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A BOLD RESOLVE IN A DANGEROUS Srru- 

Arion.—A remarkable instance of .pres: 
ence of mind on the part of the Captain of ( 
a man-of-war in related by the St. Peters- 
burg papers. About the end of last month 
the Russian war frigate Olaf, which had 
accompanied the yatch of the Czarewitch 
to Copenhagen, was lying at anchor among 
hundreds of other ships in the. harbour 
when a fire was discovered in a coal cellar 
below, which was only a few feet from the 
powder magazine. There was no time 
to put out the fire before it could reach the 
the magazine, and an explosion of the large 
stores of cartridges and gunpowder con­
tained in it would probably have destroyed 
not only the Olaf and the surrounding 
ships, but part of Copenhagen itself.

Captain Rehbinder, the commader of the 
Olaf saw at once that the only thing to be 
done to prevent a catastrophe was to sink 
the ship. After sending away the crew 
with the ship’s papers, cash boxes, and 
most valuable instruments in boats, be 
ordered the carpenters and engineers to 
make a leak in the vessel, and half an hour 
afterwards she sank in not very deep wa­
ter. Next day she was raised again, and 
after some provisional repairs she was tak­
en to Cronstadt, where she's now lying in 
dock pending lier complete restoration for" 
service. The damage done is stated to bo 
comparatively triffling, and the court-mar- 
tial held on the officers of the vessel un- 
animously expressed the highest praise of 
the conduct of the captain and his subor- 
dinates. The Emperor has appointed him 
his aide-de-camp,which is one of the highest 
honors conferred on Russian naval officers 
and men under him have received gratui- 
ties from the Emperor's privy purse.

* J have an order for you, Miss Desborough," , into it, and in a moment he drew her closefounded on respect and esteem as well as the 
lighter basis of admiration. They said fare­
well over and over, and were turning to the 
house, when Preston stopped, and gathering 
some sprays of the heavy honeysuckle, said :

" I will leave you an oriental bouquet, Daisy, 
to remind you of this evening. Make me one, 
darling, to carry away in memory of my little 
love. See, I bind the honeysuckle, which 
means tender memories, with the pansy, or 
thoughts of you, and the heliotrope, true love. 
Here I will put this half-blown moss rose, or 
modesty, and for leaves wo will use the haw 
thorne, meaning hope. Now, let me cut the 
ribbon from your hair, so, in two pieces. It is 
blue tendre, and blue stands in love’s vocabu- 
lary for fidelity. Will you keep it, Daisy—ten­
der memory, hope, love, and thought of you, 
with the moss rose centre, and all bound by 
fidelity ?"

" You know I will, Preston. Tie the ribbon 
round the one I have made, and carry it with 
you over the ocean.”

" I will not go in again,” Preston said, u for I 
have bidden your father farewell, and you see 
the carriage is waiting with my baggage 
at the gale. Good bye, little one ; be true to 
me."

So he was gone, only the little bouquet left 
to keep his memory bright for three long years.

But Mr. Desborough had no intention of al­
lowing Margaret to droop and pine in lonely 
waiting for her true love. Looking upon her 
as a child, he was determined to allow her full 
opportunity for testing her own heart before 
taking so impôt tant a step in life as marriage, 
and for two years the young girl, with her 
father and governess, travelled in lier own 
country, sojourning in many cities, meeting 
friends of her father, seeing society, yet keep­
ing up her studies and improving a decided 
talent for drawlng and painting. Many a tiny 
gem of art she carried from pointa of interest 
having a taste for flower painting and sketch- 
ing, on a miniature scale.

She was eighteen, when a sudden, sharp ill- 
ness deprived her of her father, and within a 
month of her breavement she knew that she 
was left penniless as well as orphaned.I

Hoetry.*ARB 'he said—one that will pay well.” to him
She looked up brightly. Ordered work was “Daisy! Daisy! have I found you at last?" 

he cried, almost in a sob. "My own love!
my darling !"

Very pale, she drew back from him.
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on commission. From a drawer, Mr. Moore,

BOOKS OF THU BIBLE.

