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[| Wa» a couple of hours after, when I 
OS to, and Inxinnic sufficiently sensible 

rrm , ,7^ to know that I was lying with my head in
it U ing un y Liuy't lap, ami Harry Lant close beside 
çf .v-, 7^ tes. It was very dim, and the lie at seemed

. * stifling, so that I ajkcd Lizzy where wv
I <1)1 Ot() were, and she told Me* in the cellar ut the

house—-a large wide vault, where the 
wotpen, children, and wounded had been 
placed for safety, while the noise and firing 
above told of wlmt was taking place.

I was going to ask about Miss Ross, but 
just then I caught sight of her trying to 
support her sister, ami to keep the children 
quiet. 7

As I got more used to the,gloom, I made 
out that there was a small iron grating on 
une iKIo, through which came what little 
lighLjggd air we got ; on the other, a (light 

. of Stone steps leading up to where the 
struggle was going on. There was a strong 
wd$c|#Fl door at the top of this, and twice 
ths door was opened for a wounded man to 
be brought down ; when, coolly as if she 
were in barracks, there was that noble 
trototfb Mrs. Bantem, tying up and binding 
sword-cuts and bayonet-thrusts as she talk
ed cheerily to the men.

The struggle was very fierce still, the 
men who brought down the wounded hur- 

a lying Sgey, for thuK- was no sign of tiinch-

■
soon they were back with another 
ow, who was now whimpering, 
ering fiercely :

»: 44 If I'd only have had—curse them ?—
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ily had another cartridge or two, I 
ft have cared," he said as they laid 

n close by ntc ; “ but I always was 
ckivsl beggar on the face of the 
hey've most done for me, Ike, 

end «nôrwonder, for it’s all fifty to one up 
thsrb, snd I don’t believe a man of ours 
has » shot left."

Again the door closed on the two men 
who had brought down poor Measles, 
hacked almost to pieces; and again it was 
opened, to bring down • another wounded 
mao, end this one was Lieutenant Leigh. 
They laid him uown, and we'i^oft’ hack up 
the steps, when there was a yelhn?, like 
as if all the devils in hell ha I Iwoken loose, 
and as the door was opened; Captain 1 )y 
and hftif-a-dozvn. more were beaten hack, 
•nd I thought they would have follow 
down—but no; they stood fast in that door
way, Captain Dyer, and the six with him, 
wjf.lo the two fellows who had been down 
leaped up the stairs to support them, so 
that, in that narrow epening, there were 
eight sharp British bayonets, and the cap
tain's sword, making such a steel hedgi 
the mutineers could not pass.

They could not contrive either to fire at 
our party, on account of the wall in front, 
and every attempt at an entrance was 
thwarted; but we all knew it was only a 
question Of time, for it was impossible for 
man to do more.
^There seemed now to be a lull, an.l only 
a bussing of voices above us, mingled with 
a groan and a dying cry now and then, 
when I quite forgot my pain once more on 

rposes of i ; hearing poor Harry Lant, who had for 
Perhaps.» some time been quite out bf-his head, and 

1 r^<^{ * raving, commence talking in a quiet sort
a <>!hari>!'t of a Way. 1 ...
ly*Tr.!ioiS,|?|| Ithtfe** Ike ‘’Smith V* he said. “Its 
*’rrO ■Bark here ; and I want to say good-bve
' ioUm” *

I wis kneeling lîy his side the next min
ute, holding his hand.

44God bless you, Ike,” he said; “and 
Qod bless her. I’m going old mate : kiss 
her for me, and tell her that if she hadn’t 
bean-made for you, I could have loved her 
very deadly."

What could I do or say, when the next 
minute Lizzy was kneeling on his other 
Side, holding his hand !

“God bless you both," he whispered. 
•4 Ton’ll get out of the trouble after all ; 
and don’t forget me."

We promised him we would not, as well 
as we could, for we were both choked with* 
sorrow ; and then he said, talking quickly :

GiVS poor old Sam Measles my tobac
co box, Ike, the brass one, and shake 
hands with him tor me ; and now 1 want 
Mother Bautvui.”y

. She was by his side directly, to lift him 
gebtiy in her arms, calling him her poor 
gallant boy, her brave lad, and no end of 
fond expressions.

