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A SAILOR'S YARN.

‘This is the tale that was told to me

By & shattered and battered son of tha sea ;
To me aud my messmate, Silas Green
When I was a guileless youny marine.

'Twas the goad ship “ Gyactus,”
All on the Chioa seas ;

With the wind u 1+¢ and the capstan free,
To cateh the summer bhreeze.

'Twas Csptain Porgie ot the devk
To the mate in the mizzen hateh,

While the baatswain bold, in the for'and hold,
Was windiog bix larboand watch,

* Oh, bow does our goud sbip bead to night t
How heads our gallant crat ¥'

“ Oh, ¥he heads E, S. W. by X,
And the binnacle lies gtaft.*”

"t ), what does the quadraat indicate ¢
And how does the sextaot stund ¢

" (b, the rextant’s dowa to the freezing point,
Asd the quadrant's jost a hasd.”

“Oh, if the quadrant's tost A hand,
And the sextant falis so low,

It's vur body ani bones to Davy Jones
This night are dbound to go,

Ok, 8y alof to the garboard streak ;
Aad reef the rpanker booun,

Bend a steady suil to the martingnle
To give her wenther room.

*Oh, boatswain, Jawe io the fur'and hold,
What water do you find 7

“ Four fool and s haif by the royal ead,
And rather mure behind.”

© Oh, satlors, collar your marlio apikes
And each belaying pin ;

Cue. atir Your stumps to spike the pumps
Ur more will be coming in.”

They stirred their stumps, they spiked the pomps,
Toey spliced 1he mizzen brace :

Alolt xnd alow they worksd, but. obi!
The water guined apace.

They bLored a hole below her live
Tolet 1ae water out,

But more snd more witb awful roar
The waterin did spout.

Theu np spoke the ook of our gallast ship,
Avd he was & lubber brave —

*Ive several wives in various ports,
Avpd my iife 1'd like to save.”

Thes up spoke the captain of the mwarines,
Wio dearly loved bis growg,

* I0s awful to die, and it's worse to be dry,
And [ move we pipe to grog.”’

Oh. tben "twas the ruliant secvud mate
As stopped them suijors’ jaw,

U'was the secund mate whose hand has weight
lo luying dowan tre law,

He i0uk the anchor or his back,
And leapi into the main ;

Throagh foam avd spras he clove Lis way,
And susk and rose again.

Through fuam aod spray, a leagas away.
The anchor stout e buore. )
Tili aafe st last, he made it fast,
And warped the ship ashoce.

This ix the 1ale that we old 1o me,
By that bonest and truthfut sup 0! sea.

And ] eovy the life of a sacond mute,
’I:huuxh cajtains curse him anid suitoms hate,
For he ain’t like some of the swabs i've swen,
As would go and {ie to & pwor marige.

ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

Miss Jane Beagle had lived
this wicked world to &
blessedaess is not always quite sutisfactory ta
1ty possessor.  When young, and in possession
of her purticular share of beanty, she hal flirted
with several admirers ; but she went too far
wheu she refused Billy Winkom becanse he was
poor and unkunown, for Billy bad in him that
stuff which makes 2 man rise in some places—
opinions of his owp, a loud voice,a feeling that
he was “ as good as anybody else, if not Letter,”
and a taleut for making speechies. So that in
those years that had changed his old lady-love
from * that there handsome June Beagle " to
‘¢ Miss Jane Beagle, that hasn't ever married,”
be bad risen in ihe world, been an MP, and
was a person of such distinction that no one
would have dared to vall him Billy Winkum.
Mr. Wilham Warringten Winkum was his de.
siguation ; and a finer coat, mors watch-chain,
or a larger Jiamond in his cravat were ownyd by
no one in Billberry. i

He had never married, but that made him all
the more desirable to Biliberry society, He et
Miss June very olten there:; and now Jane
would willingly lhave proved 1o him that her
decigive * No!™ of fitteen years before had been
repented of.

Alas ) either Mr. William Warrington Wink.
um uo longer grievedd over that ** No1” or he
had regarded it as final.

