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& Wh} don't Ally Lant come and play
with s 7" says the other; andjust then he
pencd his eyes;-and looked at them with

e . BEGUMBAGH.
Piﬁ"ﬁf“l‘i-’ - An Bpisods of the Indian Muttay.
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T XX1.

e thitt has 1 p”tcouple of hours after when I
o that has be

0, and became sutlicicntly “sensible
] that T was lying with my head in
iiﬁ’hp. and ITarry Lant close beside
“me. It was very dim, and the heat seemed
L mifling, so that 1 asked Lizzy where we
were, and she told me” in_ the cellar of the
- house—a large wide vault, where the
1 voxpen, children, and wounded had been
M for safety, while the noise and firing
! ‘above told of what was taking place.

1 wes going to ask about Miss Ross, but
» gust then I caught sight’ of her trying to
support ln.r sister, n)m to keep the children
quiet.

As I got more used to lhu gioom, I made
tirers wa . out that there was & small iron grating on
Lo o one side, through which came what little
| jd air we got; on the other, a flight

e steps leading up to where the

tuggle was going on. There wasa strong
Mdour at the top of this, and twice
the Wwan opened for a wounded man to
B bropght down ; when, coolly as if she

iving ineves

" nn were in barracks, there was that noble
5% Ul‘ '\. Alv oo FMrs. Bantem, tying up and binding
Woareri swo ts and bayonet-thrusts as she talk-
i . od chegrily to the micn.
viihiam Sk The_ struggle was very flerce still, the
LN B ‘., men brought down the wounded hur-

r,m‘ l‘ly, for thef was no signo of flinch-
soon they were back with another
ow, who was now whimpering,
ring flercely :

X'd only have had—curse them?—
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N - " ly had another cartridge or two, I
OVING - 't have cared,” he said as they laid
5 n close by nte; ‘ but I always was

I .« )( ' ckicat beggar on the face of the
e ".l‘lu-y ve most done for mc, lke,
< RC and a@wonder, for it's all fifty to one up
TEONA] C ' there, #8d I don't believe a mnnof ours

N 0 { has a shot left.”

" Again the door closed on the two men
who had ULrought down poor Measles,

I (ARY ”] hasked glmost to picees; and again it was

opeséd, to bring down. anoth¢r wounded
map, and this one was Licutenant Leigh.
They laid himdown, and webg off hack up

' the steps, when thefe was & yelling, like
1 Pand seif all the devils in hell had broken loose,
Moals 1 Nes gagiggthe door was opened; Captain Dyer
ond Half-a-dozen more were beaten back,
snd I thought they would have followed
down—but no; they gtood fast in that door-

SERCT

A VILTE way, Captain Dyer and the six with him,
AY6 >y, © walethe two fellows who had been down
Ginooovieid leaped up the stairs to support them, so

tbat, in that narrow epening, there  were
sight sharp British bayonets, and the cap-
tain's sword, making such a steel’hedge as
the mutinecrs could not pass.

They ‘could not contrive either to fire at
our party, on acccount of the wall in front,
end évery atlept at an eptrance was
thwarted; but we all knew it was oniy &
* question of time, for it was uupomuble for
man to do nore.
w+There scemed now to be a lull, and only

, @ buzzing of voices above us, mingled with
@ groap and a dying cry now and then,
i when I guite forgot my pain once more on
heaying poor Harry Lant, who had for
Perhaps »i1! some time been quite out bfhis head, and
’ :111?1:"1; 1?vb: 4! raving, commence talking in a guiet sort
a catharticri# of & way. ;
Where's Tk ‘snnlh"' he said. ““Its
‘ark here; and I want to say good-bye
o0 him.”
I wis knecling Yy his side the next min-
“ute, holding his hand.
““God bless you, Ike,” he said; ‘‘and
i God bless her. I'm going old mate :_kiss
# her for me, and tell her that if she hadn't
* besn nndv fur V()lf I could have luvcd her
very
i What could l do or any. when the next
minute Lizzy was knecling on his othier
“ side; holding his hand!
¢ @God bless you both,” he whispered.
“You'll get out of the troulle after nll
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'l.hq,htm‘;‘l Sk and don’t furget me.”
“;;,ﬂm,.%‘,“ oty We promised him w¢ would not, as well