“You forget !” she said.
“I forgot everything but that you are 

here!” ho cried. Daisy, why do you try 
to take your band from mine? Are you 
not true, as 1 have been ? Your father 
would not forbid our love now."

"Preston !"
The name burst from her lips with a 

thrilling cry.
“Preston ! how can you apeak so to me

THE OLD TESTAMENT,

The great Jehovah speaks to ue 
In Genesis and Exodus, 
Leviticus and Numbers see, 
Followed by Deuteronomy.
Joshua and Judges away the land, 
Ruth gleans a sheaf with trembling hand 
Samuel and numerous Kings" appear, 
Whose Chronicles we wondering hear, 
Ears and Nehemiah now, 
Esther, the beauteous mourner show. 
Job speaks in sighs, David in Psalms, 
The Proverbs teach to scatter alms; 
Ecclesiastes then comes on, 
And the sweet songs of Solomon, 
Isaiah, Jeremiah then, 
With lamentation takes the pen. 
Ezekiel, Daniel, Hosen's lyres, 
Swell Joel, Amos, Obadiah’s ;
Next Jonah, Micah, Nahum come, 
And lofty Habakkuk finds room;
While Zephaniah Hagga: calls. 
Rapt Zachariah builds his walls ;
And Malachi, with garments rent, 
Concludes the ancient Testament.

THE NEW TESTAMENT.

Matthew, Mark, end Luke end John, 
Act of Apostles follow on ;
‘The Romans and Corinthians learn, 
Galatians and Ephesians turn ; 
Thillippians and Colossians next, 
With Thessalonians have the text. 
To Timothy the froth is shown— 
To Titus and to. Philemon. ,
The Hgbrohs has Paul’s par ting words, 
When James, the brother of our Lord, 
And Peter, antibeloved John, 

“Take up the strain and bear it on. 
Bude’s soletim words great things reveal,

the proprietor, took a fan, and opened it. It 
was of delicate watered silk with an edge of 
feathers, and stick of mother-of-pearl and 
gold.\

"It is a bridal fan," Mr. Moore explained, 
“and upon one side is to be painted a mono- 
gram, P. D., for the bride’s initiale. Pauline 
Demaisne is the name. All the other design­
ing is left to your own taste. In the box is the 
card of the gentleman who left the order. You 
had better keep it, so there may be no mistake 
in sending it home. The wedding is on the 
twenty-first, so you have more than two week's 
time.

All the time he was talking, Mr. Moore was 
putting the exquisite fan in its box, and care­
fully enveloping it in paper, for Margaret to 
carry home. She was glad of the order, for 
such pretty work as thia promised to be in­
teresting to her, as well as being profitable. 
The morning was not yet gone when she drew 
up her chair to the painting table, and opened 
the package.

Under the fan lay a card, and upon this was 
written :

Miss Pauline Do-—you who are to marry 
maisne only to-morrow."

“1 ! I marry Pauline ! 
that ?"

“I painted a fan—M

Who told you

“Fur a bridal present to my stepmother's 
daughter, Miss Demaisne. She will be 
married to-morrow to Mr. Coleston, a most 
estimable gentleman, and the fan was in­
tended for my bridal present."

“Oh, Preston !"
The sweet face lighted with the radi­

ance of the summer so long ago, and the 
little hand no longer struggled in the 
strong yet tender clasp detaining it.

Miss Demaisne never knew the history 
of the exquisite fan that was Preston’s 
bridal gift, and the pretty blonde, who 
ame as Preston’s bride to his “father’s 

home, told no tale of the dainty device that 
was painted with so many tears.

And if Preston read to the pretty Mrs. 
Coleston the meaning of the Oriental bou­
quet upon the white silk, what better could 
he offer to his step-sister than the tender 
wishes therein conveyed.

Cows.—Mr. Willard, in his new Buttor 
Hook, speaks in the strongest terms of 
kind treatment to cows kept for the dairy: 
‘It is really astonishing” he says, nowhat

“ PRESTON LAING,

No.— Fifth Avenue.”
It dropped from Margaret's nerveless fingers 

as if it was a hot coal. Preston’s bride ! She 
was to paint a fan for Preston's bride ! Ile 
had ceased to think of Daisy 1 No one ever 
called her so but Preston, and she guarded 
the name, as she did all love’s memories, 
jealously.