*‘I never had a bairn, Harry," she sob
bed; 44 but if could have had one, I’d have 
liked him to be like you, my own gallant, 
Hfljto-heaited soldier boy; and you were 
always to me as a son." 1

41 Was I,“said Harry softly. 44 I’m glad 
Of it, for I nevgr knew what it was to have 
Another.’^

Be fScmed to fall ofi* to Id cep after that, 
when. Ho ûkc noticing them, üiotfc two 
shUdrsn noticing them, those twtrchildren 

-, and the first I heard of it was 
little jDlivu crying : “ Ally Lant—Ally 
Lant, open eyes, and come and play wis 
slfanu” -7

I started, and looked np to see one of 
those little innocents—his face smeared, 
And Ut tittle hands all dabbled with blood, 
trying to open poor Harry Tout’s eyes with 
Us tiny finders.
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Why don’t Ally Lant conic and play 
with iis ?" says the other; and just then he 
opened his eyes, and looked at them w4th 
a smile, when in a moment I saw what was 
happening, for that poor. fellow’s last act 
was to get those t*ro children’s hands in 
his, as if he felt that he should like to let 
hie last grasp in this world be upon some
thing innocent ; and then there was a deep
ening of that smile into a stern look, his 
lips moved, and all was over; while I was 
too far off to hear his last words. %

But there was one there who did hear 
them, and she told me afluwards, sobbing 
as though her heart would break.

“Poor IIarryrpnordight'■hearted’Harry," 
Mother Lantern said. “ And did you see 
the happy amile upon his face as he passed 
away, clasping those two poor children’*, 
hands— so peaceful, so quiet, after all his 
«uttering ; forgetting all then, but what 
seemed like two angles' faces by his dying 
pillow, for lie saidi Ike, he said"--—

Poor Mother liantein broke down here, 
and 1 thought about what .Harry’s dying 
^pillow had been—her faithful, 
ly breast. But she forced hack 
and wiped the tears tyum her roujfh, plain 
face, .is she said in low, reverent tones : 
“ Poor Harry ! His last words : “Of such 
is the. kingdom of Heaven."

Death was very busy amongst our poor 
company, and one—two—three more pass
ed away there, for they were riddled with 
wounds; and then 1 saw that, in spite of 
all that could be done, Lieutenant Leigh 
would be the next. He had received his 
death-wound, and he knew it too ; and now 
he lay very still, holding tightly by Miss 
ltoss’e-hand, while she knelt beside him.

’ Captain Dyer, with his eight men, all 
left, were still keeping the door; but of 
late they had not been interfered with, and 
the poor fellows were "able to do, one 
another a good turn in binding up wounds. 
But what all were now suffering for * want 
of, was water ; and beyond a few drops in. 
one or two of the bottles carried by the 
women, there was none to be had.

As for me, I could only lie therchielpless,' 
and in a half-dreamy way, see and listen 
to all that was going on. The spirit in me 
was good to liclp ; but tliink of my state— 
going for days with that cut on’ the face, 
and a broken arm, and in that climate,

I was puzzling myself about this time as 
to what was going to happen next, f<A I 
could not understand why the rebels were 
ho quiet; hut the next minute I was watch
ing Lieutenant Leigh, and thinking ahaut, 
the morning when we saw Captain Dyer 
hound to the muzzle of the nine-pouudvr.

Could he have been thinking about the 
same thing? I say yes, for all at once lie 
started right up, looking wild and excited. 
He lind hold of Miss Rose’s ’hand ; but he 
threw it from him, as he called tAit : “Now, 
my lads, a bold race, and a short one. We 
must bring them in. Spike the guns—cut 
the cords. Now, then—Elsie or death. 
Are you ready there ? Forward !"

That last word rang through the vault 
we were in, and Captain Dyer ran’ down 
the steps, his hacked sword hanging from, 
hie wrist by ihe knot. But he was too late 
tô take his messmate's hand in his, and say 
farewell, if that had been lïis intention, for 
Lieutenant Leigh had fallen back ; and 
that senseless figure by his side was to all 
appearance as dead, when, with a quivering 
lip, Captain Dyer gently lifted- her, and 
bore lier to where, half stupefied,. Mrs. 
Colonel Maine jvas sitting, t,

I got rather confused, and am to this 
day, about how the time went ; things that 
only took a few minutes seemed to be hours 
in happening, and what did really take a 
long time gliding avçay as if by juagic. I 
think I was very often in a half-delirious 
state ; but I can well remember what was 
the cause of the silence above.

Captain Dyer was the first to see, and 
taking a rifle in his hand, lie whispered an 
order-or two; apd then he, with two more, 
rushed into the passage, and got the dypr 
draw n towards us, for it opened outward# ; 
but in so doing, he slipped on the floor, 
and* fell with a bayonet-thrust"through his 
shoulder, when, with a yell of rage—it was. 
no cheer this time*—our men dashed -for
ward, and dragged him in ; the door was 
pulled to, and held close; and then those 
poor wounded follows—heroes 1 call ’em— 
stood augrily muttering.

