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THE OLD HOME BY THE MILL.

This is *“The Old Home by the Mill"—fer we
still cail it so,
Although the old mill, roof and sill, is all gone

long ago. .

The old home, though, and old folks, and the
old spring, and a few

Old cat-tails, weeds and hartychokes is left to
welcome you. g

Here, Marg'et! fetch the man a tin to drink out
of our spring:

Keeps kindo-sorto cavin’ in, but don't taste any
thing.

She's kindo agein’, Marg'et is—*“the old proc-
ess,” like me,

All ham-stringed up with rheumatiz, and on in
seventy-three.

Jes’ nl::‘ad Marg'et lives alone here—like in

ago;
The children all put off and gone and married,
don’t you know!
One's millin® "way out West somewhere; two
other miller-boys
In Minnyopolis they air, and one's in TNlinoise.

The oldest gyri—the first that went—married
and died right here;
‘The next lives in Winn's settlement—fer purt’

nigh thirty year!

And youngest on~—was allus fer the old home
here—but no'—

Her man turls in snd he packs her "way off to
Idyho.

1 don"t miss them like Marg'et does—'cause I
got her, you see!

And when she pines for them—that's ‘cause
she’s only jes’ got me.

1laugn and joke her "bout it all. But talkin'
sense, I'll say,

When she was tuk so bad last fall, I laughed
the tother way!

I baint so favor'ble impressed "bout dyin', but

ef |

Found I was only second-best when us two
come todie,

I'ddopt the “‘new process” in full, ef Marg'et
died. yuu see;

I'd jes' crawl in my grave and pull the green
grass over me!

~Jamez Whitcomd Riley, in Northwestcrn Miller.
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CHAPTER IX.—COSTISTED.

In a few moments he came tothe foot of
the mountain. He felt sick and dizzy; he
would look at his wound—well, let it
bleed: perhaps God would have justice
done now. He caught hold of the sage
brush and pulled himself up the mountain
side a few rods, and sank down just below
@ huge upshooting splinter of stone and
tried 1o pruy. But, though be essayed with
all his strength, he could not. His tongue
secmed thick and refused to articulate,
while objects about him had a strange and
hary aspect. Was he dying, or was it the
reaction after so long a period of strife
and emotion? He turned and looked at the
valley he loved: there was the distant vil-
lage, his mother’s little house among the
trees on the hither side, Burl Hartman's
cabin beyond it near the pines, the fields
and meadows divided by the creek as by
& road of phosphor, but all seeming to rock
and glimmer together as in a dream.

Suddenly some moving object upon the
left challenged his eyes; he roused himself
and turned toward it; FPawl Eichard, droop-
ing over his horsc’s meck, was riding into the
mou'h of Eagle canyon! and with a cry his
would-be slayer fell forward in the chapar-
ral and was silent. It was a dead faint; the
long struggle with his heart, the tragedy
that closed the strife, its swift reversal, and
the sudden change of his whole relation to
life, swept away his failing consciousness.
Zven the ox-like Orson Beam could no long-
er stand to the task; when the invisible

ing it into a knot thrust it into his wound,
m:ele-nxcruhiudnnwd through the

Soon he was near the little plot of green
which opened upon the road, but as he
pushed nto it with eager foot the gnawing
guestion at his heart melted into a great fear.

him?
No, it was not there! A great thrill of re-
lief swept him; he flung his arms

A free man?! Ah, no. For an hour the
sense that delighted him was not unlike
the gladness of one coming from an impris-
oning cave of horrors into the clear air and
quiet sunshine. But it did not remain:
darkness followed, distrust of himself,
doubt of his acceptance, after such an at-
tempt, by the Great Father to whom he
bad so often opened a clean and tender
beart. The intent, the motive! Ah, was he
not after all a murderer?! No; the injury
to the other, which would in large part have
made him criminal, had been escaped. Yet
his soul was blackened; he felt it heavy and
lotahsome within him. Like thousands
mora among these mountains, his was an
bonest nature, scrupulous in word and
deed, and in the beginning drawn to this
system by its secming ncarness to the Al-

ty, to become in the end bemuddled
and befooled by priestly tricks, until the
brutally material and the spiritually fine
were blended and confused into one. God
had become to this people not the Eternal
Spirit, creating, informing, sustaining and
pervading all things, but a man of body,
parts and passions; one who had risen to
sovereignty through animal increase; one
who was at the head of creation through
fathership. Adam, through the same proc-
ess, became God of this sphere under the
Almighty, and afterwards came as Christ
to redeem his fallen offsprings that ther,
too, might become gods rising in exaltation
in the ratio of their progeny. et

