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letter alone if it troubles you. Let’s go to 
our room and prepare for bed.”

And off they wont. They went upon 
deck and left me alone with the beast of a 
letter. I remembered I kept looking at it 
as I smoked my pipe; it seemed to fix its we were becalmed. Latitude, one degree 
groat rod eye upon mine, fascinating like north; longitude, between 27 and 28 Me- 
the eye of a serpent. It was rod, wide, raw, grees west.
staring like the eye of a wolf. I took my | I waited until night, when I de cended to 
groat coat and hung it over both clock and , the cabin and opened the letter with a dull 
letter, and wont upon dock to finish my awful feeling. 1 held my breath while I 
pipe. ! broke the big red seal, and read:

We were now in the vicinity of Cape de "Captain Fouttainblean: The convict 
Verde Islands; the Belle was running be- Antoine Hirdse Clear stands convicted of 
fore a fair wind at the rate of ten miles an high treason against the Republic. The 
hour. It was a splendid night, the stars directory order that he be shot in mid

laughing and chattering like two innocent 
school-fellows.

One morning when I woke I was sur-

The mate, Garley, how I hated him. He was 
* cool and unconcerned as though he had no 
remembrance of shooting the poor wretch. 1 

Àt Cayenne I resigned my ship. Going to 
the city, I made all my arrangements and took 
the steamer for New York. I placed ample 
funds in the hands of a trusty friend and told 
him to send Laurette to me at the end of six 
months. J could not see her until her grief 
had lost its edge.

Weary, sick and careless of my life, I wand- 
cred off into New York State, and finally 
bought a little place where 1 hoped 1 should lie 
down and die.

I sent for Laurette. Poor bird, I must see 
her. I could wait no longer.

One summer night I sat in the porch to my 
house, smoking my pipe, and gazing down 
the road. Soon the rumble of wheels was heard, 
and the stage halted.

The next moment a pair of soft arms were 
round my neck, and the head of my sobbing 
Laurette was on my breast.

“Ob, you dear, excellent captain."*
“Heavens, who is that behind you.”
There stood the manly form of Antoine Hinds- 

clear, the convict.
“What does this mean r I demanded hard- 

ly knowing whether I was dreaming or not.
“Are you glad to see me ?”

SEA LED ORDERS.POETIC GEMS.

Sweet youth’s a blythe and heartsome time; 
Then, lads and lassie, while it’s May,

Gae pou the gowan in its prime, 4, 
Before it wither and deceay.

—Allan Ramsay.

I had served twenty-five years on board 
an East Indianman, and for the last ten 
years had commanded the Belle, one of the 
finest crafts that ever floated. I was an 
old sea-dog, and had dwelt so long on salt 
water that I felt almost a hatred for the 
land.

On the 20th of October, 1871, I received 
orders to put myself in readiness to sail for
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prised to fitid not tho slightest motion of 
the vessel. Hurrying on deck I found that

it is no matter, whether this or that, 
Be in itself, the great or lesser crime, 
Howe'er we may deceive ourselves or others 
We act from inclination, not by rule, 
Or none could act amiss. And that all err 
None but the conscious hypocrite denies.

-Fatal Curiosity, soldiers and a convict. I had orders to use i 
"What does not fade? The tower that long this individual well, and tho letters receiv- 

had stood ed from the directory enclosed another with
The crash of thunder, and the warring winds, a huge red seal, which 1 was not to open 

Now htin doubtful ruins o’er its base, ’ until between 27 and 28 degrees west lon­
gitude, that is just before we were to cross 
tho line.

The letter was a long packet, so well 
closed on every side, that it was impossible 
to catch the slightest glimpse of its contents. 
I am not naturally superstitions, but there 
was something in the look of the letter that 
I did not altogether like, though I could 
give no reason why. However, I carried 
it into tho cabin, and stuck it under the 
glass of a little shabby English clock which 
was fastened above my head. I was busy 
in fixing tho letter under the clock when 
who should come into the cabin but the 
convict and his wife ! This was the first 
lime I had seen any of them, and I may 
say a more prepossessing couple I never 
met. The woman was scarcely more than 
fifteen, and as handsome as a picture, while 
the husband was an intelligent, magnificent­
ly formed man, on whose features nature 
bad never written “Villain."