It was • long, long time before she could 
commence the delicate tracery for her fan, and 
the work was slowly done, often interrupted 
by blinding tears that must not fall upon the 
white silk, or the bright coloring. But it was 
done at last, and sent to the store, where Mr. 
Moore drew up a bill, and speeded it on its way 
to the handsome residence where Preston 
Laing resided with his father’s family.

He was alone in the library, reading by the 
shaded lamplight, when the messenger handed 
in the parcel. Paying the bill, he dismissed 
the boy, and indolently opened the package.

I hope Pauline will bo pleased,” he 
thought. “She has so many ' presents, it 
is difficult to select a new one.”

RECIPE FOR MAKING TATTLERS.Take a 
handful of a weed called Runabout, the 
same quantity of a root called Nimble
tongue, a sprig of herb called Backbite, r 
either before or after dog days, a teaspoon, 
ful of Don't-you-tell it,sixe drams of: Ma- 
lice, a few drops of Envy, which cap lae 

purchased in any quantity at: the shopsiot dr Miss Tabitha Testable and Miss Naney. 
Gadabout. Stir them well together, and la

4 large difference in the yield of milk it 
makes by attending properly to a number 
of small things in the management of stock 
—things that would seem to many quite 
too insignificant to be worth observing.- 
The dairyman should have genuine hearty 
lore for the animals under his control, at- fire of Discontent, kindled by a little Jeal-, tending to every detail for their comfort, ----- ---------- -.................................-
providing wholesome, nutritious food, pure 
water and pure air—everything of this 
kind in abundance—keeping the animals 
properly sheltered from storms ; feeding 
always with great regularity ; paying the 
most marked et situ n to the manner and

sets the
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louse. She carried 
titlese nip for a living, gave her a kindly wel-em Then he unfurled the fan, and his face 

grew very pale, his eyes dilated in start- 
led surprise a* he sank into a chair, still 
staring at the exquisite painting before him. -8

For upon the white silk was the precise 
fac-simile of the bouquets he and Margaret 
Desborough had exchanged at parting. In 
all the glow of their fresh, bright colours, 
the honeysuckle, heliotrope, pansy, and 
hawthorns shaded the moss rose in the 
heart of the bouquet, while the blue ribbon 
in a true love knot, bound all together.— 
In a dazed, mechanical fashion, Preston 
turned the fan on the reverse side. The 
monogram letters, in blue and gold, were

come, but told her frankly :
# You will have to help make the pot boil, 

Margaret. My eyes are not strong, and I dare 
not tax them, too heavily by fine embroidery, 
and the coarser sewing is poorly paid. You're 
welcome to all I have to give, for I have never 
forgotten your father's offer of a home to me 
more than once, or the presents be made me. 
But I bare but little, dear, to give you."

So, after many efforts, trying to obtain pupils 
or work in various ways, Margaret finally found 
a sale in a large fancy store for articles painted 
by her own deft fingers. It was before the day 
of decalcomania, and the articles she offered

time of milking, and withal preserving a 
uniform kindness and gentleness of treat- 
ment throughout every operation, a gentle- 
ness even extending to the tone of the 
voice.

Generally speaking that cow will do her 
best that is loved the beat and petted the 
most by those who have her in charge. If 
you wish a cow to do her best, you must 
cultivate her acquaintance intimately, and 
bo unsparing In little acts of kindness. You

White she eat idly twisting in her slender
"We knows the public is down on us, b a 

remarked the oil milkman, as he dipped 
out the desired quart from one of the big 
cans, # but the public is mistaken. In the 
fuel place we put in a lectio water —only a 
bit, to make up for shrinkage. It goes to 
the big dealers, and they ain’t a bit keerful v

fingers the spr 
the arbor, two

eysuckle drooping from 
Adame alto from the

house; one, a grayhaized elderly man, the
• other a handsome man of about twenty-foe,

. his handsome guest, and an ardent lover of the 
sunny haired girl in the arbor.

