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BALLAD OF THE STORM

We were crowded in the cabin ;
Not a boul would dare to sleep; °
It was midnight on the waters,
And s storm was on the deep.
'Tis a feprful thing in winter,
To be shattered in the blast,
And to hear the rattling trumpet
Thusd , “Cut away the mast I’
80 we shiuddered theve in silence,—
For the stoutest held his breath,
While the hungry sea was roaring,
And the breakers talked with death.
As thus we sat in darkness : =
Each one busy in his prayers—
‘We are lost? the captain shouted,
As he staggered down the stair .
But his little daughter whispered,
As she took his icy band,
‘Isn’t God upon the ocean
Just the same as on the land 7’
Then we kissed the little maiden,
And we spoke in better cheer ;
And we suchored safe in harbor,
When the moon was shining clear.
| O A -

WOMAN'S KINGDOM.

“Woman's o knows where
The walls of woman’s kingdom are ?

How stands ber throne in purple state,
Gemmed with the golden bees of Fate ;
Where is her crown of glory won,

Her regal robes for pageants spun ;

When may the warders dave to sleep
Beside the dungeon in the keep ;

Wha®is the tribate vassals pay

- And when the solemn reck’ning day ;

Hew are the courtly phrases learned,
And jeweled Geders hardly earmed ?
Not where rude wassail, loud and deep,
Wakens the warder if he sleep ;
Not where the, vassal proffers gold,
Or lovewith priestly rite is sold ;
Not where the garments golden sheen
Shows jeweled ribbon broad between ;
Not where the courtly phrases taught
In silver accents, count for naught ;
Not there her kingdom.
Reaching high

Its walls rise upward to the sky,
For weary souls who crave her aid,
For trightened souls sin-sick, afraid,
While she beside the postern stands,
Her throne—the hallowed chember, where
Her child is taught its evening myer;
Her crowa—a good men's love,
Pure gold that fire shall only prove ;
Her warders—only-lovi ru'en
To guard the feet of stumbling cares;
Her tribute—loving hedarts and trae ;
Her Oiders, Faith's broad ribbon blue;

, Ducked with the eross, and starry Hope,
Borne on a shining anchor up,
This, this, is woman's kingdom left
When Paradise was from her reft.

T mDcoWPANY.

A SKETCH FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.
BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.
Nathan Hall owned sad earried on an
extensive iage man in Wind-
bam. Wiodbam had not been's
town when Mr. Hall took up his resi-
‘dence there. It was in s farming dis-
triet; fifty miles from the nearest seaport,
pestled away among well-wooded bills
and lakes. The Grand Trunk
Rai at length opened up this section
to commercial intercourse with

learn the trade were
aod Charles Warren. T were of
the same age; both bright, intelligent,
active and ambitious, and both possessed
excellent mechanieal skill and gesius.
They were slmost twenty-one, and in 2
few months they would masters
of their own time, as they were already
masters of their trade. Within the
whole range of characteristios the only
difference which Mr. Mall had ever been
e w(g::r;: Onrpe:” ’lu-ednh:u

ter -to bave
a little the most digoity and self-respeet.
8o far as truth sod bonor snd wupright-
ness of motive was concerned there conld
be no choice. Mr. Hall ksew them well,
for they had boarded with him dering
their apprenticeship, and were members
of his family still.-

Ooe dsy—it was early Autuma—Mr.
Hall called the two young men into his
office. !
“Boys,” said he, with a troubled ex-
pression upo:i:r kindly face, “you were

t."

George Carpenter his bead and
scemed llhl‘-.d; but Warren
at once replied,—

“Yes, sir, we were up to the Lake
8bore House.”

“Apd yoi were with the party from

. -the Foundry ?”

“Yes, sir.” -

“Do you koow, my hz!,‘ that those
men from the Fousdry not bear a
good pame in the community ?”’

“T% are m h“ﬂ“

tured Warren.
J4Aqd yet,” added Mr. Hall, “they are
a drioking, ecarousing set, and their
associstes are of the seme stamp. They
organized the v

s,’ ven-

seem to bave

“|of it; and I cancot be sare that harm

Carpenter '

{miod. When be pext

;’;

through even your choice
to suspect you.”

