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THE xiisn THATROCKS THE | Comte de V

WORLD.

Blessings ou the hand of Woman!

Angels guard its strength and grace,
In the palace, cottage, hovel,

0, no matter where the place!
Would that never storms assailed it,

Rainbows ever gently curled;
For the hand that rocks the cradle

1s the band that rocks the world.

Infancy’s the tender fountain;

Power may with beauty flow;
Motbers first to guide the streamlets;

From them souls unresting grow,
Grow on for the good or evil,

Suashine streamed or darkness burled
For :he hand that rocks the cradle

Is the baod that rocks the world.

‘latent St-t‘en_t__r;lh‘ of character.—
i Above all, he was profoundly un-
| conscions of the presence of M. le
, and continued
eating his strawberries and read-
iing h.is paper as though no wolf
were in that pleasant {fold. |

As the Couunt approached this
table, it become sufficiently well
known whom he was about to]
bonor with his insolence; and the

he did into the “thow.”

The strawberry-cater made no
reply, but turned his head and
The poor trew-
again,

called “Garcon!”
bling creature came np
wondering what new dilemma was
prepared for him, and stond gquak-
ing some ten yards off.
“(zarcon.” said the stranger, “is
there aroom vacautin the hotel ?”

circle narrowed again to see the
play. It is not bad sport, with
some of us, to see a fellow.crea-
ture baited—especially when we
are out of danger oursclves. '

The strawberry-eaters’ costumo
was not such as was ordinarily
worn in France at that time, and

"what—tor Monsicar le Comte.”

“Without doubt, Monsieur.,”

“A large one?” '

“But certainly.
large—own apartments.”

“Then engage the largest for me
to-day, and another—no matter

They are all

“Monsieur, [ give my own or-

s gy |
have thrown so much disdain as|

“I do not come to eat strawber-
vies with pistols in my pocket,”
replied the other, in the same
calm tone he had used throughout.
“Allow me to continue. At that
school of which I have spoken,
and in the society of men who
have grown out of it, and others
where the same habit of thought
prevails, it would be considered
that a man who had been guilty
of such cowardice and knavery
as I have mentioned, would be
justly punished if, some day, he

should be paid in his own coin by
meeting some one who would take |
him at the same disadvantage as
he placed that poor boy at.” :

“QOur seconds shall fix your own

gisccllanznus. i

A great experience meeling
some years ago was to be held
one eveaing in churchy
where the speakers were all to be
reformed drunkards. An estimabl
woman whom we wiil call Alice
was induced to attend. When th
meeting was somewhat advanced
a late member of Congress aros
with apparent sadness and hesit:
tion. ,

“Though I have consented, at
your urgent solicitation, to address
this assembly to night,”” he said,
“yet I felt so great a reluctance in

. y L
in front of the platform on which

he stood. Then the movement
caught his ear, and kis eyes that
instant fell on Alice, who, by the
kininess of those near her, was
conducted to his side. The whole
audience, thrilled with the sceve,
were upon their feet bending for-
ward, when the speaker extended
his arms, and Alice threw herself
1ipon his bosom. i
An aged minister then came
and gently separated
“No, no,"” said the reform.
“you can not
take her away from me.”
“Heaven forbid that [ should,”
said the minister; bat by your
own confession she is not your

Orrward
raem.
@l congressman,

OLD LOVE REKINDLED.

The wedding was that of Mr.
Conger, member of Congress from
Michigan, with Mrs. Sibley, wid-
ow of Major Sitley, United States
army.  She was Miss Huom-
phries, davghter of Judge Hum-
phries of the Supreme Court of the
State of Ohin, and twenty-seven
years ago was affianced to M
Conger, then a handsome. bloom-
ing youth. They guarreled and
parted. In six months the quarrel
vas forgotten, and they. were
weain engaged. Miss Humphries
was pretty, a belle, and a flirt.—
Her flirting propensities did not
please Mr. Conger, and he remon-
strated with her.

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

—_—

We heard a story told the other
day that made our eyes moisten.
We have determined to tell it,
Jjust as we heard ii, to our httle
ones: .

A company of poor children
who had been gathered out of the
alleys and gurrets of the city,
were preparing for their departure
to new and distant homes in the
West. Just before the time of
starting of the cars, onc of the boys
was noticed aside from the othars,
and apparently very busy with a
cast of garment. The superin.
tendent stepped up to him, and
found that he was cutling a small
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THE MAGIC BOX.

A housekeeper’s affairs had for a
long time been becomi very
much entangled, and the poor wo-
mao knew not what to do to get
out of her difficulties. After a time
she bethought herself of a wise
old hermit who lived ia the neigh-
bortood, and to him repaired for
advice. She related to Lim all
her trouble, saying: |

“Things go on badly enough— -
nothing prospers indoors or out.
Pray, sir, can you not advise some
remedy for my misfortunes?”

