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DESERTED.
The river flow'd past with the lighton its breast,
And the weeds went eddying by,
And the round red sun sank down io the west
When my love's laving lips to my llpa were prest
Under the evening gky.
Nor weeping alone by the river I stray,
For my love he has left me this maoy a day,
Left me to droop and die!

As the river flow'd then, the river flows still,
In ripple, aud foam, and spray,
On Hy the church, and round by the hill,
Mgk awrsavies wen; tordéiigng gm's cotd
When the sony is sung, and the tale is told,
And the heart isygiveu away |

Ob, river, run far! Oh, river, run fast V
Oh, weeds, float out to the sea!
For the sun has gone down on my beauitfal past
Au’ the hopes that like bread on the waterslcast
Have drifted away like thee !
So the dream is fled, and the day it is done,
And my lips still murmur the name of one
Who will never come back to me !

e
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GOSSIPING NEIGHBORS;
OR,

A MONSTER UNVEILED.

‘Poor thing ! T do feel for her, though she
is o person I never saw; yet hers seems a case
of such oppression on the oue hand, aad such
_patient suffering on the other, that onecunnot
but—’

¢ Oh, I dare say you'll see her in the morn-
ing, for she ofien steals out then when the
wretch, I suppose, is in bed.”

* But what could have
berself to such 'a man 2 -

‘Wel, I don’t know; the o
pose—false_appearances; for™o girl in her
senses could have muarried a man with his
habits, if she had known them beforehand.
There i3 sometimes a kind of infatuation about

, I sup-

women, [ allew, which seems to blind them to
“the real character of the man they are in love
with ; but in this case T don't think she could
huve kuown how he conducted himself,

certainly would have paused in time.
the wrelch, I have ne patience with him I’

or she

Ob,

This livle dialogue took place in one of

those neat, brizht cle;m-wiudowed,

gauze-cur-

ance of the mighty
heait of the great metropolis, and between two
ladies, the one the mistress of the said nice
looking cottage villa, and the other her guest,
a country matron, who had just arrived on a
visit to her town fiiends, and the object of the
commiseration of both was the occupant ofa
larger and handsomer villa exact'y opposite,but
appacently the abode of great wretchedness.

The following morning Mrs. Bray and her
guest Mrs Clayton were at the windows of the
patler, which commanded a full
the dwelling of unhappy - Mrs.
Williams, when the door quietly opened, and
was as quietly }luatd again by the lady her-
self.

*There she j m, poor soul,” eried Mirs. Bray ,
“only look ®ow carefully and noiselessly she
draws the She seems always
afraid that the slizhtest noise she may muke

the

gate after her.

who is
now, I dare say, sleeping off the effects of last
night’s dissipation.’

even in the street may wake the fellow,

Mrs. Clayton, with all the genial warmth of
® (ruly womanly heart, looked over, and fol
lowed with her eyes, as far as the street allow-
<d her, this quiet looking, broken spirited wife

investigating the whole fizure, from the neatly |

trimmed straw hat, to the tips of the bright
little boots, with a wost intense and mysterions
sympathy ; then fixing her anxious interested
gare on the house opposite, she said,

‘And how do they live? How do people
under such circumstances pass the day? Tt is
a thing I cannot comprehend ; for were Clay-
ton to act in such a way I am sure { couldn’t
endure it a week.’

‘It does seem scarcely intelligible,” answered
Alrs. Bray, ‘but I'll tell you how they appear
~ todo. She gets up and has her breakfast by

herself —for without any wish to pry we can
see nt.rmiht throur'h \xer house, from front to

“tn A

suppoge to pay a vmt or two in the 1 newhbor
hood, or perhaps to call on her tradespeople;
and you will see her, by and by, return, look-
ing up, as she approaches, to the bedroom ;
nud if the blind be drawn up she rushes i m,
thinking, I dare say, to herself ¢ how angry he
will be if he comes down and finds that I am
not there to give him his breakfast” Some-
times ke has his breakfast at twelve, at noon,
at two; and I have seen him sitting down to it
when she was having her dinner I’
¢ And when does he have his dinner ?

¢Oh! his dinuer ; [ dare say that is a differ-
ent sort of thing from hers,—poor woman !
He dives, I suppose, at a club, or with his
boon companions, or anywhere but at home.’

‘And when does he come home generally

¢ At all hours. We hear him upon the little
gate with his key at three, four, and five in
the morning. Indeed our milkman told Susan
that he has seen him sueaking in, pale and
haggard, worn out with his horrid vigils, at an
hour when descent people are seated at break-
fast.’