zular action e &s we could, for we were both choked with-
. sorrow; and then he said, talking quickly :
“@ive poor old Sam Measles my tobac-
¢o box, Ike, the brass one, und shake
hahds with him tor me; and now I want
Mother ’llltcun »
: . 8he was by his side directly, to lift him
on: (em her arws, calting him her poor
gn.lllm bo’. her brave lad, and' no end of
fond expressions.
¢ 4I never hud a bairn, Harry,” she sob-
bed; “ but if could have had one, I'd have
liked him to be like you, my own gallant,
dight-hearted soldier boy; and you were
always to me as a son.” ¥
. % Was I, 5aid Harry softly. ** 1I'm glad
of &, for I ncver knew what it was to have
N‘ﬂ o
. He secmed to full off to Ilccg after that,
po--ohe noticing them, thofe two
noticing them, those twd* children
, and the first I heard of it was
ve crying: ‘* Ally 'Lant—Ally
‘ M'!II eyes, and .come and plly wis
0., m“‘ ~ olfant.” .

l"

glwn in the
4 complas

I mmd and luokcd np to sce one of
thoee little innocents—his face smeared,
&nd hia little bands all dabbled with blood,
. B trying to opoy poor Harry Lgut's oyes with

5 e tlp’ fingers, L

a smile, when in & moment I saw what was'
happening, for that poor, fellow’s last act
was to get those two children’s hands in
his, as if he felt that he should like to let
his last grasp in this world be ypon some-
thing innocent ; and then there was a deep-
ening of that emile 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 aftewards, lobbmg
as though her heart would break.

“Poor Harry;-poorlight-hearted Hurry
Mother Lantem said. ‘¢ And did you scc
the happy smile upon-his face as he passed
away, clasping those two poor children's,|
hands— so peaceful, so quiet, after all his
suffering; forgetting all then, but what
scemed like two angles’ fuces by his dying
pillow, for he sg@l‘ Ike, he said"—

Poor-Mother Bantemn broke down here,
and I thought about what Harry's dying
pillow had been—her faithful, old, mpther-
ly breast.  But she forced back hef sobs,
and wiped the tears from her rough, plain
as she said in low, reverent tones:
“ Poor Harry ! His lust words: “Of such
is the kingdom of Heaven."”

Death was very busy amongst our poor
company, and one-—two-—three more pass-
‘ed dway there, for they were riddled with
wounds; and then I saw that, in spite of
all that could be done, Licutenant Leigh
would be the next. He had received his
death-wound, and he knew it t00; and now
he lay very still, holding tightly by Miss
Ross’s - hand, while she knclt 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
womnen, there was none to be had.

As for me, I could enly lie lhorc"hulplcss.'
and in a half-dreamy way, sce and listen
to all that was going on. The spirit in me
was good to felp; but think of my state—
going for days with that cut or the face,
and a broken arm, and in that climate,

face,

I was puzzling mysclf about this time as
to what wus going to happen mext, fof I
could not understand why the rebels were
50 quict; but the next minute [ was watch-
ing Licutenant Leigh, and thinking abaut
tlie morning when we saw Captain Dyer
bound to the muzzle of the nine-pounder.

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

That last word rang through the wvault
we were in, and Captain Dyer ran” down
the steps, his hacked sword hanging from,
‘his wrist by the knot.  But he was too late
t6 take his messmate’s hand inhis, and say
Sarewell, if that had been His intention, for
Lieutenant Leigh had fallen back; and
that scnseless figure by his side was to all
appcarance as dead, when, with a quivering
lip, Captain Dycr gently lified her, and
bore her to where, half stupcficd, Mrs.
Colonel Maine yas sitting.

XXIT.

T got rather confused, and am to this
day, about how the time went; things that
only took  few minutes seemed to be hours
in happening, and what did really take a
long time gliding away as if by magic. 1
think’ T 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 sce, and
taking a rifle in his hand, he whispered an
order-or two; apd then he, with two more,
rushed into_the. paseage, and got the dgor
drawn towards us, for it opencd outwar ds
but in &0 dving, he slipped on the floor,
and- fell with a bayonct-thrust through his’|
shoulder, when, with a yell of rage—it was.
no cheer- this- time—our-men dushed for-
ward, and dragged him in; the door was
pulh‘d to; and held close; and then those
poor wounded fullon—Tmroel I call 'em—
stood angrily’ muttering.