The hermit—a shrewd, rosy man
—begged her to wait, and retirin g
to an inner chamber of his cell, af-

W;em;:::;wvgi‘;ﬁ:;5:;1;:51'55510!1 he had a curious bat, which—the 'ders when necessary,” said the | weapons, Monsicur,” said the s e e ik e wife.” “No, sbe is not,” returned Being a high- piece out of the patched linings, | teF 3 short time brought outa very
- T » > 2 - i ol Al E] ! 5 1 : " . 3 11 . - - » a - S - -
Keop, Okesp the young soul open weather being warm—he had _Couut, loftily. Count ; “let this farce end. | doing a(:i,fﬁa o ?; : n A the speaker mournfully. “But is spirited girl, she again and ﬁna'.lly It proved to bo his old jacket, curious-looking box; carefally seal- :
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Al true trophies of the ages
Are from Mother Love impearled;
For the hand that rocks the cradle
Is the hand that rocks the world.

Daczling girls, with Eden’s music
Ringing yet in each young heart,

Learn and treasure household knowledge,
Precioas in life’s futare part,

Whes you’li, too, exalting mothers,
Bravely boved and gently girled,

Feel the hand that rocks the cradle
Is the hand that rocks the world.

Blessings on the hand of Woman!
Tather, sons, and danghters cry,
And the sacred song is mingled
With the worship in the sky;
Mingles where no tempest darkens,
Rainbows evermore are curled,
For the hand that rocks the cradle
Ts the hand that rocks the world.

“He is a foreigner,” whispered !
some in the dress-circle. “Perbaps |
he does not know Monsieur le|

Comte.” !

Monsieur Le Comte seated him- |
self at the table opposite the un-
conscious stranger, and called loud-
Iy, “Garcon.”

“Garcon,” he said, when that
functionary appeared, take away
that nasty thing!” pointing to the
hat aforesaid. ‘

Now the stranger's elbow, as h¢é
read his journal was on the brim |
of the *nasty thing,” which wasa
very good hat, but of British form

trouble. Go, if you please,”” (this
to the waiter,) “and prepare my
rooms.” .

Then the strawberry-eater re-
tarned to his strawberries. The
bully guaied his lip. e could not
make head or tail of this phieg-
matic opponent. The circle grew
a little wider, for a horrid idea
got abroad that the Count bad not
found one who was likely to suit
him, and that he would bave to
seek elsewhere what he wanted.

The murmur that went round

whose opinions I now venture to
express, not having that craze for
bloed which distingnishes some— |
who have not had a similarenlight- |
ened education—would probably |
think that suchacoward and knave |
as we have beentonsidering would
best meet his deserts by receiving
a humiliating castigation befitting !
his knavery and his cowardice.”
“Ah! Isce; I have a lawyerto
deal with,” sncered the Count.
“Yes. I have studied a little
law, but I regret to say [ am about

roused the bully.”
“Monsieur,” he hissed, “bas pre-!

| to break one of its provisions.”

“You will fight me then ?”
At the school we have

myself forward. As to velating
my experience, that I do not think
I can venture upon. The past I
dare not recall. I could wish that
ten years of my life were blotted
out.”

He paused a moment much af-
fected, and then added in a final
volce—"Somothing must be said
of my own case, or I fail to make
tho impression on your own minds
thut [ wish lo produce.

“Yourspeaker once stood among
the respected members of the bar.
Nay, more than that, he occupied

a seat in Congress for two con- |
gressional periods. And more,

modestly said Alice, in a low tone,
smiling through her tears. Be-
fore that large assembly, all stand-
ing,and with few dry eyes, the
marriage ccremony was again
performed that gave the speaker
and Alice to cach other. As the
minister, an aged man, with thin
white locks, completed the marri-
age rite, he laid his hand upon-the
two he bad joined in the holy
bonds, and, lifting up his stream-
ing eyes, said in a solemn voice,
“What God has joined together,
let not RUM put asunder.”—
“Amen!” was cried by the whole
assembly, as with a single voice.

him she would never marry him.

