PITCHERY-BIDGERY.

The Turning of the Long, Long ﬂm
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Brandon's fancy as he looked at the triumph
of the flame. But he conld not stay there
long, and as be had not made ap his mind to
give himself to the flames he clambered up
quickly out of she hatchway and stood upon
she eand withont,
The smoke was pouring through the hateh-
way, the black voluminons folds being ren~
dered visible Ly the glow of the flames be~
had gained the ascendavey,
and sot il tne winds s deflance, (ndeed it
was 80 o that whatever wind osme only
aesisted the flames, and Brandon, a8 he
looked on, amused himself wish the thoaghs
that the wind was like the wnrld'ol man,
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which, when anyone is first has
a tendenoy to crush bhim, but when he has
onoe gained a fooshold exerts all its efforts to
belp bim along. In bis mood, half eyruuli

ook iteslf. He stoop:d down, and pe:

hound. There might be many snch a8 he. | ja¢ tha hull of she ship sank oat of sight.

He saw plainly thst if he ever escaped hin
first and highest necessity wonld be to work
in s-oret. to conoeal hia true name, and to l-¢
it be supposed that Louis Brandon had been
drowned, while another name would enable
him to do as he wished.

The message of Despard was now a sacred
lognoy to himself. The duty which the mur
dered man had imposed upon his father
must now be inherited by him, Even this
could soarcely add to the obligations to ven-
geance nnder which he nlreld’v lay i yet

Then he knew that the rock would not be
visible to them at all. Only ths upper half
of hig body could by any possibility be visible
and he knew enough of the sea to understand
that this would have the dark sea for a back-
i‘:ound o obgarvers in the ship, snd therefore
counld mot be seen.
8till he wonld not yield to the dejection
shat was rapidly coming over him, and deep
ening into despair every minste, Never be-
fore had he so clung to hope—never before
had ‘his ssul bren more indomitable in its
lution, more vi in its strong self-

it freshened his passion and his
resolve.

The brig was & novelty to him here, and as
day succeeded to day he fsand ocoapation in
gearching her. Durinz fhe hotter part of
the day he busied bimself in shoveling out
the sand from the esvern with a board. In
the eool of the morning or evening he worked
st the hatohway. Here ho soon resched the
o8

?I?i rgo consisted of staves and short
boards, All were biackened, and showed
traces of fire. The fire seemed to have burned
down te a depth of four feet, and $wo or three
foet under the sides ; then the water coming
in had quenched it.

He drew out hundreds of these staves and

_boards, whioh were packed in bundles, six
boarda being nniled together as box shooks,
and thirty or forty staves. These he threw
ous upon the deck and on the sand.

ed he Arew about and seattered loosely
in the hold of the vegsel. He did this with
a purpose, for he looked forward to the time
when some ship might pass, and it wonld
then be necessary to attract her attention.
There was no way of doing so.  He had no
pole, and if he had it might nob be noticed. A
fire would be the surest way of drawing at-
tention, and all this wood gave him the means
of building one. He soattered it about on the
gand, #o that it might dry in the hot sun.

Yet it was also necessary to have some sort
of a signal to elevate in case of need. He
had nothing but a knife to work with ; yes
patient effort will do much, and after about a
week he had cut away the rail that ran along
the guarter deck, which gave him a pole some
twenty feet in length. The pails that fasten
ed the boards were all rusted o that thev
could not be used in attaching any thing to
this. He decided when the time came to tie
his eoat to it, and use that as a flag. It cor-
tainly ought to be able to atiract astention.

Ocoupied with such plans and laoors and
puzposes as these, the days passed quickly for
two weeks. By that time the fierce rays of
the sun had dried every boaid and stave 8o
that it beoame like tinder. The ship iteelf
felt the heat ; the seams gaped more widely
the boards warped and fell away from sheir
rusty pails, the timbers were exposed all over
it, and the hot, dry wind penetrated cvery
oranny. The interior of the hold snd cabin
beosma free from damp, and hot and dry.

Then Brandon flung back many of the
boards and staves loosely : and after enough
had been thrown there he work d laboriously
for days cutting up large numbers ot boards
into fine splints, until at last & huge pile of
these shavings were accumulated With
t 1ese and his pistel ha would be able to obssin
li.ht and fire in the time of need.

The post which he had cut off was then
sharpened at one end, ©o that he could fix it
in tae sand when the time came, should i
ever come. Hers, then, these preparations
were completed.

After all his labor in the éabin nothing war
tound. The bedding, the roattresses, the
ohests, the nansioal instruments had all been
ruined. Thoe tables and chairs fell to pieees
when the and was removed ; the doors and
wood-work sunk away ; the cabin when olear
ed remained a wreck.

The weather countinued hot and dry. At
night Brandon fluog himself down wheraver
he happrned to be, either at the briyg or at
# 16 rock. Every day he had to go to the rock
{ r water, and also to look out toward the
# a from that side. At firss, while intent
u on his work at the ship, the sight of the
b rren horizon every day did not materially
& Teot him ; he rose superior to despondency
a1d oheered himself with his task. But at
1 ugth, at the end of about three weeks, all
§is work was done and nothing more re-
mined. His only idea was to lahor to effect
his eseape, and not to insure his comfort dur
ing his stay.

Now as day succeeded to day all his old
gloom returned. The excitement of the last
{ w weeks bad acted favorably upon his bodi
17 health, but when this was removed he be-
gan to feel more than his old weakness
Such diet as bis might sustain nature, bat it
oould not preserve health. " He grew at length
to loathe the food which he had to take, and
it was only by a stern resolve that he forced
h meelf to swallow 1t.

At length & new evil was superadded to

thwse which had aiready sfilicted him
During the first part of his stay
tue bollow or pool of water on the

rook had always been kept fllled by frequent
rains. But now for three weeks, in fact ever
gince the uncovering of the Vishnu, not
a single drop of rain had fallen. The eun
shone with intense beat, and the evaporation
wis great. The wind at first tempered this
heit somewhat, but at last this ceased to
blow by day, and often for houra thera was a
desd calm, in which $he water of the sea lay
narufed and all the air was motionless.
1f tuere could only have been something
which he could stretoh over that precious pool
of water he might then have arrested iis
fl ght. But he bad nothing, and could eon-
tr.ve nothing. Every day saw a perceptible
decrease in its volume, and at last it went
down so low that he thought he could count
the number of daye that were left him to
lve. But his despair ocould not stay
1 :e operation of the lawa of nature, and he
witched the decrease of that water as one
watehes the failing breath of a dying child.
Many woeks passed, and the water of the
ool ssill diminished. A# last it had sauk ro
ow that Brandon ocould not hope to live
more than another week unless rain came
and that now he counld hardly expect. The
look-out became more hopeless, and at leogth
his thoughts, instead of turnivg toward ee-
@1pe, were occupied with deliberating whether
he would probably die of starvation or simple
yaical exhaustion. He began to emter
Dnh that state of mind whioh be had read in

not expeoting anything, he saw far away
#0 the northeast something which looked like
» sail, He watched it for an bour belore he
fairly decided that it was not some moeking
clond. But at the end of that time it had
grown larger, and had sssumed a form
which no eloud could keep =0 long.

Now his beart beat fast, and all the old
longing for escape, and the old love of lifere
turned with fresh vehemence. This new
emotion overpawered him, and he did not try
5 strugyle with it.