I think 4 go! .more excit®! over that

way, after all the gallant struggle for life;
but what surprised me was the calm, quiet
way in which all seemed to take it. =

Once, indeed, the men had a talk togeth-
cr, and asked thewomen to join them in &
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 crucl foes outside, waiting to
thrust them back. - 2

So they all sat downvin"a quiet, resigned
way, listening] to the crackle outside the
door, watching the thin
through the crevices, and form in clouds
or pools, according to where it came
through.

And you'd have wondered to sce lhun'
poor’ fellows, how they acted: why, Joc
Bantem rubbed his face withThis handker-
chicf, smoothcd_his hair and whisigrs, and
then got his belts square, as if off out on
parade, before going and sitting quietly
down by his wife.

Mecasles lay very still, gently humming
over the old child’s hymn, Ohk ! that'll be
Jouful, but only to_burst out again into a
fit of grumbling.

Another went and koelt down in a cor-
ner, where he stayed; the rest shook hands
all round, and then, secing Captain Dyer
sitting up, and scosible, they went and sa-
luted him, and asked leave to shake hands
with him, quite upsctting him, poor fellow,
us he called them, in a faint voice, his

 brave lads,” and asked their pardon, it
he'd ever been too lmn]x with them.

**'God bless you! sir,” says Joc Ban-
tem, jumping up, and nlmkmp. the hand
hiinself, ** which that you've never been,
but always a good officer as-your company
loved.  aVe've stood in front of death too
many times now to shew the white feathier,
Hurray for Captain Dyer, and may he have
his regiment, in the lothu‘ land, and may
we be some of his men!

Joe Bantem gave a bit of a reel as he
said’ this, and then he'd have fallen if it
hadn’t been for his wife; und though his
was rather strong language, ydu sce it
wmust be excused, for, leave alone his
wounds, apd the mad feeling they'd bring
on, thére was a wild excitement on the
men: then, brought on by the tighting,
which made them, s you may. say, haif-
drunk. ;

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

And now it may scem a curious thing,
but 1'm going to say a little more about
love. A strange time, you'll perhaps say,
when those poor people were crouchingto-
gether in that hormble vault,: expecting
their death moment by moment.  But thut's
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 teeling; and thereford it was
that wife erept to husband’s side, and Lizzy
Green, forgetting all 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, I heard Miss
Ross, kneeling by the side of Captain Dycr,
ask him, sobbing bitterly the while—ask
him to forgive her, while he looked almost
cold and strange at her, till she whispered
to him long and earnestly, when 1 -knew
that she must be telling him all about the
events of that morning, It must have been,
for with a cry of joy I saw him bénd
towards lier, when she threw her arms
round him, and ¢ lnkpcd his poor bleeding
form to her breast.

They were so when l last looked upon
them, and every one seemied lost in his or
her own suftering, all save those two chil-
dren, one of whom was asleep un Mrs.
Maine's lap, and.the other playing with the
gold knoi of Captain Dycr's sword.

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

We could hear the black ficnds running
round- and round the burning .building,
yelling, and no doubt ready to thrust back
any one who tried to get out. Dut there
seciied then to come another misty time,
from which I was rouscd by Lizzy nlmp-.r-
ing to me: **Is it very near now ¢
3 \\'Iml"" I said faintly.

“* Dcath,” she whispered, with her lips
(lose to my ear. *1fitis, pray God that
He will never let us part again in the land
wherenll is peace!”

1 tried to answer her, but I could not,
for the hot, gtifling, blinding smoke was
now in my threat, when the yelling outside
seemed to increase. . There was & loud
rudmlg sound; the trampling of horses;

‘e Jjingling of cavalry sabros, & luud
English-hurray ;.and a.crash; *and I knew

‘that there was a charge of horw sweeping
by. Then came the hurried beating of feet,

the ring of platoon after platoon of muske l-
ry, a rapid, squandering, skirmishing firc;
more yelling, and more English cheers;
the rush, again, of gattoping horses; xlud
by slow degrees, the sound of a fierce skir-
mish, growing more and more distant, till

smoke filter |-

'top step, and collecting . like 80 much bine

-{ wounded, and were ‘now going to burn us|

scene titan over any part of the struggle,
and all because 1 was lying there helpless;
but it was ot no-use to fret, though I lay
there with the weak -tears runmnﬁ down
my checks, as that brave man was brought
down, and laid" near the xutmg, with
Mother Bantem at work directly to tear off
his coat, and begin to bandage, as if she
had been brought up in a hospital.