His crime, to bo plain was the misfor­
tune of being a husband years ahead of his 
age. He and others had attempted some­
thing our government called treason; and

Cayenne. I was to transport seventy-five
y

were shining, the moon rising above the ho- oceri. and you arc hereby instructed to see 
rison as large as a silver sun, the line of inat the orders are carried into effect.” 
ocean parting it, and long streams of bare. I I read the letter backward and forward.And flinty pramids and walls of brass. 

Descend. The Babylonian spires are sunk ; 
Achaia, Rome, and Egypt moulder down, | 
Time shakes the stable tyranny of thrones, , 
And tottering empires rush by their own 

weight.
—Armstrong.

The minds of men, in a perpetual strife. 
Revolve from age to age, and find no rest; 
While nature, in unfading youth and beauty, 
Obeys one everlasting law of duty;
Upon her constant bosom, over green, 
Beneath her sky of never-fading blue. 
Lived all the generations who have been : 
And still her children find lier fresh and new. 
And the same sun that o’er some Grecian hill 
Homer beheld, is shining on us still.

—Schiller.
There is no death I The leaves may fall, 

And flowers may fade and pass away-
They only wait through wintry hours 

The coining of May day.
There is no death ! An angel form 

Walks o’er the earth with silent tread,
And bears our best loved things away, 

And then we call them “dead !”
—Lytton.

4 Each face has clear identity ; X
And down beneath the dust and stems of 

earth,
The lines and scars with which it seems o’er- 
It saines as God intended at its birth, 
As it will shine before the great white throne 

t When we are in eternity.
—Wollsen.

The exquisite charm of spring’s first ringing 
laughter

We measure only by the winter’s gloom;
The wailing winds, the whirling snows, make 

room
In our half frozen liearts for sunshine after 1 
If every morn were fair and all days golden, 

And only emerald turf our footsteps trod, 
Our sated souls would tire of velvet add. 

Our eyes in spells of snow capped peaks be­
holden 1

We gauge the flow’ret’s beauty by the mould 
That lies so long and dark its sweetness over; 
As absence makes his rapture for the lover.

Who sees no light till be food eyes behold, 
So God be praised for wintry blasts and snows. 
That end their lessons when the violet blows I

shimmering light falling upon the wavos T went on deck. There they were, she 
which as they broke, sparkled like jewels.
I sat upon the deck smoking my pipe and 
looking at them.

looked upon the ocean and he gazed upon 
her with an expression of unutterable fond-
ness. Catching his reye, I signed for him

All was still except the footfall of tho of­
ficer of tho watch, as he paced the deck, 
gazing, as I was, upon the shadow of the 
vessel stealing over tho silent water.

I love silence and order—I hate noise 
and confusion. Tho lights should all have 
been extinguished by this time, but when I 
looked upon the deck I thought I saw a lit- 
tie red hue of light beneath my feet. A. 
another time and place this would have

to come into the cabin, and bidding her 
good-bye, he came down, his face all 
smiles.

I was bathed in a cold sweat; I felt as if 
deadly sick; I handed him the letter and 
he read it; together with the death war­
rant, which was drawn up in duo firm and 
attached. I gathered voice as he finished.

Ho colored slightly and bowed.
“I ask nothing, Captain,” he said, in tho
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"Thank God, thauk God,” was 
ejaculate.

couldmade me angry, but knowing that the light, same gentle voice that always character- 
----- -----12 ------ Uf- - — us , 9 ized his speech ; “no man can be expectedcame from the cabin of my cle dedortes. I understood it all. The mate Garley knew 

my heart better than I did myself. After leav­
ing the brig, in the boat he arranged the whole 
affair. The volley was fired; but no bullet 
touched Antonie Hindsclear. He was smug- 
gled into his berth again, and took care to avoid

I determined to see what they were about.
I had only to look de wn—I could see in­

to the cabin from the skylight.

to swerve from his duty. 1 only wish to 
speak a few words to Laurette, and to en­
treat you to take care of lier, if she survives; 
I hardly think she will.”

“All that is fair, my good fellow.” I 
cried. “If you request it will carry her 
back to France to her family. I will never 
leave her until she wishes to bo rid of me, 
but I do not think she will survive it.”

