, from
him came the most ample gifts, and he it was most
often saluted with the exies of “God give you good-
morrow !’

“ (God bless the master of this house,”

sang they.

The mistress
And all the little
That round the tabl

And all your kin and kinsfolk
That dwe!ll both far and near,

I wish you merry Christinas
And & happy New Year,

N

ight at least, morve often till Candlemas,  Each

night the castle halls rang with shouts of = Weleome,
il wassail 17?7 On the morning

There eame three kings from Galilee
To Bethlehem, that 1 citie,
To see Him that should ever be
By right-a
nd Knight-a,

As they enme forth with their offering

They met with Hevod, that moody ki
1 e asked thom of their coming,
<l This ti \
il | And thus to them he said-a:

three?”

Wowhenee he ye, you king
Of the East, as you miay
o scek 1 that should ever he
ight-a

and Knight-a.™

Lord and Kin

Thus it procecds, telln in quaint speech the
story of the Mag

| of the angel’s waining, and of
{

Their coming to thelr eountrie,
Moerry and olad they ¢ all three,

Of the sight that th hand sed
I ghi-a,
By the stars' shining’l

Qearce was the feast over whien Hugo craved his

Knichts and true were then hastening so fight unde

the banner of the cross.  The permission  was
cand Hugo de-
s, leaving the

lady of hi heart betrothed to his brother,  Years
[ sped on, and no tidings came from distant Palestine,

cranted, though with some relucts
parted amid universal lamentat

in
{ the dwellers at the

Yule-tide merry-m
down with age, a

wtle held vear by year thei

1

and | conducted t

“«Now. grave and reverend sin” eried the o
3 ; .

are | knight, “we bid tl welcome to our Yule-tide
hadst | feasting,  We pray the Lowor our poor hoard by

|

L thou | taking a seat thereat, and, i thouw wilt, give us good

oo | tiding IIHHI“‘M-H‘I {1l s
th “Thence bear 1 greetings i

frue,” said the pilgrin,

ome household,™

thou leavest thy tather’s halls,” “Heard’st thou aught, Siv Pilgrim,” asked the
Lady Cunhilde, in a voice that trembled some des
Cof o knighit men called in England

Huwo of Clay
“ What wou u know of him, fair lady
1 ted in his cloak,

1 e asked.

W l
*ow La l
art b s Indifferent well.” b

& We have Lix welfare much at heart,” yeplied the

lady. * for this is the houshold of his sive, Siv Hugo | house, and with a flat-ivon, strack M=, Harclson

“ A doughty knight, as T have
“ but art thow. then, the sister of Sir Hugo,

“Nay, I am not hi

s Perchane Lis ot s hride it \ 1 )
She started, and at the mon ut Sir Hugo addressed | 115 brain out against the cook
the pilgrim, and he held no further discourse with | then canied the bodies to the hack of the stable,
1 l«|n.»ill"~l but a day or two
the castle, then sped upon his way.
The Yule-time pas
and chauting of carols,

el swiftly mid wassail shouts
On Twelfth Night a grand | straw. The next day the n ivhbor eame to attend
¢ was the Queen of Love the stock, and noticed the hous closed the curtaing
A with maskers down, but as the wagon was gone suppo ed the
One of these latter, in conrtly | family had taken their intended jomrney.  On the

middle of

The hall was throng
under every devi
cuise, approached the gueen towards the

* e said in a low, deep 8 i
Queen of | the homestead right, and all the personal property
. of Love and Beauty.” i !
“1 pray thee arise, Rir Kuight,” said the queen, slept nightly in the house, and was serene in his
i him to Kiss, | ownership,  His next vieti was (uiet young
as thon in courtesy | Swed named Peter Anderson, who lived six miles
but, alack ! “twere better 1 should | away, and who, as was discovered iy the villan, had

aracionsly extending her hand fi
aracious queen, I rise,

waze upon thee as we nen from carth
gaze npon a far-ofl staw”
“Thon art a poet or a minstrel,” said the queen, December
. sueh thy words bespeak.” »
¢ No poet am I, nor aminstrel,” said the courticr. latter soon after fell as it in a fit.
“1 would T were, for then I might in fitting specen | posing him dead ordying, secured the money, about
sotnd the praises of your maje sty."
“What art thoun, then /
bold,” said the queen.
s Not much of ‘m‘_'nl.‘