Now had come the day avd the honr when
all life was in suspense. This was his firet
hope, aud he felt that it must bo his lass
Experience had shown that she island must
fie outside the common track of vessels, and,
‘n the ordinary course of things, if this passed
by he could not hope to see another

Now he kad to decide how to aitract her
no'ice, She waa still far away, yet she wae
evidently drawing uearer. The rock was
higher than the mound and more conspie-
uous, He determined to ocarry his signal
th we, and ereos 1t somewhere on that place.
80 he took up the heavy staff, and bore it
lab riously over the sand till he reached the
rook.

By the time that he arrived there the ves
#e! osa ocome nearer, Her topsails were
visib & above the horizon. Her progress was
very alow, for there was only very little wind
Her studding sails were all set to catoh the

assertion.

He stood there still waviog his staff as
though his life now depended upon thatdumb
yetologuent signal—as tnough, like Moses,
s long as his arms were erect, 80 long woald
he be sble to triumph over the aseault of
despair. Hours passed. 8till no notice waa
taken of him. Still the ship held oun her
course slowly, yes steadily, and no change of
direction, no movement of any kind what-
ever, showed that he had been seen. What
troubled him now was the idea that the ship
did not come any nearer, This at first he
refused £o believe, but as last he saw it be~
fomldonm.lu st length the hull was no
onger visible above the biorizon.

The ship was now due north from the rock,
sailing on a line directly parallel with the Is-
land. [t oame no nearer. It was only pass-
ing by it. And mow Brandon saw that his
last hope of attracting attention by the signal
was gone. The ship was moving o ward t0
the wess, and every minute would make it less
likely that those on board could see the rock.

During the hours in which he had watohed
the ship he had been busy conjecturing what
she might be, and from what port she might
bave come. “FIié direction indicated China
almost undoubtedly. He depicted in his
mind a large, commodious, and swifs ship,
with many presengers on their way back to

a o)

Engl o i i p society and
general interoourse.  His fanoy created A
th d scenes of delightful i with

8
+ the kindly race of men.” All earthly hap-
piness seemed to him at that time to find its
centre on board that ship which passed before
his eyes.

The seas were bright and sparkling, the
gkies calm and deeply blue, the winds breathed
goftly, the white ewelling eails poffed out
like clonds against the blue eky beyond. That
ship seemed to the lonely watcher like Heaven
iteell, Oh! to pass beyord the limits of
this narrow sandy wasts | to cross the waters
and enter there! Oh! to reach that ship
whioch moved on so majestically, to enter
there and be at rest !

It was not given him to enter there. Bran-
den soon eaw this, TkLe ship moved farther
away. ~ Already the sun was sinking, and the
sudden night of the tropics was coming
swiftly on. There was no longer any hope

He flung the staff down till it broke asunder
on the hard rock, and stood for a few mo-
ments looking out at sea in mute despair.

Yet could he have known what was shortly
to be the fste of that ship - shortly, only in a
few days - he would not have despaired, he
would have rejoiced, sinos if death were to be
his lot it were better to d1s where he was than
to be rescued and gain the sweet hops of life
atresh, and then have that hope extinguished
in blood.

But Brandon did not remain long in ille~
nesa There was yet ene resource—ona
whioh he had alre«dy thought of through that
long day, but hesitated to try, since he would
have to forsake his sixnal station ; and to re~
main there with his staff seemed to him then
the only purpose of his life. Now siunce the
signal staff had failed, he had broken it, as
some magician might break the wanl which
had failed to work 1ts appropriste spell, and
other things were before him. He took his
ooas and descended from the rock to make a
last effort for life. He walked back through
the gathering gloom towards the wreck. He
did not run, nor did he in any way exhibis
any excitement whatever. He walked with
a firm step over the rand, neither hastening
on nor lagging back, but, advancing calmly.

Before he had gone hall way it was dark
The sun had gone dowp in & sea of fire, and

the = waetorn sky, after flamiog for
a time, had sunk into darkness.
There was no moon. The stars shone

dimly from behind a kind of haze that over
spread the sky The wind cams up more
freshly from tho east, and Brandou knew that
this wind would carry the ship which he
wished to attract further and further away.
That ship had now died ous inthe dark of
the ebon sea; the chances that he could catch
its notice were all against him, yet he pever
faltered.

He had come to a fixed resolation, which
was at all hazards to kindle his signal fire,
whatever the chances against him might be
He thought that the flames flariog up wou'd
of necessity attract attention, and that the
vessel might turn, or lie to, and try to dis
cover what this might be. If this last hops
failed, he was ready to die Death had now
beeome to him rather a thing to be desired
than avoided  For he knew that it was only
a change of Iife; and how much better would
life be in & spiritual world than life on this
lonely isle.

This decision to die took away despair. De-
spair is only poseible to thoeé who value this
earthly life exclusively. To the soul that
looks forward so endlees life despair can never
eome.

It was with this solemn purpose that Bran-
don went to the wreok, seekiog bya laet
chanoe after life, yet now prepared to relin
quish it. He had struggled for life all thass
weeks ; he had fought and wrestled for life
with anutterable spiritual agony, all day long
on the summit of that roek, and now the bit«
terness of death was past.

An hour and a half was occupied in the
walk over the saud totho wreck. Fresh
waves of dark had come over all thiogs, and
now, though there were no clouds, yet the

loom was intense, and faint points of light
in the sky above showed whers the stars
might be. Where now was the ship for which
Brandon sought? He eared not. He was
going to kindle his sigoal fire. The wind
was blowing freshly by thetime that ho reach-
ed the tl.'m Such a wind had not blown
for weel It would take the ship away far-
sher. What mattered is? He would seize his

last chanee, if 1t were to put that last
Mwmﬁu make an end
All proparations had sines been
3 loosely 4|

the hold ; the pile

lay
of ghavings and fine thresd-
like splinters was there awaiting him. He
had only to apply the fire.

He took his linen hankerchief and tore it
up into fine threads, these he tore apart again
and rabbed in his hand till they were almost
as loose as lint. He then took these loose
fibres, and descending into the hold, pus
them underneath the pile which he had pre~
Then he took his pistol, and holding
it close to the lint fired it.

The explosion rang out with etartling foree
in the narrow hull of the ship, the lint re~
oeived the fire and glowed witn the sparks
iuto spows of red heat. Brandon blew with
his breath, and the wind streaming down lent
its assistance.

In & few moments the work was done.

1t blaged !

But soarcely had the first flame appeared
than a puff of wind came down and exin.
guished it. The sparks, however, were
there yot. It was as though the fiokle wind
was tantalizing him —at one time helping, at
another baffling him. Once more Brandon
blew. Once more the blazs aross. Brandon
flung his coat skirts in front of it till it mighs
gather strength. The blszs ran rapidly
shrough the fige splints, 1t extended itsell 1o
ward the shavings, it threw 1ts arms upward
$0 the larger aticks.

The dry wood kindled. A million sparks

flew ous as it cracked under the assault of the
devouring fire. The flame spread itself ous

breese, and her ocourse was such that she | to a larger volume; it widened, expanded,
came gradually nearer. Whether she woulo | and olasped the kindling all around iu its | ho handed it back, and then seized bsth his

come near enough to seethe island was | fervid embrace. The flame had
at first ; but mnow, ss if to assert its own
supremaoy, it rushed out in all directions,
with something that seemed almost like ex- | g,

another question. Yet if they thought ot
keeping & look-out, if the men in the tops
had glasses, this rock and the signal could be

bafil.d

easily seen. He feared, however, that this | uitation. Thai flame had ouce been con
would not be thought of. The existence of | quered by the waters in this very ship. The

Coffin island was not generally known, and if
they supposed shat there was only open
u:nuhmlhoy'mldmbeonthnukom
at

Nevertholess Brandon erected the signal, | though !
and as thore was no place on the solid ruok | had vafiled

wood had

saved the ship faom the waters.

haif i t he hed the p ol
the flames.

