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VOL XXIV. 1

ABOUT TESCONET. 1 foumbeeHOW I WAS SLmade their way into the bont and speedily Others set, resolutely, as if the feet 
a sort of cradle was put together and thought of the living creature had been, 
some twenty women and children becant- “Duty !” and other s agidin revealed ferred from the ship to the little craft, nothing of the final emotions that must 
which laden to the gunwale steered for have crowded the few fast passing 
the shore and succeeded in effecting a minutes that elapsed ere eternity opened 
safe landing, all the passengers being up before the dead.- 
immediately taken care of by the Hem- In all positions, too.
skerkers who were hastening up. Half recumbent, stiffened by death 

Meanwhile, three or four other boats and cold i wildly . agitated, as if the 
had reached the scene and were busy in

UNDER THE VIOLETS.

Her hands are cold ; her face is white ;
No more her pulses come and go - wsnsct 
for eyesare shut to life and lighte 
iFold the white vesture, snow on snow, 

A ad Iny her where the violets blow.
But not beneath s graven stone. 

To plead for tears with alien eyes •
A slender cross of wood alone

Shall say that here a maiden lies 
In peace beneath the peaceful skies.

And grey old trees of hugest limb , 
Shall wheel their circling shadows round 

€ To make the scorching sunlight dim
That drinks the greenness from the ground. 
And drop their dead leaves on her mound.

When o’er the boughs the squirrels run. 
And through their leaves the robins call, 

and, ripening in the Autumn sun.
The scorns and the chestnuts fell.
Doubt not that she will heed them all, 

f or hmex the morning choir shall sing 
lis matins trom the branches high.

And every minstrel voice of spring
’I hat thrills beneath the April sky 
shall greet her with earliest cry.

When,turategtsund their dinl-uteck,.
Her little mourners clad in black.

The cricket, sliding through the gras». 
Shall pipe for her an evening mass.

At last the rootlets of the trees
Shall find the prison where she lies.

And bear the buried dust they seize 
In leaves and blossoms to the shies. 
So may the soul that warmed it rise,

]f any born of kindlier blood.
Should ask, What maiden lies below?

Say only this: A tender bud.
That tried to blossom in the snow. 
Lies withered where the violets blow.

You may remember that I lectured The people who object to laws requir- 
ing that all children shall attend school 
somewhere a part of every year lay great

Or is it the comet ’ Is it not two or 
perhaps three comets.? From the recent 
researches of the sat ans among astrono-

lately for the young gentlemen of Clay- 
onian Society? During the afternoon 
of that day I was talking with one of themical records, it now seems very doubtful

whether this is Cog la’s comet after all. young gentlemen referred to, and he 
Several astronomers vriting to the morn- said he had an uncle who, for some cause

stress on parental feeling and obligation.
They insist that natural instinct is a fair share of commets. A really good of our morning contemporaries has dis- 
sufficient protection and legislation, comet has not been on exhibition for covered that “oats contain an appreciable 
They are unwilling that the State shall twenty years. The occasional petty i quantity of phosphorus,” and that “phos- 
interfere with the parental relations and | affairs that have been palmed of upon phorus is used to clear the cobwebs from 
- - - - Will not every us as comets, and which we have been the brain and to give a man common 
father provide what is best for his off- requested to believe in although they sense who never experienced its sensations 
springs? Cannot every mother be were invisible to the naked eye, have before." As cats are cheap we expect to 
trusted to take care of her own? been justly regarded as flagrant astrono-

, Parental feeling is a very natural and mical trifling with our feelings.
beautiful sentiment. Doubtless under s nomers have endeavoured in a weak and

who, for some cause
ing papers declare t at this must be an or other, seemed to have grown per- 
entirely different e met from that dis- manently bereft of all emotion, and with 
covered by Professo Coggia at Marseil- tears in his eyes, this young man said: 
les on the 17th of A pril. One of them "Oh, if [ could only see him laugh once 
says that, from com stations made of the Imore ? Oh, if I could only see him 
elements of that con et’s motion, it must ’weep?” I was touched. I could never

struggle had been long and bitter; easy, 
natural, making believe that no time of 
agony was inflicted on the departed; 
defensive, as if resisting the buffeting 

=* - the horrid

domestic government. Will not every
their work of mercy. A rope had been 
stretched to the shore, and along it] 
many men travelled to land.

Yet was there still a great erowd on of the maddened waves or * 
the wreck. still might of the hardened cliffs.

The ship lay with bows high out of In all stages of dress, from the well- 
water, considerably inclined, however, to-do emigrant to the weary sailor just 
to the port side, and with her stern returned from his watch, who had 
washed by every sea. The fear was turned in and gladly rid himself of his 
lest she should break in the middle be- | wet garments ; women, whose dresses 
fore all the living could be taken off - - had been torn to rags by the action of 
Many had thrown themselves overboard, the breakers; children, as they might 
trusting to swim within the reach of have been in their "little beds," but one 

helping hands, but the breakers were so terrible and the rocks so steep that few”

see some of the result. ___ 
Astro- and novel discovery in its columns before 

many days.

have passed its peril elion (point nearest withstand distress. I said: “Bring 
to the sun) on the 2 th instant, and that him to my lecture. I’ll start him for 
it is now rapidly r ceding from earth you.” “Oh, if you could but do it. If 
and sun. Mr. Hen y Parkhurst, who you could do it, all our family would

ordinary circumstances parents will compromising spirit to make up for 
make the best possible provision for their | the dearth of comets by fresh supplies of 
children. But there are some unpleasant ’ asteroids and profuse promises of mete- 
facts which upset all these fine-spun oric showers. But no person of good 
theories as to what parental instinct will taste takes the slightest interest io 