“ And yet he hasn't warried,” said Miss Jane:
“aml he don't flirt with the young girls, nor
pay attention to the widows, 1 haven't goue off
as muchas I might.  le's bald, and 1 haven't
4 gray hair.  He's five years older than 1 an,
suy way. Suppose he shonld like me still

However, coucealment did not seem 1o prey
like a wore in the bud ou Mr. Winkum's clam-
ask cheek, - He built himself a house on the
hill, wherein he iustalled as housekeeper his
remarkuble old grandmother, who had ontlived
fourtren children, and st uinety walked, rode,
talked, and ate, with an encrgy not often met
with iu women of forty.

Oh, thut bouse, with its bright Lricks, its new
shutters, ity elaborate roof, ity stately chimneys,
its balcony, and its 1terior of Brassels carpets,
teal lace curtaing, sud velvet drawing roum fur-
aiture | How often Jaug Beagle said to herself,

vears enough in
now that even single

** All this might have been mine if 1 had had
Billy 1" She said it to hersell very often, one
day, about house.cleaning time, whon she was
doing her best with the shabby old house that
was all her own now. Oune after the other had
slipped out of it--some were warried and some
were dead —nobedy remained. .

1 don’t think T can stand it much louger,”
sighed Jane: ““ 1 must take lodrers, or soine-
thing. Nobody to speak to all day long? I 1
feel ill, nobedy to do for me.” .

Jane was down on the kitchen-floor scr\ghbmg
as she spoke. The rag carpet was hanging on
the line outside. The cane-bottomed chairs,
well scrubbed, were turned up oa the to
dry; every pane sione beautifully ; but the
wood was worm-eaten, aud the sinoothest white-
wash would not make the walls flawless.

“ Heigh-ho '* sighed Jane ; “1 like & hand-
some honse, but Isha’n’t ever have one.”

She said it alond—a habit of talking to hersell
had grown upon her lately—bat to her surprise
she was auswered on the instant,

“Why, who knaws ¥ said a voice, ‘' you
may have the handsomest house in the town yet.
Who knows ! Don't you want me to tell you 1”

“ Good gracious ¥’ eried Jane, jampiog to her
feet ; *“ who is that 1"

“1t's only me, ma'am,” replied a stout, dark
woman, with a big straw hat, trimmed with pop-
pies, on her head, and with big rings of gold in
her ears, whe sat upon the deor.sill, and smiled
up at her merrily.  *“ {t's only a poor gipsy,
wandering over the world to tell folks forunes
for 'em.  Have yours told, lady ¥
¢* Mine ! said Jane, laughing ;
old.”

“ You are voung enough for fots to be shead
of yon, lady,” said the womau. **Come, what's
a shilling to vou to hear of all your good luck t
Hesides, Juck is missed sometimes if we are not
oun the look-out for it."

What wowan does not believe in her inmost
heart that there are more things in heaven and
earth than are dreamed of in4hilosophy !

What single woman doubts that somewhere
upon earth fate keeps the other half of her
soul !

It would be awfully foolish,” said she ;
‘“ but nobody will ever know, and 1 think I'll
do it.”

She felt in her pocket for some change. It
was not there. She had given it, she now re-
membered, tothe mau that hal mended the tin
pans that worping.  Aund she went to the
drawer of the littde book-case with a sliding
desk in it, which stood in the sitting-room, to
gt it. The pipsy followed her, chatting, laugh.
g, hinting at things that brought blushes to
June’s cheek.  She peepel into the drawer.
There lay the silver spoons and forks, the sugar-
tongs, a brooch set with pearls, Jane’s only
costly bit of jewellery, and a purse f{ull of gold
and silver.  Miss Beagle drew her little income
once a quarter, and kept it in the house in fear
of the savings.-bank-—which lad once ceased
payment for a while.

The bright eyes, set 3o close together in the
gipsy's head, saw a1y at aglance ; and her smile
was very bright as Miss Jane put the shilling
into her hnmi’. :

*“ I've taken a notion to von,’ she said, look-
ing at the ymlm of the nscful, if not beautiful
hand that Jay in hers. ¢ There's luck afore you.
There’s one that liked you, and that you liked,
not faroff. Eh?’

