THE EMPTY BIER.
BY HiINNAU GOULD. v

“ 'I'nou empty bier Ihat stamiest hore,
Alone by tho churchyard gate,

bay, whose tho door thou’lt pause before
Thy burden next to wait Vv’

The bier replied, “ My range is wide,
And my hours of rest but few }

lJutto One alone can the way be known,
That | must hence pursue.

“ I first may seek her form, whose cheek
Is fresh in its maiden bloom,

On me lo lie wilh a rayless ey«,
At the threshold of tho tomb.

“ The youth who last sped by so fast,
W ith the nerve and the glow of health,
He next may find, that close bahiud,
Dea.h followed him by sloalth,

u Orshe, who smiled when the lovely child,
She was lately leading near.

W ith wonder stopped, and his lillies dropped,
To gaze at the sable bier ;

“ That mother may be called to lay
That beauteous boy on me,

tn his morning hour, like the dewy flower,
lie lost, and as suddenly.

“ Her own pale clay, io bear away,
It next may be mv lot,

She may close her eyes on her infant ties,
Aud her prattler be forgot.

“ And as 1call in time for all.
From the babo to the silver haired.
Thy glanCo nt me, pe/chance may be,
A hint to be prepaied "

Xittmluri

TEE MYSTEBIOUS BOX

Horace FiinUvood sat alone in .his
scanl.ily-furnisiied apartment. Out-
side tho meagre windows the rough
I'torin beat clamOiirOusly lot admit-
tance; and, llie wind' whistling:and
moaning down llie black-throated
chimney; made blight, w&virij*phan-
toms of ihe flames which leaped
over fife few bits of .wood and cdal.
in ihe grille. v L, -

There was but a litlie lire, yet that
little lighted up. the .handsome face
of young Finnwood" with a pale,
ghostly gleam; and in .thint .facet by
lhe light, you could readlhe fearful,
tale ol.iutter poverty and threaten-'
ing staYVation ! XIlOre was hunger"”
in the Wild expression df tiie hollow
eyes, a'nd-Upon the tiro id, white fore-
head, where the transparent skin'
failed t'f .coUceal the delicate vein-'
tracery .wrought there.

T wo years belore, Ilorace.Flint-
wOojMwd loll his pleasant home ii)
tite country and his aged parents to
seek livS :fortune in a. large Ilown.
where, we find bun at the commence-
ment i ( our stpry.

Tne,.old: iioineatead, the *iiu.ee
where iiisChildhood bad Oeen passed,,
was mortgaged; itjud it' was to -Mbluttt;
money to save th'e hoifie of bispar-
ents, from stranger hands, th'a'tyoung'
FlmtwOod had bid farewell to'those
lie loved. His trade—that of a brick-
layer—at first procured him ready
nioney,jn' flattering quantities} but
there riiune a pui'ic in trade', and
the yolinij meclianic svpn found
bimselj:duprived of employ mant,

He wouid .have removed else-
where.* but an attack of: fever
brought 4iim to .his bed, and be.at
length tirose lo:find himself'deprived;
of evdi-y shilling which he could
once call bis own: On the 'Very
verge i>f mstarvation, lie thought- of
begging bis'way back to liispaients;
but his pride revolted. They were
pooi, and looked to htiri for 'the re-
storation ;6f their dissipated fortune.
Shouldl, they see h.tn come back to
them penniless and starvingl No
—he would rather die where.he
was, alone, and for the ,want of
bread! He could not go back to
them only to increase their cares,
and be but an additional burden on
their scanty means.

Horace Flintwood was thinking
of this while sitting there by the
waning fire that chill November
night, and as he thought despair
crept into his heart. Out on the
muffled air boomed shrill and clear
the bell upon a neighbouring tower
pealing eleven.

As the last echoing ring ceased
there came a short, quick rap at
Horace’s door. He answered the

summons, and a figure, closely
wrapped in a bUik cloak, strode
into the room, and without a word

sat down on the chair which Horace
had vacated.
‘A wild evening,” remarked Ho-
race, to break the awful silence.
‘Very,” waS the reply. ‘Are
you engaged for this eveningT-—
The stranger’s tone was quick and

imperative. s
‘Engaged Horace started, at
the question— *certainly not at

this time of night.’

«Ace you in want of money J’
askeu the unknown, and lifi; bant a
glance of piercing inquiry «poni
Horace from a pair of black, flash*.
ina eyes, set far back under cliff-like
bfows. .