Shon art, 1 ween, a soldic aid enquir- | Woman alone, and told her his woes,
“Right thou art
specch must ¢'er hetray me.”
service
asked the queen.
“Of what service spealc’st thou?
wing songs in ladies” car 1™

Touching lute hailed two pass
he .iu-uliunnl in | house to investi

“Nay. spake T of the te nted field
“Some of hoth Im_\< | se

“ Hast thou been in Palesti
maore hesitation,

“One question first
knight, Hugo of Claveley !
some cmbarrassment.

Huwo stood, with folded arms, a little apart. |

thou canst never read,
not : what most we want we choo
The courtier started visibly :
“Let me, in answer to thy viddl
Tearned from olden treubadour
My heart of gold's as true as steel
As 1 on me learned on a bough§
I faith, and if ye love me well,
My heart with joy breaks now.

“Plen thou hast read the riddle,” eried the lady, |
turning deadly pale ; *and who art thou, in merey |
\rt phantom or a thing of flesh 77 |

Not a shade of anger or of sadness crossed Hugo's ‘

She trembled as he placed ha hand within that |

| (aveley,” hie answered. |
Great was the rejoicing when it beeame known | west, we lowered onr boats for whales.  Mr.
ne 1 1 "“\‘;-u"”'lﬂ the lxll 7(;1'1 heir ‘l“ C Marting our first mate, soon fastened toa
much loved, =0 long mourned a= dead, had returned. | Jaree \ 10 & 5 24 bos .
| Ere long they assc mbled again to grace the wedding- | large one, which stove his boat el
| day of Hugo of Claveley and

Lady Cunhilde, than
1‘J"I‘HI__' never |

dhadows falling thick around me.
saw the phantom

tombs and claiming kinship with e,
Castle Clavelev, where, as in the long-ago, wassail
dout and sound of carolling rang in my ears. 1
[ drank with old-time worthies, and [ murmured,
“Wassail, wassail to the king !
the Norman maid, my Kkinswoman of a dis-

minne-singers’ and | would rush towards the hoat,  Sometime
I saw the mnn)"

’ _ ; | Yule-tide hallad.
.'I'h~ Yule-time lasted from Christmas till Twe 1fth | maskers and the jester with his bells,
day were carols sung—**1o Ste shen, John, to Inno-
cents every one, to Thomas Martyr one.”  Each

battlemented manor,
humble homestead, far from mermie England, in a |
Puritan village, beside a
| The founders of the place, of sober g 1h and speech,
| had kept no Christmas 1 vels, hence to their chil-
jildren had come down no e

| nor wassail howl, nor midnight Mass, nor midnight | time the ship was running down towards
Yet in omr humble | them, and the masthead reported a boa
y alive such Christias feasting | as Mp g
to greet the
caluting them with the old

, nor chant,

| greeting to the new-hon King.

[ merry band of incomers,
hearf-warm wish, ©* A merry Christmas,”
| and joy the hours sped on Tt
voices whispered in my ear, * My heart of g 10’s as
the waite | suddenly his hoat was badly stove and eapsize
7 ever and Mr, Hancock picked up The crew, 1‘
voices of our ‘ first maje went into the third mate’s boat,

In mirth |
anon soft

< offering 1o the newborn King,

| without, “ God give ;
| anon the shouts rang high
“ Wassail, high wassail to the king!

sin lov
Jm‘ ‘\h | the monster hear the sound of the appronk

time, we joined our hearts ¢ < to the shep-
1in humble veverence to the
s Maid of | way, struck  them, stoving in the boat, and

he “fivst | ¢

rission to take lis departuve beyond the
eas 1o the land of Palestine, whither all good

on carth peace to men «
A NEBRASKA

Additional partienlam ceived of the | ‘and
ne s the old lond was bowed : g Bus

and Ralpli was wed, When the |
Clristmas Byve vevelry was at its height, a pilgrim
roistel cravedadn

to he one

er comitted,  "The

nee at the castlegate.  He was at one
1 hanguet-l 11 and a place given him
“thou who spendest | at the upper end of the boawd.

bricht, pretty wirls,

ted in steal
conntry, leaving Mrs,

Havelson, who wis ¢ and industri- |

d knights and
tide Dlessings on

went to Govermpent Land Office

land in her own name.