Soon all the fise kindling had crumbled
fire, and commuoi-

struck on tae sani-
on sny of the charts.
hard at first, and the
breach over us. Tue ecapiain and. erew

the rising fires.
Here, from—this central heart of fire the
flames rushed on upon the wood which lay
loosely on all sides, filling the hull. Through
that wood the dry hot wind bad sireamed for
many weeks, till every stave and every board
had become dry to its ntmost possibilisy. Now
at the first breath of the flame the w
yielded ; at the first touch is flared up, and
prepared to receive the embrace of the fire in
every fibra of its being.

The flames rolled on. It threw its long
arms, through the miliion interstices of the
loose piles of wood, it penetrated every where
with its subtile, far-reaching power, sill within
the ship she glow broadened and widened, the
central hears of fire enlarged its borders. and
the floods of flame tha flowed from it rushed
with consuming fury through the whole body
of the sinp. :

(Glowing with bright lastre, i.nupulng in
that brightness every moment, leaping up as
it consumed and flavhing vividly ae it leaped
up A thou of flame streamed

the erannies of the gaping
ween the wide orificss of the
aling flames
gl i 8 arms seemed
extended forward te grasp the fabric now
completely ab iis meroy, snd the hot breath
of the fire shriveled up all in ite path before
yet its hands were laid upon it.

And fast and furions, with eager advance,
the flames rushed on, devouring_everything
Through the hatchwsy, around which the
fiercest fires gathered, the stream of flame
arose impetuously on high, in & straight up-~
ward torrent, hurling up & vast pyramid of
fire to the ebon skies, a phlogos megan pugona
which, like that which onece illumed the
Slavonio strait with the signal fire first
caught from burming Troy, nere shrew its
radiance far over the deep.

While the lighter wood lasted the flame
was in tne sscendant, and nobly it did e
work. Whatever could be done by bright
radiance and far-penetrating lustre was done
here. If that ship which bad passed held
aoy men on board capable of feeling & bumano
interest in the visible signs of calamity at sea,
they would be able to read in tuis flame
that there was disaster somewhere upon theas
waters, and if they had human hearts they
would turn to see if there was not some suffer-
ing which they might reheve.

But the lighter and the dryer wood
was at last consumed, and now there remained
that which Brandon had vever touched, ti
dense masses of which still lay piled where
they had been placed eighteen years before
Upon these the fire now marched. But
already the loog days + nd weeks of scorcbing
sun and fierce wind had not been vithout
their effecs, and the dampn-ss had been
subdued, Berides, the fire that advanced
upon them had already gained immense ad
vantage ; for one haif of the brig was one
glowing mass of heat, whioh sent forth its
eonsuming forces, and withered up, and
blighted, and snnibilsted all around. The
close<bound and cloge-pscked massss of staves
and boards received the resistless embracs of
the tire, and whero they did not flame they
vave forth none the less a blazeless glow

Now from the burning vessel tne flame
aross no mere ; botin its place there appeared
that which seut forth as vivid a gleam, aad
a8 far-flasbing A Jight. The fire had fall
sway, though ii gave forth pe blaza, and
while it glenmed but hitsle, still it devoured
From the sides of the ship the planks, blasted
by the intente heat and by the outbuarst of
she flames, had sprang away. and vow for
nearly all the length of the vessel the timbers
were exposeld without any covering. Be-
tween these flached forth the gleam of the
fire inside, which now ian one pure mass
glowed with dazaling brightness aud intense
heat.

But the wood inside, damp as it was, and
golid in its fibre, did not allow a very swilt
progress to the fre. It burued, but it burned
elowly. It glowed like the charcoal of a far-
nace frem behind its wooden vars.,

The massive timbers of muhogany wood
yielded slowly and stubbornly to the confla-
gration. They stool up like iron bara loog
after the interior was one glowing mass.
Bat, though they yielded slowly, sull they
had to yield with the passege of hours to the
®rogress of the fire. And so it came to pass
that at length the strong sides, sappsed by
the steady and resistiess assanlt. surren-
dered. Oue by ous the stoui timbers, now
wasted and weakened, gave way und sank
down into the fervid mass beneath. At lust
the whole centre was one secumulation of
glowing ashes, and ell that remained were
the bow, eovered with sand, snd the stern,
with the quarter-deck.

T'he fire spread in both diroctions. Thestern
yielded first. Flere the stroug deck sustained
for a tim« the onset of the firo tlat had eon
sumed everything baneath, bat at last it sunk
in ; the timbersof the sides followed nexs
and all had gone. With the bow shere was
a longer and a harder struggle.  The fire had
penetrated far into that part of the vessel ;
the flames emouldered there, but the covfla
gration went on, and smoke and blue flames
issned from every part of that sandy mound,
which, fiercely assailed by heat, gave way in
every direction, broke into & miliion erevices
and in pleces meit=d and ran together in &
glowing molten heap. Here the tires burned
longest, and here they lived and gleamed
until morning.

Long before morning Brandon hal fallen
asleep. He bad stocd first near the burning
wreck. Then the heat forced him to move
away, and he had gone to a ridge of sand
where this penibsula joined the island.
There he sat down, watching the conflagra-
tion for & long time. There the light
flashed, and it that ship for whom he was
signaling had noticed this sign, and had ex~
amined the island, his figure could be seen by
avy one that chose to examine.

npward
deck, and bes
planks and timhor‘l the _dn

away at the touch of the
wiz‘; its own hest to the wood arouud, x: :-::‘ the boas, and tried to E:
, the foundation o :
eauk down, a glowing mass, the T ke o
was

storm well, for ahe had a solid
strongly built, axd the sand

all sbout her. The storm lasted for several
days, and by the end of that time a shoal bad
Soveral storms had ocenrred since

i
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bave
Yesterday a vessel passed, and
sigoal on the roek over there, whicu
not notice. In despair I set fire
which was lu‘:cd 'li'h wood
easily. 1 watohed il m &
nalu«-’p. You found mc%
to say.”

the kindness and sympathy of

b The Captain

his taking another drink, apologized for
ing to carry him back to Englund, and
hurried him off to the boaw?

hm-umdmmdmmu‘;

Two days had paseed res~
oue. The light wind which had “up
the Faleon eoon died out, and the
island had been lefs far behind s calm sae-

oseled, and there was mot! lefs but to
drilt. \
A ealm in other seas is etill here on

the Indian Ocean it is stagnation. | The ealm-
ness is like Egyptian darknees. may be
felt. The stagnation of the walers seems
dvep enough to destroy all [life there.
The air is thick, oppressive, feverish;
thereis not a breath or & murmur
of wind ; even the swell of ocesn, which is
never-ending, here app 4 a8 Near as
possible to an end. The occean rolled bus
elightly, but the light undulations gave a
lazy, listless motion to the ship, the spars
sreaked monotonously, and the great sails
flapped idly in the air.