‘I wonder if she waits up for him ?

‘Oh no, for we see the lizht of her sohtary
lamp in her room always as we are going to
bed ; and you may be sure my heart bleeds for
her—poor thing ! I don’t know, indeed, that
I was ever so interested about any stranger as
T am about this young creatare.’

¢ Dear dear! it is terrible I sighed the sym

o
,‘ ~~.§}

.| this of a man

view of

think 7 |

¢ [ don't tkink he can have any friends, the
heartless fellowy but there area great many
"-—Sl}'llah people, too—in car-

people calling : wn.h

riages; and there is he, the wrerch 0
half-slept look; smiligg and hd
out, as if be werg lﬂf k
in the world.’

¢Has she any thldren" -
as thcy would coneole her in his long ab-

hope she has,

a(.ence
¢Noj; even that comfort is denied her;
o hoan hamamie-

ene _to

he hgs 'no
times.”

¢My dear Mary, you have made me quite
melancholy ; let us go out. You know I have
much to see, and many people to call upon;
and here we are losing the best part of the
day in something unot much removed from
scandal.’

The ladies of course set out; saw all the
‘Icves of bonnets’ Regent street; all the
‘sacrifies * that were heing voluntarily offered
up in Oxford street; bought a great many
things *less than hglf the original cost;’ made
calls; laughed and chattered away a pleasant
exciting day for the’ country lady, wko,
happily for herself,sforgot in the bustle the
drooping, crestfallen” bird who was fretting
itself away in its pretfy cage in Road.

The next day a lady, a friend of Mrs. Clay-
ton’s, who had been out when she left her card
the day before, called, and afier chatting for
some time, turned to Mrs. Bary, and, compli-

in

meunting her ou the situation of the house,

‘I find you are a near neighbor of a dear
friend of mine, Mrs. Williams.’

% Mis. Willinms " exclaimed both her hear-
ers, pale with excitement
¢ Mirs.
you should know Her, poor miserable crea-
ture! Oh do telf us ubout—’

* Poor—miserable! what can you mean?
My, Mrs Williams is the hap=
piest little woman iu London I’

and curiosity ;
Williams, Ob," how very singular that

You mistake?
¢ Qh, it caunot be the same,’ said Mrs. Bray,

‘I wean our oppofite neighbor in Hawthoru

villa; I thought it couldu’t be—’

villal You

surely caunot have seen her, or her husband,

¢ Hawthorn the very house.
who—’

¢ Ob,the dreadful wretched gambling fellow ¢
Mrs Biay; ‘I know

such a man—'
e rrey T HEr T xn!crmpt}d s, Fecles. |

1¢Mle a gambles ! he i3 the
young man in’ London—a pattern of every

interrupted - wouldu't

most excmplary
domestic virtue—kind, gentle, amiable, and
passionately fond of his young wife I’

‘ My dear Mrs. Eccles, how can you say all
whose conduct is the common
talk of the neizhborbood; a man lost to every
seose of shame, I should suppose¢ who comes
home to his desolate wife at all hours; whose
only osteusible means of living is gambling or
s ymething equally disreputable ; who—'

‘You have becen most grievously misled,’
again interposed Mrs. Eccles; ¢ who can haye
80 gro:8'y slandered my excellent friend Wil-
liams! He canoot help his late hours, poor
That may safely be called his misfor-
tune, not his fault,” and the good Iady warmed
as she spoke, till she had to untie her hounet
and fan her glowing check with her hanker
chief ’

* His
| “ How can‘that be called a misfortune which a
man can help every diy he pleases ?’

‘But he cannot help it, poor soul! He
would be too happy to spend his evenings at
home with his dear little wife, but you know
his business begzins when other people’s is
over.’

¢ Then what, io heaven's name, is his busi

fellow.

misfortune ' murmured Mrs. Bray

ness 2!
¢ Why, don’t you know ?
of a Morning Newspaper.
—Selected from the Scrap Book.
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SMART GIRLS.

At an examination in one of our young la-
dies’ seminaries, the other day, the question
was put to a class of little ones—

*Who makes the laws' in our govern
ment ?’
& Conness.’ was the reudy 'epl)

quesnon, but the Titile gxrl to whom it was

put failed to znswer it.

Another little girl in the class raised up
her hand, indicating thet she could answer
it.