He left the State. She married
and he married. Major Sibley
lived twelve years. There were no
children, and at bis #eath she went
abroad. Mrs. Conger lived a few
years, and left three children. In
October, weary of European life,
Mrs. Sibley determined to return
to her home in Cincinnati. Arriv-
ing in New York, it occurred to
ber to come to Washingten for a
few weeks. Oh, women, how mys-
terious are thy ways! One day
time hanging wearily on her hands,
she wandered (?) to Congress of
course, never dreaming that io

new one, had been thrown away.
There was no time to be lost:
“Come, John,” said the superin-
tendent, “what are you going to
do with that old piece of calico?"
“Please sir,” said Joha, “I am
cutting it to take with me. My
dear mother put the lining into
this old jacket for me. This was
a piece of her dress and it is all
that I have to remember her by.”
And as the poor bcy thought of
that dear mother’s love. and of the
sad death-scene in the old garret
where she died, he covered his
fauce with his hands, and sobbed

“Take this,” said he “and keep
it for ome year; but you mast,
three times a day, and three times
a night, carry it into the kitchen,
the cellar, and stable, and set it
down in each corner.’ I'answer
for it that you will shortly find
things improve. But be snre that
at the end of the year youbring
back the box.. Now farewell.”

The good woman received the
precious box with many thankeand
bore it carefally home. The next
day, as she was carrying it into
Lhe cellar, she met aser'w_iﬁt{who
bad been secretly drawinga pitcher
of beer. - As she weat & little Iater

.

B and make. The garcon was em-|spymed to make use of a word : “Yes. i e
— — : g : : " e - ) i . as if his heart wonld break. But|. <
ol & | barrassed. which among men of honor—" _ | been speaking of, I learned, among Ehf‘“ "h;“! .]“3 eontinued, hm| [ 2ld Oaken Bucket. ithis august body eaut her affinity. the train was about leavine. and | Bt0 the Kitchen, there she found
ected %tm@* “Do you hear me?” thunderedl «J beg your pardon?” other things, the nse of my bands; [ Voice sinking inlo 2 tone expres- s | An hour passed: the debates . - a maid making herself a sop £ =
il - C «Take me that thine «y 2 » | and if T mistake not. I am about sive of deep emotion, “he once had | FATHER TERRY ON GENE- | were prosy and tedious. So gath- John thrast the little piece of cal- it = snp?er o 3
— {the Count. age & s Which among men of honer—"" |: stak yuck: & SIS. ) - ’ L ico in his bosom to remember his omelets. In the stable she discov- ‘
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__ committed under the sanction of

SERVED 0UT.

o—

- [p the ycar 183_-—there'lived at
- Bordegux, the last—or one pf the
~ fast—of o long line of scoundrels

who had made that pire of France:

infamous (to our ideas) by a suc-
cession of cold-nlooded murders,

what people were pleased to call
the Code of Honor. This was a
certain Comte de V—— a man
of great rhysical strength, imper-
turbable sangfroid. and relentless
craelty. Nota bad sort of com-
panion, as some said, when the fit

away!
place his hat on the table.”

«] beg your pardon,” said the
strawberry-eater, politely, placing
the offending article on his head,
and drawing his chaira little aside; |
I will make room for Monsieur.”

The garcon was about to retire
well satisfied, when the bully call-
ed after him—

«Have I not commanded you to
take that thing which annoys me
away ?”

“But Monsieur le Comte, the
gentleman has covered himself.”

«W hat does that matter tome?”

“«But, Monsicur le Comte, it is

No one has a right to|.

“But what can Monsieur le
Comte possibly know what is feit
amonyg men of honor?” asked the
othier, with a shrug of incredulity.

“Will you fight yourself with
me, or will you not,” roared the
‘woaded to fory.

apartmeant which, no

- A . "
doubt, is 1qw prepared for me,
replied the ' stranger, rising, “l
will satisfy i

; I am with you.
preliminaries.—

down his cha
J waive the us
[ only beg too

to give you as sound a thrashing
as any bully ever got.”

“You would take advantage of
your skill in the box ?” said the
Count, getting a littie pale.”

“Exactly. Just as you took ad-
vantage of youar skill in the small
swxord with poor young B——"

“But it is degrading—bratal I”

“My dear Monsieur, just con-
sider. You are four inches taller
and some thirty to forty kilo-
grammes heavier than I am. 1
have seldom seen so finc an out-
side. If you were to hit me a
good swinging blow, it would go
hard with me. In the same way,

atenderly loved wife and twosweet
children. Bat all these honors, all
these blessings have departed from
him. He was unworthy to retain
them. Iis coonstituents let him
drop because he had debased him-
self and disgraced them. And
more tlran all she who had loved
him devotedly, the mother of his
two babes, was forced to abandon
him and seck an asylum in ber
father’s house. And why ? Could

++ I become so changed in a few

short years? What power was
there to so dcbase me that my
fellow-beings spurned me.and even
the wife of my bosom turned away
Beart-broken from me? Alas, my

Of all the methods proposed to
reconcile Genesis and Geology,
that offered by the Rev. Mr. Terry,
4 Roman Catholic priest of Chica-
o, i8 by far the most effective, if
not-the most orthodox or most
satisfactory. Scionce, according
to this view, is all fact and Geuoesis
all fiction ; and as fact and fiction
cannot be said to contradict each
other, Science and Genesis cannot
be said to disagree. The book of
Genpesis, Father Terry teaches, is
a grand epic. The stories of Eden
and of man’s creation are poems.
So is that of the creation of Eve

ering her wraps about her, she
prepared to leave the gallery,
when there was a tap on her
“shoulder. Tarning, who did she
behold but the lover of her youth!