The door was forsaken, for there was a
new guard there,“that no one would try to
pass, for the silunce was -explained to us
all; first; tliere was a loud yelling and
shrivcking outside; and then ther¢ was a
little thin blue wreath of, smoke beginning
to curl under'the door, crawling along the

there came another rapid beating ot hoofs,
‘a sudden halt, the jingle.and rattle of har-
ness, and a moment after, bim—bom—bum
—bom ! at regular intervals; and 1 waved
my hand, and *gave a faint -cheor, for 1
could mentally sce it alk: a troc p of light-
horse had charged twice; the infantry had
come up at the double; a.nd now here were
the horse-artillery, with the light six-
pounders, playing upon the retreating
rebels where the cavalry were not cutting
them up.

‘Phat taint choer of mine brought out
some more; and then thére was a terrible
silence, for the relief secined to have come
too late; but a couple of our men crawled
to the grating, where the air réviving them,
they gave another *“ Hurray " which veas
answered directly.

And then there was a foud’ shout, the cx-
cited buzz of voices, the crashing of a pio-
neer's axe against the fnmew of the
grating ; -and after & hard fight; f#din which
our fricnds “were beaten. back ﬁlgmn and
again, we poor wretches, nearly all in-
sensible, were dragged out about a quarte;
I can recollect all that; for now a mad- | of ‘-h hour I;.efor,lgh zho“:mrnlns heud:“{-ll:

i with 8 crasl en there was @ n,

dcmng -gense of horror vncel‘ned to come whirlwind of fiame, and smoke, and sparks,
upon me, to think that thoee fow poor souls | gnd the cellar was choked up with the

‘water, to spread very slo .vly 3. for the
fiends had been carrying out théir dmd and

where we lay.

r | little more of the courting: there are ex-

‘xxim.

a¢ 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

lancers, and one of horse-artillery™- ‘I here
was Coloncl Maine kneeling I.y hm wife,
who poor #oul, ‘was recovering Vack agnin;
while it was haid'work to keep cur wmen
from following up the pursuit, now kept
up by the lancers and horsc-artillery, o
mad and excited were they to find only
eight wounded men out of the nun.pam
they had left,

But; one way and anothcr, the wtinecrs
paid’ dvar for what suffering tt . caused
ue. I can undertake to sayx that, for ¢very
life they wok; Lalf-a-dozn of thtir own
side fidl—the explosion swypt.away, I sup-
pust. qlllll fifty Just as they had attempted
a ~mpnsu and .Come over Trom the south
sideina ni ght-attack; while the way they
Wort cut up in tae engageuient was svine-

thing awful.

For, anxious beyol measare at not
hearing news of the Rl%" left in Begum-
bagh, Colonel Maine had it length obtained
permission to go round by that station, re-
inforce the troops, and then join the gene-
ral by anothdr foute.

They were making forced marches, when
they cauglit eight of the rebels selling
round the burning building, fully a couple
of hundred being outside ; when, not know-
ing the: gore strait of those within, they
had chargéd down, diiving the murderous
black scoundrels before them like so wuch
chatf,

K

But you must not think that eur pains
were at an end.  Is it nottold in the pages
of history how for long enough™ it was a
havrd fight for a standing in India, and how
our troops were in many places sore put to
it; while home after home
late by the most cruel outrages! 4t was
many a long week before we could be said
in safety; but I don't know that 1 suffered
much beyond the ps ains of that arin, or
rather that stump, for our surgeon, Mr.
Hughes, when 1 grumbled aclittie at his
taking it off; told me 1 might be very thank-
ful that I had escaped with my Lite, for he
had IHN er known of such a case betvre.

But it was ruther hard lying alone there
in. t temporary  hospifal,
tender hands that pne loved.

