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{AN'S WIDQW,
on the sands when the tide is low,
1 sit and dream of the “long azo ;"'
Uhe children play at th other's feet,
And the chime of the waves is hushed and
sweet s
Jut a voice drifts over the quiel shore,

And whispers, “The sca shall be no more.”

Down on the sands when the red light pales,
dwit and watch for the fishers' sails ;
And iy heart throbs still with the old, old
pain,
For thoe boat that will never come back again;
But a new world waits for my lovemnd me,
A world of peace—where is no more sea.

For Gad is geod, and the gift ITe gave
iIs held awhile by that silver wavey
Not lost, but kidden ;—I may not weep,
While he is at rest in the solemn deep,
And the voice of an angel speaks 1o me
Gf the fuir mew home where is no more sea.
o
Lines by a Gorman Soldier,
HOSPITAL AT CORBEILLE,

COMP. IN TUE xov. 1870,

When softly ehime the evening bells,
My heart within my bosom swells,
As in a dream away | roam,

Aud sce again my own dear home,

The lowly charch 6‘@?(* more | =ee,
The village, knowfl s0 well te ine—
In evening sunshine, fair and bright,
There lies my home before iy sight.

Towards my own smidl house I tread,
“I'he bells ring sweetly o'er my head.
1t is the mother's voice | hear !

She softly seothes my babe so dear.

With tender heart 1 hear her pray
For me, hier husband, far away,
And my sweet infant’s lisping cry
Gioes up to Gad beyond the sky.

Alus! tis but a dream. I roam
In foreign land, far, far from home,
Oh, wife most deur} what joy "twould be

T'o kiss once more my child and thee |
THE CRUISE OF TUIE ARIADNE.
BY RICHARD FAULXNER,

A 1ox6 low line of eagged coast lay half en-
veloped in fog, one May morning; years ago.

The mists were rolling off the green hills above | 'y

the seq, and the air was full of the rich scent
of apple blessoms, from the orchards beyond.

A light breeze stole up softly from the west— |

too softly, as yet, te fill the sails of the trim lif-
tle brig that stood eutward bound. At inter-
vals, the foz was pierced, for a myment, with a
Lright ray from the suf ; but its flimsy curtains
closal again, as if to warn the commander not
to trust the deceitful ray. The sails loosely
flapping, seemed to answer the
declare that some time must yet elapse before
the Lrig would “walk the waters.”

f A4 younz man wi

appeal, and to

On the deck of the br
standing in the half eareless; half commanding
position that denoted his anthority.  This was
Captain St My
brig, and half ownerof the same.

Low in stature and somewhat broadshonlder-

ed, the figure of Cipt. St. Maur was not one |

I nights, I was tormented by ugl

I Ed

yand dea

“Listen, then. You know Edgarton, who
sailed a fortnight since. e was my particular
Priend. - We have been in port together often,
and were constant companions, We were hop-
mg to meet again, as I was to sail soon alter
it and the two preceding
¢ dreams about
an impression on
There

him. Dut last' ni

ton, wlich have left
nind that I eannot rid myself of.
confused scenes, in which his was

" Strife, ‘and -blood-shed,

t all there ; and in each, Edgar-
ton had his part. | know not what it betokens,
o he i, he is not safe, ]

h were

but I feel that wheie
would give worlds to be assure.d that nothing
evil had befallen ) ; but the preseutiment
is strong, and will not be controlled.”

“But it was ouly a'dream, my dear fellow,
and like a thousand others, hag no foundation
for alarm. You will laugh over this with Ed-
garton, when you arrive in port and find Lim
there, unharmed, before you.”

“Pray God I may, Steve! If your prediction
proves true, I will never trust to dreams again.
I never thought myself superstitious, but this
linost unmanned me, I dwell upon
Even through the fo,

bas veully a

it constantly. atmos-

phere of this morning, I have had glimpses of |

horror that made me shudder ; and in every
one of them, i have seen Edgarton's fuce.”
“But see, Arthur, the fog has cleared away,
and even so will the mists that have tempora-
rily obscured your mind. DPromise me that you
will try to exorcice your demon, aud fill his
place with some able olject—>Made-
Leiln, or any ¢

St. Maur tried to catch a ray of consolation

more
woiselle Lier that pleases you."”