After commouplace greetings
in an agitated voice, she made
the inquiry. “I suppose your fumi-
ly are with you ?"

“Did you not know that my
wife was dead ?”

With tragic start she averred
she did not. They chatted some
time, and on leaving she said :

“I am at the Arlington—will
you come and see me ?”’

Hesitation on his part, blushes
on hers, and then in a low voice

mother by, hurried into the car,
and was soon far away from the
place where he had seen so much
gorrow. We know many an eye
will moisten as the story is told
androtold throughout the country,
and many a prayer will go to
God for the fatherless and mo-
therless in all great cities and all
places. Little readers, are your
mothers still spared to you? Will
you not show your love by obedi-
ence ? That little boy who loved
so well we are sure cbeyed. Bear

this in mind that if you should|

one day have to look upon the
tace of a dead mother, no thought

ered aad corrected some new
faults. - -

At the end of the yearshe, faith-
fal to her promise, carried the box
to the hermit, and besought him
to let her keep it, as it had a most
wonderful effect.

“Only let me keep it one year

all will be remedied.”

The hermi’ smiled and replied :

“I cannot allow you to keep the
box, but the secret that is hidden
within you shall have.” _

He opened the box, and o ! it
contained nothing but a slip of pa-
per on which was written this
couplet :

longer,” she said, “and I am sure

=

Xty

—the dueling fit—was not o bim; |, pre v i . -ou—" it poor young B——had got over |
. possible. without arms; b@if you I J - 8 ; : ; , te 1 -
but this came on once in about «What is impossible ?" «0. don’t trol vourself on | your guard, it would bave gone frleflds, 1.t was a m.ad md;lgence- Egtrztv:&iic;imi::? 1;38.-3::&?: replied Conger : z:;:l;ob: s;loagltt":r ashto rem?mb;r Wk 7o Brivmniont ik 2
every six wonths, snd then be " s take the ventlo: R oy i : hard with you. But, then I shall [1n intoxicating drinks. ut for s ‘.“ = “I will eome if you take back = give her pald DY} youreeir must corner see.
i34 That [ should ta > that score,” said thy@tranger, with y this I were a useful and honorable | them, it is true. The acid of crit- J your willfulness or disobedience. e‘“ji_ 2

must have bleod, it mattered little
~whose. . He had killed and maim-

ed boys of sixteen, fathers of

families, military officers, journal-
ists, advocates, peacefuf country
gentlemen. The cause of 1 §uar-
rel was of po importance; if ¢08
did not present itself readily, he
made one; always contriving that,
according to the code aforesaid,
he should be the insulted party,
thus having the choice of weapons;
and he was deadly with the smali-
sword. It is difficvit for us to
realize a state of society in which

man’s hat.”

“By no means,” observed the
stranger, uncoveriug again. “Be
so good as to carry my hat to the
lady at the counter, and ask her,
on iy behalf, to do me the favor,

to accept chargs of it for the pre-
SL‘ut'” -

«7on speak French passably
well for  foreigner,” said the bul-
ly, stretching his arms over the
table, and loo.king his neighbor
full in the face—.% titter of con-
tempt going round the eircle.

] am not a foreigne™, Mon-

a grim smile. “Iffyou are not
afraid, follow me.”

This he said inav
ly loud for the neare
and the cir®e parted
lett, like startled sheep
walked towards the hou

Was there noone to call
no one to try and preveut
all seemed imminent? Not
The dreaded duclist had b
fit on, and every ons bre
freely now that he knew the
tim was selected. Moreover,

sufficient-
to bear,
cht and

onc supposed it would end ‘her

only black both your eyes, and
perhaps deprive you of a thoth or
so, unhappily in front; whereas
you killed Aim.”

“f will notaccept this barbarous
encounter.”

“You must; I have done talk-
ing. Would you like a little
brandy before we begin? No?
Place yourself on guard, then, if
you please. When I have doane
with wou, and you are fit to ap-
pear, then you shall have your re-
venge—even with the small-sword,
if you please. At present, bully—

representative in the hall of legis”
lation, and blessed with home, and
wife, and children.