This was a piece of priesteraft ensiaving
women to th» priestly will and yoking her
with indeseribable servitude. That sucha

doctrine, and others quite as revoslting, | of the world a Sadom and all oiher sovieties | already returned the compliment !

——i

priesthood, comprising onc-fourth of the
people and including the shrewdest and
most wealthy, utterly dominated every
phase of life. In a discourSe, delivered in
the great Tabernacle at the center of this
theocracy, the Prophet Young, bat little
prior to the period with which this chronicle
has to do, averred as follows:

“The Priesthood of the Son of God is from
everlasting to everlasting; it is without be-
ginning of days or end of years. It is virt-
ually the power by which worlds arc and
were created, and the power by which they
aranow held in existence, and by which ail
that are to comé will be organized, gov-
erned, controlled and sustained. This
Priesthood must come to the children of

elements they fed upon were irrational and
dementing, and had another fourtn of a
century passed without civilization having
reached and 1 & touch of relieving
light upon them, doubtless their isolation
and fanaticism would have ended in general
madness.

As it was, when the iron highway and the
locomotive reached them, through the doc-
trine of blood atonement, no life was safe,
murder was prevalent, insanity rife, and a
thousand outrages had been committed that
shall be nameless here.  Men were married
to their half-sisters, their grand-daughters,
wedded often to a mother and her twoor
three daughters. the old were mated to the
very young, and such dementia and de-
bauchery prevailed as sends a chill of horror
through a gentle heart.

Man may not, even insolarge a body as
this,be long cut off from the largze reason-
ableness of general humanity with safety,
or, 5o separated, be long fed upon sophistry
and fanaticism without endangering men-
tality and life; this is the great lesson of
Mormonism.

Urson Beam did not come to his mother's
door until the lamps were lighted that night.
All day he had been Iying in the under-
growth across the wvalley, striving and
doubting and supplicating, ashamed to face
his fellows, and ever more and more feeling
the slavery of his faith oppress and stifie
him. When his mother saw him standing
in the door she called out his name, with
hands lifted and a look of unspeakable dis-
may, 80 much bad hunger, weakness and
emotion changed him.

WHat had he done? she implored. For
answer he fell down before her with his
head in her lap and cried like a child. He
had done the Prophet’s bidding, he schbed,
and his heart was broken! He had lost his
innocence! O, he had lost his innocence!
God had turned away His fuce from him,
and he was in darkness, in bitter, bitter
darkuess!

The woman’s lips tightened, then she be-
gan to moan over him. This crushed con-
dition of her son was indeed inexplicable
and appalling. Buddenly he leaped up and
cried out in strong feeling against the sys-
tem under which they suffered.

“We are involved as in the meshes of a
net: we have no freedom!” he cried. “Oh,
mother, this is not religion, this is villainy!
We are not made free and pure by the
Gospel, but enslaved and polluted! Yes,
enslaved and polluted! God in Heaven, for-
give us our blindness!” and he stretched
his hands up imploringly as he paced to and
froin his agilation. The woman sat and
stared at him like one struck dumb.

“] tried to kill a fellow-man!" he broke
out again. “I was bidden to do it by one who
claims to be so pure that God speaks directly
through himto us! Oh, mother, think of
the villainy of this! the ion practiced
upon us, and the injury done us! It has de-
stroyed me! It has taken away my inno-
cence! [ shall never be clean again!”

It was & harrowing thing to witness his
mental suffering. The mother in ber con-
sternation did not notice the torn place in
his clothing at the shoulder, and he, for the
time being, had forgotten his hurt in the
fresh agony of his inner-wound when look-
ing upon her face.