AT

illwood’s sunny temper, but in
k, the

from Stephen’
vain,  On board Captain Edgairton’s ba
Jaunty little Arabella, namned after Edgarton’s
wife, St. Maur had noticed; on the very morn-
ing of sailing, a countenance which had sent n
thriil of mingled disgust and h 1r r t» his 1m-
pressive nerves, e had even spoken to Cap-
tain Edgarton, calling his attention to the al-
most demoniac face ; but had failed in obtain-
ing any other any other answer than the laugh-
ing one of, “0O, Priest is no beauty, I know ;
but he is not a bad fellow, I think. At any
rate, he will not show pe the wrong side of his
temper but once. I am not such a tender-
hearte:l chicken as you, St. Maur, and I should
make nothing of stringing him as high as lla-
man, if [ discovered any attempt to molest any
one on board."”

Ience were engendered the distressing vi-
sions that had so tormented St. Maur in regard
to his friend ; and, after dreaming of the bark

v, the commander of the litile

of Edgarton and the ugly-looking sailor, for
»successive nights, St. Maur had become
almost a vietim to the emliittered thoughts
which, until now, he had kept in his own
breast,

St. Maur sailed on that day, notwithstanking
his convictions that a etorm was at hand; and

| the consequence was, that the brig was driven
{ back again. A storm, such as seldom arises in
| the balmy month of May, came on, and the
i‘only safety lay in returning. There was a tem-
pest—a dark rainy sea, dense gloomy clouds
overhead, and the Ariadne came back,

! Again all & sailoi’s supeistition seized Cap-

ge that
If St
Maur did not rouse himsell to soar above this
weakness, let us remember that greater men

tain St, Maur. [t was an unlucky voyag
did not keep on its unbroken route.

than-he have also proved themselves weaker
than hLe.
But on the last day of May the brig sailed

¢
8t, Manr ordered the men to stand out syr her, ,

80, and the brave captain, who was neverknown |
to show signs of fear, actually stumbled, :m'l‘
was near fainting when the answer came to his
ear : |
“Captain Iilgarton has been murdered !
What brig is
The mate canght up the speaking-trum-
pet which his captain had drvopped, and
answered :
*Thy J
“For God's ¢
Stunned and
mat vl

lock ot t

St Maur master.”
come on board the b
. St Maui
to leap into the boat ¢ in the|
hie Arabella,  What it m -\I
Hiseye! There lay his friend, the lifeblood
pouced ont like water on the deck; and)
acounl the body stood several of the crew,
with faves blanthed ta the hue of death. It
indeed.
v done this frightful deel ?” h“’
‘oice that strove to be firm, but

ne-
k!”

1.
we, K

weked ashe

led with emotion wlich counld not b
contro:ied,
The men ]willll' | to two of the ¢rew who
tvere lu-hod to one of the masts, and were
heavily ironed, One of the.¢ moen was a

C ITe was weeping violentls

crel whenever the seens on deek met
his eye. d

In the dim twilizht that soon eame on
it was fearful enough, indeeld, for any 1
holder.  What must it be for one who had
committeld the dead, and was compelled to
look upoa the terrible evidences of his
erime ?

St. Maur felt himself nearly unmanned.
He had knowaan Hovel Capi
icabole. And now tofinl Lim “”Hi
—O how could he bear up against it? Nev-|
er had Le feltso completely overeame with
grief and indignation. But b
upon to mak etiort, ¢ tried to be
brave, and to look this d: matter in|
the fuce.

The mate, who had ree
vy blows in detence of his ¢
was suffering greatly in cons
him aside, to confer with him privately.

e intforme ! him that he did not feel se-
cure as to the charucter of r whom
they had on board, 'This mun, with the
white man now lashed to the mast, wi
kon iiom a wreck a week befove
had also sa )
he ] ignorance of' the dreadfa
affuir on deck.  She was in the cabin, and
ho trasted she was sleeping, and wounld not
come on decic until all vestige of the deed
was removed. .

“And do, for Heaven's sake, Captain St.
Mar, teansfor ths laly to your | 3 for
theve is everything hoere to terrify Lier ima-
gination, and [ am too "weak to offer her
such protection as she needs,” |

St. Maur promisod to convey her to the

s as soon as the darkuess should hido!
the deck from her sig alsy to pat on!
hoard the Lark two strong able men capa-
bie of standing by him, in ease of further]
mutiny. e decidel to send the bark’to
the port from which she hal ra'led, in or
Idor that the prisoners might Lo secured in
Juil at once.

ite, or rather, captuin, as he now
ed with him as to the necessity of

W'« |
vin Blearton |

el several hea-
and who
eiqeence, called

But | frankly conivf to you,” he said

that in my present ¢ I dread to, en-

counter the pussage howe, with such dos-

¢ men on Loard ; mud yet, I fear you

Lo seriously inconvenienced by losing

two wen from your erew, and [ feel that 1
ought not to take them fiom y

|
|

. " . ! . .
and when near enough, to hail her. They did (T will not detain yon lo

{ bt
|i‘|\' conflict with his

wish T could have seen Lim once more; but

“Will you remain he then, until |
for you ?”
“C'ertainly.”
St. Manr loft
superintend the
aestedd, W

lady to the

went

ments he
)

her 1
hen all lone, he gni

doeek, from whit

ent 1

] y it
WIS HUNKin i
than the death of one
tie while.