Ihave con outed its orbit anew, ing tears to those parched orbs ? do. There are 25,000 children in the asteroids. L They are small, numerous, 
I was profoundly moved. I said: single State of Massachusetts who never and lacking in any interesting qualities.

see the inside of a school-room, ’but are In short, the asteroid is cheap and vul- 
compelled to work from morning till andio the music of the spheres

The objective point of the Massachu- 
setts merchants is Oswego, where the 
proposed railway line through the Hoosac 
Iunnel will strike the transportation 
business of the lakes, which amounts to 
over $200,000,000. That city has water 
communication with Chicago seven 
months every year, and internal com 
munication with the whole country. It 
in a bold, stroke of policy, and it they

is a diligent and ac omplished astrono- bless you for evermore ; for he is very 
mer, writes as follow : dear to us. Oh, my benefactor, can you 

From my own ob rvations of June 12 make him laugh ? Can you bring sooth- 
and 21. I have com outed its orbit anew, ing tears to those parched orbs?”
and have reached the following conclus-
ions :—It will pass its perihelion about +My son, bring the old party around. 
July 8, at a distan a from the sue of I have got some good jokes in my lecture shone 00 000 000 Hies. On August that whl make him laugh if there is any

and all carefully and reverently covered 
upt where mutilations disfigured the 
form. For, alas! the work of rescue 
needs a bold and unscrupulous hand; 
the floating body must be gaffed as it 
washes by; no matter where the sharp 
hook strikes, whether on face or neck

3rd, when, accordin to the second orbit, laugh in him ; and if they miss fire, 
it was to be the bri, test. the moon will have got some others that will ma

is estimated that there are overeached them alive. Broken spurs, 
staved-in boats, planks, hatches, pieces 
of furniture, were drifting about with 
gh astly corpses of drowned men.

The battle was long and fierce.
Many a time did the gallant fishermen, 

nowise dismayed by the danger they ran, 
ply between the ship and the shore, 
filling their boats with living freight of 
half-dead wretches, whose pitiable plight 
it were useless to endeavor to describe.— 
But their courage prevailed, and after 

hours of severe exertion in a raging sea, 
they brought the last boat-load, among 
whom was the captain, like a true officer, 
the last to leave.

Then and then only was the magni 
tude of the disaster apparent. Of close 
on a thousand souls, over four hundred 
had found a watery grave. The re- 
mainder, a miserable sight, crowded the 
cottages of Hemskerk and pressed around 
the blazing stoves clamoring for warmth 
and food. Heavily were the resources 
of the place taxed, but all demands were 
met, and by the middle of the night all 
were lodged more or less comfortably in 
house, barn, church, or school-room.

The news of the disaster had been 
telegraphed to Halifax, and ere day 
dawned, help was already forthcoming 
by land and sen. Quantities of provis- 
ions, of clothing, were sent, and the 

stattered army duly comforted. Nor was 
there much disorder, for the captain, 
regardless of his own fatigues, had set 
to work to divide his shipwrecked pas- 
sengers and crew into convenient de- 
tachments under the charge of his 
officers, and himself saw the rations and 
garments distributed.

Joe and Dick wherever they moved

children in this city growing up outside 
fortunately be out e the way ; but un- him cry or kill him, one or the other.’ : of the school in an ignorance which is as 
fortunately the sun ill be in the way ; Then the young man wept on my deplorable in its character as demoralizing 
BO that the come cannot be seen neck, and presently spread both his in its effects. Natural instinct does not 
in this hemisphere ; and instead of being hands on my head and looked up toward avail in these cases. Intemperance, vice, 
-1be in Argo Navis. Heaven, mumbling something rever destitution, and crime destroy the best 

in, it reaches its ently; and then went after his uncle. natural instincts and eat out the very

instruments. As to the showers of energy that deserves 
meteors, they are doubtless all very

success.
Henry W ard Beecher says that those 

who intend to sleep in church should 
take great pains in the selection of their 
place. . It will never do to sit in a gal- 
lery-window. For, though the parish- 
ioner may imitate Fatychus, and fall 
head foremost breaking his boues, it is 
not likely that the preacher will be able 
to imitate Paul and set him up again. 
The general impression, however, is that 
if there were more Beechers in the pui- 
pit there would be fewer sleepers in the

well, but who ever saw them, except, of 
course, the astronomers. Thousands 
of people have sat up for them until 
twelve or one o’clock at night and then 
gone to bed disgusted, only to hear on 
the following morning that the meteors

or body, it cuts and tears frightfully. 
Some corpses had been so terribly lacer- 
ated that sail cloth had been used to 
cover up their features and limbs, which

near Denebola, it W
But, fortunately as 
maximum brightnes a fortnight earlier He placed him in full view, in the second heart of even parental feeling. It has 
On July 16th, it w 1 he a little above ’ row of benches, that night, and I began been found that the paupers of England 
Castor and Pollux, a tting soon after sun- on him. I tried him on mild jokes— are almost totally destitute of natural 
set, and with the ew moon above it : then with severe ones ; I dosed him with sympathy and kindness. The terrible 
towards the south. t will then be about : bad jokes, and riddled him with good struggle for existence so sharpens the 
nine times as bright is at present, com- ones ; I fired old, stale jokes into him, selfish instincts and the brutal passions 
puting its brightnes from the position of and peppered him fore and aft with red- that the great sentiments which belong 
the nucleus ; but th tail will have swept i hot new ones. I warmed up to my work, to and ennoble our humanity are over-
around so near us the it will undoubtedly | and assaulted him on the right and left, laid, if not destroyed. It is just these
far exceed that, ’he comet is now in front and behind ; I fumed, and cases that a wise legislation is intended