On the even-

id s shut wherefore askst | he would do chor

for three or four day
how ! Kuow'st thot aught of lin, or car’st thou i

| day to Hastings, forty miles distant. The murder-
[ er, securing his assent, must have retwmed to the

| on the head, stunuing her,  He then, with a stoug

' said the | eloth strangled the « ldest gir]y and with the flat-iron

| ynashed in the head of the second danghter.  The
[ mother reviving, e again attacked her, and the

detern” said the lady, hesitat- unnumbered bruizes on he hody show that she

| must have fought desperately for life,  The demon,

aid the pilgrim. then taking the baby bov from the eradle, dashed

sove,  Richardson

¢ each in o covera

within | dug a shallow grave, al dowrappi
| Tet or quilt, threw a little straw ovel them, and fill-
ed up the excavation, coneealing  the place with

oth Richardson retwmed with the story that Mrs,
Harelson with the children had gon outh to rejoin
her fugitive hushand, a d that he had purchased

left on the place,  He continued to oceupy the place

lately received money from Ewrope. He went over
and stayed with Anderson a few day=.  OnSnnday,

i s he volunteered to cod k the dinner,
and |lu-|.|u~l ]mimn in Anderson’s tea, and the
Richardsou, sup.

2500, and, taking Anderson’s e i, droveaway, and

and the question e not did not return until Monday afternoon. Anderson

did not die, but returned to consciousness about

weions | noom on Monday, and finding he Ix:‘ul heen _lquu d,
crawled to the neavest house, where found only a

Soon alter,

e, looking from a window, exclaimed,  There

cwoldier am I, whose rongh | goes your team now.”  Auderson gained suflicient

strenoth to walk to his house, whither Richardson
72 | had gone, The lady saw him enter the door.  An
hour passed. The woman, forchoding mischief,
i men, and sent them to Anderson”
er They found Richardson load
ing up Anderson’s goods on the wagon, and they

where swords | told lim they suspected foul play. He replied h
flash high,” veplicd Cunhilde, *in war ov tourney.” | would put out the team and they might go in the
' he said laconically. | house and investigs
* die a<ked with | the horses, and the

¢. He took the harness from
gave the key to the men, They
| went into the house. Anderson was nowhere to be

wherefore | found, aud looking out they saw Richardsonscour-
"let me rather whisper in | g
thine car some verses gathered from a

across the prairie suth-ward on horseback,

wandering Having no horses of their own they did not pursue

but commenced search for Anderson, and found his

Know'st aught of the good body. still warm, buried in the cellar, and with the
lady with | civcular mark of a hammer stroke on his forchead.

Richardson left the horse on the bluffy, near Bloom-

. who wedded Ralph of | ington, at which place he hired a team, and in the
' caid the courtier, making no divect reply night drove thirough Riverton to Red Cloud, where
| to her question,

“Nav, then thou art a stranger heve”
heard’st thou not the
| wed, hut T am not his wife.”

“ And wherefore,
[ in a half whisper.

“ Nav, thou art overlold,” <he sai

he took the train for Hastings.  All day Tuesday

eried Cun- | and Wednesday he went west, and got off at Plum
Sir Ralph is Creck, since which time no trace of him has bLeen

found. The murder of Anderson was what excited

ladv. if T be not rashi?” he acked \H~}\i‘ ion that the Harelson family had been foully

dealt with, and on Wednesday of this week scarch

%0 answer | for their hodies was renewed with sueeess in Jess
can I give to such a speech, save this, which riddle | than half an hour.  The bodies of the nnfortunate
we want | family were decently buried, Great exeitement

prevails, and large 1 wids are offered for Richard-
<on, and Judge Lynch awaits his arrival,

averse I coe

| a8 — s &N 1

A WHALES BATTLE FOR LIFE.
|
| A correspondent of the Panama Star and
Herald, writing from Esmeralda, July 2d, savs:
“1 beg to report onr arrival at this port, ot
quite  six months out from  Valparaiso,