After some further remark npon
character and i
engaged at the Fono
the two youths were
work,

The weeks went by, and the two ap-
prentices were looking with great astiei-
pations to the day of their freedom.
And there was only six days difference.
Charles Warren would be tweaty-one
six days before his companion ; the
occasion was close at hand—oaly three
days more.

And what were the plans of the

them —would be glad to hire them,—
for they were superior and finished
workmen; but they had thought of
going West. A man—sa Mr. Skillings
—had spoken to Hall concerning help,
and Warren had been recommended- as
fit for a foreman. Skillings was about
to establish a large manufactory, and ‘the
man who went in with him at the start,
and remained true and faithful, would be
very likely to gain an ioterest in the
business.
It was on Saturday afternoon that
Charles Warren asked George Carpenter
to go with him that evening up to the
Lake. The boys from the Foundry were
going, and they would have a grand
good time. t George shook his head.
“You remember what Mr. Hall said
to us, Charley.” ®
“(), pshaw! What dees that amount
to? What harm is to come of our
oing out of an evening with the
%‘onndry boys ?”
I canoot say that any harm can come

{
e

may not come,” replied George, “but,”
he added, emphatically, “I koow that no
barm can come of staying away; so I
will not go.”
“Goodoess me! Have you tursed
her, George? 1 declare I never
would have thought it.”
Carpenter winced beneath his com-
panion’s raillery, but war yet firm ia his
decision. He had refleeted apon the
words of their master, and had resolved
to accept them as a valyable life lesson.
“So you wont't go ?”
“I will not Charley; and I wish you
wouldn't go.”
“Bah! I shall go; and I have a
mind to tell the boys what you think of
them. Wouldn't they haze you the
next time they saw you !”
“You can do as you think best Charley”
Evening came, and Charles Warren
went up to the Lake with the men from
the Foundry, while George Carpenter
remained at home.

Aand on that same evening Mr. Skillings

called at the house of Mr. Hall. He
had wished to see Charles Warren, but as
the young man was not in, he talked
with Mr, Hall, and with George Car-
penter. He seemed to like Carpenter,
and Carpenter certsinly liked him.
“I wish,” said Mr. Hall, after the
visitor had gone,“that Skillings wanted
two foremen ; for in that ease there
would be room for both you and Charles.
. Heis a good man, and he will do an
extensive business. [ foresee a grand
opening for Charles if he is true to his
own interests.”

It was past midnight when Charles
Warren esme erceping up to his bed.— P
On the following morning he offered no
remark touching his sport of the previous
evening, and George askedJno questions.
Io the afternoon George was walk-
ing home from church in ocom-
pany with Mr. Hall, when they were
joined by a friend who asked them if
they had heard of the row which oeccur-
redon the Lake Shore during the pre-
vious night.

Neither. Mr. Hall nor George had
beard of it.

“[t- seems,” said their informant,
“that a party of those fellows from the
Foundry went up to the Lake last
evening, and after drinking and earousing
on the Shore, they went at their usual
pastime of tearing down fences and
ushiogiog barn doors. At Jason
Lascom’s they tore down a sheep-shed,
and set fire to a stack of straw in the
baro-yard. Old Lascom and two of his
sons eame out to save the stmaw, and

of the neighbors had been arcused, and
came hurrying up to lend their assistance
to the farmer. The Foundry men must
bave been mad with liquor, for they held
their ground until the straw was eatirely
consumed, in doing which they beat a
onmber of the farmer’s friends severely.
One of Lascoms sons, I nnderstand, was
pearly killed.” )
From the depths of his heart George
arpeater, as he heard this was thankful
that be had not been of that ecompany;
and, moreover, the lesson which his kied
master had sought to impress upon him
was now, more than ever, fixed in his
siw Charles he
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were driven off. By that time a number | i

| tell you, Brown, put

o 4 ! ‘!'-.n',‘, 2
“Never mind the -

mischief was done. Yq Lascom,;
whom your party beat and kicked, isin’
a ‘dangerous situation. Bat we liad
better say no more here.”