At such s time the calm itself is sufficient
1y dreary, but now there was somsthing which
made all things etill more dresr. For the
calm was sttended by a thick fog; not a
moist, drizaiing fog like those of the North
Atlantic, bat & sultry, denss, dry fog : a fog
which gave greater ernphasis to the heat, and,
instead of alleviating it, made is more op-
pressive.

It was #o thick that it was not possible
while standing at the wheel to see the fore-
castle. Alofs, all the heavena were hidden in
a canopy of sickly gray; beneath, the sea
showed the same ocolor. Its glassy surlase
exhibited not & ripple. A small space only
currounded the vessel, and beyond sll things
werd lost to view.

The sailors were scattered about the ship
in groups. Some had ascended to the tops
witi & faint hope of finding more air; some
were laying flat on their faces on the fore-
castie; others had songht thoee places which
were under the sails where the oolusional
flap of the broad canvas sent down & slight
current of air.

The Captan was standing on the guarter-
deck, while Brandon was seated on a stool
near the wheel. He had been treated by
the Captain with unbouoded hospitality, and
supplivd with every thing that he could wish.

“ The fact 18," said the Captain who had
been conversing with Brandon, ** 1 don't ke
calms any where, siill less calms with foge,
and least of ail, calms off theee infernal is-
lands.”

* Why?"

“ Because morth'ard i the Btrait of
8 nda, and the Malay pirates are always
crmsing about, often as far as this. m you
ever happen to hear of Zangorri?”

* Yea,"

« Well, all I can eay is, if you' hadn't been
wrecked, you'd have probably had your throat
out by that devil.”

« Can's anybody catoh him?”

« They don't catoh him at anyrate. Wheth-
er they can or nos is another guestion.”

« Have you arms ?"

©Yes, I've got enough to give Zangorri &
pleasanter reception than he usually gets
from a merchant=chip, and my lads are the
boys that can use them.”

“ I wonder what has become of that other
ghip that paesad me on theisland," said Bran-
don, after a pause.

« She can't be very far away ftom us,” re-
plied the Caprain, “* and we may come up
with her before we get to the Cape.”

A silence followed, Sunddenly \haLClptlin'n

lowed by all the sailors, who sprang upwsrd
aod clambered into the vesssl before the
w could rally from the first shock of
But the panic was arrested by 8 man who
bounded ovpon deck through the hatchway.
by the noise of the gun, he had bur-
up, and reached the deck just ss the
In fierce, stern words he
to his men, and the Malays
new  courage his
were about fifty of these,
more than thirty Euglish ssilors ; but
carelessly dropped their urms

4t of their pieccs were unload-
, therefore, had it all their own

i

that they did was to pour a
orowd of Malays, as they stood
Tae next

stature, broad chest, and muas-
Three or four of sailors
been knocked down beneath his

wn with him 1" yelled the Captain.
« 14's Zangorri!"”

A venomous swile passed over the dark
face of the Malay. Then he shouted to his
wen, snd in an instant they rushed to the
qusrier deck and took up a position there.

PREAOCHERS, OHUROCHES
~AND RELIGION.

In New York one of the hsndsomest
shurches adjoine the finest beer garden in

Ouae, whose appearance showed him to be
the captain, Isy grasping the hair of & Malay,
with his sword thr his enemy’s hears,
while a knife still remained buried in his own
Another lay with his head eut open ; another
wigh his face torn by the explosion of a gun.
There were four whites here and about ten
Malays, all dead. But the fourth white was
& woman, who lay dead in front of a door that
lad to an inner cabin, snd which was now
closed. The woman appesred to be sbout
fitsy years of age, her venerable gray hair was
stained with blood, and her hand clutched the
arm of & Malay who lay dead by her side.
While Brandon stood looking at this eight
he became aware of & movement in & corner
of the cabin where there were five or six
bodies heaped together. He hurried over to
the place, and, pulling away the bodies of
eeveral Malaye, found as length a Hiodu
of large stature, in whem life was by no
meane extinet, for he wes pushing
with hands and feet and making faint efforts
to rise. He been wounded many

most dangerous.

His care soon brought the Hindu fo con-
o od his eyos, looked upon
6 man opeun uj
Brandon first with i ‘ﬁm'pi&h
his hand

b 3

P and i
moaned faintly, in broken English,
* Bless de Lor | Sahib! "
Brandon hurried up on deck and calling
gome of the sailors bad the Hindu conveyed
there. All crowded around him to ask him
i an lly foand ont about the

A few of them ob d some more K
that lay about.

The Oaptain shouted to his men, who
were pursuing the Malays, to load once
more. They did eo, pouring in a volley,
and then rushed o the quarter-deck
Now a fiercer fight took place. The Cap-
tain with his pistol ehot one man dead ;
the next instant he was knocked down. The
boatswain was grappled by two powerfal men.
The ress of the eatlors were driving all before
them.

Meanwhile Brandon had been in the very
centar of the fight. With his revolver in his
left hand he held a catlass in his right, and
every blow that he gave told. He had sought
all throngh the struggle to reach the spot
where Zngorri stood, but had hitherto been
unsuccessful. At the retreat which the
Malays made he hastily loaded three of the
chsmbers of his revolver which he had emp-
tied into the hearts of three Malays, and
sprang upon the quarter deck first. The man
whno strock down the captain fell dead from
Brandon’s pistol just as h- stooped to plunge

attack of the pirates. The ship had been be-
calmed the day before, and the Malay proa
was in sight, evidently with evil intentions.
They had kept a good watch, and when the
fog came had some hope of escape. But the
Malsy boats had sougat them through the
fog, aud had found them. They had resisted
well, but were overpowered by numbers. The
Hinda had been cook of the ship, and had
fought till the last by the side of his captain.
Without waiting to hear the Hindu's story
Brandon went back to the cabin. The door
that opened into the inner cabin was shut.
He tried it. It was locked. He looked into
the keyhole. It was locked from the ineide.
* Is any one there? ” he asked.
A ory of surprige was the sole answer.
You are safe. We are friends. Open !"
cried Brandon.

A BOSTON CH!NAQAN'S FUNERAL

The funeral sortege was formed at the un~
dertaker’s rooms, where a lurge number

his hnife into the heart of the p man.
Another shot gent over one of the boatswain's
assailants, and the other assailant was kicked
up into the air and overboard by the boatswain
himeelf.

After this Brandon had no more trouble to
get at Zangorri, for the Malay chief witha
howl of fury called ou his men, and eprang at
him. Two quick flasnes, two sharp reports,
and down went two of them. Zaogorri
grasped Brandon’s hand, and rai<ed s knife;
the next instant Brandon had shifted bis pis-
tol to his other hand ; he fired, Zangorri's
srm fell by his side broken, and the knife
rang on the ship’s deek,

Brandon bounded af his throat. He wound
his arms around him, and with & tremend.us
jerk harlei Zangorri to the deck, and held
him there.

A ery of terror and dismay arose from the
Malays as they saw their chief fall. The sailors
shouted ; there was no more fighting ; som»
ot the pirates were killed, others leaped over
board and tried to ewim away. The sailors,
in their fury, shot at these wretches as they
swam. The crueity of Zauogorri had stimu-
lated such a thirst of vengeance that nous
thought of giving quarter. Out of all the
Malays the ouly one alive was Z:ngorri him-
gelf, who now lay gasping, with & mighty
hand on his throat.