..........__,, easily visible in the moonlight with a charged, and ranted, till I was hoarse to meet. When parents are so debased
the illusion that in stepping small opera-glass, and, after the moon and sick, and frantic and furious; but and demoralized that they will deprive

sets, with the naked eye. Immediately I never moved him once — I never start- their children of the means of education 
after the full moon will be easily visi- ied a smile nor tear ! Never a ghost . of furnished by the State, and compel them 
ble to the naked eye in the north-west, a smile, and never a suspicion of moist- to labor or beg, the authorities ought to 
below the Dipper; aid the time of its ! ure ! I was astounded. I closed the step in and protect the little ones from 
maximum brightness will be about July | lecture at last with one despairing shriek their unnatural guardians.

the length of —with one wild burst of humor—and Those who oppose this course assume 
hurled a joke of supernatural atrocity the child is the private property of his 
full at him! Then I sat down bewild- parents, and that they can do what they
cred and exhausted. . . please with him; but this view will

tail will both have passed below the The president of the society came up hardly bear inspection. Suppose a pair 
horizon, and bathed my head with cold water, of parents, in a fit of intoxication, should

Spectrum analysi has already been and said : " What made you carry on undertake to roast their boy alive. Would
applied to the come , and the lines of so toward the last?" not the police interfere for his protection? 

carbon detected. "his agrees with I said, "I was trying to make that Suppose a boy of a dozen years commits 
confounded old idiot laugh, in the second larceny or sets a house on fire. Does 
row. the State hold the parents responsible.

And he said, "Well, you were wast- or does it punish him for the act? It is 
ing your time , because he is deaf and absurd to talk about the parental owner- 
dumb, and as blind as a badger. ship of children. Parents are simply 

Now was that any way for that old the natural guardians of a being who 
man’s nephew to impose on a stranger belongs to himself and to society from 
and an orphan like me ? the moment of his birth. In fact, the 
...... =... child is born into a network of relationsTH E 1ERFORATING OWER F of which the parental is but one, and that
A., ROOTS. ., , ceases to be specially binding when he 

The instructions f r finding the eomst It Is indeed wonderful how easily the becomes of age. He is the child of
roots of plants and trees bore through society in a very literal and emphatic
hard, impacted soils in starch of nourish- sense, and in protecting him from the
ment. They use for this purpose a depravity or cupidity of unnatural par-
sort of awl, of immense power, situated ents, and furnishing him with an educa-
at the end of the root, and capable, tion that shall fit him for the duties of
with the aid of the other root machinery, life, society merely provides for its own.
of thrusting aside heavy weights and —Graphic.
getting through almost any obstructions. 1 _ ... ____ -
Yet the awl only consists only of a mass THE MAN WITHAFORK.”—A Paris 
of mieroscopic absorbent cells formed by correspondent bays: “I really thought 

protoplasm or . vegetable mucus —the we had got rid of that poor, unfortunate 
fluid in which vital action is first set up. man, who, some six weeks ago, was so 
The roots of the elm and maple will : unlucky as to swallow a fork, and who 
bore through the hardest soil of walks or : has been going about ever since with that 
streets, enter drains, twine about water : uncomfortable piece of plate packed away 
pipes, and penetrate through the seams ! where certainly no thieves can break in 
of stone and brick structures. The and steal, though, doubtless, he heartily 
roots of some plants have been known wishes they could. But at last advices 
to pass through eighteen inches of solid 1 an abscess had formed at the side of the 
brick-work, and made their appearance

appearedlove itself could no longer recognize.— to the astronomers promptly
Perhaps theyHands, arms, feet and legs that were 

bare, showed around, and all were 
bleached white; all shrunken horribly ; 
faces were discolored and blotched red, 
green,—yea, all manner of hideous 
colors, and again were fair and rosy as

at a quarter past one.
did appear ; but what have we to prove 
it except the word of a few scientific 
persons? Before accepting their evid- 
ence we ought to know what sort of 
refreshments they took to keep them 
awake during the midnight hours.

However this may be, we are really 
to have a good old-fashioned comet 
within a few weeks more. It may not 
be a comet of exceptional brilliancy, a 
genius among comets, but we have the 
assurance of Professor Swift, who has 
been watching it for some weeks, that 
it is a comet of more than average talent: 
At present it is lingering in the neigh- 
borhood of the North Star, busily occu- 
pied in growing a tail of respectable 
length with which to enter the circle of 
planetary fashion. It is just visible to 
the unassisted vision, and by the aid of 
an average opera-glass its rudimentary 
tail, which is as yet only a sort of pan- 
ier, can be plainly discerned. As it is 
rapidly approaching the earth it will 
be a conspicuous object early in August, 
when, if it follows the usual cometery 
fashion in point of tail, it will rival the 
great comec of 1856.

The uses of comets are various. A 
summer comet is especially useful as an 
aid to flirtation. It is estimated that 
the last great comet was responsible 
for 34,000 (in round numbers) marriage 
engagements and kisses absolutely with- 
out number. It should not be forgotton 
that while a comet can be seen to con- 
siderable advantage from a balcony, the 
roof is the true place from which young 
men and young women can best make 
celestial observations. The atmosphere 
in the lower regions is always obscured 
by smoke and things, and it is only on 
the house-top—with the scuttle shut to 
prevent the rise of smoke—that a comet 
can be seen in all its grandeur. Still 
the roof is not the only eligible spot 
of cometary observations. Some very 
excellent astronomical investigations 
have been made in summer-houses and 
on sea-beaches. Where there’s a will 
there’s a way for any enterprising young 
man to give the lady of his choice a fine 
and uninterrupted view of the comet.