Silently and sadly, and pale and
uivering, Charles Warren went with
Lﬂberil'. Having reached the street
he was assisted into a wagon, and driven
over to Rustfield —the town adjoining—
where with the men from the Foundry,
he was locked up in the county jail. Oa
the following day, he with the others,
was taken before a Justice for - examina-
tion. A physician, in attendance upoa!
young Lascom announced that the
patient would probably recover from'
his injuries; a0 the charge of murder!
was suspended. Yet, upot careful ia-
vestigation, the Justice deemed the
offence to be of a charaster so grave as
to beentirely beyond his jurisdiction,

A

appearance at the wvext term of the
Superior Court, failing to furnish which,
they would be committed to jail. Mr.
Hall was sent for, and he readily fur-
nished the required bail for his unfortu
nate apprentice. -

And did Mr Hall read the youth s
lesture ou the occasion? No. He saw
that the poor fellow was utterly broken
and agonized beneath the blow, and he
felt sure that the lesson which had gone
home to his heart — a lesson which had
been enforced through an ordeal not yet
wholly passed.

When Mr. Skillings came to arrange
for taking Charles Warren out West
with him, the youth could sot go. He
must wait for his trial, and the court
would not be in session until December,
In this emergeiecy the maoufacourer
turned to George Carpenter. This
young man’s time would be out very
shortly, and. Mr. Skilltags would like o

him. :

Mr. Hall gave in the few days cheer-
fully, and George went with his new
employer—went to prove himself worthy
of all confidence —went to receive, ere
long, au interest in a thriving, growisg
business,—went to a life of honor aand
useffiloess,—and weant to have many men
in his employ.

Charles ‘J:mm, whea kis trial came,
was diseharged with a reprimand, and a
lesture from the Court ; sad the burden
of that lectare was, that in future he
should avoid Bad Company. In after
times be became foreman in the employ
of George Carpenter; and.if thece was
one lesson of life which, more than
another, they both knew how to impress
upon the young men in their eare, 1t
was that same lesson of Mr. Hall, and of

ted to them that “a man is known
Ey the eompany he keeps.” g

STOLEN FROM THOMAS FOMPKINS-

When Unecle Obadiah Tompkins died,
be left to his nephew Thomas, thea an
old bachelor of fifty, a eertain very valu-
able diamond ring. as s mark of his
esteem and affection, to which he had, by
the way, never given ths least expression

ionsly. And Thomas weat down
into the guiet eountry place to receive
this testimonial, with feelings of equal
gratitude and astonishment.

He was by no means a man, and
had always had emough of this world’s
goods to keep him very comfortaCle ; but
he could not refrain from indulging in
certsin emotions of pride whea, for the
first time, he sported a. small fortune
upon his little finger, and saw the eyes
of strangers rest tipon it with admiration.
In fact he was'so fond of drawing off his
glove and resting his plump hand against
his cheek, that some unfeeling mortals
were disposed to laugh at him, ' and his
Cousin Smith, who had fondly hoped
that this costly ring would have became
hers on the demise of its doner, thought
fit to give him a warning.

“You'll be robbed and murdered some
night, Thomas,” she said” solemnly, as
the ‘wearer of the diamond arose one
evening to depart, after a eall.

Thomas started violently at the words,
and fared at her.

“Yes, Themas,” said the old lady.
“There are le'who'd rob and murder
anybody forp?gy' dollars, and that was
mentioned in the will as being worth
‘fiftcen thousand.’” I've always been s0
thankfal it wasa't Jeft to me ; and I have
a presentiment that it will be the cause
of your assassination,”

“Nonsense. Womet always let their
imaginations run away with them,” said
Thomas. Nevertheless he shivered, and
kept his glove on the hand that wore the
ring very carefully indeed on that walk
home. It was eertainly 2a ornsmest
calculated to awaken cupidity, he reflect-
ed, as he sat over his fire retiring,
that it might be best to take more pre-
cauntion. At least it ought to be marked,
a thiog be had not thought of before ;
and the very next day he employed an
engraver of his acquaintanee
pame upon the inside of the
which beld the jewels.

“Quite absurd, you know,” said the

will be unset at omee.”