“Most kitid captain, I see you suffer more

The young girl WES upon her knees; she 
be. Prayers. A light swinging 

from tho ceiling lighted her room. She 
had on a long night-dress, and her golden 
hair floating over her shoulders, almost

was saying

my sight. The whole crew were in the plot, 
and thank God, I was duped.

I sent Garley a thousand dollar s as a reward.
I am now an old man; but I am happy. My 

childien and my grandchildren (I call them no- 
thing else) seem to think old Captain Fountain-

which is punished with death. Therefore
it occasioned mo considerable wonder that peeping out from under her white dress, so ′ 
he should be under my charge; but more

touched her two little bare feet, which were

turned awav but pshaw! said:in this business than I do; but there is no turned away, out pshaw said help for it. I trust you will preserve whatpretty.
I, I am an old sailor! What matter? SoIof this afterward.

He had, I said, his wife banging on his 
arm. She was as merry as a bird; she 
looked like a turtle done cooing and nest­
ling beneath his great wing.

Before a month had passed over our heads 
I looked upon them as my own children. 
Every morning I used to call them both in­
to the cabin, The young fellow would sit 
writing at my table—that is to say my 
cheat, which was my bed. He would often 
help mo at reckoning, and soon learned to 
do it better than I could. I was amazed at 
his ability. Hisyoung wife would sit upon 
one of the round stools in my cabin, work­
ing at her needle.

One day we wore all sitting in this way, 
when I said :

“Do you know, my yonng ones, as it 
seems to me. we make a very pretty family 
picture? Mind, I don’t mean to ask ques­
tions, but may be you have not much mon­
ey to spare, and you are, both of you, as I

little property of mine is left, for her sake, 
and that you will take care she gets what

stayed.
The husband was sitting upon his little , s- , ,

trunk, his head resting upon his hands, her poor old mother may leave her. I put 
looking at her as she prayed; sho raised her life, her honor, in your hands. She is 
her face to heaven, and then I saw that hor i (and how fondly low his voice became) a 
eyes filled with tears. She looked like a delicate little creature; her chest is often 
Magdalene. As she arose he said : [affected; she must keep it warm, and if she -
*i could keep the two diamond rings her mo- "Ah my sweet Lauretta, as we approach ther gave her I should be glad; but of course 

America, I cannot help being anxious—I if money is needed, they must go. My 
do not know why—but I feel that this voy- Laurette; how pretty she looks.”' 
age has been the happiest part of our lives. (It was getting too much for and I

"So it seems to me, she answered. “I began to knit my brows.
only wish it might last forever. “One word is as good as a thousand," I

suddenly clasping her hands in a trans-said. We understood each other. Go to
port of love and affection, ho said : hor."

"And yet my little angel, I see yon cry Isqueezed his hand; he looked wistfully 
when you say your prayers, and that I can- at me and added: "Stay a moment, let me 
not stand, for I know what causes it, and give you a word of advice. Don't say a 

word to her ; be easy, that is my business.
It shall be managed in the best manner.”

“Ah I” said he “I did not understand;
yes, much better. Besides, this leave-tak­
ing! this leave taking !"

“Yes,” said I, “don’t behave like a child

bleau is not such a wretch after all. o

, An Awkward Witness.

At an assize held during the past year, both 
judge and counsel had a deal of trouble to make 
the timid witnesses upon a trial speak suffici­
ently loud to bo heard by the jury ; and it is 
possible that the temper of the counsel may 
thereby have been turned from the even tenor 
of its way. 1

After this gentleman had gone through the 
various stages of bar pleading, and had coaxed, 
threatened, and even bullied witnesses, there 
was called into the box a young ostler, who ap­
peared to be simplicity personified.

“Now, sir,” said the counsel, in a tone that 
would at any other time have been denounced 
as vulgarly loud, “I hope we shall have no dif­
ficulty in making you speak out ?”

“I hope not, sir,” was shouted, or rather bel- 
lowed out by the witness, in tones which almost 
shook the building, and would certainly have 
alarmed any timid or nervous lady.

“How dare you speak in that way, sir ?" said 
the counsel.

“Please, zur, T can’t speak any louder,” said 
the astonished witness, attempting to speak 
louder than before, evidently thinking the fault 
to be in his speaking too softly.

“Pray, have you been drinking this morning,” 
shouted the counsel, who had now thoroughly 
lost the last remnant of his temper.