“Mother,” he went on,besecchingly, “you
do not know how much of infamy there is
in this. We, of the lower Priesthood, have
been compelled to subscribe to such oaths
in the secret chamber of the Endowment
House as would make your gentle blood run
cold. I have vowed.under penalty of death,
not to reveal them. But today, lying
yonder among the bushes a culprit, instead
of a minister of the Gospel, the hideousness
of it all rose up before me like a mountyin
of horrors. These men who are at the front
are using us; from the incipiency of our
cause have made us slaves and criminals
for their own unholy end! 1 have dome
serving them, mother. To-day they came
before me with every selfish purpose laid
bare; their greed and moral deformities as
clear to me as their physical parts would
be were the walls of their bodies made of
transparent iwce. The whole system, too,
from end to end, became illumined in my
anguish of heart; became revolting! [ am
done with it!

“Look at me, mother! What kas it done
for me?! Strive as I would after purity of
heart and uprightness of spirit, it has left
me defiled and miserable, a thing of loath-
ing in the eyes of Heaven! Can sucha sys-
tem be Christian and the way of salvation?
Never! O, mother, Iying out there 1saw
plainly what it was: An ancient barbarism,
put away by Christ, but fasiened again by
designing men upon the present. It is the
same, mother; the exclusiveness, the® pre-
tension of being the chosen and special
children of God, all other peoples not in ac-
cord with us being supposably hated by
Him and our rightful prey, the practice of

plural warriage, female slavery, blood
atonement, tithung, government by prophets
and priests, the laying on of hands, anoint-
ing with oil, and a hundred other sins and
phasmas of old barbaric days. God’s chosen
people is the kumax race, mother, not a little
handful of Mormons hers among the mount-
ains. He loves them all alike; they are all
His children, and His kingdom is the gen-
eral huraan heart. Oh! this truth came to
me out there like a burst of sunshine, and
nuo little band of the great family of carth

suddenly seemed more blamable and more
to be pitied than we of these valleys, large-
| Iy iznorant as we are, vaunting our aceept-
| arce with Heaven and erying out to cach
I other of our holiness, declaring all the rest

and enlightenment, which is the true build- | bushes farther up the road: he caught it

jng of God’s kingdom on e¢arth, to sin and
barbarisin!

“Christ taught that we should forgive our
enemies and do them good, and that noth-
ing could justafy us indoing evil. What
are we taught here! Oh, we have been fol-
lowing the commands of a base man, and
not the fine monitions of the Beautiful One
of old! We have been deceived and de-
luded, mother, and must leave it mow. I
can not live under it longer!™

The mother, while he had gone treading
heavily to and fro, and crying out against
their religion in his wild bitterness of heart,
had swayed forward with her forchead in
her hands and with tears slipping silently
from her withered cheeks. She did not lift
bher head when he ceased to speak. and he
tlung hunseif down upon his knee before
her, and with his arm about her shounlders
kissed her silvery hair.

“Mother. vou have doubted the truth of
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**MOTHER, 30T HAVE DOURTED THE TRUTH OF
THIS SYSTEM"

this system for a long time?!" hesaid. She
nodded assent, still weeping.

“You have not married again through
disbelief in polygamy, nor passed through
the Endowment House from fedr of its obli-
gations! You have clung to Mormonism on
my aceount; because you thought I received
it us truth.and had entered its Priesthood
She bowed her head with a sob. He kissed
her aguin and rose up.

“We will leave it, then.” he said, more
caimly. *“Ishall get permission from the
Bishop for you 1o gao by the new railroad to
visit your people in Vermont. You need
never return. 1 have ot finished my work
here vet, but I will scon follow you. This
little home of ours is as nothing: letit go.
In the great free world we are goingtol
shall soon earn you a better one,™

The woman rose and put her arms about
his neck and clung there weeping. He was
her only child and every thingto her. At
length she looked up mto his face with swim-
ming eyes.

“How bad was it, dear?” she whispered.
He winced at the guery.