I think 1 got .more excited over that 
scene titan over any part of the struggle, 
and all because l was lying there helpless ; 
but it was ot po use to fret, though I lay 
there with the weak tears ninfaipg do#n 
my checks, as that brave man was brought 
down, and laid' near the grating, with 
Mother Bantem at work directly to tear off 
his cogt, and begin to bandage, as if she 
had been brought up in a hospital.

The door was forsaken, for there was a 
now guard there,"'that no one would try to 
pass, for the silence was explained to us 
all; first,” there was a loud yelling and 
shrinking outside ; and then there was a 
little thin blue wreath of, smoke beginning 
to curl under the door, crawling along the 
top step, and collecting like so much bine 

’water, to spread very slowly; afor the 
fiends had been carrying out tlitir dead and 
wounded, and were *now going to burn us 
where we *lay.

I can recollect all that ; for now a mad
dening -sense ot horror seemed to come 
upon me, to tliink that those few poor souls 
left were to be-slain in such ft barbarous

but what surprised me was the calm, quiet 
way in which all seemed to take it.

Once, indeed, the men had a talk togeth
er, and asked theVomen to join them in a 
rush through the passage ; but they gave 
up the thought directly, for they knew that 
if they could get out by the flames, there 
were more cruel foes outside, waiting to 
thrust thc-jyi back. *

So they all sat down in"& quiet-, resigned 
way, listening? to the crackle outside the 
door,, watching the thin smoke filter 
through the crevices, and form in clouds 
or pools, according to whu?e it came 
through.

And you’d have wondered to see those 
poor fellows, how they acted ; why, Joe 
Bantem rubbed his face with'his handker
chief, smootlu dehis hair and whink^s, and 
then got his belts square, as if off out on 
parade, before, going and sitting quietly 
down by his wife.

Measles lay very still, gently humming 
over the old child’s hymn, Oh / that'll be 
joyful, but only to^burst out again into a 
fit of grumbling.

Another went and knelt down in a cor
ner, where he stayed; the rest shook hands 
all round, and then, seeing Captain Dyer 
.-itting up, and sensible, they went and sa
luted him, and asked leave to shake hands 
with him, quite upsetting him, poor fellow, 
as lie called them, in a faint voice, hi* 
“brave lads," and asked their pardon, i: 
he’d ever been too harsh with them.

“ God bless you ! no sir,” says Joe Ban
tem, jumping up, and shaking the hand 
himself, “ which that you’ve never been, 
but always a good officer as'your company 
loved. AVe’ve stood in front of death too 
manyjimes now to shew the white leather, 
Hurray for Captain Dyer, and may he have 
his regiment m the tothcr land, and may 
wv be some of his men !"
^ Joe Bantem gave a hit of a reel as he 
said this, and then he’d have fallen if it 
hadn’t been for his wife ; and though his 
was rather strong language, you see it 
must be excused, for, leave alone his 
wounds, and the mad feeling they’d bring 
on, thfro was a wild excitement on the 
men then, brought on by the fighting, 
which made them, as you may say, huif-

We must all have been choked ovbr and 
over again, but for that grating; for the 
hotter the fire grew above, the finer current 
of air swept in. The Mutineers could not 
have knowu of it, or one of their first acts 
must have been to seal it up. But it was 
half-covered by some creeping (lower, 
which made it invisible to them, and so we 
were able to breathe.

And now it may seem a curious thing, 
but I’m going to say a little more about 
love. A strange time, you’ll perhaps say, 
when those poor people were crouehinjfto- 
gether in that horrible vault,; expecting 
their death moment by moment. But that’» 
why it was, and not from any want of re
tiring modesty. 1 believe that those poor 
souls wished to shew those they loved how 
true was that feeling ; and tlu-refori&U was 
that wife crept to husband’s side, and Lizzy 
Green, forgetting uil else now, .placed her 
arms round my neck, and her lips to mine, 
and kissed me again and again.

It was no time-for scruples ; and thus it 
was that, being close to them, 1 heard Miss 
Ross* kneeling by the side of Captain Dyer, 
ask him, sobbing bitterly -the while—ask 
him to forgive her. while he looked almost 
cold an’d strange at her, till she whispered 
to him long and earnestly, when 1 knew 
that she must he telling him all about the 
events of that morning. It must have been, 
for with a cry of joy I saw him beml 
towards her, when she threw her arms 
round him, and clasped his poor bleeding 
form to her breast. '

They were so when I last looked upon 
them, and every one seemed lost in his or 
her own suffering, all save those two chil
dren, one of whom was asleep on Mrs. 
Maine’s lap, and.the other playing with the 
gold knui of Captain Dyer’s sword. j

Then came a time of misty smoke and 
heat, and the crackling of woodwork ; hut 
all the while there was a stream of hot pure 
air rushing in at that grating to give us life.