KEKWAHARKESS.
A STORY OF CANADA.

pews.

Jones thinks he shall not migrate this 
season. He spent a small fortune in 
travelling about the country last summer, 
and every new place he visited was hotter 
than the one he left. It took him six 
weeks to wash the tan from his face and 
to get the boil out of his blood and the 
dust out of his clothes. He won’t try 
that sort of enjoyment at a cost of seven 
dollars a day any more. He has bought 
an extra refrigerator and patronizes the 
ice companies. He has laid in a large 
stock of guide-books, and spends his 
evenings in reading the advertisements 
of fashionable watering-places, quiet 
homes in the country, mountain retreats, 
and hotels whose gentlemanly clerks have 
never learned to say “Besticando” as 
they send a guest to a closet six feet by 
three under the roof. Jones is a happy 
and enviable man. It takes a philosopher 
to keep cool under some circumstances.

A WORD IN SEASON.

Many a farm-house in the country will 
during the next two or three months be 
the scene of overflowing hospitality. The 
mistress of the house will spare no pains 
to make her guests happy, and, ignoring 
toil and heat, wear herself out in endeav- 
ors to make her visitors enjoy themselves. 
The duties of hostess and guests are 
mutual. Where there is a full retinue 
of servants to perform all domestic offices, 
the guests have nothing to do but make 
themselves agreeable to their hosts and to 
each other and to enjoy themselves. 
Where there is but one maid-of-all-work 
or none, and the whole burden of care 
and toil falls upon the mistress of the 
house, it is evidently the privilege of 
every one for whom she labors to come 
to her relief.

in life.
Gazing uponIt was the day before Joe’s wedding 

morning. An April morn, gloomy and 
dark. A fierce wind had blown for 
thirty-six hours previously : lashing the 
sen into fury, and dashing the billows 
high over Black Rock, the lofty points 
that sheltered the Hemskerk fishing 
fleet.

The old mariners scarcely recollected 
so terrible a storm as that now abated, 
f’here had been no loss of life or pro- 

party in the village, for no boats had 
ventured out during the gale, and all 
bad been safely hauled up high and 
dry ere it burst out. But there were 

sfears for the shipping at sea and in the 
other harbors of the coast, all not so 
well protected against the wind.

However, the storm ceased, and the 
winds were still, and there were no 
tidings of disaster. On the shore the 
billows yet broke in foam, for the vexed 
ocean’s wrath was not yet appeased. It 
seemed clamorous for a prey and wildly 
angry at having been baulked. Even 
had the waters been less tossed, no fish- 
erman would have put out, for a few 
hours after the gale went down, one of 
the thick fogs came and obscured all 
things on earth and ocean.

* The white mist like a face-cloth to the face, 
clung to the dead earth, and the land was 

still,”
Late that afternoon, as Joe and Rose 

were sitting together talking of the 
future, as such simple hearts will talk, 
they were interrupted by the near report 
of a cannon.

Too well did both know what that 
meant, but ere they had started to their 
feet. Dick rushed in, followed by one or 
two of his companions.

"A ship on shore, Joe !"
“Where ?"
"On Devil’s Rock.’
"God help them, then !" said Joe, 

reverently, for he knew as well as any of 
those brawny fisher lads how dangerous 
was the spot. -

"We must out with the boats at once.” 
added Dick ; “there’s a chance of saving 
the people if she only holds together."

“And she’ll no do that long,” quoth

some of there forms, Joe
and socould have sworn they slept.

strong was t
by them his step was light for fear of 
waking those who would ne’er awake 
until the sound of the last trump. In
this awful array, the lumberman was 
struck with undisguised horror by two 
faces; one that of a man whose out- 
stretched arm lent additional force to 
the wild expression of the distended 
eyes that glared almost, so intense was 
their look of despair ; the other that of 
a woman in which, indeed, the agony of 
death, of death met angrily, fiercely, 
furiously, was depicted with startling 

vividness.
• Joe moved softly away, full of sorrow 
and pain, from this gruesome sight, and 
had reached lower ground, where he 
was completely hidden in the shadow of 
a cliff, when his attention was attracted 
by the movements of a skulking figure 
under the ledge of rocks that here ran 
out into the sea.

16th, depending chi Ay on
the tail at the time i sweeps by us across 
the ecliptic In any event, within a very 
few days after that the comet and its

spectroscopes obser Nations of other 
comets. From thes it was inferred that
comets (at least thei tails) are composed 
of some form of carl n attenuated in an 
inconceivable degree —so much so that 
one professor of astr nomy declared that 
in his opinion the wh le substance of the 
tail of a comet 90,0 0,000 of miles in 
length could be com ressed into about 
ten pound of carbon, such as we know it, 
in the form of charco 1 and coke.

on their errand of merey—not resting 
after all their labors —were hailed with 
acclamations of gratitude, blessings and 
profuse thanks which, honest and simple 
heroes that they were, they found more 
trying to bear than the winds and 
waves. It was useless for them to 
attempt to check the expression of feel- 
ing; those they had saved, would not, 
could not refrain. Old Ben Lawson 
and his mates came in for a share as 
they travelled from house to house, lend- 
a helping hand wherever needed.