“No matter,” repliel Thomas. “I'll
take every precaution, however slight.
The thiet mighta’t look at the inside,
you: know, eh? before some oune else
discovered it—some honmest pawanbroker,
or a policeman, or anybody. I say—I

‘Stolea from Thomas

T ' on-the ri .

the Judge ; for most vividly had it beed | half

engraver ; “for if your ring is stolen, the | ;
diamonds
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nice little sum at his disposal. Those
baak vaaults were fire and burglar proof,
and it would be safe beyond doubt. The
precions little thing was wrapped ia pink
jeweller’s cotton, and placed in a small
black casket, and the very day before
his departure for Kurope Mr. Thomas
Tompkins rode to the bank. Thanks
toa jon of Father . Matthewites
with green banners and badges, the stage
was delayed for ten minutes. In those
ten minutes the hour for the closing of
the bank arrived, as Thomas Tompkins
Jound on his arrival. But on the bank
steps stood that important personage, the
president himself, with whom Thomas
was personally acquainted.

He turoed bhis white head—uo bank
president ever has hair of any other
color—toward Thomas, and smiled.

“Waiting for my gig,” he explained.
“My man is long enough about it. How
d’ye “ ?7,

“Oh, I'm very well, thank you,” said
Thomas. “I'm going to Kurope, and I
waot to deposit a valuable ring, worth
fifteen thousand dollars, here while I'm
gone, you know. I start to morrow.”

“Ah ha!” said the president, as if
fifteen thousand dollar rings were every
day oocurrences. “The place is locked
u . Tell you what I'll de,
though. I'll take care of it until to-mer-
row, and, deporit it myself, if that will
accommodate you.”

“It was a legacy,” said Thomas.
“] seq,” said the president. “We
value these trifles for their associations.”
“It ix worth fifteen thousand dollars,
sir,” said Thomas.
“Ah ha!” said the president. “Did
ever happen to see that one the Indian
E-jd -ﬂlﬂuuhi possessed ? Valued at
a million. Quitea'finering. Well,
here is my-man. Shall [
Thomas gave him the casket, and they
parted ; but before three hours had
passed, he repented him bitterly. How
could ke trust his ring to one who-placed
0 little value upon it ? He was a fool,
but he would rectify his mistake. Hiring
a. cab, he drove to the banker’s residence
sod found him in ; requested the casket ;
received it; apologized, and saw the
banker smile in a ar manner, as
thoagh offended. t his ring was safe.
And that night he stitched it into the
corner of the black vest which he intend-
ed to wear en voyage. The stitches were
and bungling, but they were
rong, and being on the wroag side of
it, did not matter. i

“Nq one would ever think of looking
"' he thought ; and he was i
and safer tham he had been since the

Bu‘ amother qualm possessed him.
Might not some evil-di personage
discover that Thomas Tompkins, posses-
sor of a fifteen thousand dollar ring was
to sail in “The Tapioca,” and taking
passage, rob and murder him in hjs
state room ? i

“I'l go under an assumed name,”

Mr. Tompkins to himself. “[:? h
it when I am safe on land again.’

So. the list of
Topioca” set forth the fact that Thomas
Jenks had sailed, but made no mention |
of Thomas Tompkins.

“Every precaution has been taken,”
stid Mr. Tompkins, “and I am perfectly
d"."

And so, under his assumed name, with
his ring in his vest pocket, the vest con-
tinually upon his person, he crossed the
ocean without event or annoyance, save
in the person of a fellow-pussenger, who
bad a habit of seizing those with whom
be coanversed by the button-hole, and
whose soquaintance he rapidly cut, in

mence ; and the voyage save for
::an, was 3 happy ome. Bat
having-at last left the vessel, and treading
for the first time upon the il of

Fraunce,
Mr. Tompkins found himself in the
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ingenicus physician of Paris—Renaund,
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Tompk: 18 is me, " know,”
both name

“Lhz 1 i put on, you know.”
is assert on was in vain. As

£

i

stized without delay,
s (flime and drowned

) 1y in prison
-,dw;\{adu with hiw,

certain merchant of t 1o

birth, he might to prove his
tity. He migh' save him from the
wful fate impendiog over his head, and
perhaps even restor: to him his ring.
So, after much inqui: y and great “spiling
of Inglies” on the par .of the accomplished
gentleman before metioned, it was com-
municated to the an horities that Jasper
Slnrkkl , & merchant ¢ repute in Calais,
could prove the ident it ol'thilr'lm' Y
And whea hope d :fe’rred almost
made Thomas Tomy kins insane, J
Shark arrived in peron. : .