“But I have not told you all
After my wife was separated from
me, [ sank rapidly. A state ofso-
bricty was too terrible for my
thoughts. I drank more deeply,
and was rarely, if ever, free from
the bewildering effects of partial
intoxication. At last I became so
abandoned that my wife urged by
her friends no doubt filed an appli-
cation for a divorce, and as cause

‘2ism will redeem them from their
1. erustation. The story of the
deluge and the rainbow in the Bi-
ble are no better than those con-
cerning the rib and the garden,
nor are they of a different nature.
Sodom and Gomorrah were burn-
ed just as Chicago was. There
was nothing mysterious in their
burning. God had no more to do
with it than He had with the great
Chicagofire of 1871. Notanaveng-
ing Deity, but the West-side
shingles and the high winds were
the cause of that disaster.

what yot said to me twenty-five
years ago.”

“I will,” she answered, and she
wilted.

The engagement was very brief,
and the happy twain were united
Saturday, May 23d, at eleven
o’clock A. M.

The bride wore a pearl-colored
satin brocade, with diamond orna-
ments, and looked very well, al-
beit she could not look sentimental,
for she is not very young, and
weighs about one hundred and
ninety-five pounts.

[Old School Presbyterian.

—_— e

Concerr.—Hardly anything is
more contemptible than the con-
ceit which rests merely upon so-
cial position—the conceit of those
who imagine that thus they are
divoreed from the clay of common
men,of those who shrink with hor-
ror from the plea of work, as some-
thing which degrades by its very
contact, and yet, who very likely,
owae their preseat position to some
oot remote ancesior, who, recog-

Pruck.—The hopelessness of
any one accomplishing anything
without pluck is illustrated by an
East India fable. A mouse that
dwelt near the abode of a great
‘magician was kept insuch constant
a@'stress by its fear of a:cat, that
the magiciar, taking pity on it,
turced it intoa cat itself Imme-
diately it began to suffer from its
fear of a dog,so that the ma.

gician tarned it into a dog.~—

Then it began to suffer from the
fear of a tiger, and the magician
turned it into a tiger. Thea it

o F A e R R L
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such a wild beast could be per-; = ° The count and his friend (N@coward—knave, take that, and could be readily shown why it Do X ) . G nizing his call to work, lived more. . =
mitted to go at large; but we|S'®"" N weis usbered into’ the apar-t.me(n gt il that!"’ should be granted, a separation 1t this be Catholic 'doemne, 11 4 GREAT KNIFE-SWALLOW- | honestly in the world than they do, | begau to suffer from the fear of '
B «I am sorvy for that. ’ can no longer be said that the ER. and was not ashamed of soiled | huntsman, and the magician, in

knew it to be historicaliy true
:that, such creatures were endured
:in France; just as we are assured

“So am L.”
«May one, without indiscretion,
inquire why!”

vrepared for the latter, who, as
oo™ a8 the garcon had left, took
off his coat and waistcoat, and

And the wiry little Anglo-Frank

vas as good as his word. In less
t\me than it takes to write it the

\

was legally declared ; and to com-
plete my disgrace, at the congres-
gional canvass I was left off my

Catholic Church is immoveable.—
Indeed, if it be the Catbolic doc-
trine, the Catholic Church is the

A writer in the Siecle, of Paris
gives the following aceount of an

thumbs. It is one of the meanest
things for people to be ashamed
of the work from which they draw

disgust, said, “Be a mouse again,
as you have only the heart of a
mouseitisimpossible tohelp you by

ithat there wereat one time wolves . . ks fivni oleat braceart was rendered up- | ticket as unfit to represent the
2 . voceeded 0 .move the furniture at braguart was ren cie : . he : : v
iin Yorkshire, only the less noisowe uce::tamly-l Bicaulze,b i “erg l-)o as to leave the room fiee for ;r\“entahle for many a long day. | district. fioat-adeeqsed of Bl oturoties~ émem.:an sailor, named John | ¢pgir income, and, which glorified | 8i¥ing you the body of a-nobler
H L X bl a . . < . = ) -
a foreigner, I should be spare AR . “When I beard of the Sons of | Father Terry bas reconciled sci- | Cammings: their apcestors more with their |20imal” And the r creatore
' number one caused him to poo!

wermin had a harder time of it as
civilization progressed thanm was
deu ik out to the human brute.

The latest exploit of the Comte
de V— —previous to the story I
am sbout io tell, was to goad
a poor young student into a chal-
lenge; and when 1t was represent-
ed to-him that the boy bad never
held 2 sword in his ) 'fe, so that it
would be fairer to use Vistols, be
replied that “fools s ‘metimes
made mistakes with pisto,'s” and
the next morning ran him tbi '0ugh
the langs. The evil fit was ©9
him; but the blood thus she Q
quieted him for another half year,
and rather more, for public opinion
was unfavorable, and the air of
Bordesnx became too warm for
him.

