PLEASANT
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LITTLE FOOTPRINTS.
BY HOWARD GLYNDON {

,,,\(FT was a sultry August day,
¢4) Thero was no wind to atir the ¢ rn §
Thoe mowers had nnt forked tho hay ;
In long, brown &c srched swathea it lay ;
T e heat was deadly aines the morn,
Aud yot, at noon, I could not stay ;

For | must moasure ma~y & mile
Aloog & shadeless, duaty road

My feet were blistered all the while,

My liead ached so [ could not smile
Asonmy burning way [ atrade,

And sothivg could my pamn beguile,

I almnst cursed *he braesy eky.,

1 almost cursed thy parched field,
When 1 the road 1 saw anigh
Asigit aateons ma's heart to try,

To burst the fount of tears lo- g scaled ;
Aud I grow gontde ; this was why @

Tha tracks of two baro litt'e feet
Ran just alongside of my own,
And It rgoz the savage heat.
‘The cruel sun that on e Leat -
‘I hess were tov sinall 1o 3o aline,
Aud yet, the wessage wasso tueet §

Forif upon a weary way
So brav 1v ruch amall fect coul 1 go,
How con 11 I have the hoart to ata,
And loitering, almost answer * Nay 1'—
How could | dare to murinur so
Upon that sultry August day ?

-

ADOUT OYSTERS, ¢
\
BY F. If. STAUFFER.

stoud beside the window
s watching & man opening

)2 oysters ab the rear of hix
30 wazgon,asit stood beside
tha sidewalk.

o The man was clad in a
warm blauge, and occasionslly sdamped
with his fret, to keep them warm ; for
e was standing in the slush, and there
was a sharp wind blowing,

Mr. BDrown, Chaili's father, was
reading lLesile the open grate. The
roum looked very comfurtable and
cheerful, with i1 rich carpet, biight
wall paper, undsome paiutings, and
cosy furniture.

* Papa,” Charlie suddenly asked,
“ whete do oysters coms from 1%

Mr. Brown elosed his hook, and
glanced toward his son. He under-
stoud the impos tance of fostering inqui-
ries, and of satisfying them, it wituin
his power,

¢ Principallv from Virginia and the
tributavies of the Chesapenke Bay,” he
rephed. “The oyster beds of Virginia
cover 640,000 ucres; 2,000 boats aml
5,000 wen are employed, uvernging 500
bushels to u mun during the season.
Canning oysters is quite an industry at
Norfolk, lust venr's operations amount-
ing to ubout 200,000 cane.”

Charlie took a seat near his father,
quitesure that he was to l.e entertained.

¢ But why does not the supply run
out?” lie asked, sliowing that be lind
& tolerably fuir eom;)%anension of the
magnitnde of the figures named.

‘* A very natural question that,” re-
joined his father. «Tbe powers ol
wultiplication wbhich oysters
are so wonderful that tbe bauks or
beds which they form occupy portions
of the sea, extending for miles, in
shallow parts. In some places parti-
culatly along the alluvial shores of
Georgia, walls of living oysters literally
counteract the otherwise resistless force
of the tide.”

Charlie’s face widened with interest.

“ Living oysters 1” hereplied, * Pa-
P3, oysters are not alivel”

*“Oh, yes,” arnd his father smiled.
~ ¢ They are ‘animaly’ A baby oyster

 u

is not bigger than the hend of a pin at
the end of two weeks; at the end of
three months it is nbout tha size of a
wplit pea; in a year it will bhecome as
large ag a hald penny , at the cnd ot
four yeary it is fit for warket.”

Coarlie stared, « litto duz-d

“Do they eat 1" he slowly usked.

“1Low else could they live ar thivel”
interrognted Mr. Biown,  “They open
their shells to subsist on food, but can
canily distingunish an enemy, wherenpon
they immedintely close their ghells,”

A wusing look crept on Mr, Biowi's
fice. Then he resumed :

“I ouce vead ubout a mouso that
thrust its nose between the shell of rn
ayster, attiacted by the prospect of »
goud meal. Tne orster st ouce closed
its shell, and did not open it uniil the
mouss was dend,”

“ And you U-lieve that story 1" asked
Charliv, an incredulous lovk on his
face,

¢ Most assuredly. I have had them
fasten thewse Ives upon my tinger. The
sen-ctabis morecunning than themouse.
He thrusts u stons between the shellx
with his claw, I'lie shells are thervby
kept open, and he devours the occupaut
at leisure,”

Cuarlie lauzhed heartily.