“Yes,” he said, a' ter long and careful
inspection of Mr. ‘ompkivs’ counten-
anee, *it’s you, thai's certain. You've
aged and got bald ; but it's you. But
why did you travel “:nder a false name,
like a burglar or forer ?  Got into difii-
culties ?”

Then Thomas T >mpkins explained.
His ring was the cause—his valuable
ring, worth fifteen tl ousand dollars.

Jasper Shark spread forth his fingers,

“Why, look here,” hesaid; “I've
two. 1f anybody tiied to rob me I'd
koock ‘em down. Ilut why don’t you
sell it, if it preys wpca you so ?” ]

“I well, if I ever get it back,” said
Mr. Tompkins.

And at first, indced, the restoration
seemeg doubtful.

However, Jasper 3hark swore to his
friend’s identity, and “wore at the officials,
and after many legnl proceedings and
some demands for movey, Mr. Tompkins
received his portmanieau, his trunk, his
umbrella, and his ring, all supposed to
be stolen goods, expressed his feelings in
strong English, and was conveyed 3way
by Mr. Shark; at whose house he was
laid up with a rheumatic fever, caused
by his incarceration in the damp cell in
which he had been immured.

A month from the day of his arrival, |
a convalescent gentlemen was seen to
walk with slow steps into the sanctum of
a diamond werchant of good te in
Calais, and ove also who spoke English
well, and heard to reply to his polite
interrogations, that he desived to dispose
of a valuable diamond ring.

“Worth fifteen thousand dollars, in
fact,” he added, with = touch of his old
fide. “I know you'll do what is fair

m?,

“Of course, sir,” sai¢ the merchant.

ring. Fifteen thoussnd—. Ah, mon
Dien!” He hyoke off with this exclama-
tion, and hurried toward the light. He
produced something from his desk, with
which he touched it. Then he turned
toward the waiting Tompkins.

“You are a very pocr judge of dia-
monds, Mounsieur,” he sai

“No,” said Tompkias stoutly, “a very

one. The man waats to cheat me,
no doubt,” he mentally added.

«Ah!" gaid the merchant. «If this
is the case, Monsieur knows that, aside
from the value of the gold, the ring is
worthless,  These stones are nothing but

paste ; they might bring perhaph_fiffeen
sous.” |

“Fi sous " cried Thomas Tomp-

i “Why, it was plainly mentioned
5:‘& fifteen thousand dollars.”
\oThé Frenchman shrugged his should-

Mr. Tompkins rushed from his
presence to that of another jeweller, who
ealy confirm~d his statement.

. "he ring for which he-had suffered so
much was a mere worthless imitation.
And, tothis day, Thomas Tompkins does
pot know whether his departed undle de-
liberately deceived him, or whether
stones were changed while in the

ol

Nobody weighed the thread of care,

the traitor was his friend the ver
or his other friend the president of the
-bank. =
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by same—more than two hundred years
ago obtained popularity by the mnocent
expedient of collecting information and’
thea circulating news-sheets among his
patieats, for their special delectation and
amusement. Bat inasmuch as the seasong
were nbt always sickly and he found he
had plenty of time on his hands, he was
‘encouraged Ly his sucocss o devote his

, ‘OCTOBER 11, 1811

“T will pay its valae. Let me see the |inelig:

of the custom house officials, or' whether

il

A Racine girl wanted -her lover to

on the Bible that she was all the

world to him, and, whea he woulda’t

she knocked him down with the sacred
volume,

. There are some ne verses be-

ginning: “Last night I drew from off my

sleeve 1 little golden hair.” Lucky for

dy?; your wite dida’t find it before you
. .

It is reported that pine lands in Wis-

y | oonsin to the value $400,000, belonging

to the Government were lately bought
zsoby one or two corporations for $20,-

A houscholder in Florida, in filling
up his census schedule, under the head-
ing “where born” described one of his
children as “born in the parlor,” and the
other “up stairs.” A striot .

The lady prineipal of aschool, in her
advertisement, mentioned her lady assiet-

which she bears;;”” but the printer
out the “which,” so the advertisement
went forth ‘commending the lady's
“reputation for teaching
bears.”