So the night passed away and the day 
dawned bright, clear and calm in the 
blue Atlantic Ocean. Early arrived 
steamers and sailing vessels to convey 
the unfortunates to Halifax, whence they 
were to be forwarded to their destins- 
tion, but for the fishermen of Hemskerk 
and the eoast there was no rest. Bodies 
were continually washed ashore, pieces 
of the wreck, cargo—for in the night 
season the great vessel had parted 
asunder with a loud crash—were dashed 
on the rocks by the now lessening 
breakers, and a whole flotilla of boats 
was cruising around the scene of the 
catastrophe rescuing corpses and pro- 

perty.
Joe was absent that day i that day 

which was to have seen him married to 
Rose. He had gone up towards the 
bills to summon more help, for the work 
exceeded the work Hemskerk could 
command. Not till near night did he 
return, and then he struck of the road, 
moved by an impulse to pass the place 
where the “stranded "Lavonia" lay.

The moon was at the fall, and poured 
down its light upon all around, 60 that 
his path was clear enough. He reached 
the shore and looked out at the black 
bull laved by the rippling tide. At his 
feet was a mass of debris; the sands 
thick strewn with planks, masts, beams, 
yards, staves, boxes, broken boats, oars, 
ropes, skylight frames, and all the 
strange objects cast up from the maw of 
the ocean. He stood for a long time 
contemplating the sad spectacle; then 
as the moon was hid behind a cloud, he 
resumed his walk. Slowly, he elimbed 
s steep declivity marked by huge project- 
ing masses of granite, glanced at the 
distant lights of the wrecking fleet that 
had already reached the ground, turned 
a vast block of stone and gasped for 
breath, as at his very feet, still stark and 
cold, with glassy eyes opened out to 
widest extent, and gazing up into "the 
lone, sad, idleness of Heaven," lay in 
rows what not many hours before, had 
been human beings, sharing with him 
life, light, air, passions and all things 
earthly. A feeling deeper than rever- 
ential awe, a sensation such as might be 
experienced by one standing on the 
threshhold of death, chilled him to the 
very marrow, and it was with slow steps, 
bated breath and half averted face that 
Joe approached this solemn assembly, 
on whom poured down the beams of the 
“sun of the sleepless.”

Then what a sight met his eye!
There, on the brow of the rocky 

slope, partly on the stones, partly on the 
grassy earth, wet with the heavy night- 
dew and cut up by brown patches of 
pesty moss,—exposed to the wind and to 
the heat and the cold of heaven, lay the 
aged and the young, the strong and the 
feeble, equalized at last by the blow 
that fell so suddenly on them. Ayl 
man, woman and child had alike been 
swallowed up by the greedy deep that 
strove hard to keep its human prey and 
fought for it with angry breaker and 
sullen roar of surf. Side by side lay 
they, these corpses whose expressions 
varied not greatly, for of them some 
bore the imprint of that peace so much 
spoken of and so little believed in, and 
which shone here wondrously evident, 
as if— stew 
*2

The man was wading half way up to 
his knees, apparently striving to reach 
some object in the water, and so absorbed 
in his occupation that he did not notice 
Joe’s presence. Presently he uttered 
an exclamation of satisfaction, and rough- 
ly polled on to the rocks what looked 
like a bundle of clothes, and his ob- 
server supposed to be a bale of goods.-

“Some fool trying to cheat the 
customs, I guess,” thought Joe, wonder- 
ing whether he ought not to prevent it; 
then dismissing the idea, be was about 
to proceed on his way when a chance 
beam lighted up the bale and showed a 
white face over which the night hawk 
bent with searching glance.

"My God! another body, and that 
villain is rifling it."

He was doing worse. He had one 
hand on the throat of the drowned, while 
with the other he rapidly searched the 
pockets and drew therefrom a pocket- 
book and some loose gold that glittered 

and shone.
Joe did not hesitate.
With one bound be was behind the 

thief, seized bim with a vigorous hand 
and hurled him away on the sand.

Stunned and stupefied, the man lay 
still awhile, then slowly gathered him- 
self up ; gazed long and keenly at Joe, 
who was bending over the body of the 
sea waif, then, without more ado fled 
away into the darkness of the rocks and 
disappeared.

“This is some gentle folk," murmured 

Joe to himself, as he looked at the form 
prostrate at his feet. "A cabin passen- 
ger, like enough, and that villain 
knew it..

He debated with himself a moment 
whether he should merely place the 
body on the rocks, or carry it up to 
that hill of death he had just left. He 
felt extremely desirous of not looking 
at that scene again, though scarcely 
confessing to himself that that was the 
case.

Something in the appearance of the 
man seemed to him different. A gleam 
of hope filled him.

“Maybe he’s no dead. His looks is 
no like those of the poor folk up there.”

And quickly he proceeded to use the 
simple means known to fishermen for 
restoring animation.

At about nine or tenare as follows :
o’clock the Dippet is seen with the 
handle in the directi a from the horizon. 
The two lower star in the bowl of the 
Dipper (furthest fr m the handle) are 
called the l’ointers, because they point 
to the Pole star ; the one nearer the Pole 
star being called Iibhe. The comet 
forms nearly an equli terial triangle with 
Dubhe and the Pole far, being situated 
below them. The tail is above the 
nucleus and inclined toward the Pole 
star.

In this case each lady guest should 
take charge of her own sleeping-room, 
and assist in wiping the dishes, sweeping 
dusting, preparing fruit for the table, 
and other light offices that readily sug- 
gest themselves to every practical, unsel- 
fish woman. Friendships ripen rapidly

PARIS GREEN AND POTATO 
BU IS.