“ How much can bo learned by ob-
servation 1" lie gaid. .

“Very moch. Nearly all of our
knowledge is derived from observation
wud expervience.”

* And experiments,” added Charlie.

“Wihich wea generully suggested by
the other two,”

“How ugly an oysteris!” commented
Chaulie.

¢« Thure are some oystors, the shells
of which are very handsome,” remarkel
hisg futher.  *The Coxscomb oyster is
almost triangular, and has strong folds
on the border of the shell which fit into
each other. Iluv is very rare, and ix
found only in the Eist Indies, Nep-
tune's Box is one of the most handsome,
It '8 cinnamon-colured, dotted with
white and bLlue, anl with ribs which
mdiate toward the margin hke the
sticks of a fun, It propels itself with
much eass in the waler, und is found
in the West Indies The Pecten
Sicoben, or St. James' Cup, resembles
Neptune's Box somewhat, butis larger.
In the early times, it was worn us an
ornament by pilzrims to the shrine of
St. James di Compostella, whence its
name.”

“ Where is the pearl ovster found 1"
asked Charlie, with increasing interest.

« In the Persiun Gulf, in the seas
surrounding Ceylon and Japan, and
on the co. ¢ of Morocco. The yearly
revenuo of the Pearl fislheries of Ceylon
is $100,000.

* How does tho pearl get into the
oyster”

It is supposed to be formed by a
grain of saud, which having accident-
ally found an entrance into the shell,
hus become chnuged into a pearl by
the same operation of the secreted fluid
which acts upon the shell, rendering it
nacreous and beautiful. Tlis opinion
sesms to be sustained Ly the fact thut
pearls are not found in avery oyster.”
In twenty oysters brought up frum the
depths of the sea by the diver, very
often not a single pearl is obtained ;
on other occasions twenty pearls may
be found in a single oyster.”

Charlie stavred at the carpet, still
anxinus to push his ingniriea.

¢ Has the oyster bren an articlo off
food for many yearst” he asked.

*Qh, ;8. 1n old times the Romsn

»

epicireans imported their oysters from
the Biittsh const; but the Beiash epi
cures of the present day are Jooking
10 ua for thowr fuvonte delicaey,  We
reaod a gecn-colored oyrter with sus.
picien, whle in Parts 1t will sl for
thiicy #8 much ns a white one.  Taey
huve ¢ greening pondas’ there, in which
oysters are made to ansiie a geeen
color. I have scen oysters grow upon
teeen”

That statement seemed 5o marvellons
to Master Chatlis that he sat bole up-
right.

“Oh, papa !” he exclaimed, in n de
cided tone of unbelief, *¢ you are poking
tun ae we”

* No, my son,” xud Mr. Brown could
not reatrain n smilo,

“ Whete, papa}”

“In the mangrove woods of Cubn
The mangrove is one of the very few
wrees that thrive insalt water. 1 have
seen niles of trees, the lower stems
and branches of which weru literally
coverald withi oyster<”

* Were they good to eat1”

4 Curtainly.  You simply place the
branches over the five, and when the
aysters open, You have only to p.ck
them from the shell with a fok ov
pointed stick.”

“1low do the oysters get there?d’
asked Charhe.

“These peculiar shell-fish are indig-
enons in the lugoons and 1he swamp-
of the coast, ut.d us fur a8 the 1ide will
rise or tho spray fly, they will ching to
the lower parts of the mangruve, sume-
titnes four or five deep.”

* Like barnacles to the bottom of a
ship,” sugested Chailie,

¢ Andd harnacles aro oysters,” added
his futher.

Thnt was too much for Charlie. Such
a comicnl leok came to his fuce that his
futher laughed.