He is the £ditor

R e

¢ Well,” said the examiner, °Miss Sallie,
what do you say the division is 7

Instantly, with an air of confidence as well
as triumph, the answer came—

¢ Civilized, half-civilized and savage.’

e — . &8~ > ]
Success is not genuine merit,
counterfeit.

Powdered charcoal will caus
on horses.

i isa good
ai‘_ to grow

France has satisfactorily explained to
Prussia her reasons for making warlike prepar-
ations.

A monument to the Duke of Wellington in
coarse of erection in St. Paul's cathedral,
is expected to be finished in about two
years.

The Pall Mall Gazette states that such bnd
words as liar’ and the like afé sometimes to
be heard in the corridors of,that ‘assembly of
gentlemen,’ the British Honse of Commons.
England is getting Americanized fast.

One of the choice business sites of Lombard
street, London (the great banking house street)
a small corner lot, which formerly rented for
$6,600 per annum, was purchased for £70, ,000
preminm, and the rental of. £22 Oool]eulr,

pathising Mrs, Clayton. ‘But does any one

or $110,000 1 gold.
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EJECTED BANENOTE
visit them ? Have My any frlends do you %ﬁ R %‘

“ﬁbnt is the price of this dressing gown
sir 7" asked a sweet facea girl, as ered
the elegant store of Humley & Wa a
city, and a street of a eity, \\lﬁ;wlll be Maine-
less. It wasa cloudy day. Thec
ed over the counters and yawd
to whom Alice Locke addresse
jaunfy and middte-aged. He was hem! clert
the establishment ot Huntley and Warner, and
extremely consequiential in manner.

«Thig dressing zown we value at six dollars

ou shall have. ik atbive netee’1i0ked ab the
dressmg gown longingly, and the clerk Jooked
at her. He saw that her clothes though made
and worn genteelly, were common enoangh in
texture and that her face was very much out
of thecommon line. How it changed ! now
shaded, now lighted by the varied play of her
emotions. The clerk could have sworn that
she had no more than that sum, five doliars,
in her pgsesmon.

This gewn is a very good for the prlce.

It was of comrmon shade, a’tolerable merino
lined with the same material,

“I think”—she hevitatated a_moment, 1
think I'll take it,” she said ; then seeing in the
face before her an expression she did not like,
sbe blushed as she handed out the bill the clerk
had made up his mind to take.
cried Torrent, the head clerk, in a
quick pompuus tone, *‘pass up the bauk note
detector.”’

Up ran &Iow headed boy with the detector
and dowh ran the clerk’s eyes from column to
Then he looked over with a sharp
glance and exclaimed %

*‘That's & counterfeit bill, Miss.”

“Counterfeit ! Oh, it can't ¢be ! The
man who sent it could not have been so care-
less; you wnust be mistaken, sir."”

T am not mistaken, Miss. This bill is
counterfeit. [ must presume, of course, that
although so much bad

*Jennus,”’

column.

no,

you did not kunow it,
money has beeu offered to us of late that we
intend 'to secure such persons as pass it. Whs
did you say sent it 7"

e € , sir, of New York. Heeould
not send me bad money, ” said the frightened
;;ivrl.

“Humph ! " said the clerk. Well, there’s
no doubt about this ; you can look for yourself.

Now don’t let me see you here again until
us:

= wo alw

jou can bri ood _money, fo .
Lﬁe(‘f’xu(h perfond s yoii thal come on def
days with a well made story.”

“Bat sir—"’

“You need make no explanations, Miss,"
said the clerk, insultingly, “Take your bill,
and the next time you want to buy & dressing
don’t try to pass your counterfeit
and as he handed the bill it fell from
his hands.

Alice caugbt it from the floor and hurried
into the street.

Such a shock the girl had never received.

She harried to 2 bapking establishment,
found her way in, preseuted the note to &
noble looking man with grey hair, faltered out,
“Isthis bill a bad one, sic?”

The caghi@r and his son appeared to be the
only persons present. Both uoticed her ex-
treme youth, beauty and agitation.

gown,

money,”

The cashier looked closely and handed it
back, as with a polite bow and somewhat pro-
longed look, he said :

“Ii’s a good bill, young lady.”

“[ knew it was,” cried Alice, with a quiver-
ing lip—‘‘and he dared="" .o

She could go no farther, b’emirely over-
come she bent her head, and the hot tears had
their way. .

“] beg pardon, have you any tronhle with
it 7’ said the cashier.