And yet 4 have no right to say quite
alone; for poor old Medsles wag on one
side, and Joc 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 onée 1 heard Mr. Hughes
talk about the men's wounds, and say it
was wonderful how they conld live through
them; but live they all scemed disposed to,
except poor Measles, who was terrible bad
and dclirinus, till one day, when he could
hardly speak above a whisper, he says to
mo—ln‘ug quite in his right mind :

**1 daresay some of you chaps think
that I'm going to take my discharge; but
all the satue; you're wrong,for 1 mean-to
®0 in now for pruumuon 18k

He said *“now ;" but what he dld then
was to ¢o in for sleep—and slcep he did
for a good four-and-twenty hours—when
he woke up grumbling, and (~1Il|ng himselt
the most unlucky beggar that ever breathed.

missing the

Time went on; and one ln' one we¢ poor
fellows got out of hospital” cured; bat, I
was the last; and it was many momlxs af-
ter, that, at his wish, 1 called upon Captain
—then Major—Dyer, at his house in Lon-
don. For, during those many months, the
mutiny had been suppressed, “and our rq,p
ment had been vrdered home.
i was vefy weak and pale, and I hadu't
got used to thiy enipty slceve, and things
looked very gloomy ahead; but, somchow,
that day when I called at Major Dyer's
svened the turning-point: for; to a poor
soldicr there was something very soothing
for your old ofticer.to jump up, with both
hands outstretched to catch yours, and to
greet you as wormly as did Lis handsowe,
bonny wife.
They seemed as if_they could hardly
make enough of me; but the sight of their
happiness made me feel low-spirited; and
1 telt no better when Mrs. l)_yxr——~(md bless
her !—took my band in hers, and led me
to the next room, where she said there was
an.old fricnd wanted to see me.
I felt that soft jowolled .hand holdmg
mine, and 1 heard the door close as Mrs.
,l)nr woent out again, and then I stood see-
ing nothing — hearing nothing — feeling
nothing, but a pair of clinging arms round
my neck, and a tear-wet face pressed to
mine.
And did that make me feel happy 2
No! lecan say it with truth. * For as
the mist cleared away from wy eyes, and
1 looked down on, to me, «the Brightest,
truest fuce the sun ever shone on, there
was agreat sorrow in my hears, as I told
mysclt that it was a sin_and a wrong. for
me, a poor invalided soldicr, to think of
taking advantage of that fine handsome
girl, and tying her down to one who was
|unimvd for life.
And at last, with the weak tears running
down my checks,. I told her of-how it could
not be : that I should be wronging her, and
that she must think no more of e, only
a8 a dear fricnd; when thero is that
amount of folly in te workd. that my heart
swelled, and a great ball seemed risi
my throat, aud 1 choked aguin and
as those arms clnng tightcr and tighter
round my nceck, and anzy culled me her
huro, and her brave lad who liad saved her
life again and again; and asked me to take
her to my heart, and keep ber there ; for
her to try and be to me ' worthy loving wife
—one that would.never say a bitter word |-
to me as long.as she lived.
I said that thgre was so much folly in
this warld, so- how can you wonder at me
catching it of her, when she was 50 close
that 1 could feel her breath apon my
cheeks, my hair, my cyes, as once more,
forgetting~ all in her love, she kissed me
lgulnmnd again. low, then. could I help;,
byt with. that one hand press her to lnyw
rt, and go umwnydmwuk huln of
mine wished.
1 know it was wrong; but how can one
always fight against weakuces. And; to
tell you the truth, I had fought long enough
—s0 long that I vuhed for peace. Al
must say this, too, you must not be hard
on.Lizzy, and think that it would have
been better for her to have let me do a

oerﬁnnpl cases, and t.hu WAS one.
had a true friend in Major Dyer, and
to him I dwe my present

ition—not a
very grand one; bug’ hou

How well T remember coming to myself

infantry of the column, with atcoop of

was made deso=

1| mad &t first, then laughed, and final-

cheap,' the way thmga are welling

general, some one at home could think
more of me ; while, as to this empty sleeve,
she's proud of it, and says that all the
country is the same.