We could hear the black fiends running 
round and round the burning building, 
yelling, and no doubt ready to thrust buck 
any one who tried to get out. But there 
scqiiied then to come another misty time, 
from which 1 was roused by Lizzy w hispur- 
ing to me : “ Is it very near now ?"

“ What?” I said faintly.
•'*Death,” she whispered, with her lips 

close to my ear.". “ It" it is, pray God that 
He will never let us part again in the land 
whvretill is peace !”

I tried to answer hcr, but I voulil not, 
for the hot, gliding, blinding smoke was 
now in my thryat, when the yelling outside 
seemed to Increase. There was a loud 
pushing sound; the trampling of horse 
tiic jingling of cavalry sabres ; a< loud 
EngUsli.hurray ; And a crash ; and I knew 
that thqre was a charge of horse sweeping 
by. Then came the hurried beating of feet, 
the ring of p! itoon after platoon of musket
ry, a rapid, squandering, skirmishing lire ; 
more yelling, aud more English cheers ; 
the rush, again, of galloping horses ; and,- 
by slow degrees, the sound of a fierce skir
mish, growing more and more distant, till 
there came another rapid beating of hoofs, 
a sudden halt, the jingle and rattle of har
ness, and a moment after, him—bom—bum 
—born ! at regular intervals ; and 1 waved 
my hand, and * gave a faint - cheer, for f 
could mentally see it alb: a trot p of light 
horse had charged twice ; the infantry had 
come up at the double ; and now here were 
the horse-artillery, with the light six 
pounders, playing upon the retreating 
rebels where the cavalry were not cutting 
them up.

That faint cheer of mine -brought out 
some more ; and then there was a terrible 
silence, for the relief seemed to have come 
too lato ; hut a couple of .oqr men crawled 
to the grating, where the air reviving them, 
they gave another “ Hurray 1" which was 
answered directly.

And then there was a loud"shout, the ex
cited buzz of voices, the crashing of a pio
neer’s axe against the framework of the 
grating ; and after a hard fight,'from which 
our mends were beaten back again and 
again, wo poor wretches, nearly all in
sensible, were dragged out about a quarter 
of an hour before the burning haute fell 
with a crash. Then there was * raging 
whirlwind of flame, and smoke, and sparks, 
and the cellar Was choked up with thé 
hurtling ruin.

How well I remember coming to myself 
as I lay there on the grass, with our old 
surgeon, Mr. Hughes, kneeling by my side; 
for it was our own men that formed the 
infantry of the column, with a troop of 
lancers, and one of horse-artillery: 1 here 
was Colonel Maine kneeling by hi* wife, 
who poor soul, was recovering 1 ayl; again : 
while it was haul work to keep our own 
.from following up the pursuit, now kept 
up by tin- lancer# and horsc-artilh ry. so 
mad aud excited were they to find .’only 
eight wounded men out of the < umpanv 
they had left. , ‘

But; one way snd another, the mutineers 
paid di-ar for what suffering tl . Caused 
us. 1 can undertake to s»'- that, for « very 
life they look, l.alf-a-doz-- n of ftrt ir own 
side fvil—the explosion swept awiiy, 1 sup
pure. quite fifty,-.,list as they had attempted 
a surprise, and ionic over from the south 
side in a night-attack ; while tin way t'.-y 
wi re cut up in t v engagement wax mj.iic- 
thiug awful.

For, anxious beyond measure at not 
hearing news of the party left in Begum- 
bagli, Colonel Maine had at length obtained 
permission to go round by that station, re
inforce the troops, and then join the gene
ral by anotln'r.rtmte.

They were making forced marches, when 
they caught sight of the rebels yelling 
round the burning building, fully a couple 
uf hundred being outside ; when, hot know
ing the* sore strait of those within, they 
hud charge’d down, driving the murderous’1 
black scoundrels before them like so much 
chaff.

< -------
But you must not think that our pains 

were ni an end. Is it not told in the pages 
of history how for long enough" it was" à 
hard light for a * landing in India, and how 
our troops were in many places sore put to 
it; while home after home was made derfO^" 
lute by the most cruel outrages ! It was 
many a long week before we could bq, said 
in safety ; but I don't know that 1 suffered 
much beyond the pains of that arin, or 
rather that slump, for our surgeon, Mr, 
Hughes, when I grumbled a-littii at his 
taking it ofi', told me 1 might be very thank
ful that I had escaped with my life, for lie- 
had never known of such n case before.