4 Oh, sir, will yeu excuse me for giving away
to my feelings—but you spoke so kindly, and |
felt so sure that it was good. And I think sir,
such a man as one of the clerks in Huntley &
Waruer’s should be removed. He told me it
was counterfeit, and he added something I am
glad my father did not hear.”

“Who is your father ?"’ asked the cashier,
becoming interested.

“Mr. Benjamin Locle, sir.”
“Benjamin—Ben Locke—was he ever a
clerk in the Nayy Department at Washington?”’

PR W OUSHU - s———
Ahce. “Smce then”—she hesitated—¢‘he has
not been well, and we are somewbat reduced.
Oh, why do’T tell all these things, 8ir "’

“Ben. Locke reduced !" murmered the
cashier, the man. who was the making of nte!
Give me the number ard street, my child —
Your father was one of the best friends,perhaps
the only one I had. I have not forgotten him.
No 4 Liberty Street. I will call this evening.
Meaatime let me have the bill—let me see,
I'll give you another. Since I have come to
look I haven't got & five—here's a ten; we'll
make it all right.”’

That evening the inmates ofa shabby gen-

teel house received the cashier of the bank.

Mr. Locke, a man of gray hair, though num-
bered but fifty years, rose from his arm chair,
and much affected, greeted the familiar face.

‘The son of the cashier accompavied -him, and

while the elders were talking together, Alice
aud the young man grew quite chatty.

“Yes I have been unfortunate,’” said M.
Locke, in s low l.one. I bavejust recoyered,
as you see, fnom.an attack of rheumatic fever,
caused by undug exertions, and had it not been
for that sweet gitlof mine, I know not what
I should have donr, -She, by giviog lessous,
has kept me 80 ‘ar aboye want.”

»You shall. not- want, my old friend,’’ said
the cashier. *It was kind Providence thist
gent your danghter to _me. . There’'s a. plage
n the bank. ,)usunnde vaeant by  the death of
a ver’ valuable clerk, at your desposal. It

ruddy (.heeks, red lips: .\suc,
and free, pare hing

=
ions 1o yonder scowlii?

is m my gift and vy
\

Pe!.rﬂml“ desq
kmd offer Was acee

S eyt 4
BXTEMPORANEQUS SURGERY.F

1 Byen joung ¢hildren should be tauzht n0§

_* "10'8et in some of the sccidents of life whic

ner and inquired fo
sequiously.
us'“-,” said the
bad note ?"’
W thinleaafPs

1 stcmly, "'js ‘t_lvxat a

."v__;_u_a_J

The cashier went fo the door.
carriage stepped a young girlin company with
his dauvhter.

*Did yoll not tellthis young lady, my wdrd,"
+that this yote was counterfeit ? Anddid you
not forge self-respect and the interest of your
employess as to offer andusult?’

The man stood confounded—he dared not
deny, he could say nothing. for himself.

“If your employers keep you, sir, they will
no longer have my custom,” said the cashier
“You deserve to be horse-whipped,

From his

sternly,
sir.”

The firm parted with their unworthy clerk
that yery day, aud he lcft the store disgraced,
but justly punished.

— AT s

STARVED TU DEATH.

The boy was starved!—yes starved th,

4 Where?*who?*arnesﬂy ask. W

Listen. Do you®% that little brown, low-
roofed cottage close under the hill?

It'is all alone. How sad everything around
it looks! " The once hezutiful garden now full
of noxibug weeds; the gate hangs by one
hinge; the bliuds shake and swing this way
and that way in the wind; the windows are
staffed with rags and old torn hats; while the
wind is moaning drearily through the old pine
trees, sobbing wierd and ghostly,

We approach the door—then enter,

Ah! You shrink back from that beastly be.
sotted wretch, but haif covered with filthy
rags, cowering and shivering in a mass of
straw; for there is no fire. There i3 no warm
bed—no comfortable chairs; their is nothing
but that horrid abject on the floor. No wonder
that you shiiuk backs

Youtn, with fairy soft hair; bright eyes;
buoyant step;
iy4iv, compan-

And yet he was like you

‘He?2

Yes. ed and clofh-
ed, as freehearted as you are now,

¢ How came he so, then ?’ you ask with a
shuddering glance.