Not until shie was comfortably
and supper was over, did St, Maur
to her what had happened, Sh and |
sorrowtul, yet inexpressibly al for!
the kindly eare St. Maur had taken to keep |
her in ignomnee until now, and thanl
to be ~till nnder Lis protection, she
mly express her sease of' it by hier t

St. Maar had watchel hier fror
she had come on board,
in the cabin of the Ar.
cited to obsery

roveal

coithl

ul modlest

demoangs, the intere o, fonely
and unprotected stat )
el an interest unfelt by him b )
“Leila” about whom Stenhen Miilwood
attempted to jest with him, was a prot
of the mother of St. Mane. * Th i
1ment between them the
44 ¥ > anothe
ith: h-uld find a pe on suited t) his £
tidious tate. |

As yet, the name and cireum.tances of
his passenger were wiappad in mystery;
but this did not prevent 8t. Maur from ad-!

e felt called miring heras hy had niver admireld wo-!alone knows

man until he saw her.
Before the evening was over, sho hal

. 2 e ! W

Irezained her composute safficiently to ex-|{John B
» |

youth,

Her name was Olive
of & West Tudian, |
died. ' Hor|

|

plain her situatios
Roclhes'er,
a mo;chant, who had resontl
moiher had died jong belois,
heen under the care of a governess,
r had made it his dyines com:
Olive and th
United Stetes, where her mother was boen
and whevo he supposed scme of her friends
were still living.  They had embarked
from Porto Rico in a vessel bound to Bal-
timore : bad encountered heavy gales; and
were taken from the wreck by the Arabel-
la.  Only one man was saved. The l""”'l
g weeness, whom she could not mentiont
without tears, was too iil and frightened to
bear up under the hardship she was undes-
going, and had die’l the ni bofore. Mis:
Rochester was more courageous than her
fricad; but when she saw her committed
to the waters, she, 100, lost all presene
mind and herself up.for lost, until
welcome sails of the Avabella eaught her
eye.  Worn out by saffering, she had slept
away most of the time afler she was resen
ed, and even the unusual noises on board
the bark, on that tatal afternoon, had failed
tr arouse her benimbed senses,

“And, strangely enough, Miss Roches. |
ter,” said St, Maur, “I am bound for the
port from which you sailed. Do you wish
to ~ee home =0 soon ?”

0, Tdo ind sed ! Tt will zcem so mneli bot-
tor than to go among steangers, in the worn
and listless state [ am ngw in. Thoueh I!
shall sadly miss my poor friend when [ got
there. S'ie haul been my companion from
childhood, and was the ondv mother I ever
knew.”

governess

> of

sitnated] |

Iie knew not if

care if she should

see his fuae tn. His stay must

necessarily be short wlil he \\'.»uid know

ais fate, it muat Le important that he should

tell the story of Lis love for her as soon as
she should reach her home.

To one as re! as himself, it was no

sy task ) . subject upon which

in the dark, as that of Miss

veling in regard to himself,

wiee «how of affection - had she

brled that she felt for him any-

: ealin eourtesy sl serene

ionor which all mast feel to-

Maur. At all times

y, he received this cour-

never

teant
fep

and from all pe«
tesy and this trust,
1t was only when lie parted from her at
“that she showed emotion, and
it sent a thrill to his heart, He
‘ot her loolk, nor the clasp of her

e

her own doo

the

never
band a Z.
Wi » Arisdne sailed from Porte Ri-
whoster was the promised bride
n her beautifal home, six
i, she became his wife. If
Ore than .(his passing re-
e wooing was so calm
: from passionate emoti-
; 3 no burning and fervid
words to depiet it. And in the tranquil
. assol since the meeting
Maar has grown into
<hopes of happiness,
“Iow much the wife is

rderers of Captain Edgarton met
punishment, when the bark ar-
home. The negro affirmed to the
the white man was the instigator
ime, and compelied him, by dread-
ts, to perform hLis bidding. God

rivel
last tl
of the
ful th

B

11«

nan in the bloom of
h, ve in St.Louis, but he
was in that town onavisit recently. Stroll-
ing along the levee at the fuot of Loeust

reet about eight o’clock in the morning,
ki atte v was callel to the rather de-
monstrat :tions of a fellow who picked
up something from the sidewalk just in
front of John. The fellow seemed to be
immensely tickled over his tind.