. e
Wandering about as & regiment is, one
does not often have a chance to see one's
old meesmates; but Sergeant and Mrs.
Bantim, and-Scrgeant Mcasles * did have
tea and supper with us one night here in
Loadon, Mrs. Bantem saying that Measles
was as ‘;roud of his promotion as a dog
with two tails, though Measles did say lu-
was an unlucky beggar, or he'd have
a captain. And, my ! what a night we dld
have of that, without onc drawback, only
Measles would spit on my wife's Brussely
carpet: and so we did have a night last
year when the old regiment was stationed
at Edinburgh, and llw wifc and mé had a
‘holiday, and went down and saw Colonel |
and Mrs, Maine, and those children grown
up a'most into_a. man and woman. .But
Colonel Dyer had exchanged into another

troubling him:

We fmu,ht our ofd battler over again on
those nights; and we did not forget the
paet and gone; for Mrs. Buntem stood up
after supper, with her stiff glass of grog in
hter 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 innacgpt, 'inplnj,: that the
certh lay lightly on the grave of Licutenant
Leigh, while she proposed the memory of
brave Harsy Lant.

We drank that toast in silence: and
more than one cye was wet as the ol
scenes came hack—scenes such as 1 hope
may never fall to the lot of men agein to
witness 3 _for_if there is cver a fervent
prayer sent up to th¢ Maker of Al by-me,
anold soldicr. who has much to answer
for, it is contained in those words, so° fa-
miliar to youall at lho scason of Christmas :

“l’snx ON Luru Amen.

L(l\( Lr DTI)
FORGET - ME - 5.

By George Coorer.
The pixrple glory of the sun

The snowy fields lic bléak and keen,
No cheerful thoughts they bring;
Yet hark! in woods of waving green

I hear the birds of spring!

I breathe the ju‘?nl. of new-mown hay;
I hear the lipsing rills;

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

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

The'robin’s liquid melodies;
One lovingATutlc sigh ;

The bpebk where imaged ﬂuwers bclov

Cem carven out of jef; i

And meadow swecet, its harmless snow
With morning dew-drops wet

Cool mosses gilt wigh sun in spots:
All mine while Winter grieves!
Framed in these wreathed forget-me-nots
Between my poet's leaves!

(A Goo& Muff Story. .

A ( alifornia paper tells of an ex-
cursion got up by a party of - vonnw
gentlemen and ladies, for a do\mlnon
or surprise-tisit, to some of their
acquaintances. They went in slefghs
and the party was so numerous that
some of the vehicles had to carry
three passengers. In.omne case a
lady 4nd two gentlemen occupied
‘the sleigh. The gentlemen of course
would not allow the lady.to take an
exposed seat; she thercfore sat in
the middle. As the night was ex-
tremely cold, gentleman No. 1 quietly
passed his hand (a remarkably small
one by the way) into the lady's mutt.
As the muff was not very capacious,
the lady quietly removed one of her
hands from the same. In a few mo-
ments she felt a movement on the
other side and found 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 bad returned the pressure |38
of his hand in the mutl, while the
lady as privately reported to a Bl
circle of friends the capital sale she
had made of both gentlemen:

A pysperTic at Troy read that by
sending a dollar'to a man in New
York he would receive a cure for
dyspepsia. He sent the money, and
received a -slip with  the following
prlnted on it: “ Stop drinking, and
hoe in the garden.” The man was

ly went to ,and stopped drink-
ing, and is now as well as ever.
Other dyspeptics can try this cure by
sending us fifty cents, which is dog

loft were to be-slain in euch & barbarous | burning min, 5

as
& man, I dog't NIWO, if T had been o

regiment, nml they sy heis going to retire |
on  half- p.n . on account of luxs wound |

Al Sorts of Paragraphs. E. M. §. Captain.

AccorpiNG to - Gladstone, the. [Below are a few particulars of
wealth of ‘England increases $500;- | that vessel whose tragical fate has
000,000 every year. ‘c'\st a gloom over England.—Ep.

NiNe out of ten snicides occur | Citexecto Post. ]
when the suicide is drunk, and the! Reports received from the Channel
other one when he has been drinking ' Fleet at Gibraltar ‘give continned
a little. -

. Rusocr comes {mm Washington |
that the President contemplates |
nominating Mr. Ilorace Greeley for|
the Englisb mission. !