At last, as his struggles grew feebler,
Brandon relaxed his grasp. Some of the
gailors came up with uplifted knives to put
an end tc Zangorri. * Back ! ” cried Brand~
on fiercely. “ Don't touch him. He's mine!”

+ He must die.”

« That's for me to say,” cried Brandon ina
stern voioe that forbade reply. In facs, the
eailors seemed to feel that he had the best claim
here, since he had not ouly eaptured Zangorri
with his own hands, but had borne the chief
share in the fight.

“English ' gaid a voice, “I thank

attention was arrested by He
raised his hand to his ear and listened very
attentively. ** Do you hear that?" he asked,
quickly.

Brandon arose and walked to where the
Captain was. Then both listened. Aad over
the sea there came unmistakable sounds. The
regular movement of oars! Oars out on the
Indian Ocean! Yet the sound was unmis-
takable.

1t must be some poor devils that have
eseaped from shipwreck,” said the Captain,
half to himself.

“ Well, fire a gun.”

* No,” said the Captain, eautionsly, afier a

pause. * It may be somebody else. Wait a
bit."”
So they waited a little while. Sunddenly

there came a ery of human voicss —a volley
of guns | Shrieks, yells of defiance, shouts
of trinmph, bowls of rage or of pain, all sof«
tened by the distance, and all in their nnison
sounding appallingly as they were borne
through the gloom of the fog.

Instantly every man in the ship bounded to
his feet. They had not heard the first
souuds, but these they heard, and in that
superstition which is nataral to the sailor,
each mau’s first thought was that the noises
oume from the sky, and eo each looked with a
stupefied countenance at his neighbor,

Bat the Captain did not share the common
feeling. ** I knew it I" he eried. ** I expected

But hours passed on, He strained his
eyes through the gloom in the direction in
which the ship had vanished, to see if there
were any sign there, None appeared. The

ress of the fire was slow, It went on

ered the bows, which burning
forth smoke and fire.

Then, exhausted by fatigune, he sank down
on the sand and fell into a sound sleep.

In the midst of thronging dreams, from the
depths of that imaginary laud where his
woary spirit wandered in sleep, he was sud
denly ronsed. A hand was laid on his shout
der, which shook him rougbly, and a hoarse
voice shouted in his ear.
 Mess mate ! Halloo, mess mate | Wake
up!”

Brandon started up and gazed with wild,
astonished eyes around. 1t was day. The
sun was twe or three hours above the hori-
zon. He was surrounded by half a dozen
peamen, who were regarding him with w.n-
dering bat kindly faces. The one who spoke
appeared to be their leader. He held a spy
glass in his hand. He was a sturdy, shick set
man of about dfty, whose grizaled bair,
weather beaten face, groggy nose and whisk
ers, oymiog all round” under his ohin, gave
him the air of old Benbow as he appears on
the stage —a reg lar old salt, sea dog, or what-
ever other name the popular taste loves to
apply to the Brivish tar
*t Hard luck bere, raees-mate,” said this
man, with a smile. * But you're all right
now. Come! Oheerup! Won't you take
adrink?” And he beld out a brandy flask.
Brandon ross mechanically in & kind of
m«%3, not yet understanding his good fortuve,
not yet knowing whether he was alive or
dead. He took the flusk and raised it to bis
1 The iuspirisiog draught gave him new
He looked earnestly at the ocaptain as

bands.

“Gud Almighty bless you for this, noble
friend, whoever yon are I But how and when
id you get here? Who are you? Did you
not see my sigual on the rock yesterday—?"
* Dne question at & time, mess- mate,” said
the other, laughing. ‘*I'm Oaptain Corbes,

it, and blow my old eyes out if I don’s catch
‘em this time I”
“ What ?" eried

Brandon.
But the Captain did not hear. Instantly
e eprang

“ Qus with the loog
ronade! Man the boat

down into the cavin. Inan he was
back agsin, buckling on & belt with & ecouple
of pistols in it, and ealling on his men,
“ Don’t shoat, don’t cheer, but huzry, for
God's sake I dhad

And the men ru about, some eollectiv|
arms, others laboring at the boas. Th:
Faleon was well supplied with arms’ as the
captain had said. guns, any quaniity
of smaller arms, and & long Tom, formed
her armament, while tne long boat had @
carronade in her bows. Thanks to the snug
and orderly srravgement of the every-
thing was soon ready. The long was
out and afloat. All the seamen execept four
I:" on board, and the captain went down

.

“ Now, pull away, lads!" he oried; “ no
talking,” and he took the filler ropes. As
he seated himself he looked toward the bows,
and his eyes encountered the calm face of
Br-nwgon. e aitia
* What! you here ?” he ‘unmis-
":. d'::,'um' pl Md-ﬁ'u

randon’s reply . W~

a revolver his g
“You're a brick " said the caplain,

Not another word was spoken. The cap+
tain steered the boat toward the direotion
from which tbe sounds m-&"

and
more terrible.

louder every moment, more
The sailors put all their sicength to the

you.”

Brandon started.

It was Zangorri who had spoken ; and in
very fair English too.

oounld say in his surprise.

«I ought to. I've seen enough of them,”
growled the other.

“You socoundrel ! ” eried Brandon, * you

have nothing to thank me for. You musé
die & worse death "
“ Ab,” sneered Zangorri. * Well. It's

about time. But my death will not pay for

the hundreds of Euglish lives that I have

taken. I thank you,though, fer you will give

me time yet to tell the Evglishmen how I

hate them.”

And the expression of hate thal gleamed

from the eyes of the Malay was appaling.

«“Why do you hate \hem " asked Brandon,

whose curiosity waa exoited.

My brother's blood was shed by them,

and & Malay never forgives. Yet I have never

found the man I songht. If I ha# found him I

would net have killed any more.”

¢ The man—what man?”

« The one whom I bave sought for fifteen

mhmngh all these seas,” said the other,
y.

+ What is his name 2"

+ I will not epeak it. I had it earved on my
ereese which hangs around my neck.” *

Brandon thrust his hand int> the bosom of
The Malay woere he saw a cord which passed”
around his neck. He drew forth & creese, and
ing it up saw the nawe cat upon the han-

., m Poita.,”

ed all around. The sailors were

Jess. No one observed him. He turned to
Zangorri.
* This shall bo mine,” eaid he, and he
threw’ the cord around his own neek, and
put creese under his waistcoat. Bat
the sharp eye of the Malay had been watch
ing him, and es he rawed his arm eare
Jessly to put the weapon where he de-
sired, he thoughtlessly loosed his hold. That
wmstant Zaogorri took advantage of it. Bya
dous effort he dissngaged himself and
bounded to his feet. The next inetant he
was at the taffrail. Oue hasty glance all
around shoved him all that he wished to see.
Another mowent and he was beneath the
water. ~
Brandon had been taken unawares, and the
Malay was in the water before he ¢ uld think
.But he drew his revolver, in which there yer
remained two shots, and stepping to the taff
rail, watehed for Zangorri to appaar.
Dariog the fight s change hdd come over
the scene. Thelop bad begua to be dissipat~
ed and & wider horison appeared. As Brand-
on loeked he saw two vesseis upon the
smooth surface of the sea. One was the
Faloon. The other was a large Malay proa.
On the decks of this last was a crowd ol men,
perhaps about fifty in namber, who stood
looking toward the ship where the fight had
been The sweeps were out, and they were

paring to move away. But the escape of
m(nﬂl had roused them, and they were

\@vidensly waiting to see the result. That

resuls lay altogether at the disposal of the
man with the revolver, who atood a4 the stern
from whioh Zangorri had leaped. :
And now Zangorri's head appeared above