“Sir, I am not accustomed to
answer questions concerning my
private affairs,” said Horace, as he
drew himself up proudly, and some-
thing like a frown passed, over, hi
pale brow.
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‘1 require a job of work done,
said the5 strangeredone by a
good, faithful hand—a discreet
workman, | mean ; and sucii is your
reputation among, those who best
know ytiu.l Horace bowed. ‘It
is a small job, but | wish it finished
to-night—to-night!! said the stranger,
repeating the words with startling
emphasis, 'and you must do it for
me I’

*Well, Sir,” said Horace, ‘work
would be very Acceptable to me— 1
need the money badly enough ;
bul midnight is rather a singular

time to call upon the services ol aj

bricldayer.”

Granted,” said the-stranger, ‘but
I ask it, nevertheless ; and still fur-
‘tber. you must be blindfolded, and
conveyed in a close carriage to the
pi.tee' where you are to work, and
return to your lodgings in the same
way. Moreovet, you must swear
never to reveal to any living crea-
ture a single tiling which may occur
to you this night.’

The unknown had risen to his
feet, and Stood "silently and haugh-
tily awaiting Horace’s reply. The
young , bricklayer seemed much
struck by ti\c: Ini'yBu:rious proposal of
his strange visitor..

; *Could | but know that there
was.nothing criminal.—nothing—;

‘jt is enough ..that you,have no-
tbklg tod® butd'-iilnw.my directions,”
said' theK'S't-rangeiv m *All .will be
well .with you, and tiie-pay shall be
votir.s iii advance, if'yott require it.'
He liings d-bwn iijJurse, Well filled
.wtib:--gdld, .bifoTi’the table; Hor-
afeb’s eVeV glistened, but lie was
sildiit.

- *There arc one hundred sove-
reigns'—they .are. Aours, if you con-
senP-—said, the si,ranger.

, One hundred I' exclaimed Hor-
ace. . ‘impossible 1 1 cannot ac-
cept”it i'ooks.too inu,ch like a<bribe
foi; committing some horrible crime

—s0nic-------
“blush* I: ms' «friend.- F know
your< eirCumsttuii'.es,”” said the

strangei', ‘and- your Services to
night will hilly compensate me for
thiTiritVirfg sum'' Do you consent V

Horace "(brew oil his well-worn
overiro'it,,aiid,(akirig with him some
small implements 61 his trade, fol-
lowed the unknown to, the waiting
carriage, . Once within the vehicle,
a liiii.dikerchiefewas bc-und tightly
over bis. -eyes,' anti, the night ot
bliuiluess. settled; fiver every object.
.JLy aud (Gl rolled the phaeton
through the*town, until at last the
wheels revo'lved wupon' the hard
turnpike- -road. if By-artd-bye the
way became rough and stoney. und
Horace lulew that they had left the
town and its lenvirons lar behind
theiri. Not' a word bad been ex-
changed between the voUng me-
eiianic and the, unknown and the
man who held tiie reins and guided
the .horse was. gdent as tne grave.

At length the carriage stopped,
aiid. Horace was assisted to alight.
He.was conducted up a grassy path,
and into some sort of a building—
he knew it by tile confined air and
the heavy clang of doors behind
him; With the unknown holding
fast to bis arm, he ascended two
flights of stairs, 'then passed through
several mouldy, damp rooms, then
down a flight of steps, through a
Ipng, empty corridor, and then suc-
(iessive.ly descended four winding
staircases—the last unhewn stone.
The air grew moist and dense, the
odour oppressive

‘Where are you leading me 1
Horace ventured to ask.

‘It matters not," was the brief,
stern reply.

They stopped before a massive
iron door, strongly secured by
bolts, fastening in groves cut far
into the solid rock of the casting.
Down into their niches fell the pon-
derous bars as the two passed
through the entrance, and the doer
closed with a dull, heavy bang.

The unknown paused and drew
off the bandage from Horace’seves.

They stood in a long low apart-
ment, the sides of which were of
brick, and the arched roof of dingy
grey stone. The dim light which
the unknown carried in his hand
bnlv served to make more hideous
the distant gloom of the place.
|-fa the centre of the loom there
Wiis an oblong box, of unpolished
oak, screwed together by heavy
iron screws; and in its general ap-
pearance horror passed through
Horace’s frame ; he starts back a
few paces, still regarding willi dis-
tended.eyes the object before him.