Jane blushed again.

“ He'd give yon a handsone house, aml wet
you up in vour cotriave,” added the gipsy.
** Now come, own it, lady; ** your heart 1is to-
wards him.”

““ He don't care whether it is or not,” sighed
Jane, anaware that she had spoken,

** Lady,” said the gipny. silemnly, ““ [ have
a great power. | can bring together the dis.
united. I can corelove troubles. Do as § tell
you, and he shall come th you again,”

*What am 1 to do!” askes Jane, carried
away by herowu emotions and the gipsy’s dra-
matic maoner.

“ I'll tell you, lady,” said the gipsy. “‘Kueel
down here beside: this chair.  Lat me cover your
face with this har:dkerchief. Dou’t be afraid ;
it's clean ; it's a magic handkerchief. Now think
ofhim. Thiuk ot him you like, and don’t move
until | bid yon.”

People in love are generully a little mad, 1
am afraid, aud June had been hopelessly treasur-
ing the image of Mr. William Warriogion
Winkum in ber heart for muny years. She did
what the gipsy bade her,

The next moment she fonnd the handkerchief
tied tightly over her head, and the uext her
hands were tied also with u stout cord.

She screamed, but souse one wastying her fect
together.

10 no use, Iady.” said the gipay's voice,

why, I'm too

blandly. ** I've got the key of the drawer, gl
l hl.l'il'll'l hurt you. 'l just help mysell and
Ko.

The spoony jingled.  Miss.Jane could not sev,
butshe knew that the cantents of the drawer
were being transferred to the gipay's pocket, and
she screamed and struggled vainly.

About an hour after the gipsy had left, Mr,
Willtum Warrington Winkum drove pant Jane's
house in a light dogeast.  He was fond of filany,
and stopped 10 gather a bunch that hung over
the fence from n full bush.  lu old tines Jane
had picked wuch Lilacs for him from this bush.
As he pnt them to his nowe, a scream struck his
rar,

‘¢ Something in the matter " he cried ; and
without stopping to tie his horse, he ran into
the » ®ad ap the path to the houss.

The kitchen was empty, the scrubbing-brush
on the floor, the pail upset. The gipay had done
that as she departed.

Another scrsam was heanl.  William rushed
into the inner room, and found June with her
head tied up in & black silk handkerchief, and
her feet and hands bound.

1u a moment he had her uatied. The noxt
she sat in her chair.  *“Such a sight 1’ she said
to herself ; but Mr. Willlam Warriugton
Winkum noticed that she had nics plump ans
under her tucked-up sloeves, and that her big,
frightened eyes were very blue indeed. Happily
she had not shed a tear.

“ I've been tied here for I don't know how
long, Mr. Winkom,” she said. ! Oh, how
thaukful 1 am yon came by ' 1've been rabbed
—rohbed of everything I have—my silver, wny
money, my jewellery.  What | shall do 1 don’t
know !

* Unprotected women.” said Mr. Winkum,
seriously, ** ought not to reside in any house
alone.”

© Sometimes,” said Jane, she can’t well help
it

It was so singular, in that old calice, with
such shoes, aud no back braid-—for that was
hanging over her bureaun glass uy-stnirs~lliss
Taune could never half belisve it ; bat then and
there Willlam  Warrington Winkum chauged
suddenly iuto an older Bills Winkum, and said,
without an oratorical thurish or = lig wonl,
© lane, you don‘t need to live alone. e al
ways hked you, and 1 sort of think, after all,
vou've alwavs liked me. Hive me, wun't
you
T Not even my back braid on ! thongit Jane
Bragle, afterwards.  Butall she said wa, " Ch,
Billy, 1 was such a goose fifteen years ago!”

“'m glad Biiy had sense to marry a settled
oid maid,” said Grandwa Winkuam, at the
wedding.  * Galsis so highty-tighty, and wid.-
ders is »o kinder overrulin® and upsettin’.  OW
maids is kinder thankfal and willin® to please.*”

But Jane was too happy to be offeudenl by any.
thing any woman could say.