W. H. M., of Bet er, Mo., asks these
questions: e

1. Will Paris gre a kill potato bugs?
2. How is it u ed, and what is the poor fellow’s abdomen, and it is now 

hoped by his medical attendants that the 
fork will pass out in that manner. Nature 
herself having proved a more skilful 
surgeon than any of the faculty in Paris. 
Meanwhile his singular adventure has 
been brought upon the stage. A new 
act, called ’The Man With the Fork, 
has been introduced into the fairy spec- 
tacle of ’Les Pilules du Diable,- at the 
Chatelet, and an absurd little farce with 
the same title has been produced at the 
little theatre of Les Folies Marigny. I 
an. told that the sufferer has received un- 
numbered offers of engagements from the 
leading dry goods stores of Paris, as his 
presence in one of them as soon as he re- 
covers would be certain to attract a 
crowd, and would prove a great advertise- 
ment. The Figaro, the other day, 
advised the proprietors of the other 
stores to offer prizes to their clerks for 
swallowing divers articles, beginning 
with a tooth-pick, the highest prize to 
be gained by the one who should succeed 
in swallowing an umbrella. Probably 
the unhappy object of all this celebrity 
and all these jokes thinks, and with good 
reason, ’Gentlemen, this is fun for you, 
but it may be death to me.’*

CAR MANNERS.—A New York cor-

England has been thrown into an- 
other panic by the official announcement 
that her great iron-clad fleet is worth- between women over the dish-pan; wash- 
less for fighting purposes. Of course * 
this is an exaggeration, and partly got-

in a wine cellar below. Plants have a 
great power in overcoming obstacles, 
when foraging for food. They are 
like a hungry animal which no fences 
can restrain when there is food beyond. 
The movements of roots in soils proceed 
on certain principles of utility in con- 
nection with the welfare of the plant. 
Some need more moisture than others, 
and the roots will drive through rocks 
or obtain it ; others need silicious food, 
and will penetrate through a clay bank 
to reach the desired foraging ground. 
The urgency with which Nature drives 
plants and animals in pursuit of food is 
almost irresistible.—Journal of Chem- 
txtry.

- —se•••-
THE POTATO Beg.—lt is well known 

that the bug came from Colorado. He 
first made his appearance in the West, 
and worked Eastward a few miles every 
year. I have tried many things to keep 
him from destroying my potato crops.— 
l’aris green I found did but little good, 
and it is considered dangerous to use. 
I also tried lime and ashes. Chloride of 
lime made into a wash killed the vines, 
but not the bugs. I was on the point of 
giving up in despair, when I hit upon a 
plan accidently that will kill the bugs 
without the use of any compound. Here 
is my remedy: Select your ground, 
fill it with the best manure at your 
command, plant your potatoes in drills, 
as early as possible, hoe them twice a 
week to force their growth, and by the 
time it gets warm enough for the nits 
to hatch, your potatoes are so rank that 
the young bugs cannot eat them, and 
will die and fall to the ground by the 
million. Pay no attention to the old 
bugs, for they do not eat anything. It 
is amusing to see how busy the old ones 
will be all summer, laying eggs and try- 
to get a brood, which die as soon as 
hatched. The secret lies in getting your 
vines large, rank and strong before the 
young bugs can damage them. Another 
way is to plant your potatoes way back 
in the field, and let the prairie hens 

devour the insects. A neighbor of mine 
shot a ben in his potato patch, and 
noting that the crop was uncommonly 
full he opened it, and to his great sur- 
prise found nothing but potato bugs. 
S. H. O., Launa, Iowa.

And now the lawyers have taken to

price per pound?
REPLY—1. Yes, it is in fact the 

best remedy against hese ravages, known. 
2. Take one pound of Paris green to 
eight of finely grot d plaster, or better 
still, rye flour, and nix it thoroughly 
together, make a bg of three or four 
thicknesses of musq ito netting i fill the 
bag, tie it up, and ttach it to the end 
of a stout stick two feet long. Carry 
this in one hand an in the other take a 
stick about the size of a piece of lath ; 
hold the bag over hill of potatoes and 
rap the bag gently with the other stick 
so as to sift it as er nly as possible upon 
the potatoes. The best time to use it is 
in the morning wh e the dew is on the

ing dishes together is almost equivalent 
to the custom of the Arabs of eating sait 
together—it makes fast friends. It would 
not be a bad idea for those who expect 
Summer visitors to have two or three

ten up by the enormous contractor 
interest who desire to add to their busi- 
ness profits by costly buildings and re- 
buildings of the fleet. Modern inven- 
tion has been so prolific in the direction 
of ship building that there will always 
be a horde of ingenious and able men 
who will endeavour to play upon the 
fears of a nation jealous of its naval 
position, as Great Britain certainly is. 
The last war with Germany showed 
that practically the French fleet was of 
no use, notwithstanding the immense 
sums Napoleon had spent upon it. In 
view of the enormous cost of these great 
armaments in Europe, would it not be a 
good idea for President Grant, with the 
sanction of Congress, to propose to the 
nations of the Old World the reduction 
of fleets and armies upon some general 
plan ? It is discreditable to the civil- 
ization of our age that nearly all that is 

made on the profits of production is spent 
on costly and wasteful enginery of des- 
truction. Germany to-day has 1,200,000 
soldiers, her peace establishment being

one of the fishermen. "It’s a wieked 
rock she’s struck."

"Hurry up, then. Come, Joe, you 
X can pull a good oar, I know. We’ll 

have the ’Rose Christie’ in the water 
before any one else’s boat.”