[t was as though the wood had onoe invited H

the e 4o union, but the water had stepped | Fouies h_'zdl:m";”h.:;d.z":, Svdney 40 | ours, and drove the great bost \hrough | ihe waves, while be took a long breath ere

inand prevented the union by foroe; s | eaw Ahis light 14t night about miduight, | e Yater. To  their it | he sgain. ~The revolver covered him.
wood, resenting the interference, right om our westherbow, and g e seemed as thongh they pever | Ina moment & bullet could have plunged into
the asssults of the water, and - . get there. ~ Yet the place which they desired his brain,

+ Do you rpeak English ?”’ was all that ho

busy with the captain, who still lay sense- |

of C gathered shortly before 2 p. m.
to pay their last respeots. The remains were
expo-ed to view for the last time. Chung was
dressed in his best frock, trousers, white stock-
ings and solt eandals, and had on even the
broad-brimmed, soft, black felt hat which his
peopie are 8o foud of wearing. The remans
were inclosed in a rosewood casket, surmount-
ed with silver handles. On the plate were
invcribed in Chiness hieroglypbies his nams,
and the fact that he was 80 years old. When
the lid was closed the mourners became guite
cheerful and chatty, and in a shors spaco of
time a score of Celestials were ensconced in
four hacks and followed the corpse to M.
Hop+ cemetery. The cortage wens at a lively
jos, the mourners dropping along the streets
listle bits of paper of various colors, all bearing
Chinese characters. The pieces of paper are
supposed to bear implicit directions showing
the way the deceased should reach heaven, ag
well as prayers for Chung s safety. The ceme-

tery was with  listle delay,
aud the mourners were soon kneel-
ing sround the grave. The burial

rites were then begun, and conmsisted in the
barning of & basketfal of paper, of all eolors,
in the bottom of the grave. On these papers
were printed further inetructions and prayers
for the guidance aud saféty of Tung Chuog
on his celestial journey. The body was soon
lowered and the casket sprinkled with rice
water. The monroers then carried lighted
tapersof papers, during which the grave was
filled in. The mound formed to mark the
spot where Chung lay was decorated with
little sticks resembling miniature rockets,and
these were eoon lighted. They were placed
around the grave with the purpose of affording
Ohung candle light should darkness overtake
him on his journey to the spirit land. The
mourners continued to burn papers, and built
» firs at the foot of the grave, on which they
placed chickens, pork and rice, to be used by
Chupg should he ges bhungry. Wine was
also placed at the grave, so that, at all
events, Chuog should not saffer from #hirst.
These i luded the

returned to the oarriages and were driven to
sheir respective wash shops. The remains of
Tung Chung will be disinterred in a few
years, and what may then remain of him will
be subiceted to the boiling process at the Har-
vard Medical school. The bones, after being
dried and seraped, will be surrendered to his
associa‘es here and by them sent to China.—
Boston Herald.

—_———
ONE CHANOE IN A THOUSAND.
A San F

T 8
From & Broken Neck.
San Francieco Chronicle.

About five months ago the daily press pub-
lished a short item regarding a teamster
named John Collery, who uttempted to drive
his team through a barn door, and in so do-
ing bhad his head forced down on his breast

America.
‘Ammﬂl were baptized together at
dale. T Prowyt sl

'y afterward
were married, and in their dripping garments,
by the same "

The French vernment has purchased
Iunh:m'l picture of Ohrist Before Pilate,
which probably be placed in the Luxem

bourg.

‘there is a gradual rise being made in the
salaries of firss class New York City clergy-
men.

Pope Leo XIII. 18 very methodical in his
habite, He rises invariably at 6 in the morn«
ing and retires at 11 o'clock at night.

It is odd that there ara professors of reli«
gion who are between 80 and 90 years of age
who sre * not afraid to die if 1 wes only pre~
pared for it.”

A litsle girl read & eomposition before the
minister. The subject was A Cow. She

matter of pews for some time after that be-
quest, but nobody else has yet got §35,000 &
year for a seat.

e A= AR
ANGING A BLOOD AND TEBUND)
NOVELIST.

The other day a stoat woman, srmed with
s umbrells and lesding a small urehin, called
at the office of & New York boys' story

paper,
« 1a this the place where they fight Indi-
ans ?” she inquired of the jin charge, “ls

this the localisy where the brave boy charges
up the canyon and speeds & balles to the
heart of the dusky redskin ?"” and she jerked
the urchin around by the ear and brought her
umbrella down on the deek.

 We publish sto: ies for boys,” replied the
yeung man evasively.

+ I want to know if thess are the premises
on which the daring lad springs upon Lis fiery
mustang snd, darting through tbe circle of
thunderstruck eavsges, cuis the captiv
oords and bears him awsy before the won:
ing Indians have recovered from their aston-
ist ? Thuv's the information I'm after.

wove in this t y o
cow is the moet useful anim
except religion."”

* What kind of little boys go to Heaven ?"
A lively four year old boy, with kicking
boots, flourished bis hat. ** Well, you may
snswer,” said the teacher. * Dead ones,”
the litsle fellow shouted to the full extent of
his lavgs. '

The best coal mine in Iowa was discovered
by & man who was fishing on Sunday, bat it
was en another man's land sud sll the die-
coverer got was a ducking.

On & recent Sunday Jobn B. Gough refused
to oceupy pulpits in the leading churches in
Chicago, but accepted an invitetion to lee-
ture to the poor people of the Railroad
chapel.

al in ;he-world.

1 want to kncw if that eors of thing is per<
petrated here!” and she swung the umbrella
around her head.

«1 don't remember those specific acts,”
prosested the young man.

“ [ want to know if this is the precinet
where the adventurous boy jumps on the back
of & buffalo and with unernng sim picks off
ouve by one the bloodthirsty pursuers who
bite the dust at every crack of his faithful
rifle ? I'm looking for the place where that
sort of thing bappens |” and ihis time she
brought the unlucky young man a tremen-
dous whack across the back.

1 think—!" commenced the dodging
victim

“I'm in pearch of the shop in which the
boy road agent holds the quivering stage

The pastor and of & y

charch, last SBunday, offered prayers for a de~
fanlting member and his family. Queer place,
thas Brooklyn ; queerer still ita people.
A boy who was caught in the New York
cathedral on Sunday last picking pockets, said
he did is o earn money to learn to read and
write 8o he could ecommit forgery.

In view of his las: sermon the New York
Times says Mr. Beocher can have no diffi
cubyy in pulpits with Mr., Bob

likely to have to leave his church in conse-

quence.

The Rev. F. R. Beattio, M. A., of Balti-
more, has accepted the call from the firat
Presbyterian church st Brantford, snd will
be inducted soon.

A new bell, bearing the inseription, ** Sin-
ners, this bell ealls you to the worship of
Chriet and nothing more,” bas been presented
to the Baptist church of Dedham.

‘The Right Rev. Dr. French, bishop of
Lahore, has been awarded the war medal for
Afghani haviag mini d under fire to
dying soldiers in the eampaign of 1879 81.
The Rev. Mr. Allen, of Bombay, reseived a
war medal for similar gervices in 184041,

A Maryland man who wanted to do sowe-
thing in memory of bis wife has erected a
church spire and put four big bells in it. The
people in that locality will keep that woman's
memory green for years to come.