“What's that 7 says John,

“It’s ) gold piece.”

“No; hat so ? Ts it good 27

"‘!' d w. Lot's ask this me‘vx:ant."
he wdingly inquired of another
uzin a door-way close by, and

tinder. pronounced to be a “mer-

dosen't Ii

o't
t‘."l)
nian lean
whom the
chant.”

The morchant said it was good. - He
wished had a bu=hol of them.

Mr. Brice therenpon asked what the find-
er would take for it. He had a bundle un-
dew his arm containing a suit of clothes for
which he paid 818.75. . 1¢ offered it for the
gold piece.

Tho other 1 wanted three dollars “to
boot.” They ly settle:dlon adollar, and
tie Incky finider doparted with the new suit.
" o depactel for his home in Dyers-
varg, Tean , last evening. His “(wenty”
Wiks & spiel-mark,

oo

ed it made him so dirty an ung
s reply was: “I was made
as they tell me, of dust, and [ suppose it works
out.”

washed stieet Ara

Bret Harte once worked for his board up in
one of the Sieira valleys, but the old fellow he
lived with thinks he hardly paid his'way. “Do

“No," answe ed St, Maar. : “Bul will yon not earry out your
only on a-cruise, and we shall soon Le in & wish in visiting the United Sk
P :,ll\\lul e 1 ean supply their § o h"i Perhaps Twmay; but it will be some time
not disti yourselt on that " | before I sball have courago to try the occan
“Thank you, sir; and thank ¥ tuo, }1):‘|:‘g::ilx. Then my homa is very dear
taking the 1 I shoultt have suffercd on |desolate a4 it ix.” I should never
her aceount, more than [ cun expross. Butiit, had 1 been left 15 my own fooe w
let me introduce you to her: 7 She must be ! think T must it now uyntil [ as nts ioe, inquired, “Well, Mary
1 " Y . . . . v e e 3 v - P
::\\,‘::.;u NOW. . :” I hay < in Baltimbre, who ™ .n‘ f“ you live now?” “Please ma'am, [
hey descended to the eabin,  The ladyfcare to see mo, (, no one can take 1ot live nowhere, uwow,” rejoined the girl i 4
wiake, dnd was about to ascend to the! the piace off my poor Juanita, in accom- am marvied!”
\.".::" ¢ ~‘.?' g - »‘ » " 0 1
M'uw-‘l")“"uI l“-::‘ll “‘L.li"éll’f,lu_’)l‘i NYIng ma on & voyuro. “I shiould think you would be ashamed to
'Imt.«i.t. “:i "'.J(l",rn l:j*:.l;is .«, e j.' i .” i Ev “"_\‘.\! v xpent by St. Mune i the \'u.x-i .1'“ v into that littie bay,” swid & pedestrian yes<
ol o WINg s o 20 TR W oty of this charming girvl deeponad tho in-! terday, as he caughit a biz big bootb cuff-
hoe, gently, that the captain was dead, aind | (grost ho hael takor in her.  Iio ton ' i 1 &3 © §:
that Cuptain St. Maur’s vessel boing Lotter | (1 omonehl "Imn‘n‘ltwi i Sasibne ok aas ik 178 & viisll newediog, Yo Wi R T
adapted for passengers, he had thonght it }l\l,.l\,-'{'h A ssiae :" . »kl(. o ..”.'.”].,‘]“m St 06 dud, ne T give i oo 8 Sy
would be ]1]0;l~'"llh‘:r T ] L TR T e ey {e>{ Sink 1'd go far a big boy and get all pounded
VAttheld i . P33 rwapd. her, save those of the whoatest up 2
“r:““‘ Vuint, Al . [ ness and tliedliness. Sha felt the delicacy i
She was shockod at his-ndiws, but profes! inq nobleness of his conduet toward hop Vhen Rudolph Angustus was a little boy his
“ll“l i *“’{ﬁ]‘; lll‘\nl(; t-il"l“:““.‘."_'_‘.tfll‘_"’; If-KL‘I‘L:" anid showel her senso of it by trying to ap.| PArents were not quite decided as to” whether
«\1 ”.\ “ ‘l:, 1 ,| ‘n,.‘l.:’_‘ L‘lt ‘I 1{1 .o‘.Jn(J St. pear cheorful and even bappy. they would pake a President of him or send him
aur, who asked hor if'shio woull go on : i ik ror cate &
» B s Ste Manr had supplied himself with read. | 2" the water to many into the royal family.
He is now working in a saw-mill at sixteen dols

soard _immediately.” : > s ¥
“\Whot 1 ln‘vo talcon My Jast Tooleat Oup- HRS Matter of the bostand mast veline | sort ;
> s P Land this was a sonrco of nntiring inte lars a manth,

father's You see that fence ?" said the old man to a par-
as?! ty of visitors lately, pointing to a stump and

round his garden, “Well, Bret staid
with e two year, an' "bout all he done was to
to me "gelp e build shat.”