She looked up as the steps crushed the gravel 
- end, remembering her red- eyes, would have 

aped away, but her father’s voice detained her.
“Margaret I" he said, and on she stopped, 

still downcast and drooping, he took lier hand

when they gits to pouring in water. They 
sells it to the grocers, find they put in

may whip and torture a cow into submiss chaulk and 
sion, but she will strike the balance against 
you in the milk pail. One of the greatest 
faults among dairy farmers to-day is a lack 
of kindness and consideration to domestic 
animals. Cows should be petted daily.

th one hand and water with
the other, and they are thinking of polities, 
and get in too much. The servant gal 
goes after milk for the family, drinks a 
third of it, and she puts in Water to make? = end Xwas a,..pint 15 were saleable among the wealthy customers. encircled by a wreath of forget-me-not and 

told me that he lores ton, anil’ would In all this weary time her heart turned often,
i.-w-u- Ml., as it had ever turned in brighter days, to Pres

3X L MCo . ., ., ton. Was he still true? Did he know howShe leched * why happiness, blushing the clouds had gathered over the sunshine of
v nh N- N. , her life? Was he one of the summer friends

* "You know well, the father continued, who would turn away from her poverty and

that there is ad man living to whom 1 give sorrow after sharing the lavish hospitality of
jocre Perfect trost " deeper affection than to more prosperous days ?
R: 16442 re. - .1 1 She had but little hope of hearing from him.
4.409 slubs uplifting the He had gone abroad to join his father in an ex- 

blue ones for newer: _ _ tended tour in Europe. The news had come 
-*a slots of Laing, senior, having married in Paris, but 
grasp of the little white one nestling in its Preston had not returned to New York 

pol—“yon 8s 44 young yet werfilce the I Memory of th. days when hie love seemed 
Areo1^7 young understand fully 1 stronger and more vivid in the long hours when 

•uterat-t 1.10223 she bent over her pretty work, in the close,
.a ___ _X 'P7 _, red, little room, then when she was tasting all the

X great use fro " me But you must be com- pleasant excitement of travel with hrr father’s 
tent to remain here, ro little girl, for a few : society ever to cheer ter, She had been al- 
years lenser. Preston, must leave 9a, to Join lowed to retain much of her own personal pro- 

party when ter father's creditors sold his bouse 
end grounds, and in her writing-desk lay still 
the withered bouquet, bound with a failed blue
ribbon, that bed been Preston’s last gift. More

1
daisies twined together, with another knot 
of blue tendre.

“Margaret Desborough painted thatf an.
That was the thought in Preston's mind 

as he turned it from side to side, studying 
the device, while before him rose the sweet 
face of the girl to whom he had vows1eter- 
ual fidelity.

It was long before he put the fun in its 
box, took out a withered bouquet tied 
with a blue ribbon, And put tho box with 
the dead flowers Lack again in their re 
ceptacle. Then, drawing on bis overcoat, 
be went out, and his steps led him directly 
to Moore’s store.

up the measure ; and, you see, when the 
family gets it the taste ain's there, the lookand be made to feel that man is a friend 

and protector. All pain, fright and uneas- 
iness checks tho secretion of milk, and the 
man who is passionate and abusive to - his 
herd, never did or never can realize a full 
yield of milk from it. I think that any 
one who has tho charge of animals should 
study their character and disposition. It 
is an interesting study, and under tho law 
of kindness you will not unfrequently 
bring out wonderful traita and exhibitions 
of affection, which will show a forethought 
and design which may well be ranked 
with the higher intelligence of reasonable 
beings."

ain t there, and they goes for us poor old 
men who hasn’t a dishonest hair in our 
heads. Thal’s tho way. mister—gee up, 
Ihor., Homer !"—Detroit Free Press.