The very elements of justice and equity are
threatened when a Canadian elergyman, in a
sermon received with plandits by his congre~
gation, declares that it was a disgrace to
punish Mason for his attempt on Guiteau’s
life.

In the notorious ecclesiastical trial of Hare
against Hinman there has been a good deal
of uncleanness and some fun. Perhaps the
best mot was the remark of Deacon Clark that
& certain woman was not & real Christian wo-
man, bus & Presbyterian.

A Methodist clergyman who had been ae-
signed o & congregation that began to criti-
cise his preaching, said that they only ridi~
culad themselves. ** Because, beloved friends,

f I conld preach well do you think I would
have been sent out here to minister to a lot
of lankheaded ignoramuses like you ?”

A woman went into a Philadelphia church
and took a pew. Another woman, she says,
came 10 the pew door and looked and looked.
I stepped ont, and she stepped in, and sat at
the door of the pew. Thereupon Ileft. In
some prayer books of that church is written :
This pew holds six persons. Sirangers are
requested Dot to sit here,

Dr. Rvle and Dr. O'Reilly are the Protes-
tant and Rothan Catholic Bishops of Liver-~
pool, and letters addressed to the Bishop of
Liverpool are constantly getting into wrong
hande. Recently Dr. O Reilly got one contain-
ing a large subscription for a religious purpose
in which Dr. Ryle was interested, and Dr. Ryle
got a missive congratulstiog him on the zeal
he wae displaying in converting England to
Oatholicism | Dr. Byle is a red-hot Protes-
taot.

Long after the Reformation, Protestant in-
dalyences “were dranted in England. Oun the
fly ‘eaf of the first volume of the register of
Plympton, is written : ** Whereas I certainly
know that the wife of Edmund Parker of
Bovington, in parish of Plympton, is under
such & distemper of bodie that she is not fit
to eat any salt flesh or fish whatever, there-
fore I think rt, as minister of said parish, to
license ber to eat flesh during the time of her
eickness according to the lawe and statutes of
the realme in that behalf. Given under my
hand March 4, 1600. Samon, D. C.” Another
eotry, dated two years later, and signed by
another clergyman, gives a similar indal-
gence to John Blanning.

The Methodist church, both in Canada and
the United Siates, is on the verge of n rebel
lion agsainst the itinersnt system for the min
istry. It is often the ecase that clergymen of
great merit and peculiar adaptability to a
given field, are compeiled to remove te some
place where the conditions are such as to ren:
der them practically useless. Both elergy and
laity are b-gianing t understand that all men
are not euited to all fields of work, and to ap-
preciate the advantages of a system that shall
permit the permanent location of & minister
in & church to which he may be adapted by
nature and edueation.

The wife of Mr. Bianchins, the restaurant
keeper of San Antoine, Texas, forme:ly a
Methodist, renounced her Christian faith and
joined the Jewish chureh. Though legally
married, they were still nos religiously so, ae
cording to the demands of the Jewish law.
The Rev. Dr. Lowenthall read the 11th and
12th verses of & chapter from the book of
Rath, and aleo the 118th Psalm. Mrs Blan-
china made a confession of faith bsfore the
ark of the covenant, and was received into
the faith. An appropriate and eloquent ad-
dress by the Rabbi followed, in waich he ad-
monished her as to the due observance of the

b inted feetivals. Hesaid her

until his neck was broken. Police geon
£ baugh made an ion of the in-
jured man, and found shat the seventh cer-
vical vertebra was fractured, and that the
epinal cord had been stretched nearly two
inches. Bo serious was the wnjury that the

P after ing the incident under
the head of {atal accidents, paid no further
atiention to the matter, and failed to inquire
after Collery’s econdition, considering him
dead ‘lnd bnried;. A Chroniole

to mest the
looking

performed. pa

his back, completely paralyzed in one-half of
his body and with listle fecling in the other.
If he moved in the slightest degree during the
first fortnight he could plainly feel the jagged
edges of the boue grate together and for hours
after such an astemps he was content to lie

8

and app
change of faith should in no way separate
her from her former friends, as the principles
of the Jewish faith were charity, goodness
and humanity.
THE OOMING DAY.
)li.n:n eye can see in vision the meridian of the
n
On that day when earth’s dominions shall be
weld

into one :
On His holy hill of Zion the rightful Sovereign

From pole to pole victorious—from the river to
the sea.

1t is Joy's ecatatic hour, and the triumph iscom-
By _'nomnl_l.t-nuy the Son assumes the
R e e R

: who the labor,
mm labor, and the weary

0, my soul! what is thy station, as that Blessed
D
here strayed thy fellow ev:
spangled by thy tears ? - .
Is that {;)ylulhnnmpouluf List the beatific
‘word—

“ In.smuch a8 ye have done this, share the glcry
of thy Lord 1"

—Christian at Work.

A Boston paper says: The great Methodist
Episcopal machine is a marvel, and works
marvelously free from frietion. When it is

idered that the relati pastor
and people in nearly a thousand churches
are each year here in New England alone
reviewed, and in at least a third of the cases
h d, from three to five hundred clergy-

on ard bed without P to move
& musele for fear that the spinal cord should
be erushed and bis existence epded in a
twinkling. The straightest position attain-
able was required, and to this end Dr. Stam-
baugh was compelled to refase bhim & mat«
tresa, foreing him %o lie on & wide plank Ool~
lery says shds before his eight weeks of en-

ha

men going jo mew ficlds ef labor, and as
many churches receiving new pastors, all
within s period of thirty days, with but a
single Babbath’s interruption of the work,
and all, too, noiselessly and quietly, it is not
to be wondered at that, with ull ite intricate
machinery, the masses of its ministers and

forged quietness were ended he th
board was made of adamant.
d time he experienced, he says, was
one day when an attendant told him that a
man whoee neck eounld stand breaking as his
had was not born to be hanged. His desire
10 laagh was irresistible, and the shaking up
his mérriment gave him eaused his fasten-
ioge to burst and the fracture came near be-
ing ruptured afresh. During the first five
weeks he did not move o foot from his
first posture. Tne paralysis has now almost
eniirely disappeared, and Dr. Btambsugh

romised him that he would be able

4
%o go to work within six months. The aver
age fatality in cases of clearly defined frac-
ture of the spine is estimated at 999 in 1,000.

—The Chinaman-who thought he was
Americanized enough to equeeze a Texaa

girl’s hand on the aly, has departed for some
quiet in the bills where he can pick
nixty .ghot out of his legs.

ht that are d t> change and resist
The most | innOvations. Methodism as & system has its
hardships and its disad bat it has

also its advantages, and must be reckoned
when taking account of the moral forees of
New England.

Some thirty years ago Mr. Green, an
amiable Eoglisbman, seeing s rather shabby
old man looking for a seat in chureh, opened
his pew door, beckoned to him, and placed
him in & comlortable corner, with prayer and
hymn books. Theold 1 b fal)

. 8. 8. MoMahon ing Sui A
e o Tor Masen s Ju | Wrotohed youth.

driver p less with his glittering eye, while
he robs the male passengers with an adroit~
ness born of long and tried experience, and
kieses the Lands of the lady pissengers with
o gallantry of bearing thas bespraks noble
birth and & chivalrous wature I eereamed
the woman, driviog the young man into she
corner. “ I'm looking fer the apartment in
which that business is transacted I and down
came the umbrella with trip hammer force
on the yonng man’s head.