Ben Butler has been such a noisy and
venemous enemy of Canada, that Cana-
dians need feel 20 sorrow over his dis:
comfiture in failing to get the Republican
nomination of Governor of Massachusetts.
The Republican Convention just eleoted
is known to have a majority opposed to
the pretensions of Butler,

It is the height of meanness to impale
a man on his dagger, but some

Hudson (N. Y.) Star received an acrostic
recently which.he innocently published,
not kuowing that it impudently said:
“A.N. Webb is an ass,” He dosen’t
care 80 much for acrosties as he did but
he is eagerly searching for “Ellen the
acrostic maker. ‘

The hardest part of a clergyman’s life,
as it is of an editor’s, is the mecessity of
producing without the time to produce.
Good thoughts, whether in the paper, the
volume, or sermon, need time to grow up
leisurely, to mature in ealm restful
and to be produced when, and only when,
they are so ripe that they need expression.

No lessons leave a more abiding impres-
sion than those which geatly drop into
the mind at the fireside. No tun is more
tickling, or leaves behind it less regret,
No history is purer, asa whole, thaa
fireside history, and none lives longer or
more lovingly in rememberance. He
who cannot look forward with yearning
desires to fireside enjoyment, as the staple
enjoyment of life, is greatly to be pitied,
and, if the cause be in himself, greatly
to be blamed.

A sharp student was called up by the
worthy professor or a celebrated college,
and asked the question: “Can a man
see without eyes 7  *Yes] sir,” was the
prompt answer, .

“How, sir,” cried the amazed professor,
“can a man see without eyes? Pray,
sit, how do you make that out ?" “l{o

with delight §¢ the
physics. \ /

The Mormons bave been declared
igible to serve as grand jurors in the

-‘ph over meta-

Taderal courts of the United States on the
ground that as polygamists they make
their crimes “their religi From the
attitude} the United courts are
taking there is every expz. ign that an
effort wil be made to put dbwd the
Mormons and to wipe out Wi stain
'Iz:ich under their name has attached to
the territory of Utah, * < ¢

PasTE 'I‘nﬁ;4 uP IN_SifaT.—Pay
your debts as you-get the money in your
pocket. ithout what you “don’t
need. Speak yoidr mind when
Hold your tongue
acquaintance of those who lack principle.
Bear with infirmities, but not with vices.
Respect honesty, despise duplicity ; wear
your old clothes until you can pay for
wew ones. Aim at comfort-apd iet
not fashion.”, Acknowledge !yorr'o m
ance, and donlt pretend kuowledge you
haven't got. Iutertain your friends,
but never beyond your means,

VTux LocaL Parer.—A news-
paper is a travelling agent, “taking his
weekly round to the families of all their
customers. No matter whether trade is
brisk or otherwise, no business man can
afford to take down his sign, nor with-
w the pleasing influence of a weekly
with his custcmers through the
For a business man to
ad would be equivalent to his
ng, “1 have - ‘fhbuine-, E“
Ask w0 more Tavops - people,” —
Montello Bzpress./

PaxeNuaM Faig.—The Pakenham
Branch Agricultural Society held their
anuual show in the Village of Pakenham,
on Weduesday, 27th September. There
were over 200 entries, which was some:
what in excess of any previous year, The
stoek exhibited made a id show,
elearly providing that the Uttawa Valley
will soon be able to compete with other
seotions of Oatario in i ved breeds
of Stock. The show of Grain, V

very Land “Winsome 2ud”

R she |

are unscrupulous. The editor ofm i

can see with oune, dip,” replied-the ready | gen
wiuedyouth'WchnahouM
i tri

necessary
cn prudent. Cutthe.

egetables, | «Grand Duchess

Napoleon nor his friends have given wp'
dlh-p_ud"-dng'hi-ub-i‘r:-ﬂ:

.‘ s _,,_<._,,_‘, —3 .,4.'-

There is no funnier ‘reading in the
world than some of the printers’ blunders
that go the rounds of the papers. We
shall keep a sharp eye for these, and
‘reproduce then for the entertainment of
‘our readers. Herear a fow that a laugh
'or two may be found in,

In the office of a New York paper
pthere stood in type the report of a sermon,
and a about the career of a
mad dog. In “making.up” these two
got mixed, and the n:fm of the paper,
vext day, were astonished by the following
melange. “The Rev. James Thompson
wobd to & large audicoce last Sunday.