"Yes, zur,” was the reply. •»
“And what have you been drinking ?"
“Corfee, zur." J)
“And what did you have in your coffee, sir,” 

shouted the exasperated counsel.
“A spune, zur," innocently bawled the wit-' 

ness in his highest key, amidst the roars of the 
whole court—excepting only the now thorough- 
ly wild counsel, who flung down his brief end 
rushed out of court.

—W. C. Rivhards. then I fear you must repent what I have 
done.”THE SEA.

• % - • BT MB PROCTOR.

The sea ! the sea I the open sea ! 
The blue, the fresh, the ever free ! 
Without a mark, without a bound, 
It runneth the earth's wide regions round;

"Repent," she said, in a sad, rebuking 
tone. “Repent,” of having come with you?

think, too handsome to dig in the burning 
sun of Cayenne, like many a poor wretch 
before you. It is a bad country—a bad

Da you think because I have been yours, 
such a very short time that I should not
love you? Was I not your wife? How 

indeed can you be sorry that I should be with you, 
who have roughed it through tempest and to live with you if you live, and to die with 
sunshine, till I have tho skin of a rhinosce- you if you are to die?”

|The young man began to sigh, striking 
the floor with his feet, while he kissed ro-

—much better. No leave-taking if you can 
help it, or you are lost.”

I kept in my seat. I saw them walking 
arm in arm upon the deck for about an 
hour.

I called the mate to me, when he had read 
the letter, I said:

“Garley that is bad business —bad busi- 
ness. I put it in your hands. I obey the 
orders, but remain in the cabin until it is 
over."

“Ilow do you wish the thing done?" he 
asked in a nanchalant manner.

“Take him in a boat—out of sight ; do it 
as quick as possible; don’t say anything of 
this till the time comes.”

Garley sat five mihutes looking at me with­
out saying a word. He was a strange fellow. 1 

didn't know what to make of him. He then 
went out of the cabin without saying a word.

| Night came at last. "Man a boat; go aquar- 
ter of a mile ; be quick.”

] To obey a slip of paper ; for it was a slip of 
'paper after all. Something in the very air must

country, take my word for it
It plays with the clouds; it mocks the skies; 
Or like a cradled creature lies.

ros, might got along there; but you—I am 
afraid for you. Sb if you should chance toIMATGc/tUHC

With the blue above, and the blue below,.
And silence wheresoe’er I go ;
If a storm should come and awake the deep,

have a bit of foolish friendship for your 
poor old captain. I’ll toll you what I’ll do. 
I’ll get rid of this old brig; she’s not much 
better than a tub, after all; so I’ll settle 
myself down there with you, if you like, days, and then I should have been arrested

peatedly the little hand and arm which she 
was holding ont.

“Ah, Laurette, Lauretta ! When I think 
if our marriage had been delayed only five

What matter ? J shall ride and sleep.

I lore (oirl how I love) to ride
On the fierce foaming bursting tide. 
When every mad wave Irowns the moon 
Or whistles aloft his tempest tune,

You see I have not a living soul in tho and transported alone, 1 cannot forgive my 
world to care for, or that cares for me. I [self.”
want relations. I want a family. I should- At this the little one stretched out her 
like to make my-home with you, my pretty 
young ones, what say ye?""

They said nothing at all, but sat looking, 
first ai each other, and then at me, as if 
they doubted ‘whether they understood 
what I said.

At last the little bird threw hor arms

round white arm, clasped his head, pressed 
his forehead, his hair, his eyes, smiling 
like a cherub, and murmuring all sorts of 
woman’s fond things, 1 was quite affected, 
and considered it one of the prettiest scenes. 
I had ever witnessed.

“And, besides, we are so very rich too I" 
she said, bursting out laughing. "Look at 
my purse, one gold louis d’or—all my 
worldly wealth.”

He began to laugh too.

And tells how goeth the 
And why the south west

I never was on the dull

world below, 
blasts do blow.

tame shore.
But I loved the great sea more and more, around my neck and cried like a baby.

“But” suddenly pausing, “you have not 
looked at the letter with the big red seal.”

“Hang it,” I exclaimed, “it had slipped 
my mind entirely.”