"It’s no fit water for any boat, my 
man ;" objected the oldest of the crowd, 
a veteran sailor.

"And the less fit for the poor people 
aboard the ship Lawson."

"Well, and if you lads go out, it’s not 
Ben Lawson that’ll see you from the 
shore."•

Very few more words were spoken. 
The news of the disaster had rapidly, 
spread, and knots of people were already 
making their way by land towards the 
scene of the wreck. The reports of guns 
were heard once or twice more and then, 
ceased. The wind rose again as if to 
aid the wild waves to destroy the ship.

"It’ll clear the fog anyway,” said 
Dick, as he and Joe dashed their boat 
into the surge,”

“Ay, but it’ll kill that ship.’’
No more chance of talk.
The four strong arms draw the oars 

. with energy through the comparatively 
smooth water of the bar, then the boat 
had to face the great breakers. Strained 
every muscle, tightened the grasp, 
firmer set the teeth, and quicker came 
the breath of the two brave men who 

3 steered their light craft with marvellous 
skill amid the conflict of the waves and 
pulled straight for the ship which they 
could now plainly sees huge black 
mass, with masts and spars gone by the 
board, rigging fallen in tangled wreck, 
and crowds of despairing figures clinging 
to davits, posts and rails for protection 
against the mighty billows that rose 

dark and horrid over the sloping deck, 
then crashed down with hoarse roar of 
thunder, sweeping away men, women 
and children into the whirling swell of 
waters. Almost within reach of shore, 

it seemed as if every soul on board the 
hapless vessel was doomed to perish.- 
Several attempts had been made by the 
crew to take a line to the nearest roeks, 
but each time the swimmers had either 
been dashed to pieces against the hard 
granite or drawn back faint and ex- 
hausted. As the “Rose Christie” neared 
the wreck she was perceived by the 
despairing groups and a great ery arose. 
A cry of frenzied joy, of mad relief, 

which braced the arms of the courageous 
Nove Scotians, themselves in imminent 
danger, and caused them to renew their 
efforts, o

With the utmost difficulty they sue- 
ceeded in getting close enough to eatch a line thrown out to them, by the help 

which they maintained their position, 
at being out ofthe question to pullalong 
side the steamer. Two of the crew

new aprons of the latest pattern hanging 
up in the kitchen, having a bib that 
buttons around the neck and with skirt 
full enough to button over the dress skirt 
behind; this apron is a perfect proter- 
tion of the dress in all ordinary house-. 
work. A sweeping-cap might be hung 
in the neighborhood of the broom. It 
can be neatly made of white paper cam- 
bric, cut in a circular form, five fingers 
in diameter, the edge notched by the 
scissors. An elastic cord in a welt half 
a finger from the edge makes it closetit- 
ing, and a black bow can adorn the front. 
Such a one costs just 10 cents, and its 
owner wouldn’t part with it for a good 
deal more than that. With this apron 
and this cap on, the most dainty lady 
need not fear the cup-towel or the broom, 
and may materially lessen the burden that 
rests on the lady she is visiting.

We have heard so many complaints 
from friends of being “completely worn 
out with company,” that we make these • 
suggestions in the hope that those who 
this Summer visit their dear relatives 
and acquaintances in the country will, 
when they go away, leave the convictions 
strong in the minds of those who stay 
behind that they have entertained angels

potato tops, as the ew and the rye flour 
make a paste that the wind will not 
blow away. Alwa • bear in mind that 
Paris green is the : ost virulent poison, 
and should never b taken in the hands.

ops keep to the wind- 
ow so as to avoid

While dusting the 
ward side of the 
inhaling any of the loating dust. About
three times going 0 er a field —say once 

the worst infecteda week—will cure 
patch.

over 400,000 men. The French army 
respondent says : “The English ideas is 900,090 men. Even poor struggling 

Italy has 600,000 men on her rolls.

ANOTHER S D ACCIDENT.

are prevailing that a man’s fare entitles 
him to a seat and that railroad companies

Wiliam Hynes, s young man about 
18 years of age, a ( erman, who comes 
from the neighbor od of Eganville, met 
with a sad accider shortly after the 
saw mill of Messrs R. & J. White com- 
meneed work last Saturday morning.- 
It appears that he and a man named 
Kelly were workin at a small circular

England has a small army, but makes 
up for her lack of expenditure in that 
direction by constantly building new 
Geets of iron-clads. la some way the

and not passengers must furnish sittings 
to their customers. For this change in 
public sentiment the ladies have only to 
thank themselves. It is the rarest thing 
for a New York woman to thank a gentle- 
man for yielding his seat. It is accepted 
with an air that seems to marvel at the 
impertinence of a man for sitting down 
at all. Two women will occupy three 
seats, though the man is standing who 
yielded his sitting to the new-comer. If 
a lady comes into a car with an associate, 
and a gentleman gets up to make room 
for her, she will watch her chances and 
smuggle in her male friend, leaving the 
polite gentleman to hang on by the car- 
strap. Men tire of this; and, tired by 
their work and anxious to read their 
papers, the great majority keep their seats 
to the end. It is a common thing for 
mothers to take a four-year old in their

If one may judge from a curious 
Massechusetts will dated 1824, the 
young people of that time, and that 
Commonwealth were not renowned from 
the tender care they took of their vener- 
able fathers and mothers. The old 
gentleman making the will in the an- 
cient town of Lexington bequeathed to 
his wife not only the sum of $15 a year, 
and enough wood to keep one fire burn- 
ing, but also three rooms in their farm- 
house, “with liberty to pass and repass 
up the front stairs and out at the front 
to either of the wells, and a right to 
two seats in pew No. 53 in Lexington 
Meeting-house, so long as she shall live.” 
The cheerless writer who said there was 
no room in the world for old people 
might have found a good-ilustration of 
his conviotion in the solemn particularity 
of this will.

great material interests of the world 1 
should protest against this imposition 
upon the productive energies of mankind.