“Not murndcr.mother ! he cried, hoarsely.
0. thank G, he eseaped

“Was it the Young stranzeri”

“Yes, motiier. (), he isone of nature’s
noblemen! brave and geatle, and my whole
being is blackened by the attempt. When
I have made restitution. and quit the sys-
tem that has all but wrecked me, mother,
then 1 shall be free again.™

She kissed him then for the first time
since his return. @nd after that he showed
her his wound. The bullet had only gone
througzh the flesh at the topof his shoulder,
he smd: he did not care for it. Who had
farnished him with this evidenee of hate,
or an evil amd ulterior purpose, he did not
know. He had secn no one save the young
stranger as, with his hat in hand and eu-
joring the shade. he rode forward singing,|
airily. It was a mystery. but it should not
trouble him: his own part in the outrage
was all he cared to cousider.

The woman did not upbraid him, but
washed his wound in all tenderness and
bound it with clean cloths, then prepared
him warm food and drink. But he tock lit-
tle of them, though he had not eaten in a
night and a day. An utter weariness had
spread through all his being with the easing
of his agony of mind, and socn in his little
room he had lest himseif to it all in slumber.

The mother watched beside him then,
weeping softly as she held his helpless
hand and read the story of his long struggle
in his worn and haggard face.

In the same hour, with her feeble father
slceping quietly in his dim room be-
low, Trean was standing up at the edge
of the pines looking with longing eyes
across the valley where the mooulight fell
whitely over the Fagle prongs.

Thus love watched, as it ever watches,
while moon and stars went slowly over, and
the great world slept.

CHAPTER X.
WHICH CLOSES WITH A PROPOSAL.

Elchard had escaped, but with a dark
streak across his temple where the hissmg
lcad bad passed. Instant darkness had
closed upon him, and when the light came
back again he was lying upon the thick tan-
gle of shrubbery by the roadside. It had
eased his fall with its mat of green springs,
but he was dazed, and a deadly sickness
scized him with returning consciousness.
The half-healed injury in his side, disturbed
by the fall, fetched a sharp twinge, too, with
every breath he drew.

How swift a change had come upon his
bappy humor! Ina few moments he got
upon his feet in the road, but staggered
about with dizziness. What had happened
him?! He pressed a hand upon either tem-
ple and shut his eyes tight in an effort to
dispel the film in which his faculties seemed
wrapped. He looked up at the sky; onlya
few fleecy clouds were drifting there; then
it had not been a lightning-stroke? He
seemed to remember a tlash and a loud re-
port, but they were =0 blent into the wave
of darisuess that engulfed him he could not
bring the fact definitely before his mind.

The smarting line across his temple
caught his attention: he ran his finger ends
along. it; a little groove had been cut

THE MEN EWARMED OU'T TO GREET HIM.
through the hair where the leaden messen-

ser had gone; he stood stil} looking straight |
before bim, and his blood began to boil. It |
was clear enough now: that burning line |

| wus the pathway of a bullet! Ah, they had

His de- |

should have passed into practice, is only | dictated by Satan. while we ourselves have | nunciation had borne swift and unexpected |

explainable by the fact thatan cath-bound ¢ turied back on the read of huizaa progress | frnit!  His horse was nibiling amwong the | generally gets away witl tie latter

&nd mounting with a good deal of pain, rode
on his way. Half way up Eagle canyon he
turned to the leit and entered a smaller
gorge, but soon climbed out of that by a
winding road, and, continuing along the
mountain side, in another half kour he
came to the mines. The men swarmed out
of the works 10 greet him, and he had a
smile and hearty shake of the hand forevery
comer. His sickness had gone, ard the pain
from his former hurt had subsided, but he
was still weak from the shock of the morn-
ing: he said nothing, however, regarding
the attempt upon his life.

In the little ofice the foreman gave him
an account of the mine's operations ia his
absence. After that Elchard dispatched a
man to Trean, with instructions for him to
remain and assist about the little farm until
recailied. and to assure the young mistress of
the place that her former guest was well. He
then sent another messenger to Salt Lake
City, which Iay beyond the next -ange of
mountains to the west, with a letter from
his affianced to her sister, Mrs. Smoot, con-
veying intelligence of their father’s sick
ness, and craving her presence. Elchard also
commissioned the young man to get his
mail, and tocall at the house where he
lodged when in the city and bring from his
room a Winchester rifle. He could not
treat the dangers of his surroundings light-
Iy, now that so much which wus sweet and
alluring had entered his life.