Bat the scandal blew over after

the pain of seeing =2 compatriot
behave bimselt very rodely.”

“Meaning me?”

“Meaning precisely you.”

“Do you know who I am ?”* ask-
ed the Count, balf tnrning bis
back upon him, and facing the
lookers-on, as much as to say,
«“Now observe how I will crush
this poor creature.”

«Monsieur,” replied the straw-
berry-éater, with perfect polite-

ness in his tone, “I have the hon- |

or not to kuew you.”
“Death of my life!

Comte de V——"
The stawberry-eater looked up

I am thke

ana the easy) good-natured face |

was gone. In . 'S place was one

with two gray cyes which flashed

what was to io)Jow—the count
standing with foided arios, glaring
at bim the while. The decks being
cleared for action, the stranger
locked the door, placed the key on
the mautel-piece behind bim, and
said: .

] think you might have hclped
a little,but never mind. Will you
give me your attention for five
minutes ?”

“Perfect'y.”

“«Thank you. I am,as I have
told you, 2 Frenchman, but I was
educated in England, at one of her

} famous public schools. Had I been

sent to one of our own Lycees, I
should, perhaps, have gained more
book kuowledge, but, as it is, I
have learned some things which

like fire, and a mouth thAab Sct it-
selfvery firmly. .,

we do not teach, and one of them

i, uobio take a2 mean advantage

see KLy suns beaming in the firma-
ment . with his right eye; that
number two produced a similar
pheno enon with his left; that
numb&rce obliged him to swal-
low a froht tooth, and to observe
the ceiling more attentively than
he bad bitherto done. And when
oneortwootherthats had complete-
ly cowed him, and be threw open
the window and called for bhelp,
the strawberry-eater toox him by
the neek and breeches and flung
him out of it on to the flower-bed
below.

The strawberry 2ater remained
a month at Bordeaux to fulfill his
promise of giving the Count bis
revenge. But then, again, the
bully met with more than his
mateh. The strawberry-cater had

Temperance,l sneered at first,then
wondered, listened at last, and
then I threw myself on the great
brotherhood that was murching
on in triumph, in the hope of be-
ing carried off by them out of the
reach of danger. Nor did I hope
with a vain hope. The Order
did for me all, and more than all I
could bave desired. It set me
once more on my feet, once more
made a man of me.

“A year of sobrioty, earnest de-
vetion to my profession and fer-
vent prayer to Him who alone
gives strength in every good res-
olution, restored me to much that
I had lost; but not all, not the
richest treasure that I had proved
myself noworthy to retain—not
my wife and children. Between
myself and these law has laid its

ence and religion in such a way
that they can never quarrel again.
If it be urged tbat God did not
create the world in six days, the
fature Catholic theologian will an-
swer: Of course not—that is all
poverty. Ifa proselyte finds it
difficult to subscribe to the ac-
count of the fall; how the temp-
ter took the shape of a serpent and
induced the first woman by its el-
oquence to eat the apple, his
doffbts may be calmed by the as-
surance that this is one canto of
an epic. If it be suggested that
Christ is not the Redeemer of the
world in the commonly accepted
sense, the skeptic may be confirm-
¢d in his position by the assar-
ance that since man’s fall is a fic-
tion, there was no need of such a
redeemer ; that, therefore Christ

On the first occasion this man
swallowed fourteen knives. As
wmay be supposed he was ill in
consequeuce; but he recovered,
and was able to re-commence his
exploits. Being made a prisoner
by an Engiish ship is 1807,.he suf-
fered himself to be persuaded to
satisfy the curiosity of the crew.
This time he swllowed seventeen
knives in the course of two conse-
cutive days. .But he was then
attacked by excessive pains which
required the aid of a surgeon, un-
der whose care he remained eigh-
teen months. He was then dis-
missed as incapable of servics.—
Twice in the year 1807 he entered
Guy’s Hospital, London, and was
attended there by Dr. Babington,
who had much difficulty in believ-
ing the account which the man

soiled aprons and black gowns,
than themselves with their rib-
bons and flash jewelry. It might
be a fine thing to be like the lilies,
more gloriously clothed than Solo-
mon,and doing nothing,if we were
oﬂﬂiliea. Advantageous position
i y a more emphatic call to
work; and while those who hold
the advantage may not be com-
pelled to manual drudgery, they
should recognize the fact that
manual drudgery may be perform-
ed in the same spirit as that which
characterizes their own work, and
therefore that it is equally honora-
ble.—Rev. Dr. Chapin.