#lGhawares.

A $200,000 fire at Pontiac, Illinois,
is laid at the door of Fourth of July fire

saw, cutting slabs, when Hynes’ foot 
slipped, and he fel forward on the saw. crackers.. e

Ex. Judge Curtis of New York was 
so severely beaten by two gamblers on 
Saturday night, that his life is despaired 
of. -20 RiTo)

New York, July 6.—Mrs. Davis, one 
of the lady riders in Barnum’s show, 
died to-day from the effects of a fall from

Some papers give minute advice to 
their readers as to what books should be 
read in summer. We have always 
found the "books in running brooks the 
most entertaining—especially the trout 
brooks.”

A body of 4,000 Carlists in an en- 
gagement with the Republicans 02 Sat- 
urday, after 12 hours’ fighting were 
compelled to retire, with a loss of 40 
killed, 60 seriously wounded and 200 
taken prisoners.

A body of Cathead Indians, about one 
hundred strong, murdered a family of

slipped, and he fi 
cutting open the eft side from the 

nd forward to the 
ast bone, the saw

short rib upwards, 
lower end of the b
passing through the chest into the 
cavity of the abdor en, letting out the 
stomach and a por on of the bowels, 
the wound being a out nine inches long. 
After the accident he unfortunate young 
man was first seer holding his stomach 
and a portion of t e bowels in his hands, 
which he had pres id over the cavity as 
close as possible, a d he was in a stand- 
ing position. Me deal aid was soon 
procured, and b was assisted into 
White’s boarding ouse, where he was 
stripped, and Dre. Dickson and Irving 
proceeded to dre s the wound. The 
stomach and bow s were first returned

her horse. / 1841
The prospect for abundant crops never 

was better. The fruit trees promise a 
heavy yield. The grasssis luxuriant, 
and grain is making astonishing head- 
way. tovtel ads.

Smithville, July 6.—A “sad accident 
occurred here this morning at the grist 
mill owned by Mr. Robert Kemp. * Mr. 
James Nicholson, the head miller, while 
adjusting some machinery, had his right 4- 
hand caught in the cogs; smashing his 
thumb and mangling his hand so badly 
that he will be disabled for some time. 
Renfrew, July 6.—A very [sad acci- 

dent occurred here yesterday. Three 
young men, two named MoIntyre, and 
the other Duncan McDonald, went to

enter the cars, confidently expect-arms.
ing that no man will be brute enough to 
see a woman standing up with a child.

is clapped
“Dear George," said a young woman, 

“I am willing to marry you if you have 
to live on bread and water." "Well," 
said the enthusiastic George, “you fur- 
nish the bread, and I’ll skirmish round 
and find the water.”

six or eight persons at St. Joseph, and 
burned several houses. The citizens of 
Pembina and vicinity have

The seat yielded, the child 
down in it, and the woman looks round 
for somebody to give her a seat. These 
little tricks are well understood, and 
after standing a few blocks he mother 
will sit down and take the e ild in her

shooting each other. Let them keep 9 
it. The public peace will be promoted in 
the end. A gon’

Mrs. Bread, of Sullivan county III., 
east her bread upon the waters by throw- 
ing her husband into a mill pond a few 
days since, while he was warbling 
around under the influence of too much 
benzine. The last that had been ween 
of him he was enjoying a bank wet 
dew, or something else, most vehemently 
conversing against female crusaders and 
declaring that his wife was the P99E°y s A or licol nom De fetavla 
Bread and the worst Bread he Ste-t coon s mPxistk9e9, 

.outir have come "ter osenol sow aid: at

een called 
f the dis-2 Outrages by Indians 

reported at Osage City, Kansas, one of 
the victims being tied to his wagon and

to their proper P sition, the stomach 
having to be pune ured to permit of its 
return. The into rants were then sewn 
up, the patient be g under chloroform 
during this oper ion.

Strange to say. this young man is still 
alive, and from 1 est accounts we hear 
there is a possibi ty of his recovery, he 
being a strong, 1 althy young man- 
Pembroke Stand vd.

tilul co——

also

A bailiff went to the residence of W. lap. Nobody yields a seat in an omni 
bus nor at a table. Gentlemen don’t

there burned.
L. Ord, corner of King and Peter streets, 
Toronto, on Thursday morning, to serve 
a distress warrant, when that worthy 
let loose a large yard dog. The bailiff, not to be deterred, drew a re olver and 
shot the animal dead, then preeceded to 
the Police Court and took out a warrant 
for asuult. o0ol Doriev ablonde Excellent went or for peas and picules.

The comet is beginning to freely un- 
fold its tail. The right-hand pointer of

give up their state-rooms because ladies 
have to sit up, and there is growing 
feeling that if passengers caund t find seats 
in one car, they must take th next."

the dipper, the north star, and the comet 
orm three points of an equilateral 

triangle, with the comet below. It can 
readily be distinguised as soon as the crame

Vilotoiv

bathe. MoDonald, it is supposed, took 
cramps, and not being able to swim was 
drowned. w He is from Shawbridge, St. 

Jerome, about 19, years of age, and an 

omissidone- metittort. •
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