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POETIC GEMS.

SEALED ORDERS.

letter alone if it troubles you.. Let's go to |1

school-fellows.

aughing and chattering like two innocent

1 had served twenty-five years.on board
;ua Iast Indianman, and for. the hwt,t t?n
a3 yeuars had commanded the Belle, one of the
Delen . rithor ond dwo‘.‘lv_'_md,, R,,.”y"ﬁncst crafts that ever floated. 1 was an
1t is o matter, whether this or that, old sea-dog, and had dwelt so long on galt
Be in ftself, the great or lesdor crime, water that I felt almost a hatred for the
Howe'er we may deceive ourselves or others land, ; :
We act from inclination, not by rule, On the 20th of Octobsr, 1871, I received
Or none could act amiss. And that all err | ordersto put myself in readiness to sail for
None but the conscious hypoorite denies.  'Cayenne. I was to transport seventy-five
—Fatal Curioslly o,diors and a conviet. I hadorders touse

Bweet youth's a blythe and heartsome time ;
Then, lads and lassie, while it's May,
Gae pou the gowan in its prime, a

our.room and prepare for bed.” o
And off they went. They went upon| One mornihg When T woke I was sur-
deck and left me alone with the beast of a|prised to iid'not the slightest motion of'
letter. I remembered I kept looking at it |the vessel, Hurrying on deck I fonud that
as I smoked my pipe; it seemed to fix iwiwe wore l)oqnlln(-:l. Latitude, one de~ e
great red eye upon mine, fascinating like!north; longitude, between 27 and 28 ¢,
tho eye of & serpent. It was red, wide, raw, greeswest. = '~
staring like the eye of a wolf. Ltook my| T waited until night, when 1 de- conded to
great coat and hung it oyer both clockand the cabin and opentd the lett~,¢ with a dull
letter, and went upon deck to finish my awful feeline, 1 held my. breath while I
pipe. | broke the big red seul. and read :

I\Ve were now in the vicinity of Cape de| “Captain Fovutanblean: The econviet
Verde Islands; the Belle was running be-| Antoine Iimdsciear stands econvieted of,

What does not fade ? - The tower that long y},i, individual well, and tho lettors receiv-
had stood

The crash of thunder, and the warring winds,
Shook by the slow but sure destroyer time,
Now hangs in doubtful ruins o'er its base,
And flinty pramids and walls of brass
Descend. The lal_,qun'mn spires are sunk ;
Achaia, Rome, afd Haypt moulder down,
Time shakes the stable tyranny of thrones,
And tottering empires rusli by their own |
weight.
~Armstrong.
The minds of men, in a perpetual strife,
Revolve from age to nge, 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 her fresh and new,
And the same sun that o'er some Grecian hill
Homer bebeld, is shining on us still.
—Schiller.
There is no death | The leaves may fall,
And flowers may fade and pass away—
They only wait through wintry hours
The coming of May day.
There is no death !' An angel form
Walks o'er the earth with silent tread,
And beirs our best loved things away,
And then we call them “dead I”
. — Lytton.

+Baeh face has ¢lany identity 5 -

Am: hm.th' the dust’and sbains of
eart|

The lines and scars with which’it seems o'er-

grown, o
It shines as God intet_ldo(i at its birth,
As it will shine befare the great white throne
* "Whern we are in eternity.
= Wollsen.

The'exquisite charm of speing's first ringing
{aughter
Wa measure only by the winter's gloom ;
Thewailing winds, the whirling snows, make

room
In our half frozen hearts for snnshine after !
1f every morn were fair and all days golden,

ol feom the directory enclosed another with
a huge red sedl, which I was not to open
until between 27 and 28 degrees west lons
gitude,.that is just before we were to cross
the line.

The letter was a long packet, jso well
closed on every side, that it was impossible
to eatch the slightest glimpse of its contents.
I am not maturally supesstitions, but there
was something in the look of the lotter that
I did not altogether like, though I counld
give no reason why. However, I carried
it into the cabin, and stuck it under the
glass of a little shabby English clock which
was fastened above my head. T was busy
in fixing the letter under the clock when
who should come into the cabin but the
convict and his wife! This was the first
time [ 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 natare
had never written “Villain.”

lis crime, to be plzin was the misfor-
tune of being a husband years ahead of his
age- He and others had attompted some-
thing our government cullod treason ; and
which is punished with death. Therefore
it opcasioned mo congiderable wonder that
he should bo uader my chkarge; bn't mqee
of this afierward.