‘Weill” he said, aud bo spoke
inquiringly.
That box,” returnl tha u'u-
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known, “contains a treasure—of
what form it matters not to you ;
Isuffice it ii placed there,” and he

ipointed to a recess in angle of
the wall.; “and then you are to
build across the aperture a solid line
of masonry—solid, mind you '—
two tiers of bricks, breastwise, and

a coat of strong plaster over tlie
whole.  You will find here all the
materials necessary to do your

work ; and at precisely four o’clock
1 shall expect to have the job com-
pleted. Until that hour you wil! be
alone ; then 1 will come lor you.”
Horace drew' back. ‘I cannot,

tunless | know the contents of that
chest,” he said. ‘It may be that |
am employed —made the instru
uientofsome dreadful villanv ! In-
deed, 1 cannot go to work in this
blind uncertainty.”

Choose between it and death I’

came through the clenched teeth
of the unknown, and drawing a
revolver from his breast, he held it

in frightful proximity to the young
man’s forehead.
Your decision I’ he said, and

his voice was low, but awfully clear
nnd distinct.

| consent T said Horace, and he
spoke the words without a shadow
of quivering.

«Enough!” returned the un-
known; eand now | leave you to
\ourself. If jour work is done to

my satisfaction an additional hun-
dred shall reward you for the'fright
ljhavo given you!” He lighted an
iron lamp which hung suspended
from the roof of the cellar, and with

courteous ‘Good Night’ the un-
known withdrew', bolting the door
beiiind him, and Horace was left
alone in the silent and mysterious
ham ber.

A strange awe stole over him,
and mingled with the overmastering
curiosity he felt, ho determined to
examine the sealed box. Co'me
what would, he determined to have
a, glimpse ol ‘the treasure’ con-
cealed there,and Horace Flintwood,
when once resolved upon anything,
however perilous, was as immove-
able as the Rock of Gibraltar.,,

Securing the great door upon the
inside with a couple of rusty bars
which had probably been unused
from time immemorial, he drew
from his’ pocket a mason’s small
chisel, and applied it to tile screws
upon the box. They yielded, one
after -another, and in a short time he
drew off the oaken cover, A sight
met his-eyes which might well nigh
paralyse him.

The body of a

oung giii, robed
whitelinen Iav%

efore "him

cover and take
Christian burial. He'
up the
quired, and who would be
wiser.
This plan, once, conceived, was
carried
tion. Bv diligent labour lie soon

enlarged the cavity in the wall suf-
ficiently for liis purpose, and,Jetting
himself carefully out. he recommit-
erad the premises. The night was
*dark as lirebus,” and he could as-

certain but little beyond the fact
that he stood in a deep ditch which
surrounded  the mansion, i he

ascent from this ditch was steep anti

precipitous, but Horace felt wvithin
himself ttie power to (lo great
things, and he returned at once to
the cellar.

Replacing the cover upon the box.
and lightly' fastening the screws,
he sprang through the aperture and
drew it after him. With the great-
est difficulty he succeeded in raising
lhe oaken box to the surface of the
ground, for the sides of the ditch
were wet and slippery. The gush
id” water could be very plainly dis-
tinguish at but a little distance oil,
and close upon ihe mansion, evi-
dently between him and the river,
rose a black copsewood of low ald-
ers. luto these he at once dashed,
bearing his load, and in fifteen mi-
nutes he stood upon the borders of
a great river—a river which he.felt
assured flowed towards Ihe town he
had left.

He deposited his burden, for-he
Irad not a moifieiif’s iiine to \Vdstc,
in a dense thicket close tOthe river’s
edge, and marking the spot by sus-
pending liis  pockcl-uandkerohief
from au overhanging., bnjnch, he
hastily retraced his way.aiid arrived
iu safety al the vault. Drawing
forth his watch—the little silver
watcii which had been his dead, sis
tei's, und which no earthly need
could induce him to-part with—he
saw that il was: near two o’clock.--:
Bu! a brief ueriod- remained for the
performance of his task, mid' never
did mortal man' hi‘bour wifli greater
assiduitv than did Horace' Fliut-
wood. At the end f eighteen mi-
nutcs the wall was 'mended in so
skilful a manner (hat it would hive
defied the scrutiny of .the.closest ob-
server. This done he commenced
upon lhe recess. .Tier after, tier ol,
brick rose up and at length ths,a|:*eiv
lure was closed. It only- remained;
to .add another- thickness of brick,,
and over ail the thick .coat of phis
ter, as the unknown had indicated,-
Flintwood was just putting the finish-

ing touch tff"llie plastering,when the |

There wasdeath uponher brow, great door (which he had previously
unfastened) swung slowly cipeif. audfat her request Horace U Hfitwood

and eternal slumber on her lips.—
Her long, chesnui hair swept bright
and glistening down her wax white
neck, and the.lids, over her full
half closed blue-eyes, seemed but
drooping before the fixed .gaze of
him wno bent oyer her. , Entranc-
ed, enraptured, fascinated, Horace |
gazed upon the corpse! Speech,
motion, everything seemed gone out,
from him ; all his faculties were,
concentrated into one sense— that of
seeing. A distant clock striching
the hour of one aroused him to a
sense of his condition. His thoughts
came back, and rushe I through
his brain with the rapidity of light-
ning.