He was as fuir, as w

. 4
I will tell you,

When a child he lived in a large pleasant
housé in the country. His parents were as
kind -and loving as yogx;s. As he grew up,
every one said,

* What a noble man he will makel’

At the age of twenty he went from home to
learn a trade in town. He got among vile
He thought
them good and pure as they at first seemed.—
They drank wine; he dfink with them. His
appetite fordrink grew puu him. - His course
was dowaward.

But he became aceyjllied with a pure noble
youag woman. He Fd the pledge and they
were married. For a ghile he was happy.—
Bat the appetite was nd\'dead it only slept.—
In 2 moment of temptation he broke his pledge.
From that time hope died out of him, The

campanions, but he knew it not.

trag face of his babe—the entreaties of frie!
were of no avail. Down—down—down!—O0,
how fast did the demon tarry him! The De-
mon that destroys both soul and body—Intem-
perance.

His wife died broken-learted but he paused
not. %

Long again his friends had ceased to trust
him, and to satisfy his burning thirst he had
sold everything—even his wife's Bible!

The worst of all earthly friends—the rum
seller, took his all greedxly, forgetting the |,
reckouning time.

We will now come to‘ihe end of this poor

wretch.
Mhe doey &,
steal for him, that he
able thirst.
The pale faced wan bpy of nine years, re-
membered his mother’s teaching and his lesson
from the sacrificed bible, and refused.

gmui‘y his _insati-

Cruelly did his father beat him, and tlen
thurst him into the cold, dark, damp cellar,
with a fiendish laugh.

Many days passed without the neighbors
having seen anything offf‘drunken Jake” or
his little: ‘Willie." AndJo one day they enter-
ed the dismal abode.

There lay the poor wretch with: his throat
cut I—Dead. Haurried fiom this world by his
own hand.

¢ Dreadful! you exclaim,

Aye |—Terrible! Butwho of the two shall
fare the worst on that Great Day when the
Book shall be opened: the wretch that died
by his own hand, or the 13an who sold him the
poison?

And in the cellar, U84 and lifeless, they
took up the form of little Willie, andlaid it by
the dide ef his mother in the green church-yard
whilé its poor spirit, free€rom pain, was with
the angel mother resting in Heaven.

Dear children, many foes have you to meet;
many 1battles for the right to fights Many
victories shall crown younendeavors. - But re-
member, the bitterest, mest deadly foe of all,
will be the .Deason Intemperence; whose ailies
are strong and mighty.

In the fear of the Logd go forth to meet

: nqu'ﬁ'e suf«xcal skill.

earnest appeals of his wife—the pale, wppl%
n

The arteries of the
‘body carty the life’s blood from the beart. Ify
ong of these is ruptured from any catise. and
the blood mllowed to esape, the person will

die withif ‘a few mip, _menlunaﬂ. when
e A W Or handlkar.
chief, either of which &re almost always at

hand, his life might be saved. If the severed
arterf i the leg or arm, and their is no
string at hand, tear a stripe from any. part of
the clothing, tie it loose around the limb, pass
the stick between the skin and the strip, and
twist it round unt1l the ;bleeding ceases. If a
vein is wounded or cut, 4pply the dust fropiis
tea-canister, or commou cob-web; or, ‘@ven
without these, wrap a 'strip_ of cotton ecloth
around moderately tight, and then another
piece around that; if the bleeding does not
cease, Jet cold water run on the wound uatil it
does, or until a physician arrives. Bat it is of
vital importange to remember that the artery
sends out blood by spurts aud jets, and of a
bright red character. If the blood comes
from a vein, it flows slowly and evenly, and is
ot adark red. DBut these directions will do no
good unless it is especiaily noted that if the

blood comes from an agtery, the applicatiop
of the string must * above the wound,
that is between the ‘and the heart; if a

vein has been wounded, aud the same appli-
ances needed, they must be made below the
wound, or between the wound and the extrem-
Tf an artery is cut in a part of the body
where a string cannot be applied, hard pres-
surg with the the thumb at the spot above
where the string would. have been applied may
Ave life.- If stung or bitten by insect, snake,
or animal, apply spirits of hartshorn very
freely with a soft rag, because it is one of the
strongest alkalies, and is familiar to most per-
sons. The substance which causes the so call-
cd poison trom bites or stings, is so far as as-
Hence the harts-
horn antagouizes it in proportion to the promp-
titude with which it is applied. Ifno harts-
horn is at hand pour a cup of hot water on a
cup of cooking soda or saleratus, or even the |
ashes ¢f wood just from the stove or fire-place,
beecause all these are strong alkalies,
hartshora is only best because it is strongest.
There is no conclusive evidence to believe that
burning or cutting out aite has ever done
 the slightest good.. The proof adduced to
show that they have been effectual is wholly of

ities.

certained certainly acid.

and

the negative character and therefore not deci-
sive.—W. W, Hall, M. D.