a e A
Tre IrsE oN Crvin RIGHTS—
It was on Saturday night last that
Fred Wiley, an Adonis of charcoal
hue, who acts as an assistant in the

again became a mouse. Itis the
same with mouse-hearted men.—
He may be clothed with the pow-
ers, and placed in the position of
brave men, but he will always act
like a mouse ; the public opinion
is usually the great magician that
finally says to sucha person, “Go ¢
back to yoar obsecurity again.—
You bave only the heart of a
mouse, and it is useless to try
to make 3 lion of you.” . *
+ -

Noere TrovgHTS.—I never
found pride i a noble nature, nor

Of all trees, observe tbat God“has
chosen tihe vine; a_lowly plant
that creeps ths bopefal wall; of
all the beasts, the soft and patient
lamb; of all the fowls, the mild
and guileless dove. When God

. + e & . velo for a master as well as : . R . .

a time, and he came back to his| «wpPhe Comte de V " h £ man, but to keep my own | Aoge . . ' d but onl gave of the origin of hisillness.— appeared to Moses, it wasnot in the
; y DO Xe-jOlany T e o ands Owen Swift. and after a fow |stern, impassable interdictions,— | 'S POt & redeemer but only an ex-) 2. g kitchen of the Lamar House, ap- ! :
olg tmunts, D ‘?f whick was 2 | peated iu a low voice. head with 3, "‘:“ ;;'md,h' ,DIO Jasses tho C’ount Wl ke :oo I K5es nollonfrerawii‘e' no longer ample. He left the establishment, but croneiiud Miss Mnry Donah;e pa lofty cedar northespreadlugpa:lm,
cafe by the river s-lde, where many | © «Yes  Monsieur. Aund  what | you understana me; Monsiesr Io L-wcr 10 kill bis n;a.u Folt. an children thm?trh iy l;earb goes Having begun this, Father Ter- | again returned to it in 1808 under buxin Tk maldshi whoEs ’re- but a bush—an humble abject
used to spend their Sunday-. Into|pace vou to say against him ?” Comte 2 e s Y - "l' d ith ry will do well to continue. Let |the care of Dr. Currie, and diedl e .bush—asif he would by these selec-
ho littl d £ thi bli - S 1¢ ¢hat 1| plessant sensation in his right | towards these loved ones wit the , . A . " nowned skill as the pastry cook| .. beck the conceaitsd amo:
the littie garden of this establish-| «17 O nothing.” “I cannot flatter myse. shoulder. The seconds intel'boged venderest yearning. Pictures of the Young Men’s Catholic Libra- | there in the the following year, af of the Lamar House is known the sl ko Noth rod
ment our woif swargered one fine ‘ s e o T ; Ll ' ) = i s g : ter seven months suffering. . ; y nce of man, Nothing produ-
S8 “Tbat may be well for you. do. and there was an end of the affair, | our earlier days of wedded love are ry Association have a series of & city over, and said to her that as ga g P

summer afternoon, with the heary

“But there are those who say

“Ha! Then 1 must be more ex-

was his last duel. Some one

over lingering in my imagination.

leclures of the same character as

When the body was opened

the Civil Rights bill bad passed,

ceth love like humility ; nothing
hate like pride. :

dark look and n us twitching : —— ; : ; i there was found in it fourteen .
of the hands weg}z those wh; he‘ISaC(?“ald- " eai DISH, Tieasued; thdn, th-ns one | L ~ad 2 sketeh of him as he|I dream of the sweet fire-side cir- that En Thursdaﬂ ight, And knivés all esrioded latndou;tr; ‘he wanted ber to array herself in S
are . b R T.hab isonough,” eaid the bully, | who takes advaatage of mere produ. “eing thrown out of the | cle, I see ever before me the placid HRErIHERAMG gpntieman—ano on } & P PTVY | | er best finery the next morning| TpmesororroN.—In matters of
“el'le acquainted with- bim knew starting to bhis feet. “Monsiear brute strength against the weak, appeared v. and ridicale—so | face of my Alice, as her eyes look- the Poetry of Mathew, aa anoth- dissolved. On one of them, how- and go to chorch with him. The great concern, and which must be
well meant mischief, vil fit | o3 : IR S S TN Iy . X s . A : % ‘ul ker micht [ . g - : !