But it was rather hard lying alone there
in tile temporary hospital, missing 
tender hands that jme loved.

And yet d haiu no right to say quite 
alouqj tor poor old Muâilv* was on one 
sijle, and Joe Bantem on the other, with 
Mrs. Bantem doing all she could for us 
three, as well as five more of our poor 
fellows.

More than ontfe I heard Mr. Hughes 
talk about the men’s wounds, aud say it 
was wonderful how they could live through 
them ; hut live they all seemed disposed to. 
except poor Measles, who was terri"ilv bad 
and deitrinus, till one day, when he could 
hardly speak above a whisper, he says to 
me—being quite in his right mind :

“ 1 daresay some of you chaps think 
that I'm going to take my discharge ; but 
all the salue, you're wrong, for 1 mean to 
go in now for promotion.’’’

He said “ now ;” but what he did then 
was to go in for sleep—and sleep he did 
for a good four-and-twenty hours—when 
he woke up grumbling, and calling himself 
the most unlucky beggar that ever breathed.

Time went on ; and one by one wv poor 
fellows got out of hospital cured ; but 1 
was the lust ; and it was many months af- 
ter, that, at his wish, 1 called upon Captain 
—-then Major—Dyer, at his house in Lon
don. For, during those1 many months, the 
mutiny had been suppressed, and our regi
ment had been ordered home. : #

I was vefj weak and pale, and I hadn't 
got used to this empty sleeve, and thing# 
looked very gloomy ahead ; but, somehow, 
that day wheu 1 called at Major Dyer's 
seemed .the turning-point ; for, to a poor 
soldier there was something very soothing 
for your old officer.to jump up, with both 
hands outstretched to catch yours, and to 
greet you as wormly as did his handsome, 
bonny wife.

They seemed as if .they could hardly1 
make enough of me; but the sight of their 
happiness made me feel low-spirited ; and 
1 lvlt no better when Mrs. Dyer—‘God bless 
her I—took my Laud iu hers, and led- me 
to the next room, whertTshc said there was 
an .old friend wanted to see me.

1 felt that soft jewelled hand holding 
mine, and 1 heard the door close as Mrs. 
JDyer went out again, and tlii-n .l stood see
ing nothing — hearing nothing —■ feeling 
nothing, but a pair of clinging arms round 
my neck, and a tear-wet face pressed to

And did that make me feci happy ?
No ! lean say it with truth. For as 

the mist cleared away from my eyes, and 
1 looked down on, to me, -the brightest, 
truest face the sun ever shone on, there 
was a^rcat sorrow in my heart, as 1 told 
myself that it was a sin and a wrong for 
me, a poor invalided soldier, to thiuk of 
taking advantage of that tine handsome 
girl, and tying her down to one who was 
maimed for lift*.

And at last, with the weak tears running 
down my cheeks,rI told her.of-how it could 
not be : that I should be wronging her, and 
that she must think no inure of me, only 
as a dear friend ; when there is that 
amount of tolly in tue world, that my heart 
swelled, and a great hall seemed rising in 
uiy throat, aud. 1 choked again and again, 
ns those arms' climg tight ir and tighter 
round my neck, and Lizzy called me her 
luro, and her brave lad who.hud saved her 
life again and again ; and asked me to take 
her to uty heart, and keep her there ; for 
hey to try and be to mu a'worthy loving wife 
—one that would mover say a bitter word 
to me as long, as she lived.

1 said that thçre was so much folly in 
thi* world, so how can you woudvr at me 
catching it of her. when she was so close 
that 1 could feel her breath upon my 
cheeks, my hair, my eyes, as once more, 
forgetting*, all in her love, she kissed me 
again and again. How, then, could I help,’, 
byt with that one hand press her to my.

rt, apd go the way that weak heart of 
mine wished.

1 know it was wrong ; but how can one 
always fight against weakness. And, to 
tell y ou-the truth, I had fought long enough 
—so long that I wished for peace. And I 
must say this, too, you must not be hard 
on Lizzy, and think that it would have 
been better for her to have let roe do a 
little more of the courting. there are ex
ceptional cases, and this was one.

Ih *

more of me ; while, as to this empty sleeve, 
she’s proud of it, and says that all the 
country is the same.