—— e ——E e s e A A P——

PIGEON SCOURGE IN THE WEST.
Frorihe Dubuque ([owa) Herald.

We learn from reliable sources that the
furmers of many of the western counties are
In fact these
birds have become a perfect scourge.” JNiast
flocks have made their appearance, the in
many places being literally darkened; and
having migrated a long distance from the
South they are very voracious. These flocks
alight upen the fields of new sown grain, and
rolling over and over like the waves of the sea,
pick up every kernel ofg;ai_n in sight., Itis
impossible to drive them ‘away; they are un-
mindful of the firing of guns, throwing of
stones, shouting of men or barking of dogs;
and it is any easy task to kill any number of
them with a long pole, Oue farmer residing
two miles east of Independence, had sown 3
acres of wheat, and was preparing to harrow it
in, when the pizeons made their appearance
and gobbled up every kernel before he could
get it covered. Some fields contﬁng 40 acres
were absolutely covered with pigeons, and
although the sportsmen waged an incessent
warfare against them, and killed great: num.

bers, their places were soon supplied with
others. Hunting pigeous has lost the charm
of novelty, and' the main question is how to
save the grain. With the present high price
of seed wheat and its scarcity, this becomes a

question of serious condideration.
A great uumhes of fids will have 10 be
'sowh a second time, Add we hear of some

farmers who are?omg\n the third time. From
all agcounts, the main“depredations of the
feathered scourge appear to be confined to the
region of country bordering the Wapsipinicon,
as but co mparatively little damage is reported
along the Cedar River.

much troubled with pigeons.

THE DOG OF THE: BEGIMENT.

are invaviably great pets with sol-

“In Austria almost evary regiment had

i and .we of course had ours. Hector

hsd his peculiarities ; he was sttsehed to no
one in_particalas,. but, alwayd vecognized &
Jager'by a friendly wag of his'stump of a tail
He was a short, brown haired beast, of no par

“ticular Breed; and‘he firs¥joined us in the battle

of St. Lucia. W hence he came no one knew,
but he was ever to be seen in the thickest of
Lhe fight and firing, and before the end of it
was severdly \vound( d. He was considered to
have ShoWii s bravery, afid was immediate-

ly voted into the Jager corps, and an honorary
mentber of each mess-table. From that tire,
whichever mess Hactor graced with his pre-
sence at the dinner hour (and he never failed
to turn up at one or the other) the cook, after
alloting the portions, always made one for
Hector, and called out his name in turn with
the others—ua proceeding which the dog per-
fectly understood and listened for. W heuever
any of the Jazers were mustered for ﬁrade,

tion behind the commanding officer and in
front of the staff trumpeter. On the occasion
to which T have alluded, i.e., our final separ.
ation from the old companies, Hector, seeing
that some movement was m, contemplation,
hurried on to the ground, but was not noticed
till the last moment, when some of the men
called him to accompany them back to quart-
ers while we called him to go forward with us.
The dog looked first at one and then at the
other, with a profoundly reflective air; but
obseving that we were in full marching order, 4
while the others were only in fatigue dress, he
decided, to our great joy, that duty required
him to cast in his lot with us; and accordingly
trotted cheerfully by our side during that long
day's march. Those who hold the doctrine of
the metempsychosis of souls would have litile
difficulty in believing that the spirit of a brave
active and most thoughtful officer was impri-
soned in Hector's poor uncouth form.
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OF THE MICROSCOPE.

Brush a little of the fuzz from the wings of
a batterfly, and let it fall upon a piece of gl=ss.
It will be seen on
dust.