He had, I said, his wife banging on his
drm, She was #s merry as a bird; she
looked like a turtle dove cooing and nest-
ling beneath his great wing,

fore a month nad passed over our heads
I lpoked upon them ss my own children.
Every moruing T'usgl to call them both in-
to the cabin, The young fellow would sit
writing atmy table—that is to_say my

Andonly emerald turf our footsteps trod,
Our sated souls would tize of velvet sud,
Our eyes i1 spells of snow cgpped peaks be-
_ holden ! e .

We guuFe'the flow’ret's beauty by thé monld
That lies so long and dark its sweetnessover ;
As abpence makes hiis rapture for the lover;

Who sees no light till he fond eyes behold,

S0 God be praised for wintzy blasts and snews,
That end lien lessons when the violet blows |

. . - I¥. C. Rivhards.
THE SBA.

BY MR. PROCTOR.

The sea ! the sea | the open sea!

The blue, the fresh, the ever free !

Without 8 mark; without a bound,

Ie eth the earth's wide regi

It ph”'::s”.m; it mockathe skies;

Or like & cradled creature lies. -

I ¢ !I‘m’on:’_ mealoir
l&m&o\ﬂﬂhv& £y !' inhy
With the blue ahoye, #nd the blue helax,
And’silence whergso'er I go ; ‘

What matter 7. J shall ride and sleep.
e A

1love (ot how 1 love) to ride
O the fierve foaming brsting tide, -
When every mad wave Emnuﬂu moon
On whistlén alofy his tempest: tune,

And tells how goeth thejworld: below;
And nl(y'duioq‘l_rnft blasts do blow.

ln?nyu on the diflffame shiote,
But T loved thé great se}

p more and more,

mot!

For I was born on the open
Jo b 84X VSR

The waves were whil

‘phifiads.of tea, with

fefraid for you.

°F Pillowwy bpedsh,

Tter,,

198 o noarly’ .
' o entire coun u-)‘ l'ion to e wodding: G6nfe, come, Tave the |

chest, which was my bed. IIe would often

do it better than I conld. T was amazed at
his ability. Hisyoung wife wonld sit upon
one of the round stools in my cabin, work-
ing at her needle.

%)nc day we were all sitting in this way,
when 1 said :

“Do you know, my young ones, as it

tions; but may be you have not much mon-
ey to spare, and you ace, both of you, as I
think, too handsome to dig in the burning
sun of Cayenne, like many a poor wretch

help me at reckoning, and soon learnel to | age has been the happiest

wur, It was a splendid night, the stars ¢

ocewn'parting it, and long streams of are,
looking at them.

vessel stealing gver the silent water.

and confasion.
been extinguished by this time, but when L
looked upon the deck I thought I sawa it
tle red hue of light beneath my feet, A
anothoer time and place this woul’ have
made me angry, but knowing tha', chg tight,
came from the cabin of my I¥’ile dedortes,
[ determinzl to see what fluey were about.
I had only to look de wn—i could sce in-
to the cabin from the skyiight.

The young gir! wes upon her knees; she
was sayinzs be . wrayers.  Alight swinging
from the teiling lighted her room. Shc‘
had o a ung night-dress, and her golden
ha's floating over her shouldeas, almost !
tousned her two little bare feet, which were l
!peeping out from under her white dress, so
pretty. - T turned away ; but pshaw! said’
l, I'am an old sailor!” What matter? So1 |

stayed. 3

'fhc hushand was sitting upon his little
trunk, his head resting upon his hands,
looking at her as she prayed; she raised
her face to_heaven, and then L saw that hor |
eyes filled with tears. She looked  like a
Magdalengg As she arose he said :

“Ah my sweet Laurette, as we approach
America, I cannot help being anxious—I
do not know why—but I feel that this voy-
vt of our lives.”