i was his last sermon previous to his
embarkation for Europe. He exhorted
his brethren and sisters, and after offering
a devout prayer, took a whim to out u
some e ran up Smi
and down Carr street to

m, tied a teaket:
i A great
for u few minutes
lively scene. Finally, he was
polieceman.”
ter in Syracuse, setting up a
vertisement, thus gave the title
one of Dicken’s novels : * “Barney, by
Rudge, $1.50,”
| The writer of an obituary notice of an
estimable lady, said' that the bereaved
|husband was “hardly able to bear the
 demise of his wife.” {n_-gine his disgust
on reading in print that the bereaved
husband was ‘“hardly able to wear the
chemise of his wife.”

The London Court Journal once in
dmﬁﬁ%wddim in high life, said
that the bride was accompanied to the
altar by tight bridesmaids. The lovely

young ladies were eight, not tight,

A E:vidom ‘soper once announced
that Rev. Dr. Wayland, ident of
Brown University “gave a billiard party.”
[The editor wrote a brilliont party,
| The importance of careful punctuation

mot be insisted on too ' wrgently.

ere are a few instances which illustrate
t: “Wanted a young man to take
of a rlr of horses of a religious
of mind.” “A child was run over
a wagon three years old and cross eyed
th pantalets which never spoke after-
wards.” “The ion was fine
snd mearly ten miles in length, a8 was
also  the prayer of Dr. Perry, the
Chaplain.”  *“Lost, an enamelled lady's
atch and charms.” A toastat a
publi¢ dinner—*Woman—without her,
man is a brate,” was printed —“Woman
without her man, is a brute,

ONLY A SHADOW.

A story is told of a well known gentle-
man who sometimes imbibes too freely,
going home late at night, recently, and
mistaking his shadow outlined on his
front deor for a man.  He paused a little
in sarprise, and then lifting his hat very
gracefully bade him good evening.

The shadow imitated his politeness by
ni:'ng its hat, but of course said nothing,

very pleasant evening, said the
tleman. "
No reply.

This is my house, I believe,

hand -

The hand of the shadow went through
the same graceful ourve.

I should like to get in, sir, if you'll
stand aside; but the shadow made no
movement to let him pass,

The gentleman was evidently surprised.
He repeated his desire to pass in but the
shadow remained still.

His wife, hearing her‘hnabnnd‘s voice’

3

) b
waving his

one but himself, asked why he didn’t
eome in.
P So I would, my dear, but this gentle-
man, pointing to the shadow, insists on
Blocking up the door. :

His wife quictly opened the door,
remarking that was your shadow;

Tndecd, said the puzzled citizen ; well,
now, [ thought he was a mighty fine
looking fellow to be so impolite, lm{ went
in.

Whenever he shows a disposition now
to remain out late at night, his wife has
'only to remind him of the shadow on-the

doorsteép to insure a speedy return,

EXTRAORDINARY PricEs For Car-
TLR.—An im| at sale of shorthorns
at Hojker Hall, England, the

seat of the Duke of Devonshire, on
Wednesday, Mr Straflord being the
anctionecr. The sale was a very good
one and some fanoy -prices were paid.
ﬁﬂi heifers brought no less a sum
,272 guineas, or an average of

242} cuineas each, while. the bulls
 brow, 2,236 guineas or an avergge of
 over - each., The'

, . broughs. by a heifer was
m and the highest by a bull
s mere call nuder twelve month’s old
was just a net 1,000 guineas. The price
of the heifer, “Grand of Oxzford
18th,” bought by Mr. Fuir, acting for
Earl Bective, is the larges ever paid tor
shorthorn in this country in public com-
petition; and. the price of the bull,
“Duke of Oxford 20th,” was only equal-
led in 1810, when *“Comet” was sold by
auction _for exactly the same sum.
Oxford Tth” was
for 915 guineas
Earl Beotive for
ev, P, Graham