After these and other pieces of pusiness
waiting his direction had been put under

and laid down. He felt shaken and weary,
but his thoughts wenton a long excursion,
tothe East, and sgain and again to the
woman he loved, and in and out his en-
vironment, and rodnd and round in many a
prying convolution, ere they would submit
to slumber. Even then it seemed but a
moment ere they were awake again and
weaving him a dream.

Trean seemed standing far on a mountain

An Interesting Historieal Sketeh of the

the Boston Navy Yard in 1797, at a cost
of $302,718. Her tonnage was 1,576, and
she carried forty-four guns. For sev-
eral years this vessel was engaged in

was reealled, and when war was de-
elared she was at Annapolis. engaged
in shigpi
of harbor there July 12, 1812. On the

sels, and, being unable to cope with so
many, she ran away from them. They
gave chase, and pursued the frigate for
sixty-four hours, but were not able in
that time to get near enough to fire on
her, so she escaped and ran into port at
Boston July 26. After a brief time
spent in filling her stores, the frigate,
with Captain Hull as her commander,
left Boston August 2, went to the Bay
of Fundy, and there captured several
British vessels on their way to the St
Lawrence. August 19 she fell in with
lmﬁnﬁeﬁmﬁmltﬁu:;
41 degrees, 40 min longi '.
= | the auspices of an old and tried Getor. ',
“-"""“““"‘“”"“’""’m“*‘“‘fm?: Hull held back his fire till the |
vessels were only a few yards apart.
Then pouring in his shots, their execu-
tion was terrible, and in fifteen min-
utes the mizzenmast of the Guerriere
was shot away. her main vards in slings
and her sails cut to piecex. The ships
were now so near that the bowsprit of
the Guerriere passed diagonally over

THE OLD CONSTITUTOil.

Famoas Ameriran Frigate,
The frigate Constitation was built at

the foreign service, but during 1811

ng a new crew. She put out

17th she met a British fleet of four ves-

A PRINCE'S REVENGE.
How an Austrian Archduke Stupefied ®
Critical General.

In European countries, where Princes
become titniar Colonels at the aze of
ten. and assume actual comman of 2
reziment before really entering upon
their praetical military education unler
the guidance of some veteran General,
it occurs quite frequently that a Prinee
should assert the autherity which his
station as a member of the imparial
family insures te him over any hirher
commissioned offleer, to remind ©is
tutor of his superiority over himas =
Prince, even tllougll he be his subord -
nate as an officer in the fiell. . ks
score an amusing story is whispered in
well-informed circles about the trel-
duke Johann Salvator, a nephew of the
Emperur of Austria. The Prince s
described as a wanton, fun-loving cliar-
acter, and many are the anecduotes .
his humor at the expense of other-,
thougn to his credit it Is said thar o
his escapades he never excveld: tic
bounds of the innocent harmli-s<.

48 minutes. The British com- |
firing at long range, but

side. @8 he had stood once, with a great | ypo Constitution’s quarter deck, but

mist hke a sea of milk below her. From
top to toe she secmed apparelled all in
glistening white. Even her hair and eyes

she was singing with her face to the sun

such 8 heary sea was running that
neither crew could attempt to board the
were full of light, and with arms extended | other vessel. At last the ships gradu-
| ally worked around till they had sep-

It seemed a wenderfuily sweet song, and | orqted when a broadside from the Con-

warmed him with plessure. Suddenly as
by a flash the fantasy ¢easald, and far below |

stitution carried away the foremast and

in the mist fimires were dimly moving and T mainmast of the other vessel, and the

a voive was calling him. the same voice, but
fullen into distress. In an instant, even
before he could answer, it had chavged and
seemed the voice of Orson Beam calling his |
name so piteously he sprang out of siumber
to answer it.  But nothing was there save |
tie plain furnishings of the littlie ehamber,
and the sunshine falling through the win-
dow upon the floor,