Hupo of | With three hundred barrels ot oil,  On May

| 27th, in latitude 440 south, Tongitude 114.40

ehitly bt
this was soon killed, and brought alongside.
In the meantime the second mate, Mr, Han-
cock, had chased the whales a long way off

1

I rvead. It was Christmas eve, the U to the leeward, and tastened toan eight barr
Asin a dream, 1 | fellow, and got slightly stove in doing <o
:Imuwhil- { The whale acted vers uglv, At the least
forgotten | noise from the boat, he would rush towards it,

was at

My, Hancocek to I\\'lll ara I‘t~\|n‘!'(:l|-||"Iid:ml o,
he being alone at the time, and his boat stovo,

lashing the sea with his flukes, and oblicing

|
I beheld the woo- 1 and leaking badly.  Everytime My, Hancock

would try to get near the whale, the monster
he

would raise his head ont of the water, and

Forth from ]‘ appear to be listening for the least noisc
sounded ; » ?

solemmly tolled the bells for midnight Mass, and

a highcorn Norman maid, lnillj_’lw'. with the carly

damsels of our race.

| The sound of voices waked me from my reverie ;

[ it was the Clhristmas guests come to the merry-mak- | of action and was  ovdered by the
ing round our hespitable hoard, within our home— | mate not to fasten to the whale, but to play

| no fendal keep, nor sl Py

tirning slowly arvound, :nd then all at onee
down would go his head. and up his tail, and
the sea wounld he lashed into foam. Ina
shortime the thivd mate arvived on the scene

second

but an | Joose boat; that is, not heing enenmbered with

aline fast to the whale, he could more casily
row up to or away from him and, could watch
for a favorable "I‘}u.:l”“il'\' to shoot the

monster with a bomb lance.  In the mean

strean,

tstove,
Hancock had set the signal which
indicated that fact.  Captain Kelly  then sent
My, Martin in the fourth mate's boat to assist

o | in killing the whale,  On his arrvival at the
sceene, he went holdly on, and fastencd, when

and acain attacked the whale, No sooner did
:
ill:;’”:l!'\ than he made for the hoat ai areat

\ln‘wl.:rlv'| hi ||Hv'||!"'\‘ could cet out of the

it.  Fortunately the whale - v
ivh, and | li”ll'l lor afew "ll‘l‘!“}vl'-.‘t‘)dl!-l‘:ﬂ‘f Me. H
l cock 1o !\il'!\ up the men, but none too soon,
for just as they had sterned off o short dis-
| tanee, the wl 1 oattacked the stoven
hoat, scizing it in his mouth again and acain,

shaking it as adog would arat; then up
would go his tail, and tfracments of the !

Lioat,

S o 1] S, cte, would fly high in the wr. M
5 venrs | Haneoek went to the ship, and soon veturned

months, lived halfa | with another boat.  All this time the whale
s the half-way | was rushing, first here, and then there, at one
Joomin

ton. | moment on his head, and at another on his
il tail.  The only thinge to do was to lay off and
| shoot hombs ot him; but it was a difticult job
She Inic to et near enouch to him for the hbombs to be
auren. | effeetual, his body, most of the time beir

1

Tomestead papers, taking the perpendicular,  The first miate was fortunate
The \,,,.}‘. WO ‘.:.m_lu.l =«-n.»'ug‘h l<\~h<i1;l a bomb into the right spot,
Late in Octaber the mur- | which soon killed the whale, The writc
] He was a
centlemandy appearance ahout 30 years old,
cooner had Te been employed than e must have ‘
. | 1
his infernal work.
: 2 ; trend
he visited the house of a neiglibor a would have attacked and stove the ship had

these lines has followed whaling sinee 1849

»
and has never scen but one whale iight so
determinedly  as this one, who, no donbt,

. : 1 "n
ant, and asked the neighibor if | it been near cnongh, The AdunAlevandor and
as he and Issea were hoth stove and sunk hy sperm
were going next ' whales, i

r of
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LADIES’ DEPAR’