The
fandy price of 610 guineas for
Duches of Oxford B

by lord
365 gui

looked through the blind, and seeing no |

Two
1869; in Manistee, Michigan, Herbert
Field, the partner of Vaaderpool,
mysteriously d » Ten days
later his dead body was found in Lake
Michigan, unmistakable marks that he
had came to his death by violence.—
(George Vanderpool was arrested for thé
murder. On the morning of Sunday, the
5th, the day on which Field was lact
seen, he and Vanderpool dissolved their
partnership, Fie'l‘: retiring, and the two
men wont ther to a store adjoini
their bank tt‘:):olmin _the tu’:u nolg
witnesses to the pa containing their
final ment, m thenn:.p;tin of
a single witaess, who was positive
he saw Field later in the day, there was
no record that his exstence continued an
hour beyond the time that he and Vaader-
pool were su to haye returned to

that and there Van
derpool rob}od and murdered Field, and
conveyed his body to the lake, has been
the theory of the prosecation from the
beginning to the end. Seeming forgeries
in_ their books, an incongruity between
Field's private memorandum of the
amount to which he was entitled, and
the figures representing that amount in
the firm ledger; Van 's absence
from home during a portion of the day,
and his return in the wearing
Field’s pants and vest ; his 8sion of
gold which was seen in Field's pants and
vest ; his possessions of gold which was
seen in Field's hands on the vious
Saturday ; his having cut out nmmed
several feet of the carpet on the bank
floor, and the of blood on the
boards whence the had been. re-
moved--all these circumstances seemed to
make the ease clear against Vanderpool
and on his first trial, which took place
in-Manistee, he was convioted and men-
tenced to State Prison for life, His
counsel obtained a new trial, with changa
of venue to Kalamazoo county; his ow.
resources had become exhausted, and o
subscri was taken up throughout
the State to pay the expenses of couns.|
and witpesses, many of the latter being
indigent and hundreds of miles away.

The trial was condueted with great vigo: _

on both sides, and resulted in the diea-
greement of the jury. Change of venue
was then taken to Barry County ; no new
testimony was developed on either side.
Vanderpool explained the burwed carpet,
and the borrowing of pants and vest from
Field, as having been made necessary by
sickners which he eould not control, and
while he had considerable positive as-
sertion on his side, the prosecution was
confined to one of the strongest ohains of
circumstantial evidence that ever encire-
led a prisoner. The oase was given to
the jury on. Wednesday, September 13,
and alter an absence of six hours they
retarned a verdiot of aoquistal, Tt is-dwe
to the eminent counsel on both sides to
say that the result of' the trials was more
dependant upon their competitive abilit-
ies than upon the testimony in the case.
The devotion of Vanderpool's young
wife to her husband during his imprison-
ment, her friendless condition, an{ a firm
belief in his innocence, did much to
influence public. opinion in the State,
which, at the outset was almost solidly
against him. The testimefy certainly
pointed to Vand the murderer
of Field, but no man saw him do the
deed, and—the jury perferred to free's
positivé murderor rather than shape s.
fatal a verdiot on circumstantial evi:
dence,<~Dhio Statesman. :
| — D © O G—

/Chinese call geometry “the science of

he how much.”

had better be fast asleop than “Fust
awake.”

Why are Chashmere shawls like deaf
people—Because you can't make them
pore. , - ¥

[t is at the approach of dinner time
that we feel most sensibly “the emptiness
of things below.” j

It is stated that there are 11,081,000
horses in the United States,

In regard 4o newspapers, young ladies
prefer - those which: make the most
bustje,

Look out for a great intestinal com
motion, for California estimates its crop
of castor oil at 30,000 galions.

A female barber “out West” has reti-
red from business on account of the ar-
rival of a “little shaver.”

The Cleveland Herald wmentions a
Connecticut man as haviag Gen. Butler
by the hair, A very bald attempt.

The Hartford police have suppressed
dissolving view advertisements, as tho
crowds that block up the
ments and furnish game for ts

A iu an agricultural paper, ¢al-
led “Song of the Farmer Boy,” very ap-
propriately commences with “Ho, bro-
thers, ho!"

“Wake up, here, and pay for your
lodging,” n?nl the Amicn’domn, us
he nu asleepy stranger with tho
contribution box.

A pet lap having bitten a piece
out or: &'I , the tender hearted
wistress exclaimed, “Poor Poato, I hupe
it wons wake him ill.”

krance produced silk and mixed goods

to vdnof.“ﬁlmmh*yc\r ’
pn»‘vhnb the war, i'nghd upwards
of looms in operation.

years ago, on the Bth ofs":pg.,

N\

N

BE a0 old fashioned body—Young ~