Archduke Maximilian, of Bavaria, went 
recently, to Vienna to visit his daughter, 
the Empress of Austria. He always 
travels quietly, and was mistaken for a 
business man by a talkative Austrian 
tradesman who occupied the sa me com­
partment in the train, and who, after tell­
ing all about his own affairs, asked the 
Archduke whore he was going. " To 
Vienna." “On business?" “No; to visit 
my daughter, who married an Austrian." 
“ Is your son-in-law in good business?" 
“ Well, tolerably good, but troublesome at 
times." “What is he ?" “The Emperor." 
The tradesman was covered with confusion, 
and, notwithstanding the laughing protes­
tations of the Archduke, he darted from 
the carriage at the very first stopping 
place.

"Will you give me tho address of the 
artist who painted a white fan for me ?" 
he asked.

“Certainly. I hope it was satisfactory.”
“Perfectly."

“VERY LIKELY."— The following is go, 
ing the round of the English railway smok- 
ing carriages :—
"This is not a smoking compartment. 

Sir," said an indignant lady, pausing on 
the step, and glaring at the smoker.

“Very likely,” said the smoker.
“You have no right to smoke here, Sir; 

and if you don’t desist, I must call the 
guard," said the lady.

“ Very likely," was tho reply.
“ I shall be choked."
“ Very likely."
“Why do you smoke, Sir, when I ob­

ject ?"
“Why, madam, tobacco is a capital dis- 

infectant, and as I am professionally en- 
gaged at Stockwell Small-pox Hospital.

Tho lady got out. “ I feel as if! should 
faint."

“Very likely,” was the last response, a 
the traveller pulled up both windowsi 

enjoy all his smoke.—Editor's Drawer, in 
Harper’s Magzine for November.

“And I hope you have another order," 
said Mr. Moore, “for. Miss Desborough 
needs the money. It is not so long either 
since she was buying goods of me, and sell- 
ing them."

Then, seeing Preston’s interested face, 
the good-natured little shopkeeper told 
him Margaret’s story as he knew it, con­
cluding by Writing out the desired address.

It led Preston to a very small house in 
Harlem ; and in the sitting room, alone, 
he found a little black-robed figure. Il 
startled Margaret to a deadly pallor to see 
standing before ‘her the man she never 
ceased to love, the one hero of all her mai- 
don dreams. And he, deeply moved by 
the sight of the pale sweet face, the sor­
rowful blue eyes, had only one word of

or, and will not return for she-imegeujemut *“ 
There must be no correspon-

his father in Loudon,
three years. During 
your own hearts.

deuce, no betrothal ; but if in three years he 
returns true to you, and finds you love him

than once it had been moistened with bitter 
tears wrung from ter sorrows.

Her emit a practical and affectionate, was 
yet comparatively a stranger, knowing none of 
ter former friends, and but little of her old life. 
It was all new and strange to Margaret, and her 
work was a blessing in keeping her too busy for 
much idle repining.

Winter had come, the thrird since Preston 
bad left ter, when one morning Margaret

still, I will gladly call him my son. Now I will 
, leave you to say farewell I" tel.noon .

As Mr. Desborough spoke, he put Margaret’s 
band in Preston Laing’s, and, turning, retraced 
his steps to the house. And Preston, bending 

• over the little figure, said tenderly :
“It is a long farewell, Daisy ; but you may

-trust me. I shall come back to you in three 
years, true to my love !"

"And I will wait, faithfully."
So, as she twilight Ml, they talked long and 

earnestly, not altogether sentimentally, for 
they were earnest-hearted though loving, and 

there was 4 noble fervor in their affection

Tux LOVED ONES. — We lay our loved 
ones in their graves, with despairing grief, 
yet they await us in the glory and light. 
Bet knowing that to day or to-morrow may 
be the last time on earth that we shall 
hear some loved voice, how can we speak 
harshly ? How can we utter impatient 
words that our breaking hearts can never 
recall ?—for only when the Golden Gates 
open to our longing souls, can we win that 
loving forgiveness from the dear eyes that 
death has closed.J

------------- ------------------ ----------"*
Take care of the poor Indian and he'll 

;take hair of the white man. i 13

started for the store for which the worked, 
carrying a package of card cases and otter 
damty trifles upon which she had painted tasty 
designs. The proprietor of the store met her 
gear the door. ing out his band. She put a lit Ic cold one

greeting. Lan‘Daisy ! he, said in a husky voice hold-
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