ief. Thee will find me in two hours at vhis | or who, practiced in any art, com- hotel window, wwan—rid the | ed into mine with intelligent con- er on the Poetry of John, a third | ever, the name of the maker mig maiden locked up in sarprise, and done, there is no surer srgument

be still distinguished; a copper

was on him; conscqruently heladdress” flineine hi . rtiond in 3 " Frono. i § S 104 : _
found h‘mselffthe cen? o ot‘}a sivs ac.:lliess, dingieg mrp & enrd. pels 0“? unp'mc,yud in it to con-| awful 1:0 f.a, 'Flen;h _“rawberry- | fidence ; the music of her voice is on the Poetry Of'h%f' f('mrth on HiikE6 d part of a silver settin noticing that the dusky Adonis|,fa weak mind than irresolation,
L 4] shall not trouble myself to!tend with him, is a coward and a | country ol nim. e o, ever sounding in my ears.” the Poetry of the Virgin Mary, | button and p: 81 secomed in earnest, demanded 10| _ts be undetermined where the

cle which expanded :is he went
on. This did not displiease him.
He liked to be feared. He knew
he could make a quarrel when be
chose, s0 he looked aromz d fora
victim.

At a table almost in the 1 niddle
of the garden sat a man of .about
thirly years of age, of mi'ddle
beigit, and an expression af ecun-

tenance which at fivst struck eone
as mild and good humorcd. He
was engag.d realing a iourmal
which seemed to interest bi, », a0d
eating strawberri es, au occu) ration

seels Monsicur le Comte,” replicd
the strawberry-eater, calmly tear-
ing the zard in two.

“Ther 1 shall say of Monsieur
what he, permitting himself to
lie, said just now of me.”

“And that is?”

“That he is a coward.” *

“You may say what you please,
Monsieur le Comte. Those who
know me would not believe you,
and those who do not—my faith!
what care 1 what they think ?”

“And thou—thou art a French-
man!”

knave. - Do you follow me now,
Monsieuar le Comte?”

“I came here, Monsieur—"

“Never mind for what you came,
be contentwith what you will get.
For example—to follow what 1
was observiog—if a man skilled
with the small sword, for the mere
vicious love of guarreling, goads
to madoess a boy who bas never
fenced in his life, and kills bim,
that man is a murderer; and more
—a cowardly murderer, and 3
knavish.”

“] think I ca tch your meaning;
but if you hav e pistols here--"

. Battle
eater was alive when the . :

of the Alma was fought, and .
the only man to whom the above
facts are known who never talks
about them.— Temple Bar.

The tears we shed for those we
love are the streams which water
the garden of the heart, and with-
out them it would be dry and bar-
ren, and the gentle flowers of af-

fection would perish.
b
Four things cannot come back :

the broken word, the sped arrow,
the past life, and the neglected op-

Here the speaker’s emotion
~vercame him ; his utterance be-
1 choked, and he stood silent,

came. ;
with bow 1 bead and trembling

limbs. The dense mass of people
were hushed intG oppressive still-
ness, that was broken bere and
there by half-stificd sobs.

At this moment there was &
move in the erowd. A single fe-
male figare, before whom every
one appeared instinctively to give
way, was seen passing up the aigle,

and a fifth on the Poetry of the
Judgment. If Father Terry is
only consistent throughout, and
induces the rest of the Catholic
Church to follow him, he will find
Darwin, Huxley, and Spencer hum-
bly knocking at the door, begging
admission into the One Holy
Catholic and Apostolic Church,
and ready to use their influence

in favor of Father Terry for Pope

of Rome.—Chicago Tribune.
e )
Sin is bad in the eye, worse in

This was not observed by

the tongue, worse atill in the heart,

which bad adorned another were
scarcely touched, but the mails,
springs, and horn handles were in
a state of decomposition.

The final malady and death had
been caused by the half of a large
knife becoming fixed across the
intestines. The stomach istelf was
not at all injured, and Commings,
after his last experiment, had eat-

en with excellent appetite.
-+
You may gather a rich harvest
of knowledge by reading, but

thought is the winnowing ma-
chine.

know if Be meant what he said.—
All unaware of the danger of in-
sulting a maiden of the brave,
virtnous and impulsive Irish race,
he replied that hedid. No soon-
er were the words out of his
mouth than down upon his great
skall came, with terrific force, the
heavy wooden ladle which Mary
heid in her hand, and the blood
flowed profasely from the wound
that the blow caused. His first
experimentin “civil rights” slight-
ly cooled his ardor.

case is 80 plain, and the necessity
so urgent ; to be always intending
to lead a uew life, but never to
find time to set about it.
S ;

Words are little things but they
sometimes strike hard. We wield
them 80 easily that we are apt to
forget their hidden power. Fitly
spoken, they fall like sunshine,
the dew, and the fertilizing rain;
but when unfitly, like the frost, .
the hail, and desolating tempest.

> TDo—

humility in an unworthy mind.— .
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[Knocville Chronicle, | WhatcomesafterchesseP—mice,

tspeaker until she had come neaSi but worst of all in the life,

which does ngt call forth any| Noone buta Frenckman could |foamed the bully | portanity.