Dreams zre but tne grotesque or haif
truthful shadows of faets und formersugges- |
tions, perhaps: the re-illuminating of old
mind-pictures, or it may be a full round
thotught or memory broken and distorted by |
the corporal darkness that trembiles and
lifts and settles about the neversleeping |
soul. But whatever their significance, and |
that they have any lies' much in doubt, some |
curious facts attend them. As in this in-
stunce, it may ve, for at the mement of El-
chard's dream his betrothed was standing

on the mountain side above the pines stretch- | =

mg out her hands m an ecstasy of feeling |
and singing a song of love toward him,
while Beam was across the valley kneeling |
in the bramble praying. and now and then |
breaking out imploringiy to the one he had |
wronged. Perhaps the two distant souls,
straining so intently toward him, somehow
projected the vision npon his mind in its all
but abnormal conditicn. Be that as it may,
he siept ne longer, aand. after turning the |
dream abc at mentally for a little time, went |
down and set to work at his desk.  Still, the
slumber-picture was of use ia that it left a
grain of dread in his mind, a forboding lest
something fatul might befall the oae he
loved, that roused him. Might not the sys-
tem which had evident!ly attempt ‘d his owr
removal from earth, also endanger her? He
could hardly entertain the misgiving. yet it
troubled him. Surely the disaffection of
this quiet girl, her falling away from the
faith of her community, could hardly bring
bher more than censure and coldness.  Still,
he remembered what the Prophei had said
in that hateful harangue which had set his
blood on fire; but alas, he could not know
how much of passion and evil greed en-
vironed her! and the day passed. and an-
other came and went, and still a third with-
out the he had sent to Trean re-
turning, and he worked on half conteutedly.
g:wingthatonthefonrth he should go to

|To BE coxTINUEDY]
—_— ———.

GEMS AND OMENS.

Amn Assortment of Interesting and Very
Venerrable Superstitions.

In the fourteenth century a fanciful Ital-
fan writer on the mystic arts set forth the
virtues of the various gems, indicating also
the month in which it was proper to wear
particular stones in order to secure the best
result. The idea took, and for some time it
was the fashion in several Italian cities to
have the precious stone of the ring deter-
mined by the moath in which the bride was
born.

If in January, the stoze was a gurnet,
believed to have the power of winning the
wearer friends wherever she went.

If mn February, her ring was set with an
amgthyst, which not only promoted in her
the quality ot sincerity, but protected her
from poison and from slanderous tongues.

The bloodstone was for March, making
her wise and enabling her with patience to
bear domestic cares.

The diamond for April, keeping her heart
innocent and pure so long as she wore the

gem.

An emeruald for May made her a happy
wife.

An agate for June gave her health and
protection from fairies and ghosts.

If born in July the stone was a ruby,
which tended to keep her free from jealousy
of her husband.

In August the sardonyx made her happy
i the maternal relation.

In September a sapphire was the proper
stone, it preventing quarrels between the
wedded pair.

In October a carbunele was chosen to pro-
mote her love of home.

The November-born bride wore a topaz,
it having the gift of making her truthful and
obedient®o her husband.

In December the turquoise insured her
faithfulness.

Among the German country folk the last-
named stone is 1o the present day used as
a setting for the betrothal ring. and so long
as it retains its color is believed to indicate
the constancy of the wearer.—Jlopular
Science Monthly,

—— g
Wane oysterculture is declining in
Great Britain, it is being remarkably de-
veioped in France. In 1557 the bay of
Arcachon had twenty ovster-beds: in 1863
tive number was 25, with an annual pro-
di-ction of 10,000,000 oysters: and there are
now 15,000 acres of beds, with a yearly yieid
of 300,000,060 oysters.
———ereea A A —
lizate Studeni—*Don't you ever sweep
under the bed, I'd like to know:™ Calip
“Goody™—+1 always do: I prefer it to &
dustpan. " —LMarvard Lawpoon.
— el ) W——— — —
Tne man who waats the earth or nothing