With a cold, dreadful sensation I went to

And backwards flew to 
Like a bird that seeketherbillowy PreASL 

its mother’s nest; ..------- ^---- 9999- —- Uf-T—* yutiv’t.
A good story is told of an old farmer, whose 

son had for a long time been ostensibly study- 
ing Latin in a popular academy. The farmer 
not being perfectly satisfied with the course 
and conduct of the young hopeful, recalled him- 
from school, and placing him by the side of a 
cart one day, thus addressed him —“Now, Jo- 
seph, here is a fork, and there is a heap of ma­
nure and a cart; what do you call them in La 
tin?" “Forkibus, onrtibus, et manuribus,” said. 
Joseph. “Well, now,” said the old man, “if 
you don’t take that forkibus pretty quickibus, 
and pith that manuribus into that cartibus, I’ll. 
break your lazy backibus.” Joseph went to 
workibus forthwithibus.

And a mother she was, and is to me; 
For I was born on the open sea I "Yes, dear, I have spent my last half have urged me on. I saw the young man kneel

crown. I gave it to the follow who carried down before his Laurette: kiss her knees I her 
our trunks on board." feet I her gown II cried like a madman:

“Ah, poor!" she criedl, “what matters "Part them ; part them this instant. Part 
it? Nobody so merry as those that hare them—curse the Republic-curse the director 
nothing at all; besides I have two diamond I —the directors. I quit the service—curse the 
rings that my mother gave me; they are 
good for something all the world over ; we 
can sell them when you like; and besides, 
Lamsure that the captain meant kindly by 
us, and I suspect that he knows very well 
what is ip the letter. It is a recommenda- 
tion to tho Governor of Cayenne.”

“Perhaps so; who knows?"1
"To bo sure it is," continued tho charm-

my chest to see where we were. I found 
that we had several days remaining before 
wo reach the proper latitude for opening 
the letter.

Well, there wo stood all three of us, 
looking up at the letter as if it could have 
spoken to us. As if happened, the sun was 
shining full upon the face of the clock case, 
and fell upon the great red seal of tho let­
ter. I could fancy that it looked something 
like a big monster, an ogre’s face, grin 
king from the middle of the fire; it looked 
horrid.

“Could not one fancy,” said I, to make 
thorn laugh, “its great, groat big eyos were 
staring out of it head ?"

“Ah, my love,” said tho wife, it looks 
like blood."

“Pooh, pooh !” said her husband, taking

and red the morn,
I was born, 

stled, the porpoise

The waves were white, 
In the noisy hour whet 
And the whale it, wh

rolled,
And the dolphins bared
And never was heard
As welcomed to life thI

their backs of gold; 
ch an outcry wild, 
ocean child I

lawyers—you shall tell them if you will."
She was dragged into tier berth and the boat

rowed away in the darkness. 2
Some time after a dull volley came over the 

sea to the vessel. It was all over.
Foot Madman. How I paced the deck and

in calm and strife).’ 
allor’s life,

a power to range.

Pre Aved since then. 
Full fifty summers »•
With wealth tospend 1 
But never have sou 

change;
And Death, whenever

cursed myself.. All night long I paced back
ht, nor sighed for and forth, and all night long 1 beard the moan- 

ing of the stricken bird. . .iiy little wife. “You are so 
sure the Governor has banished you only

good, I am
he come to me, 
unbounded sea 1

NOTES AND ITEMS or MAINE.—It is statedOften T. halted and was tempted to throwShall come on the wild that several of tho military companies, 
throughout the State propose to disband, 
because the legislature refused to appropri- 
ato enough for them to have a muster.

cinil of it, 1 could not bear the sight of that Chicago is called the Insurance Compa- 
woostricken face.:nies’ Cemetery.

for a short time. I know they have no 
feeling against you.”

It was high time the light should be 
striken out, and now I rapped on the deck 
and called to them to do so.

They instantly obeyed, and I board them

myseN into the sea, and so end this horrid pain 
of brain and heart.It is estimated that there are stored in

Days passed ; I saw nothing of Laurette. 1ports in the Uni- 
ands of tea, with

New York and other Set 
tel States 75,000,000 po would not see her. She avoided me, and I was

her arm under his, “it looks like an invita-a arrive, or" nearly her arm under his, "it looks like an invita- I 
the entire country tion to a wedding. Come, come, leave the 
1 • I I
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