THE KING 0F BAVARIA,

His face, chivalrous and dreamy, strange and
nmystericus, reminds one of that of the Germaun
prince painted by George Saud in her famons
novel of “* Consueln  Lohengrin pletses hum
doubtless because ke finds in it something of his
own restrained heroisin.  King logis lives sad
and solitary in his beavtiful pilaces, in his
Gothic castles, whese interior is transformed
into wonderful rooms of the eightesnth contury.
This son of the Preux wdores Pompadour furni-
ture. He has had sent from Paris photegraphs
of the most beautiful rooms of the tim= of Louis
XV, to have them copied at his own palaces. It
ix astonishing that be is not married.  Perhaju
he dues not wish to leave to children his sad
heritage, a crown af which he 13 in no wise the
master. He reads with avidity the histinans
who write of the grandeur of Bavaria in the
middleages. [t may be that be has even writ.
ten a moungraph on the valixnt Charles Albert,
crowned Emperor of Germany in 1742, the
legitirmate sovervign of the empire, sustaine] by
Fraoce and conyuered by Maria Theresa,  Still
more unfortvnate, it is not beflore & woman, a
heroine of twenty, a mother whose tears would
raise au army, that Lounis of Bavaria must yield,
hut befure force hrutal and unjust.  Oa the eve
of Sadowa, Maxiwilian shed l-aviay the throne
to Louis I1., obliged to sutunit to the law of the
German conqueror.  What he deplores, thix
young king, is the dependence of his country
with ?m inability to recover it. There are no
feasta in his castles bat a great -leal of music, a
music to which he list-na religingsly beliind the
hangiongs which hide him lrom all eyes. They
say that at the representation of Wagner's operas
he wished first to extinguish all the lights so an
to show the scene in greater radiance. The king
loves the coantey but detests the day in his
apartments.  Wherever he lives he has the
shatters closed and the caudelabra lighted at
mid-day. He always dines slone, sumptuously
and absent-mindedly, a hook beside him in
which he lwecomes so ubiorbed that he forgets to
eat and they take away the dishes without his
haviug touched them. These singular repmsts
ofteu {ast for three or four hours. His life is
silence, solitwde, night, stady and dreaming,
The king is but thirty-five, talland well-formed,
the blonde hrad having much unobieness and
charm almut it.

MUSIC,

Boys, as well us girls, should bie taught to play
upon rome musical instrument. it has the nost
admirable eifect npon the amenities of home,
No more soothing ot wmors refining influence can
be introduesd than the home concert. To vary
the usual custom nud to give variaty, let a girl
leary the violin and & boy the piano. It is very
interesting to see the vsual postion occanionally
reversed uud there is nothing vugracetul or un-.
ferminine in the use of the vielin,  Very few
natures are 8o conrse of so ficree that they cannot
be reached hy music,

1 had, " siid a woman who was famed for
her lovely mauners, ** the good fortune to have
n musical papn,  He veed to wake mo in the
wmorning by playing Mozart’s * Batti, Batti,' on
the flute, am‘ he always, although a busy lawyer,
gave us an hour in the evening with his vialin,
I am sure Strauss, with his famous Vienna or-
chestra anc his world-renowned waltzas, has
naver put such a shrill into my nerves or such

quicksilver inlo my heels as did my fathery
playiug ofthe Virgunia Reel aud the first mnove.
ment of Yon Weber's * [nvitation A Ia Valse,’
nor have I over heard such soleain notes as those
which came from his vialincello, a4 ke accom.
panied my wmother in the funeral march in the
* Saventh Symphony." Their music inade home
n more attractive spot than any theatre or ball,
They were neither of them great musicians. |
dare say their playing would have been con.
sidorvd very amateurish in these days of musical
oxcellence. But it served the purpose of makin

home & very peaceful spot to their buys ami;
girls and of keeping it a memory of delight
through much that was trlylng in the way of
small income, personal self.sacritice and " j|i-
healih. Wehad our trials, but everythiog van.
ished when father began to play.”

FOOT NOTES.

Sir Bartle Frere willshortly publish, through
Mr, Murray, s short collection of pipers ** Oy
the Afghan sud Sxuth African Qaestions.””