tion with her, gave way and
Captain Charles Stewart to take com-

mand. The vessel at this time received
the nickname of *Old Ironsides.” Hav- |
ing been well repaired, the Constitution
left Boston harbor December 30, 1813.
She ran down toward the Barbadoes,
and on February 14 captured and de-
. stroyed the British schooner Picton.
After making a few other prizes,
reaching the coast of Guiana, she turned

homeward, on the way giving chase to |
a British ship, which, however, escaped, |
and when near home, being pursued | about aad galloped away, leaving -
by two frigrates, from whom she got |
away, and anchored safe in the harbor ' fied GGeneral.—Harper’s Maga:ine.
of Marblehead, April 6. The Cousti-
tution did . not cruise
December, 1814. Then she set sail for
the Bermudas, thence to Madeira
and to the Bay of Biscay.
St. Vincent, February 20, 1813, she met

two British vessels, the Cyane and the

Levant, and after a short, sharp fight, |
succeeded in capturing them both. This
was the last engagement of “Old Iron- I
sides,” as peace had already been con- |
cluded. The vessel was used for vari- | sponsible for any defect in the ¢liarae-
ous naval purposes until 1550, whenthe | ter of girls’ training. Teachers .l
Naval Department proposed breaking |
her up and selling her timbers, _
purpose was changed, however, by the |
public feeling aroused by Dr. Holmes’
stirring poem on the subject, beginning: I
| you must learn to how), and all hirh

made 3 school ship for naval pupils.—
Chicago Inler Ocean.

the breeders of the class which lay large

tinacity that weight should enter into
all of the commercial operations of

eges.

egg.”” And sois a potato. But there
is more than a balf difference in the
weight and true value of the largest
class of eggs and those from the
dwarfed commeot. dung-hill fowl. Well
bred and well fed Brahma
weigh one pound eight ounces per
dozen without selecting, while common
small eggs weigh less than one pound.
Besides the quality of the eggs is equally
as much better in flavor. Slightly eol-
ored eggs are superior in quality in
many respects to the pure white.
Dealers, in justice to those who breed
large chickens and furnish egzs for the
market, should do something to en-
courage such enterprise. And those
who are buying for their own use
should, as a matter of economy and o
8 istain a spirit of enterprise, deriand
and pay an advaneed price for Letier
eggs. —Des loines Llegister.

Guerriere rolled, a defenseless hulk, at
the mercy of the waves. Captain Dacre
then surrendered.
were taken on the American vessel and
the wreck of the Guerriere was set on
fire. The Constitution bronght the first
tidings of this victory to Boston. A
handsome medal was given to Hall for
' the victory, and he retiredd from com-
mand of the vessel in favor of Captain

The British soldiers

Bainbridee. October 26, the Constitn-

tion and Horuet left the port of Boston
together, sailing southwest.
| the Hornet to blockade an Engli<h ves-

Leavine

sel foumd in pori at San Salvador, the
Constitution went further south, and ol
the coast of Brazil, at latitude 13 de-
grees 6 minutes south, lon=itude 31 ce-
zrees west, met the English frigate

' Java. The battle was at short range,

and the wheel of the Constitution was

| shot away; but the American com-

mander managed his crippled vessel
well, avoided the raking fire of his an-
tagonist and directed the shots so skill-
fully that in s little over two hours

from the beginning of the fight all the

rizging and masts of the Jara had
been shot away, leaving her a
sheer hulk. She then surrendered,
and after the erew had been removed

the wreck was blown up. Captain

Bainbridge, on his arrival at home, was,

of course, loaded with honors. The Coa-
stitution now had the credit of being a |
lucky ship, and Bainbridge, having

won his share of glory through connee-
allowed

and

any more until

Off Cape |

This

“Aye, tear her battered ensign down'™
The vessel was therefore repaired and

Selling Eggs by Weight.
Breeders of fancy fowls, especially
should insist with more per-

Some contend “an egg is an

eggs will

| the Prince's own.)