“The ship-worm, or feredo naraliz,
is a ganus of deep-sea mollusks,  Iv iy
clussified by Muitin, like tbe oyseer,
aumong the mollusca, and he rays that
they ure eatable, It hias no proper
shell, but it lines its excavation with
calcareous matter a8 hard us a shell.
Tne Acorn Shell (the populur name for
the Bulunws), is the barnacle proper,
pethups. 1ts shell iscomposed of mny
pieces, and thus, capabls of enlurging
to the wants of the animul enclused.
They affix themselves to murine bodies,
and theic peduncles are sometimes »
foot long. Their growth is exceedngly
iapid. A ship going ouc with a i~
fectly clean bLottom will ofien return,
after a short voyage, covered with
them.”

Mr. Brown resumed his book, and
Charlie understood that the couversa-
tion was at an -nd. )

Ko-SaN-LoNE, a converted Chinese,
when ia America on a visit, was deeply
impressed with the little differencs bhe
saw between thestyleof liviugof many
professing Christinus aud the people of
the world. Adverting to the matter
on ono occasion, he said, muking st the
game time a lurge aweep with his arm,
*When the duciples in my country
come out from the world, they come
clear out.”

~—A nephew of Mre Baggs, in ex-
pluining the mysterics of a tea-kettle,
describes the benetits of the application
of scam to useful pupores. * For
all of which,” remarked Mr. Baggs.
* wa have principally to thank what
was his name$” ¢ Watt wus hisname,
1 believe, uncle,” replied the boy.
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IVINE mervy follows
hunmn soulsuiad slinpes
theiv lstny.  Sometimes
it reems wnaf it pepimted
N friends who nee 1y beaetic
3 teewchother, Catheweowa
gol, o liing them to

gether again punitied,

A saldier in the Canfederate army,
J. H. Reeld, Ly nnme, win tnken
prwoner 1 1802, and lodged in the
Lavracks on Joluson’s tlund. Ay he
was of o socisl nature, he way soon on
imtimute terms with theo-hor prisaners,
but thers wasoneamong themtor whowm
he conceived a puticular Iiking,  Too
two beenmo fust friends

Thoen identity of political sentiments,
and the siotluty  of ther  tastes,
liabits, anil views of life, wmude thew
vongenid companions.  When  the
order for thewr release fiunlly cama
though fieedom was welcome indeed,
they were riry to separate,

Atier celebratimyg their liberty ay
<ublier too often do, they went thetr
ditferent ways,  The wortd was wiae,
They lust 8 2ht of each other, Thoush
friends still in lienrs and mommy,
they wers enemies to  thems lven,
Bue divine love bud not lost s ghe of
them,

For ten years Reed neither saw his
old prissn companion, nor hesnd from
han. By the vnd of that tume his ap-
petite for strong drink  lhad obtained
~uch contrul overiim that he was sant
to tho Washington Homefor Inubriates
in Chieago.

Que uf the irt prrrons hio met thera
wag his old hitend ot Jolmsons Jslana.
Both men were under treatment for
delirium tremens.  They lnd survived
w renew under pitful clreumstances
their intimicy again.  Agun they
separated, to pass years without mutual
note or nign.

Neither of them kept his promise of
reformation, for neither had pledged
himsell by a higher strength than bis
own.

RReed pursued a downward conrme,
till one day in Ciieago, huppeniug iu
ut one of Mr. Moody's meetings, ho
heard the message of Christ, and was
led to 1ve Him in whoee love alone
ho could find help and resolation tu
overcome Lis insatiable appetie.

I then obtained emypliyment an s
travelling salesminn,  Called occasion.
ally, by lus business, to Boston, ho al-
ways songht the roommn of the Young
Mew's Christian Asseclation in that
city, and sttended ther mee ings.

At ono of thess meetings by raw &
familiar fuce, and at the close grevted
with joy lis old friend.

“ Are you a Christian ¥* was the
first question.

¢« Yen ; a Christian six months oll.”

« And I, two years ago, accejtol
Chiist us my Master,” and the two
men embiaced each other.  Me. Reed
tild to thy surprised bystandes the
swry of himsell und his friend—now
hook-kegper in a St. Louis wholesalo
howre,

¢ Whon woe first ssw each other,”
said be, ¥ we were in prisgn together;
then, sfter fch year apurt, we wem in
delirrum {remens together; and sfter

nine years' separation sgait,now wnarn

Lound togetlier by = new iie, that |
trust no temptations of earth can
sunder, and that will find i blessed

frution. where tempiation end sin

shall have passed away forever.” |
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