Wandering about as a regiment is, one 
does not often have a chance to see one’s 
old mcesmatcs ; but Sergeant and Mrs.
Banti-m, and Sergeant Measles did have 
tea and supper with us one night here in 
London, Mrs. Bantem saying that Measles 
was as proud of his promotion as a dog 
with two tails, though Measles did say he 
waa an unlucky beggar, or he’d have been 
a captain. An"if, my ! what a night we did
have of that, without one drawback, only - . .
Measles would spit on iny wife’s Brussel# j tue hliglisb mission, 
carpet : and so we did have a night la,«t
year toJivn the old regiment was stationed , _ ,
at E,lmi,urgh, nml t),e wifu and me had a cors the larger portion of whom were 
■holiday, and went down and saw Colonel 
and Mrs, Maine, and those children grown 
up it’mo.st into, a man and woman. .But 
Colonel Dyer had exchanged into another 
regiment, and they say he j* going to retire 
on half-pay, on account uf his wound 
troubling him.

Wv fought o*ir old battles over again on 
those nights ; and wv did not forget the 
past and gone ; for Mrs. Bantem stood up 
after supper, with her still'glass of grog in 
her hand—a glass into which I saw a couple 
of tears fall—as she spoke of the dead— 
the brave men who fell in defence of the 

'defenceless and irtnoeqpr, hoping that the 
earth lay lightly on the grave of Lieutenant 
Leigh, while she proposed the memory of 
bruVb Harry Lant.

\Vc drank that toast in silence ; and 
more than one eye was wet as the old 
scenes came Lack—scenes such a# I hope 
may never hill to the lot of men again to 
witness y for. if there is ever a fervent 
prayer sent up to the Maker of All. by- me. 
an bid soldier, who has much to answer 
for, it is contained in those words, so fa
miliar to you all at the m ason of Christmas :

“ PfixcK ox Exurit !” Amen.
CONCLUDED.

FOaGET-MB-15*73.

By George Couver.
The purple glory of the sun 

Streams pn*iuy window-pane ;
The frosty day is nearly done, _

And winds are loud again. e

The snowy fields lie bleak and keen,
No cheerful.thoughts they bring;

Yet hark ! iq woods of waving green 
I heàr the birds of spring !

I breathe the pcent of new-mown hay ;
I hear the lapsing rills ;.

And, oh, the merry feet that stray 
With mine upon the hills 1 »

The grass-blades twinkling in the breeze ;
The blue and lucent sky ;

The1 robin’s liquid melodies;
One lovinjfriîttle sigh ;

The IjjjdfTk where imaged flowers below 
m carven out of jef ;

'And meadow sweet, its harmless snow 
With morning dew-drops wet ';

Cool mosses gilt wi^h sun in spots :
All mine while Winter grieve» !

Framed in these wreathed forget-me-nots 
Between my poet's leave* !

All Sorts of Paragraphs.
According to Gladstone, the [Below are a few particulars of 

wealth of England increases $500,- J that vessel whose tragical fate has 
000,000 every year. ' cast a gloom over England.—Ep.
- Nine out of ten suicides occur Ciiigneoto TROsT.] 
when the suicide is drunk, aud the ! Reports received from the Channel 
other one when he has been drinking1 Fleet at Gibraltar give eout.ir»*i«d 
a little. - ! good accounts of the perforumn •eu*

Ro.ovB cot.ic from Washington1"1" thf Captain. »1,V motion 
that the- President contemplates :our mmchto licet. Ih. - <h;p h« 
nominating Mr. Horace Greeley fur : P"?*4 an econoiymal .-nt.v *

- - ) ■ ; under fâeain. or under strain and,s*'d,
. ; keeping her station in line wv.hout 

About four hundred A me; ivan ofïi- j hard!’1 ever-moving ! cr » . igiitcs. a;vi
Ifjj she kcj ’ lie* dation wim... it 

in the Confederate service during the VvCr movin'* lu 
war, are now attached to the. Khe- f0W d ivs before 
dive's ariL.v iu Egypt. ! the Caillant lia.I

o' gir.e-5 ' .«‘tv. A 
arriving at J.ur .:ir 
it trial ('♦'1 iu-e l a rit

tin' “Ilpr-uk.V tiio -t anri*#tt'.:o(
tors of New York printing offices 
embrace a great many ladies." ’Most 
anybody would if he got à charnu*, 
still - there is no use uf blowing 
around about it in the papers. .

A quantity of tools at a liardwafe- 
storcj in East Saginaw, Mich., were

our broadsiilc frigates that ! -is been j
tried/ • * * # '

It may fairly be coiihidered that 
neither ship had anything to boast of v . |
over tin; other, .«n ! ti" ir sj t c-1 *.vui :j
as nearly equal as pos-i'iLç. Tiic . !
two ships appt-ared to tly away, from

recently so charged with magnetic 
properties, during the prevalence of 
a thunder-storm, that they attract

ing on mvlcr all sail "in columns, an-l 
both would soon have Seen out of 
sight hud n<»t- the recall be a mud *.
In running Lnvx to retake ataticu V-c ^nails, tacks and screws.