T
|
l

lof the C aptain. the latedt adlition 12
our ironclad fleet. This <hip Lias
| Prov: ed-herself an economical criis
tunder steam. or under steain and goily
| keeping her station in line without
[ ABovt four hundred Amc;ican offi- | hard's vy er mioving Ler o igines. aod
[ cers the larger portion of whom werc ;¢ «in she ket hor tation Wit
in the Confederate service during the ' gver mioving oo er __r;m.‘, .
war, are now attached to the, l\l..-- few davs bofre arrivine 4t Guore!
dive's arny in Egypt. [the Captain had o trial of <peed ~ith
AN t'\('hmn o eays ¢ the <‘u.n|n~ll-"‘ the *“Hereues,” tie naest ﬂ“‘ddu sof
tors of New York l,v‘l”[“l:r oflices t onr broadside frigates that Das been
embrace a great- many ludies.” '\lm:"lle- > . : S
anybody V\oull if he got 4 chance, It may faicly be considered that
still- there is no use of b lowing """'"‘ ‘h‘l‘ had any ”Aiill to boast of
| around about it inthe _papers. | e

LA QUANTITY of 1()0!\ aLa h:ml\mre<

'stun‘, in East Saszinaw, Mich., were!
recently so charged with n.wfmhf
’pmpmlms, during the prevalence of
a thunder-storm. that they attract

L

fover (i other,
{as pearly equul as pos:ible. The
i two ships appeared to 17 away. from
cthe rest of the fleet ch was press-
all sail in columns, and
have Been out of

and B}t W3

_ing on under
both would soon
he ree

: ht had not- t
i nails, tacks and serews. it buol to
un i £
Oxmany, the Indian orator, hasﬁ:' d the alvantac
started on a lecturing tour through  in first. —Pe m’:n- we
the United States,: hu\m" begun- at surprised to find this ~hip-y

16th  twin serew sail so woll. and 5
good fairly quite equal to the Hereules ia
speed under sail, and aiways under
unnm.uul and handy. Un onr -
reasion whien orderet 1o Chanze
board divisions to port, which iy
rather an intricate manawuvre.
Captain was Ve only <Il},» that
without steain <-\v'v]'| the h G
In the mildst of i

Council Blutfs, Iowa, on the
inst. He is said to” be quite
looking, and has a wonderful
'mand of language.

ceol-

It is said that Dlonde hair dye’
produces, besides fushionable bLair,
insanity, colic, idioey. loss of memory.
&e. When You see a woman  with
any of those things you can make up
your mind she witl die.

. : ' [ however, the m
Streams on fuy window-pune; + Tur census-takers throughout the ' practice iu w
The frosty day is nearly dune, &/ States in comparing notes, find that | 600-pounder gans was not neg
And winds are loud again. o the highest age atfained by unmarried  and on (nu “sth of Aug. Admairal

women is twentyssix y Hereto- | Yelverton speat sometime on boar }
fore it used to be twenty-three. It |the Captain. seeing the turrets and
is well to have the time definitely | | guns worked and firedt with shot and
fixed when wowen cease to grow |shell, with the sume isfactory
older. . |sults that have been previously re-
! ported. —-L 'sh P

: 5] :'ht an" V’:x;h

s

Pid-

Dr. Axprew Smiti, & pror mncul
veterinary surgeon, in compliance |
with the umlrucnulnof the Canadian |
Minister of A¢

-ulture, has made a Dr. Lanke:ter 41;-1'v- at: ~."i)'1
tour of the ditferent plac “‘wn-'q.,”p. hat opp itan to the vaiin
«attle® have sutlered 1most severely avhich shonld be attihe o1 to weiglit
and reports that the disoase is attri- 'y, comparison with  heig wien

butable to-the attacks of flies. e tosting the soundiess of ‘the Lunan

adds that the parts affected should frame. It is a well-kaowrn faci that
be fomented ‘with hot water, and ihe tallost séldiefs arc less able to
2 |lh'usscd with a ‘lotion of carbolic’ izue andfex m~urolh “those

ackd. = hoight is rathc below  tho
Lapy BowrinG, in a speech made average, and that the instances are
recently in London, said she should : very rare” in which® longevity anl

be glad to seé some of the younger
women trained for the ministry.—
(Ihe yother learned professions, she
bdllved would in time be opened to
them: - but in the works of the
ministry they would be especially in!
their sphere.”