Recently the Prince command«d [.s
regiment at s maneuver held woler

who had lately been the favorite 1a-
of the Prince’s humor. . Here the Ge -
eral saw his opportunity for re:els -
tion. When at the close of the 2 -
euver, as is eustomary, the ofiicers -
Iﬁ‘!ﬂl abont their leader to recvive [ i3
criticisms of the different resimen:-,
the General expressed his satisfactioq
with the troop in the main. bat co:-
tinued in a tone of infinite sareain: I
can not refrain to remark that the Jo-

' file of No.—"" (the Prince’s own) s

very unsatisfactors. The beacing £
the troop was bad; and in faer 2.
through the maneuver it showed po -
driliing and leadership. A ragid o 0
radieal chanee wounld be desirable. >
speaking, with a self-satisfied <:il |
turned in his saddle, and enteringes in o
a conversation with an officer at s
sidie, he entirely ignored the presou
of the Prinee, who, with a eold =aln o,
turned his horse and gﬂ"u:u'ti MWWCLY,
for even Av, while in the character f +
soldier would not dare to atter a w.or
in disvespect to his saperior. Dar i
revense wias denied to him in his [res-
eat position, he could easily achiove
in the presence of a Prince. And Lo
was ot slow to avail himself of ths
opportuni ¥.

A few minntes later, ere the sroun
around the commander had ver i
persed, to the surprise of all ti. s
sounded the well-known buele sz
announcing the approach of a mein..
of the imperial household. The G- -
eral, as becomes his position, was o
the head of the staff to receive so une.-
pected avisitor, when, much to Lis
chagrin, he perceived that it was Johann
Salvator, who had returned, accom-
panied by his aftaches. With u:e -
cerned mien the Prince galloped fi--
wand, and returning condeseeilin:! -
the salute of the General, he demanio ©
from him a report of the mancaver,
which the commander could noi Jdouv
to his Imperial Highness. Then L -
pressed his desire to witness a deiile of

the troop, to which the General Ead 1o
submit, and gave orders aceoniinely.
Closely the Prince serutinized vuely

regiment, and when the last compar
had passed him, he turned to the G -
eral, and amid the respeetful silenc: of
all, he expressed in dignified Languac.
hisdisapproval of the maneuver. G n-
eral.” he continued, *it shows po.r
drilling and bad leadership. A raid
and radieal change would indeel Lo
very desirable. Entirely satisfied, huow-
ever, am I with No. —"" (again it wus
“Will you kinliv
transmit to its commander my thasi=s
and my hearty approval of the excellens
bearing which that regiment ha~ shavn
during the defile?”* So saying he turned

hind him a cloud of dust and the stnje-

The Education of Girls.

Few subjects are receiving such wi's
and varied discussion, both here and
abroad, as that of the edueation f
girls. On the one hand there is srave
doubt expressed as to the eflicacy of t .o
present svstem; on the other it is ex-
tolled as perfect and satisfactory. We
find Lhe schools abused by some, and
the home censured by others, s re-

books are not the main factor in he
education of girls. It is the cliurae er
and disposition of their parents anl
assaciates which wield the mosi powe:-
fal influence. If you live with walves

standards of edueation are wsuailiv
futile when the atmosphere of the 1] 3
home and her associations are the ree
verse of refininz and intellizent. It yo-
quires peculiarly strong will on Ler
part, thea, to refuse to howl when |
tribe is wollish. And it is just kore
where the moral obligations of par-.:s
must be emphasized to complenient 1
school by associations not nccossarilv
of wealth or luxury, but of culture 111
religious principle. —Jewish Messcuser

—_———

The Human Breath.

Prof. Brown-Sequard has recont'y
been making experiments to deteriaine
whether the human breath was capabic
ot producing amy poisonous eificts.
From the condensed watery viporof
th expil'ed ‘il’.h obt:ined ) }Nti.ﬁuh:vl;i
liquid, which, when injected under tiw
skin of rabbits, pmdueu! almest inune-
diate death. He aseertained tivar this
poison was an alkaloid, and not a mi-
crobe. The rabbits thas injected did
without convulsions, the heart anl
large blood-vessels being engoiwd with
bimod.  Brown-Sequard ennsiders iz
fully proved thatthe exgired air. Toth
of man and animals, eontains a volatile

poisonops principle which is mach
more deleterious carbounic acid.—
Scuence