Omaha, the Indian orator, has», just Capt’hin Lad the a lvantag-. a; i v. -lh
started on a lecturing tour through 
the United ht at cm, having begun at 
Council Bluffs, Iowa, on the 10th 
inst. He is said to' be quite good 
looking, and has a wonderful com
mand ol language.

surprised to find thi^ -iiip v. Th hw
twin screw sail so well, and sic* is 1
fairly quite equal.to the Hercules in
speed un«k*r tail, and always under
command and handy. Un one

It is said that blonde hair dye 
produces, besides fashionable Lair, 
insanity, colic, idiocy, loss of memory. 
&c. When you see a woman with 
an v of those tiling-» you cun make up

vision when Ofdcyvd to change star
board divisions to ]>« >rt. whicli i.» 
rather an intricate nvmu'uvre. l'n»
Captain was \l,e only ship that j
without stemn except the 1 in-....slant.. ^ ]
In the mid-'t of all these sailing trials, , \
however, the mûri* imputant jtoiii’ »f s
practice in working rt; •' ei.vriuoim |
(100-pound'r git ns was not neglected 
aud on the Mil of Aug. Admiral ’

your mind she trill die.

* The census-takers throughout the 
.States in comparing notes, find that 
the highest age attained by unmarried
women is t went y-si ^y ears. Hereto
fore it used to be twenty-three. It 
is well to have the time definitely 
fixed wheu women cease to grow 
older. v

Dr. Andrew Smith, a prominent

\ vh erton spent sometime on boar I ,
the Captain, seeing the turrets and !
guns worked and fired with shot and 
shell, with the same 'satisfactory re
sults that have been previously re
ported.—English p<\}* r. j

Eeii-ht aai Vr.zht

-igiii
«fi.cn

A Good Muff Story..
A California |>uper tells of an ex

cursion got up by a party of ;young 
gentlemen and ladies, for a donation 
or 8urpme«-x4ftitB to some of their 
acquaintances. They went in sleighs 
and the party was so numerous that 
some of the vehicles had to carry 
three passengers. In one case a 
lady and two gentlemen occupied 
The sleigh. The gentlemen of c ourse, 
would not allow tlic lady to take an 
exposed seat ; she. therefore sat in 
the middle. As the night was ex
tremely void, gentleman No. 1 quietly 
passed his hand (a remarkably small 
one by the way) into the lady's muff. 
As. the muff was not very capacious, 
the lady quietly removed one of her 
hands from the same. In a few mo
ments she lelt a movement on -the 
other side and fourni the gentleman 
No. 2 attempting to pass his hand 
into the* muff on that side. She 
then quietly withdrew her hand from 
the muff, and allowed him to do so. 
What took place in the muff after
ward, she is unable to say. But 
each of the. gentlemen reported to a 
small circle of friends, how warmly 
the lady had returned the pressure 
of his hand in the muff, while the 
lady as privately reported to a î&iflll 
circle of friends the capital sale she 
had made .of both gentlemen?

veterinary surgeon, in compliance 1 
with the instructions of the Canadian j
Minister of Agriculture, has made a; j)T. Lanke.tor dj-nws at: 
tour of the different places where1 sor.ie-.vlint opp ..rtunelv to tl.»* 

-cattle* have suffered most severely.^vhivh should be atlri1 to we; 
and reports that the disouse is attri- comparison with height 
but «’.hie to the attacks of (lies. Hv te-t.ing the. spun Inos--. of tjie human 
adds that the parts affected should frame. It is a well-k:io*vn fact that 
be fomented with hot water, and 
dressed with a lotion of carbolic 
aefd.

Lady Bo wring, in a speech made 
recently in London, said she should 
be glttd to see some of the younger 
womeii trained for the ministry.—
The j other learned professions, she 
uelulrvd, would in time be opened to
them : but in the works of the
ministry they W'ould be especially in inch of height 
their sphere.” ever any con si

! these rules is observed, disease, may 
be suspected. As to what combiua-

: lit* tallest soldiers arc less able to 
bear fatigue ami exposure than those 
who^e height is rathe- below th * 
average, and that the instances are 
very rart^in which' longevity and 
great staturef *have been combined. 
From investigations made, it appears 
that a person live feet !ii^h ought To 
weigh hst. .‘>lb.. and that a healthy 
man increases for every additional 

lbs. in weigh* ; w h-’li
vable divcigence À >* :