M 1, J. Skeflinston E

PARI FASHI

Cloth, in differ t varicties, «
very fasl Mle for winter
ol | are also gre
i | [ very sio
| vt sant costun
| il t, second
:\ hod vely { a shad to matel
col are seal-brown, bronze
‘ oty the most popular ¢ { all
{ Chonnets, vibbons, and

PALETOT FOR YOUN

This is of fawn-colon \,. e
] Wl enf) trimaned with n

cul ,“l“ fastened with large
i D
Ihis dpess is of seal brown el
the skirt with a k 1ty 'H“‘ .
diapped in folds in front |
with large bone buttn |
kilt e vevers and thed Dasgu
HOME DRI
Claret cashm Cowith eniras
with fold A narrow bands of
col
W 1hi lm 'Hv[w 11
BONNET
dthoush small styles ar |
1 following are a
ey f white felt, smo th, wi
round the crown, a drapery
cluster of three white feathers,

fly in the miuddle o1t {1izle
\ houngquet of rose

curtan 1 It

\nother of myrtle-green v
border, with wings of hronze,
a wreen satin vibhon ) 1
the st ut.

e D hive liat of blacl
and tarmed H\v vl Ol de, Wi
feath

The next is an American |

with border of plush, on onesi
of feathers and a binds wing.

A Russian toguet of blac]
dhape, with a border ol -h
and on one side a cluster of
drawn wing.

- -nr
HOUSEWIVES |

How 1o Serecr a Goop 'l
the eyes shonld be bright an
and <upple.  The | ]
This should be hot
‘I‘l' 1 1 { S 1 i
dre=sing the night befor
DiissinG For THE TURKE
tker’s bread, erimbled tin
Lhiret 101

H poont il of
beaten,  Sea with thyme,
all together with the hands,
and be sure to fill the neck a

gives the turkey a bet
Butter the turkey
with pepper and =alt.,  Have
hot. and be sure to haste evel
prevents the turkey !

i
on tl

weorndl
Giorer Sove—Remove t
This may be ditflenlt, but by
before the grate, the skin wi
clean aud =kin the head, rem
g zard, heart and liver: p
two quarts of water and Lw
season with salt and pepper
hours, then add parsley, e led
two tablespoontuls of tom
another hour longer.

Sreweb Tosarors.—To
add two onions chopped
sagar, a little salt and pep
hour, then add soda cracke
picee of butter,

GrEEN Pras —Add to ty
little =alt and only enongh
them boil five minutes ; th
ter and a tablespoonful ¢
stand five minutes on the
dish.

Prey Pepbisa.—Three
chopped fine, one pound
raisins, ditto currants, one «
cup of hrown sug half a
half a nutmeg grated, an
Make a stifl batter with
flourcd bag ; have ready a
boil four hours.

Hakrp Savce—Rab to a
fuls of granulated sugara
add a teaspoonful of ros
Serve with zood brandy.
bundle of chip cigar lighto
the sulphurous fumes of 1
sant if uscd in setting fire

Frirrir.—Capital fritte
kind of paste, \\'Illi&]l. buing
into shapes, which ave dip)
Here are several forms of i
through a sieve, stivinto t
ter and enough whole
season with salt, pepper,
to the \hi\lu‘ of little halls,
This may be varied by ad
some ham or Bologna sa
some rhul»]\\'ll par 2

y. 2
about a pint of builing wi
ter; drop into this aradu
Indian corn flour, stirring
a liquid paste.  Take car
and to put it in gradually
knots and spoil the dish.

trom the fire, vou stir inf
ance \)l. g"’"t-l“l ])fll'lll!"illl
pepper, and pour out you
o cool.  When cold, cut
fry. The addition of ha
made to this, 3. Make !
with common corn tlow

some yolk of egas, and fl
and nutmesz; add choppe
then treat it as the other
cheese. Al the abuve pe
having been previously «

wore difficult to fry the

A young lady was
wanted to see her sinee
had got abroad. “ Yess
& man this morning wh
in the world to see you.
cager question,  © An
reply.

A Missisippi bhoatma
ping at a public hous
porter for a hoot-jack
colored gentleman, aft
feet, hroke ont as follow
for dem feets.  Jackass
witho#t fracturing de
alwut three miles to de
dar.”