Wall up this beautiful creature in
a cellar, amid the dampness and
everlasting gloom! Who knew
what fearful seeitt might be buried
with herl « Who could tell the
story of her death | What might
not those lips unsealed from their
cold silence, reveal of foul ..crime
and base villany'! Could lie bury
her up from sight lor everwMth that
dreadful mystery hanging around
her? Would he do the deed?-—
Never, nevert

Horace immediately set about an
examination of the walls of the cel-
lar, and by careful sounding he was
enabled to detect the outer wail.—
He brought some of his tools to the
side of the masonry, and in fifteen
minutes had made nn aperture the
size of a man’s body through the
brick work. Fresh air from the
outer courts fanned his brow, and
the heavy plunge of rushing water
could be distinctly heard. Evi-
dently the building into which he

had been so strangely conveyed
was situated in the vicinity of
some river, if not upon its very
banks.

A wild, romantic plan—possibly
from its very impossibility—swept
through tiis mind. Why not re-
move the body to the shores of the
river, from whence he could, lie
felt convinced,

his m\sterious employer entered the waS called

room.
ilom- his blapk, fiery eyes,
oilier featuj’e. .of his face was viable.

; “So you arp. punctual to ,the time,this will,.as Well as by

my friend,” said, ber approach
uild laying Ins hand upon Fliini-
woods shoulder. *Well, 1 admire
punctuality. « And now. as we are;
about to go lorth from lienee, 1 re-
quire you- to swear eternal silence,
on the events of this ilight—Silence
as unbroken as the dai'KnesS of the
tomb I’ []
The wild eyes flashed V&vagelj"
down into Horace’s face, and/though

land wonder in

.life and consciousness.

it way to, at leas!,! Arrived within half a mile of the
could- brick ifirst village, the way led through or
recess, as his employer re-j between high banks,
the jcovered

which were
with a thick growth of

jscrubby maples and tangled wilch-

hazel. From the overhanging bough

into effect without hesita-1</ a low tree a pocket-handkerchief

fluttered in the breeze, and the sig-
nal did not long, escape the anxious
eye of the taller of the two per-
sons.

“’Tis the Aery place ! | knew it!
lie exclaimed triumphantly; and in
a few-minutes the boat was resting
in a little cove directly beneath tha
signal.

Flintwood-—for the reader has
probably recognized our old friend
—sprang upon tne shore followed
closely by his companion, and after
a brief search, the, box containing
the mysterious corpse was discever-
ed. Immediately it was placed in
the boat, the handkerchief was re-
move..; from tho bough, and the lit-
tle craft shot off like an arrow down:
the stream.

Alter a good two hours” sail they
drew up the boat at an obscure vil-
lage, und a carriage which was evi-
dently waiting their arrival, took
them and their freight to a large old
house situated a little out of the vil-
lage,

.Flintwood had the box conveyed
to an upper chamber of this build-
ing, and when left alone with it, he
unscrewed the cover and looked up-
on the face sleeping within its shad-
ow. As he gazed he saw that there
wos a warm perspiration upon the.
forehead of the seeming corpse, and
a tinge of life like redness on the
slightly-parted bps !

The young man sprang from the
room, but shortly afterwards re-
turned, accompanied by a physician.
The man of science, after a brief
examination of the body, reported—
“ Temporary suspension of anima-
tion. influenced by some drug ad-
ministered while in great bodily pros-
tration.” , Furthermore, the physi-
cian asserteu that the bodywas that
of Gertrude Winchester, a belle and
nn heiress, .whose disappearance had
caused so great a sensation of grief
the fashionable cir-
cles some,three months previous.

Dr. YVellman suggested the most
rigid secresy concerning the myste-
rious discovery of the bsdy, and in
the meantime, exerted himself to
the utmost to restore the lady to
His efforts
were successful, and in the evening
Gertrude was able to converse. So
soon as deemed practicable by tile
medical attendant, the story of her

abducton from the dismal vault ol
the-old country was told her, and

in, and she gave suc-

A sardonic smi.e gleamed Icintly the following account:—
for noj

‘Fifteen months ago my father,
Norton Winchester, died, and 1 by
right, ‘was
made sole heir to his great property.
| had neither brother nor sisters,
and my mother being deceased some
four' years, 1 had no nearer relative
than a maternal uncle, who is known
as Chionel Glines. This man’s envy
was excited, it appears, towards me,
and although he was cureful to avoid
arousing my suspicions, | soon came
to know that he nursed against me
the bitterest rancour. Probably this