Tue latest joke ubout King Kalakaua, of the
Sandwich Islands, is that he cannot help beiny
s good Christian.  The reason assigned is that
his aucestors ate so many missionaries in their
time that it worked into their system and way
transmitted to their descendants, Kulakaya
amony the number.  Missionaries who are eaten
are, after all, not wasted, it would appear,

Taue Farl of Duaraven, during his coming
vigit to the United States, promises to presen:
the other side of the case should Mr, Y’umrll
come here with the ohject of sseking pecuniars
aid from Irish Awmericans to prolong the Lanl
League agitation.  Ats meetiog of the leadin,
wembers of the Libersl party in the House of
Commons this course was decided upon.

Tur evils of over-bathing at the various
watering-places are glariagly apparent. Youuy
women sometimes remain in the water several
hours at & time, and the process of ¢ pickling”
seems to bave becomn popular.  Excesses of
this nature often result in loss of strength,
drowsiness, hepatic derangement and brast
complaint. I bathera will remain in the water
s long, they should, at least, oil or geease the
boudies ns professional swimmers Jdo.

‘Tur tipple of the future is to be koumiss. 1,
was given the sick President with good eifeet,
and as it contains aleohol there will be plonty
of excuses for making it & populsr drink.  And
then, it really has merit,  Onlinary milk ooy
tains too much cawine for the human stemach.
Tune calf cau chew it as the cow does her cud
and has several stomachs o pasi it through.
But humau beiogs do not chew the cud anl
their stomachs revoit at too mach cow's milk.

The utilizing of labour during the night-tine
may lead to important resulta.  Temporurily it
inercases the demand for labour, but as it econ.
omizes time the labourer eventually will be the
sufforer. 1t witl be all feast or all famine for
him, a heavy demand or none atall.  Then, the
general use of electric light for sutdoor work
mway in time lead to a stoppage of ontdoor work
at mid-day during the hot semmer months of
our climate,

NEw marvels are claimed for the application
of electricity. A savant on the Pacific st
jroposes to flash lightning through sewers and
nver malaria-breeding ponds anud marshes, so as
to kill all the apores and germs which commun:-
cate diseaswe.  Ho says that all symotic diseas
can be eliminated from thae earth by using this
suhtle and powerful force to destroy and disin-
tegrate their germs.  Not qoite so sensational,
bat still very important, is the claim of Dr. ¢
W. Siemeny that the growth of plants of all
kinds can be stimulated by the use of electric
light. Asis well known, plants continue t
grow in tropical regions all the year round, and
Dr, Siemens states, in a paper read before the
Roval Society of Civil Engineers, that electniz
light over glasa, burning all night, will keep
plast 1l active during the winter mouths, He
has made experitents, the success of which
would seem to indicate that vegetable products
of the temperate regious may be doubled and
even trebled biy the use of vlectricity in the forw
of light shaded by glass,

HUMOROUS.

A MaN is known by the company he keepout
of.

No woman should borrow the husband of au.
other, becanae it s not good for man to bea lona.

A xrertrr for lemon pie vaguely adds, “Then
sit o m aloes uod atir constastiy.” Just as I anybody
contd sit on & stuve without stirriog cvaatantly.

Trxprr consideration. (At the lions eage in
the ** Zou}—* Oh, don't inake faces at hlm, Eftal It
might frighten him, you Xoow 1"

Doeron (ld-nruml-ltmkinF and speaking slowly}
“ Well, meriner, which tooth do you want wxtracted !
Lu it the mslar o the incisor " Jaok (ahart gusf shurg) :
> 1t ta inthe uppor tier, on the larboard side.”

AN Apprentice boy who had not pleased his
employer ane day came (n for & ehastisement, during 1hs
wiministration of which hiax master exolalmed ; **low
long will you serve the devil " * You koow beel, sif:
I balisva iny Sndenture will be out tu three months.

ORGAN FOR SALE.,

Krom oue of tho'boat‘m:nnl‘uctorien of the
Domiuion,  New, und an excellont inatrument,

j Will be sold cheap. Apply at this ofise.