A man in jail at Bclvidere, N. 
tried for ten days to starve himself: 
to death, when, just as he was about 
to succeed, the Sheriff injudiciously 
placed a bowl of soup near his nose, 
and he concluded - to eat. it, instead 
of going to that bourne wlmre he! 
wasn’t acquainted. The Sheriff tuadc ; 
a good thing. As lie got full wjyo for j 
the.mail's board all the timwne was
dieting. —- —------- —------- ^hmrTtrrTrh-TlT:: mn i ’ or îoTTïrThff

An Illinois woman committed sui- ** UtVJ quarrel, they have, very lilcr- 
ulde by hanging herself to an apple *M>v“> bone to pick " with one 
tree. At the funeral a neighbor, 
noticing the sad appearance of the 
husband, consoled him by taring 
that he had met with a terribh

lion of height and weight is likely to 
produce the strongest frame, it is u«*t 
possible to speak with certainty ; it 
is du-e proportion rather than exces
sive development which should be 
.encouraged.

Dogs aai Old Pacpl:. *. .

1 Other after the contest, but they lb 
I not, as a* general rule, dev »;:r their 
personal trn .1 Is ; yet. i:i severe x. in
ters,* says Adnrral Fitr.rov, when

A dyspeptic at Troy read that by 
sending a dollar to a man in New 
York he jrould receive a euro for 
dyspepsia. He sent the money, and 
received a slip with the following 
printed on it; “ Stop drinking, and 
hoe in the garden.” The man was 
mad at first, then laughed, and final
ly went to and stopped drink
ing, and is now as well as ever. 
Other dyspeptics can try this cure by 

had sbrue friend in Major Dyer, and sending US fifty cents, which is (log
j .1^ ^

• * “ re, if f * ' * *“• H|||e|» man. I doq*t believe, had beeft ft thefts hard time#,

Yesv* says the husband, heaving a ^e.v < :in 4,tff.uin no iff.her 1m» 1, they 
sigh. “.She must have kicked like tak<‘ ttie “ldgst w-o:n:m vi tiu-ir pe. 
thunder to shake off* six bushel.# of h«»l-iiag’1ier head over a thicx smoke, 
green apples that wc uld have been | nîu<1'. i».v burning green wood, and 
worth a dollar a bushel when they P,!ll’hing her throat, (,’hoke her, after 
got ripe !” Thus do women take a.i- ! whi<'h sl,v m-kfs h,cr appearance on 
vantage of their natural protectors, i * *u* sui>pêr-table. M hen rvmougrated 

__ ______________ i with, and a.^ked whv they dur not
Heating'Nails, ;'lVk7 k,i“,4buir*«*'•

° | briefly, to the purpose, “ Hogs catch
Every one who has used them Viat ^(mceive a

. , lativ of age and position being treated
k'Tw" that Vl,t nails ar>’ br'“'- a,,li : in that manner at a picnic, for in- 
easily broken (some brands more ] gianee. where the pidgeon-pie ha»

chanced to be forgotten—among our
selves.

than others), but when heated to a 
fed heat and then cooled slowly, be
come soft; and will generally clinch 
as Veil as wrought nails. Jacob 
Abbjtt thus explains the matter in a ' opêiiCng of 

x I (’hurvh instory which he tells iu “ Our School 
day Visitor 44 Common-uails, being 
cut out from a platç of iron-by means

Papal Infallibility.—Archbishop 
Manning was present lately at the 

a new Roman C’atholio 
Holloway, ami in the 

course of a sermon toiietpvd upon the 
question ofthe infallibility cfUiePope! 
Dr. Manning said all members of Ihe

of sheats working with prodigious, Roman Catholic ( hurch wvre l)ound
force, have the substance of the iron 
so compressed that they arc some
what brittle, and the. points arc very 
apt to breat off if we attempt to 
clinch them. But these common 
nails can be softened _ by heating 
them ted hot in any common fire and 
letting them cool slowly. The iron 
of the nails, which is compressed an< 
made hard by the action of the ma
chine in which it is manufactured, is 
swelled out again by the heat of the 
fire and restored to its natural con
dition,”

to believe, and did believe, that their 
Church was infallible as regards re
ligious teaching and doctrine. Was 
it not.reasonable ami righv, then, that 
tixphead of the. Church as well as the 
bod^y of the Church should^ be also 
believed to be infallible? The body j 
and bond were part and parcel of the 
same system—the one couhLwff ex
ist without the others 'wIfllr was'an 

ouënsS^tUw^an attribute 
of the other, f They could not exist 
separately. (An iufalb' * 
a fallible heati»Jâ)uId 
As the Church was not i 
was the depository of nil aavre».j truth, 
•o al«o must he the head of Ihr Chun. li .

couui not exist 
illtble body qpd 
Id hot co-exist, 
lot fallible, as it