areat stature” have been combined.
“rom investigations made, it appear
that & person five feet high oug
weigh 8st. 31h., and that
man increases for every
inch of height Slbs. in wei
ever any considerable dive
| these rules is observed,
be suspected. . 1

tion of height and weight is likely to
produce the stronzest frame. it is not
possible to speak with ce it

¢

A-umaN in jail at Belvidere, N. J.,
tried for. ten days to starve hmm'l
to death, when, just as he was about '
to succeed, the Sheritt injudiciously
placed a bowl of soup near his nose, |} : I

- e is due proportion rathes than execs-

and he coneluded to eat it, instead S

e - {sive -development which should be
of going to that bourne where he encouraged. .

. : ourage

wasn’t acquainted.. The Sherif i 0
a good thing. as he got full pr
the man's hp'ud all the tinn
dieting.

Dogs iO.d Pai.p...
“Whien il i ol Lo
Fuego quar thov hawe. very |
allyc v a bone to-piek "™ with o
ither after the contest, but
not, as a° general ralos dey
personud friva 185 vet. in sévere win-
ters; savs 1 Fitzroy, when
they can obtain no other fuol, they
take the oldast woman of their peiiz,
Yoi % shake bl iix buchils e huHing‘h:-r Eead over a thick amoke,
green apples that weuld have been | Mmade by birning green wood. and
worth a dollar a bushel when they Pif hing her throat. choke her, after
got ripe!” Thus do women take ad. | Which shie makes her appearance on

vantage of their natural protectors. the supper-table. When remousfrated
| with, and asked why ‘they did® not -

{rather kill their dogs, they answered
| briefly. to the purpose, * l)og- cateh
Every one who has used thon\-‘hl'l“". that is, otters. Conceive a
knows' that cut nails are ‘brittle and Sk age dad position homg kg

lll that manner _at a pic-nie, for- in-
casily broken (somie brands more | gtance, where ‘ihe pidgeon-piec has
than others). but when heated to a | chanced to be forgctten—among our-
red heat and then cooled slowly, ho-f selves, 4

Ax Illinois woman committed 5ui-
¢ide by hanging hersell to an apple
tree. At the funeral a neighbor,
noticing the sad appearance of the !
husband, consoled himn by saying
that he had nret with a teriible joss.
* Yes,” says the hushand, heaving a
i **She must have kicked like

Hoatirg Nails.

| good accounts of thn |n‘rﬁ)ll.l"'l 3’

StaT=

come soft; and will generally clmch
ell as wrought nails. . Jaoob
Abbgtt thus explains the matter in a
story which he tells in ¢ Our mhnol-
day Visitor:" * Common-uails, being
cut out from a plate of iron h) mesns
of shea¥s working with prodigions
force, have the substance of the iron
80 compressed that they are some-
what brittle, and the points .are very

apt to hre1f( off if we attempt to
clinch. them. But - these common
nails can be softened I:‘ heating
them 1ed hot in any common fire and
letting them cool slowly. The iron
of the nails, which is eomprcn‘;od}\mﬁ'
made hard by the action of the ma-
chine in which it is manufactured, is
awelled out again by the heat of the
fire and restored to 1(5 natural con-

these hard timen,

dition,”

Papar INrarvisinity.—Archbishop
Manning was present lately at the
opunmw Tof A& new Roman Catholiv
Chureh in Holloway, and in' the
course of a sermon touched pon the
question of the infallibilityof the Pope.
Dr. Manning said all ineibers of the -
Roman Catliolic Church were bound
to believe, and did believe, that their «
Church was infallible as regards re-
ligious teaching and rine. Was
it mot reasonable and right; then, that

&hg{eﬂd of the Church as well as the

body”of the Church shoulds be also
believed to be infallible? The body o
and head were part and parcel of the
same system—iuhe one coulg ex-
ist without was an
n attribute
~They could not exist
scparately. (An infallfle body gud
a fallible ~hed_&uld kot co-exist,

As the Church was not rallible, as it
. was the depository. of all sacred truth,

of the other.

so al2o mast be the head uf the Chureh, ',

o

v