s eve; yot few

ful and in-

that generslly pleases a lady’ anew. The sky was propitious, its blue dome
could look twice upon the thought
telligent face; with its ealm smile, the firm red
lips enclosing teeth white as ivory, the wide
1+ v, with its wealth of glossy broww bair, and
the pleasant blue eyes, that lighted up the appeared fr
whele, without feelisig that he was no common | mother, wife. The lips that had Kissed the
muny even if bis form were not. of the Apollo beloved at parting sent up prayers to Heaven
build. for their safe They were gone—but

The thoughtful face, however, wore, upon the ! every wave that rolled upon the shore would
morning we gpeak of, a' graver look than was  bring back their memorivs—every storm would
jts wont. Something was busy beneath thore|wake new fear and dicad in loving hearts for
white nyc.-lids, Lesides the care for the brig. The | the dwellers on the sea.

4507 lifted and cleared away—but not sadid the | It was near the sunset hour of the fourth day
captain's face.  Tiat was still half clonded, as{of Captun St. Maur's outward passq that
if there was some memory that disturbed, or|the mun at the lookout called his attention to
some anticipation that knocked unpleasantly [a bark, the wavening and unsteady, course of
at the door of his mind. : which had awakeued -Lis curiosity for some
=“¥onare grave to-day, Arthur,” gaid his cou- | mjnutes. ‘b‘ome!imes"nppromhing, sometimes
¢in, Stephen Millwood, Who had come on board | putting about, as if to sail away altogether, she
to bid Lim farewell. “Are you ill 2 or has the {attracted the eyes-of all on Loard. . The cap
parting from Leila proved too much for you 7" (tain raised his glass to his eye, but dropped it

reflected (in the sea Lelow, The winds were
fair, and the Aris Lupon the waves,

st the g

i sh affai
Ipo d bush affair

wl g

v of their shining sur-

ar & 8t

face. The e at watched her until she dis-

E

n sight, were thosze of maiden, day meeting & girl who had

i

it

1)

-
22

mnn.

ii

3
g

3} mate's|pa
|

H
4

5

i

$6,
sind-

“Don't jest with me to day, Steve ; L cannot | almost instantly.
bear it- 1 have unpleasaut thoughts which |
cannot conquer. I will make aclean breast of
§i to you ; for a trouble shared is half cured,
they say, And yet, it is foolish to disturb my-

“My God I'" he exclaimed, “it is Edgarton's
bark !"

At the same moment, twa or three voices re-
peated the name of the tark. - One man had
made two voyages with Captain Edgarton, and

iain Fdgarton, Fshall bo roady,” was le
mswe s,

“T entreat you not to think of it,” said
St. M, “The men are making propara-
tions to onclose the Loly in spivits, and i
will Lo

to both, Both, too, were skillfull ¢ho
playoers, and this, too, helped “to wile away
the timo, Mach had inward gric

they strove to hide the puin that they in-
dicied.

8

Aw Tilinois editor Lowglit his-ink by the jug:
full, because he could get it cheaper, but' his
wife went to fill the inkstnnd orie morning and

faund it wasu't ink, by a jug full,

How tiue, as Dr. Johnson says, that “every

self wigh un idle dreggn, orta yepeat it to you important  that they shail do i Anidl 6l Bhe Vo ithe bl SRR et
tine 1 port came in sight, 7
thought tl

tl
bo en

dectmed that it was the Arabella ; and Clark- peo 2" 1ie hesituted to'say any more
son, the mate, was equally sure, 1le

i ! e, ST am sorry,
I'he bark was now ma'<ing signals of d;,:(.-os.;,l tbtdiv to mo. 1.6

mau endeavors with Lis utmost care to hide

Wl veiv' Lis poverty from others il i idleness from

Lo
o

il oana

: an, my deas fcllow, Perhaps T can com-

¢ it all this companionshi;
¢ you, someliow,’

1
Lo St e this

"

PAUY Wweis & «ed foreves, iden himwseii.

Poor Condition
Best copy available

Original issues in