“So it seems to me,” she answered. “I
anly wisn it might last forever.”

Suddenly clasping ber hands in a trans-
port of love and’ aifection, he said :

“And yet my little anzel, I see yon ery

ot stand, for [ know what causes it, and

seoms to me, we make a very protty family | then I foar you must repent what I have
pcure? ' Mind; L don't mean to ask ques-|done.”

“Repent,” she said, in g sad, rebuldme
tone. “Repent,” of baving come with you?
Do you think  because I have been yours
such a very short time that [ should not

befors you.- It is a bad country—a bad

ds [counitry, ‘take my word for it. I indeed

who have ronghed it through tempest, and
sunshine, till T have tho skin of a rhinosce-
08, mi;.;ht'g"ot along there; but J‘ou—[ am

8o if you should chance to
have a . bit of foolish friendship for your
old captain, I'll tell you what I'll do.
t rid of thisold brig; she’snot much

i

'world to care for, or that cares for me. T
want re!n%o‘ns. 1 want & family. . 'T shonld
Hliko to ma -
onng ones, What say’ yo? i

# Th% shid Yx’othing}u'g all; but sat 16dking,
fitst at each othor, tnd then| at'me, as if
they doubted 'whethi¢r théy uiiderstodd
what'T said : :

arourid my neek and cried like & baby.

ig red seal.”

|y mind, entirely.”

loalking up at the letter as if it conld haye
'spoken ta'us, ., As it happen

and

like &, big
iro ; it looked

staring out of it

like blood.”
4Pooh,

e my,home wiﬂ\_)‘ou, *ny pretty rounid white arm clas

"At last the' Tittle bird  threw hor arms

Bpo msmtmml of the let- | us, and I &
: id fancy that ii looked spmething | what is in the letter. It ¥ a'recommenda-

tham langh, “its mt},’sw,_big'eyca wore | sue the Governor has bamishy

love you? Was I not your wife? Ilow
‘can you be sorry that Ishould bewith you,
to live with you if you live, and todie with’
| you if you are to die?” -
| The young man bezan to. sigh, striking
the floor with' his feet, while he kissed ves
peatedly the little hand and arm which she
was holding out.. .

“Ab; Laurette, Laurotte ! When I think,

“Thetter than a tub, after all; so Il settle ! if our marriaee had been delayed only five
“mmw“‘hm"“?’ myself” down there with you, if you like, | ) b .

idays, and then I should have been arrested

You see I have not a living soul in the gnd transported alone, 1 cannot forgive my-

| self.”

At this the little one .stre‘ched out her
his head, pressed
his “forchead, his hai¥, his oyes, smiling
like'a ehetub, and murmuring all sorts of
woman's fond, things, I was quite affected,

I had ever witnessed. .
“And, besides, wo are so very rich too!”
she said, bursting out langhing. ‘‘Lookat

“But” suddénly pausing, “you hivé not!my purse, one gold louis d'or—all my-
her's nest ; | lookdd at the lettql"w‘nth'ghe ‘ Y f' s 8 y
uuanﬁ it, I exclaimed, “it had slipped| o Degan to langh top.

worldly wealth.”

“Yeog, dear, I have spent my last half

With a cold, dreadful Sensation T'went Yo ferown. T'gavo it to the follow who carried!
Uiy chest to see where we were, I found]our trunks on board.” t

‘{that we had several days remaining before
se ;L: m& the propor latitade for opening|i s Nobody so metty as those that have
‘Well, there we stood all three of us,{ringsthat: my mother:

“AN, ‘poor " she ‘criel, “what mattors
 nothing at all; basides I have twodiameud
ve meé; thoy are
good for something all the world over ;. we

to us, od; the sun was{ can sell them when you like; sl-besidos;
8 m}n& full upon the fage of the clock case, | I am snrethat the captain mesnt kindly by

t that he knows, vory well

i : ouu-z, «pn ogre’s face, grin. {tion to the Governor of Cayenng.”
: ::;%dﬁuqthouidd ,ofthprg o

4Conld not one fancy,” said T, ‘to make, ing Tittte wife,

“Perhaps 80 ; who knows ?” !