« Upon my soul, ma'am—I" gasped the

“ [want to be introduced to the jars in
which you keep the boy scouts of the 1
Show me the bivs full of the boy detectives of
the prairie! Poiut out to me the barrels fuil
of boy pirates of the Bpanich main!” and
with each demand she druopped the umbrella
on the young man’s skull until he ekipped
over the desk and sought safety in a ncigh~
boring ecanyon.

 I'il teach 'em ! " she panted, grasping the
urchin by the ear and leading him off. “I'll
tench 'em to make it good or dance. Want to
go fight Indians any more? Want to stand
proudly upon the pinnacle of the mountain
and soatter the plain beneath with tke bleed-
ing bodies of uncounted elain? Wani to say
*hist !’ in & tonethat brooks no eontradiction ?
Propose to spring upon the taffrail and with a
ringing word of ¢ommand send 8 broadside
into the richly laden galley, snd then merei-
fully spare the beaatiful maiden in the eabin,
that she may become your bride? Eh?
Going to do it apy more? ”

With each quesiion sbe hammered the
yelping urchin until his bones were rore and
ha protested the permanent abandonment of
ali the glories enumerated.

* ‘L'hen come along,” ssid she, taking him
by the collar. ** Let me catch you around
with any more ramrcds and carving knives,
avd you'll thiuk the leaping, curling, resist-
lees prairie fire had swept with a ferocious
rear of trinmph aeross the trembling plains
»nd lodged in your pautaloons to stuy ! "—
Erookiyn Euxgle.

ANECDOTES OF LINCOLN.

His Kindness of Heart -Protest Acalnst
Mileage on His Speech in Congress,
In the year 1840 B. B Randall, now a vet.

eran in she land department of the Burling~

ton and Missouri River railroad, located in

Lincoln, Neb., commenced learning the print-

ing business in the BSyprivgfied, Iil., Journal

office, then managed by the Fra:cis brothers.

He arrived in town in the morning, and was

taken 1o the printing office, his elothing packed

in & small ®ized trunk. It was & time of
greas political excitemens, The log eabin
euthusiaem was at ii8 height. The day of
his arrival the Whigs of Chicago cawme in,
brioging with them a full rigged schooner on
wheels and  made their headquarters at the

Journal office.  When the great cunvention

adjourned, the Chicago delegation londed sheir

shup and resurned home, éurrying with them,
by mistake the little trunk of the new appren-
ties boy. He was not long in aiseoving his

loss. 1t was his firss great misfortune. A

good many miles from his Schuyler county

home, and among strangers, tbe poor L

eat on the eidewalk and bewailed his loss.

A benevolent looking gentleman came along

while the buy's griel «as at 1s beight, Plac’

ing his hand on Dick's head, he said :

* What's the matter, my scn ?” ** Matter

enough !” said the boy; * I've lost my

truck sod all my clothing.” * How oid ycu
lose it ?” again queried the kind hearted
stranger. * I put it in the froot offies, and
them Ohicago fellows must & took it.”

“ Well,” i the tall &l

“don’s ory. I'll seeif I can get it back for

you.” Taking the name of the boy and &

description of the litsle truvk, the stranger
departed. Within ten days the missing pro-
perty was returned, and DR Randall's bheart
wade happy. The siranger was Abrabsm

Liocoln In speaking of this incidens of long

%go, Mr. Randall enys : ** My love and ven-

eration for Mr. Lincoln have never faltered.

The man who wonld thus interest himself in

tbe affairs of a sirange child must have a

hears in the righs place, and Abraham Lin-

coln's whole life proved $hat it was thus lo~
cated.” I would state in this eounection
that, during Mr. Lineoin’s cccupancy of the

Presidental chair, Mr. Bandall served faith-

fully a8 Aeseseor of Internal Revenue in one

of the central Lilinois districts.

During Mr. Lincoln's only term in Con~
gress he made butone set spesch, and in that
effort ho displayed great logieal powers, and
thie exposure of the President's pretenee that
* American blood had been shed on  Ameri-
can so0il” by the Mexicans was overwhelm-
ing. It command.d the wraps attention of
the house. When he coneluded " bis brother
membars gathered about bim and tendered
hearty congratulstions. In the heat of the
srgument he bud moved up and down the
aisle several times, Finding himself in the
vicinity of the clerk’s desk hé would retire
and sgain talk himseif to the front One
Ohio member, nicknamed ‘* Ssusage” Saw-
yer, didn't wans to enthuse at all, probably
owing to & want of sympathy with Liceolu's
politics, and to an eastern member's ques-
tion, * Sawyer, how did you like the Janky
Illinoizian's speech ?  Very able wasn't it 1
“ Well,” said Sawyer, * the speech was
pretty good, but I hope he won't charge mile-
age on it.”

A
—The Courier-Journal kuows of forty-four
oases where people who smoked after going
to bed awoke in a brighter land.
—Camels are said to thrive in Arizons,
whete they must create muci
on acconnt of being able to go #o long with~
out drinking. '

the smallpox into seven families, and died
feeling that he had sccomplished his whole
dog-goned duty.
~There are some men in our town,
And they are wondrous wise,
They promp:lx pay their paper bills
And ulso veiti o
And while ihey reap s thousand fold,
The foolish cues stand y
And say, * We, too, mivht win the gold,
But we're afraid to try.”
—When a young wan stands up during a
theatrical performunce in 8t Louis to show
off his elothes, they throw besns, wads,
eigars, marbles and door keys at him from all
over the house, and ss soon as the perform-
ance is over his garments are forn $0 pieces
and oarried off for relics.
—This is how it appears in the New York
Star of Mouday: * About two weeks sgo
Durrant's store and post office in Wess Flam-
boro', near Hamilton, was entered by burg~
 lars, who made a olvan sweepof the promisss,
securing sbous $700 in boots.”
Cri«s Sylvia to a reverond Dean,
“ What resson . can be given
Since marrisge is & holy thing,
That there is none inh aven
“ There are uo womeu," he replied.
Sne quick returns the jest :
“ Wowen there ure ; but I'm afraid
They eannos lod & priest.”
—A jyoung man who is contemplating
% a d the fol a

from his pocket. 1t was picked up by one of
his friends, who is now thoroughly posted as to
what the wedding expense will amsount to :
Curds, $5; set furniture, $100; earpes, $35;

noted the name in these latter, expressed his
thanks warmly at the close of the services.
Time hbad effsced the incident from Mr.
(Green's recollection, when he onme day re-
ceived an intimstion thas by the death of a
gentleman named Wilkinson he had become
entitled to $35,000 » year. Mr. Wilkinson
was a solitary old man withoul relatives.
Green's act prepossessed him in his favor ;
he inquired about him,and found that he
bore she highest character. There was a
marvellonsly courteous hospitality in the

chamber set, 85 ; liconse $4 50; hacks, $5 ;
preacher, $10; sexton, $3 ; organist, $5;
gloves, $3 75 ; clothes, 840 ; totul, 8216 25.
A secoud friend of the would-be Benedict. on
being shown,_ the paper, euggested that it
woald be a better plan to take $5 off the
preacher’s pay and put it on hacks, and then
sa%e $3 by letting she sexton down with a $1.
The $5 worth of musie be thought all right,
bus saw a decided saving in buying a suit of
stors olothes, instead of paying $40 for an
outfit to order.