REVELATIONS

the glass as a fine golden
Slide the glass with it on under 2 micro*

itself as a perfect symmetrical feather.
your arm a'slight prick, so as t¢ draw a smail
drop of blood; mix the blood witha drop of
vinegar and water, and place it upon the glass
slide under the microscope. {"You will discover
that the red.matter,of the bleod is formed of
innumerable globyLs or disks, which, though
so small as to We separately invisible to the
naked eye, appear, under the microscope, each
larger than the letter of this
drop of water to the light, it will look

milky; but, on placing the smallest drop

the microscope, you will find it swimming
These
es that any

print.

about in it with the greatest vivacity.
such mu
effort to conceive of thej
the Th
created beings is the
revelations of the mid
whole of mau’s existence on earth, while he
has been fighting,
lower animals which were visible to his sizht,
he has been surrounded by these other multi-
tudes of earth’s inhabitants without any suspi-
cion of their existence ! In the endless variety
of form and structure they are bustling
through their active Jjves, pufsuing their prey,
,defending their persons,
prosecutmng their amours, multiplying thei
species, and endinz their careers—countless

animacula exist in

imagination.

taming and studying the

waging their wars,

hosts at each tick of the clock passing out of
existince, and making way for new hdsts that
are following in ndless succession,
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A SHIP OF DEATH FLOATS INTO A
PORT OF THE SHETLAND ISLANDS.

Since the time whben the Ancient Marine:
told the terrible tale of the curse ladén ship
with her crew of ghastly corpses, no more
thrilling story of the sea has been related than
that of the whale sLip Diana, that recenily

drifted into one of the Shetland Islands.
A yoar ago sholcft the Bherlands on a whal

ing voyage to the Aertic regions, having on
board fifty men. From that time nothing more
was heard of her. The friends of those on
board became alarmed. raised
and premiums offered for the first vessel thai
would bring tidings of the missing ship, but
all to no avail. Hope was almost abandoned.

On the 2ne of April the people near Rona’s

Money was

——————ae—

Mr. Sothern, it is announced, is to play
eight weeks in Paris during the Exhibition:
seven nights a week, for Sunday is the great
play nightin Paris. For this engagement he
to receive £350 per night, or, in the aggregate,
£2,800, equal to more than £15,000 in
gold. ¥
N N P e b

Love is not ripened in one day, nor many,
nor even in a human life-time. It is the oune-
ness of soul with soul in appreciation and per
fect trust. T'o be blessed, it must rest in that
faith in the divine which underlies every other
emotion. To be true it must be eternal,

THE GoNewNOR-GENERAL.—The Montreal

Gazette understands that  Lord Monck and
family will leave England for Quebec on or
about the first of June, and that they will
occupy. Spencer Wood until the Rideau Hall
18 completed.
The whole amount received by the Trezsurer
of the New York Soathern Relief Association
since its organization has been $193,000, of
which $150,000 have been expended,

Voe, in one of the Shetland Isles, were startl
ed at seeing a ghastly wreck of a ship sailing
into_ the harbor. Battered and ice crushed
sails and cordage cut away, boats and spars cu
up for fuel in the terrible Arcti¢ winter, he:
decks covered with dead and dying, the long
lost Diana sailedjin like a ship from Deadman's
Land. Fifty men sailed out of Lerwick in her
on a bright May morning last year. All of
the fifty came back on her on the 2nd of
April, this year; the same, yet how different !
Ten men, of whom the captain was one, lay
stiffened corpses on the deck; thirty-five lay
helplessly sick, and some dying; two retained
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three crawled feebly about the deck. The
ship was boarded by the islanders, and, as they
climbed over the bulwarks, the man at the
wheel fainted from excitement; one of the
sick died as he lay, his death ybeing announced
by the fellow occupant of his berth feebly
moaning, ‘Tale away this dead man.’ Ou
the bridge of the vessel lay the body of the
captain, a8 it had lain f8r four months, with
nine of his dead shipmates by his side, 1

' decently laid out by those who scoan expected

to share their faie.

Hector always turn=d out and took up his posi- |’

scope, and each particle of dust will reveal |
Give |

|, ‘The sucvivors could ot bear $0 - Sink the
| bodies of their comraded ifito the “#8a; But kept
thetd’ 80 that when the last maii ‘@ted the fured
ship that bad been their comtvi‘lome should

eir common tomb. The" M‘ of the
ship worked faithfully ta, the "lugt,” Vit coid,
hunger, rcurvy and dysentry were'to6 tuch for
him. The brave old Captuiu  wad* the firet
victim, #nd died blessing his men: . Theun the
others fell, one by one, until the ship #ds ten-
anted only by the dead and dying. One night
more at sea would have left the Diana a flout-
ing coflin. Not one -of “the fifty wmdd have
lived to tell the ghastly t.dcx

'BOARD OF PUBLIC {ssmc’rlox.