“T06.be sure it is,” continued the ¢harm-
“You are so good, I am
you only
for ‘a short time. I know théy htve no

4Ah, my lovey said the wife, it looks | feeling against you.”

It was high' time the lght should be

poob 1’ ‘said/heér husband, taking | striken ouf, and'now I rapped‘on the deck
het arm under his, “it looks like #hitivite |and leallodfo them to do 8o, =0

hey instantiy obeyed, and I hoard them

fore a fair wind at tho rate of ten miles an ' high treason against the Republic.

were shining, the moon rising above the ho-/ 0¢er..1. und yon are héreby instructed to see
rison as large as a silver sun, the line of inat (he orders are €arried into effect.”

shimmering lizht falling upon the wavoes|T went on deck.
which as they broke, sparkled like jeweld. looked upon the ocean and he gazed upon
I sat upon the deck smoking my pipe and |ber with an expresion of unutterable fond-
All was still except the footfall of the of-| to come into ths cabin, and bidding her
ficer of the watch, as he paced the deck,|good-bye, he came down,
gazing, as I was, upon the shadow of' the | smiles.

I lovesilence and order—I hate noise|deadly sick; T handed him the letter and
The lights should all have | he' read it; together with the déath war-

' actached.

Wwhen you say your prayers; and that I can-!

and. eonsidered it one of the prettiest seenesd

The

lirectory order that he be shot in mid

1 read the lotter backward and iforward.
There they were. she

ness,

Catehing bis feye, L signed for him
his face all

I was, bathed in a cold sweat; I felt as if

rant, which was drawn up in due form and
I gathered voice as hé finished.

He colored slightly. and boved.

“T ask nothing, Captain,” hé said, in the
same gentle voice that always character-
ized his speech ; “no man can be expected
to swerve from his duty. I only wish to
speak a few words to Laurette; and to en-
treat you to take care of licr, 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 Francé to herfamily. I will never
leave her until she wishes to be rid of me,

but1 do not think she will survive it.”

“Most kitid eaptain, I see you suffer more
in this business than I do; ‘but there isno
hclr forit. I trust you will preserve what
little property of mine is left, for her sake,
and that you will take care she gets what
her poor old mother may leave her. Iput
her life, her honor, in your hands. Sheis”
Snnd how fondly low his voice becanie) “a
delicate little creature; her chest is often
affected ; she must keep it warm, and if she
could keep the two diamond rings her mo-
ther gnvogerl should be glad ; but of course

if money is needed, they must go. My
Laurette; how pretty she looks.”

{7 It was getting too much for me, and I

| began to knit my brows.

|

“One word is a8 good as a thousand,” I
'said. We understood each other, Go ‘o
Lhor.”
| I squeezed his hand ; he looked wistfully
‘at me and added: “Stay a moment, let me
'give you a word of advice. Don’t say a
word to her ;be: easy, that is niy business.
Tt shall be mianaged in the best manner.”

“Ah 1" sdid he “I did not understand;
{yes, much botter.  Besides, this leave-tak-
ring! this leavetaking!”

“Yes,” said I, “don’t behave like a child
—much better. ' No leave-taking if you ean
help it, or you are lost.” ¥

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

I called the miate to me, when he had read
the letter; I said : v

“Garley that'is bad butiness—bad busi-
fiess. 1 put it ju your hands. T obey the
orders, but rémiain in the cabin until itis
over,” : y

{IIow do you wish the thing done?” he
asked in & nanchalant manner.
! . “Take him in a boat—out of sight ; do it
this'till the, time comes.”

Gurley sat five mihutes logking at me with-
out saying # 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 cime at Tast.  “Man & boat ; go squar-
ter of a mile ; be quick.”

To.abey @ slip of paper ; for it was a slip.of
| pqlper after all.: Something inr'the yery air must
,have urged mé on. T saw the yotng man kneel
_down before his Laurette; kiss her knees ! hrer

feet | her gown ! I.cried like a madman :

“4Part them ; part them this instant. Part

as quick ag possible; don’t say anything of

e e

The mate, Gerley, how 1 hated him. He was

88 cool and uncancerhed sb though he had no

remewlrance of shooting the poor wretch.