At the mesting of lhns body. held in the
Town Hall on Moaday, May 13ih, and follow-
ing days, there were 41 applicuuts tor eertifi-
cates.” Of these 2 retired, 11 were rejected. us
falling below the required stsudaid, B received
a first-ciass certificate, 10 a second A , and 6 o
second B., and 4 a third-class. Uue underier-
mined for special reasons.

,  FIKST CLASS—TILL RECALLED.

Mary Frizelis, Ellen Archibald, Adelaide
Dyke, Mary Nathan Bickvefl, Angus L. Shat-
tuck, Jobhn M. Fuir, David Bean, Wiilium
Smith, P

SECOND CLASS FOR ONE YEAR.

Elizabeth Gilbert, Catherine Henry, Anne
E. Wilson, Wiiliam Coutts, A. Fisher, John
Sipprell, Hugh C. Ross, Abraham Nush,Jawes
Wianterbourne, P. M. McKay.

«SECOND CLASS FOR SIX MONTHS.

Emmauuel Brown, G. R. Pat:ullo, Wesley

Rilbourne, D. W. Malcolm, Jas. Alh.wn, Gil-
bert S. Harris. ‘

THIRD CLASS FOR SIX MONTHS.

Mary Nasmyth. William Johusten, Edmund
Berthrand, - Edward Wilson.

Several papers rejected on accoufit of want
of merit would not, whatever might have heén
their character, have been received from their
authors, in the judgement of the Bourd huving
been gailty of copying.—Sen'inck

THE MYSTERY.
Ewo darkeys had bought a mess of pork in
1 pa’&!rahip; but Sam having no place o put
his portion in, conseuted to-cutrust the whole

to Julius's keeping.

The next: murmPc_ they wmet, when Sam'
said,

¢(Good mormn’y, Julius, anything happen
strange or mysterious down iu your wicinity
Jlately ¥

¢Yass, Sam, most strange thing happen at
my house yester-lastnight. All wystery! All
mystery to’me!’

Ah, Jalius, what was dat v
< .'L.l Suw, 1 tole your now. Dis mornin’
vent down in the cellar to git a piece of hog

m s bxeu.xf.ust, abd l put my hand

#®¥clt round, but no pork
dere—all gone%

for dis
down in
couldu t tell what bewent
with it; so I turned up the bar'l an’ Sam, as
true as preachin’, de rats hud eat a hole clear
froo the bottom ob de bar'l sud dragged the
pork all oat?

Sam was petrified with astounishment, But
presentiy said—

¢ Why didu’t the brine run out of the same
hole ?’ s '

*Ah, Sam, dat's de mystery!
mystery !

Dat's de

CANINE KINDNESS,

A day or two ago, a number of boys dragg-
ed down to the waterside a dog which they
bad received instructions to drown, and threw
him into the water. They had no sooner done
50, however, than a boatman’s dog which
happened to be standing by, jumped in and
pulled the other dog out. The boys threw 1t
but the boatmau’'s dog vuce more
came to the rescue, and this time turned ro
ierociously upoun the boys that they were ol-
Some kind hearted person
who happened to witness tlLis wonderful in
stance of the fidelity of a dog towards a perse-
cuted member of its own species, picked up the
poor half-drowned animal aud curried it home,
— Quobeoc Chrowicle.

N S

During lust week there were four hundred
ind five deaths in New York city and the pub-
lic institutions, and oune hundred and five in
Brooklyn. The per centage in both cities,
'azcording to Di. Harris, continues to show the
deleterious  effects
house system.

in azaiu,

liged (? rui away.

of the present tenement
The preseuce of cholera is
wot reported in any of the large cities of
Europe, and we may reas)uubly expect that
the commercial towns in the Mississippi valley
will be th= only sources wheuce the pestilence
can reach uas this year.

Sl e

The engineer of a saw mill iu Minnesota,
which was burned a few nights since, was
awakened about midnight by the roariag of the
flames, and discovered that lis retiest was cut
off by the fire. His only hope of life was to
run some ten or twelve feet thrqugh the barn-
ing mass. He wrapped a blauket round his

head, and protected the other parts of his body

%sy‘{gclal é’&z?ﬁe%&“ﬁmﬂ Ii:e .bun e

ing timbers three times before he eacaped
fron his croel prison.

et

The Foreizn Missionary Society” in th
South has collectéd and disbursed. $22,600
within the last year, and the Home Souciety
& 4,000. i

The expense of pub.ishing the New York
Independen:, over its incowme, during the
twelve years of its existence, hus bwu $40,-
000.