At Cuyeutie I résigned my ship. Going to
the city, I made all my arrangements and took
the steamer for New York. I placed ample
funils il the hands of & trusty friend and told
him o send TLaurette 10 e at the end of six
months. J could not see her until her griefl
had lost its edge. : ¢
Weary, sick and careless of my life, T wand-
ered off into New York State, and finally
bought a little place where I hoped I should lie
down and die. '
I'sent for Laurette. Poor bird, I must see
her. 1 could wait no longer.

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

The tiéxt moment & pair of soft arms were
round my neck;  and the head of my sobbing
Laurette was on my breast.

“Oh, you dear, excellent captain.”

“Heavens, who is that ‘bebind you.” 3
There stood the manly form of Antbine Hinde
clear, the conftict,

“What does this mean 7” I'demanded hard~
ly knowing whether I was dreaming or not.
“Are you glad to see me 7"

“Thank God, thank God,” was all I could
ejaculate.

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
affuir. The volley wag fired;, but no bullet
touched Antonie Hindsclear, He was smug-
gled into his berth again, and took care to svoid
my sight: The whole ¢rew were m the plot,
and thank God, I was duped. #
I sent Garley a thousand dollars as a reward,
I am now an old man; but T am bappy. My
children and my grandchildren.(I call them no-’
thing else) seem to think okd Captain Fountain.
bleau is not such a wretch after all.

An Awkward Witness.

At an assize held durifig the past yéar, both
judge and counsel had a deal of trouble to make
the tiwid witpesses upon a trial speak suffici-
ently loud to be heard by the jury ; sud it is
possible that the temper of the 1 may
thereby have been turned from the even tenor
of its way. )

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

-4Now, sir," said the counsel, in & 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,”’ waa shouted, or rather bel-
lowed out. by the witness, in tories 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 eounsel.

“Please, zur, T can’t speak finy louder,” ‘said’
the astonished witness, attempting to speak
louder than before, evidently thinking the fault
to be in his apeaking too softly. 5 i

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

“Yes, zur.,” was the reply. o
“And what have you been drinking 1"
“Corfee, zur.” ¥ ‘

- “And what did yow bave in your coffee, sir,"f -
Siated the perated g

“A spune, sur,” 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-fiung down: his brief snd
rushed out of court.

] . R )
A good story is told-of ‘an old farmer; whose
son had for & long time béen ostensibly’ stady-+
ing Latin in a popular scademy. The farmér:
not being perfectly satisfied with the éourse’
and conduct of the ypung fiopeful, reéalled tiim *

{hem<—curss the Republio—curse the ' director| rom school, and placing bim by h"L side of

l—-t.he, directors, T quit the service—carse the

lawyers—you shall tell them if you wall.” .. |
"' She: was dragged into her berth aud the boat
rowed away in the darkness. .

Some time after a dull volley came over the
sea (o the vessel. It was allover. .

Fool. Madman.. How I paced the deek and
cursed myself., All night long I paced back
and forth, and all night long I heard the moan-
ing of the stricken bird. . ' ’

OfterT_Enlted and was tempted. to throw
‘myseMinto the sea, atid 5o end this horrid pain
of braidt and heart. ' .

Days passed ; Tsaw riothing of Laurette. 1

cart one day, thus addressed him >—~‘“Now, 36
séph, here is a fork, and there is a heap'of ma-
nure and a eart ; what do you cail them in La-+
tin ¥~ “Forkibus, cartibus; et manutibus;” said -
Josephy  “Well, now,” ‘said the old man, *f
you don’t take thut forkibus pretty ‘quickibusy
and pith that manutibus into thas certibus, I'll .
break your lazy backibus.” Jossph went tof
workibus forthwithilus. i

" - 3

.- Notes axp ITeus oF Mirve.—It is stated -
of the military companies
throughout the State ‘propsse t) di-band,
becauso the legislatuwroe refusel to appeopri-

wounld not see her. She avoided me, and I was

glad of it. T copld not bear the sight of that
woo stricken face. /

ate enough for them to have a muster. ..

' .Chbicago is cqlled the Insarance Compa-
: niés’ Cometery.