subsequently  <Jis-1 Seen jirocccding up the river;

his voice did not tremble, iiis cheek was, in some measure, increased by
became paler, as lie replied-——ml my refusal to form a matrimonial al-
swear.” « liance wilh his son-a dissolute young
‘Eiiougbil sjiid the unknowp.— man— whom | could regard with no
“A man like you will keep an oatli | other sentiment than the most sincere
Your work is-done well.’ pity.
11am happy to have pleased you,” m ‘I havo ever been found of eques-
said Horace. *Jt was thoughtful, trian sports, and was in the habit of
in you to select such a place loryour riding out: every fine morning on a
gold; Ib : most cunning burglar would horse which my poor father purchas-
never discover it.’ ed for my especial use. On the last
«You will lose nothing by your, day of August, as | was taking my
exceeding ckverness,” said tho un- accustomed ride into the country,
known, as he was fixing the bandage and, as it happened, entirely unat-
over Horace’s eyes; 'here, my friend tended, 1 was seized by a violent
is a li*lie present -lor you,” and lie hand, aud drawn from my horse, and
placed a parcel iu ihe, mechanic's, placed into a close carriage, which
hand, had driven hurriedly up. Half-dead
‘i’he same road was driven over, with terror, yet | recognized in the
the .same, unearthly silence preserved countenance of the.man who held me
in the phaalon, and near daybreak firmly in my seat the hated features
Horace was left, blindfolded -at the of Colonel Glines! To all my cries
door of his lodgings. lie tore.off and agonised inquiries as to what he
the handkerchief and looked wild,ly intended to do with me, he made
a-ound him, but he saw only great but ono reply—a low, almost infernal
crazy houses aiid smoky manufactor- laugh.
ies.  -The- carriage and its mysteri- -« At Jast, but all too soon, the car-
ous occupants had vanished, he"be- rjage stopped at the gateway of a
thought himself however, of the p©oyuse rendered terrible by a murder
parcel given him: by the unknown, committed there ten years ago, and,
and breaking it open he found sim- nore dead than alive, 1 was dragged
ply a one hundred pound note en- yyithin the shadow of its dreadful

veloped in_ paper. . _rooms. . Words cannot express the
Early Oil tbe morning subsequentjag ,t)y j suljcred f(r t[J0 1)ext two

to the events chromcled, a boat con-,fnOiuhs_rpelaucuu,j>as \ waSj by
taming two persons might havo been |Colonel Glines. tortured wilh the
presence of his wretched son, and
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confined a prisoner in the dwelling
ol my deadliest enemie's ! No tidings
of the world beyond those liigii,
ulack enclosure's reached m-, and |
gave myself up for lost. Indeed, |
little cared liow soon death came.
and released me from this hoirible
bondage. Evory day 1 tvas beset
with arguments, entreaties, threats,
and imprecations, all tending towards
gaining my consent to a marriage
with Harwe‘l Glines. 1 remained
firm to the last, and was placed, in
return for my temerity, in an apart-
ment under ground, securely barred
and bolted.  Tho rigorous, unusual
confinement brought on a lingering
fever, and | could plainly see that
my persecutors intended it should
terminate in my death. 1had taken
no medicine throughout my illness,
and therefore you may well heiieve
| was surprised when Colonel Glines
brought me one morning a dark li-
quid mixture which he said would
make me well. | drank more from
thirst than from the wish of recov
ering from my illness, and immedi-
ately a slumberous sensation benum-
bed every faculty. | heard voices

conversation—those of Colonel
Glines and his son-—1 heard them
arrange the disposition of mv body
when the sleeping potion should have
taken effect, and with scarcely a thrill
| learned that I was to be placed in
the cellar, and enclosed within a solid
pile of masonary, while yet alive !
| remember no more. It was all a
blank and void till now.’

Gertrude Winchester fully recov-
ered her health beneath the hospi-
table roof cf the kind boatman, and
in due time appeared again to her
astonished household, who had mourn
ed her dead.

Colonel Glines had applied for le-
gal possession of her property, but
owing to some delay he had not
been able to assume formal occu-
pancy.

Immediately on Gertrude’s re-ap-
pearance he fled with his son, and no
subsequent tidings were ever heard
of them. The colonel’s house soon
became a ruin, and one night it was
reduced to ashes during a violent
thunderstorm. W hether it was fired
by a bolt from heaven, or by the
hand of man, was never known.

Gertrude Winchester naturally felt
very grateful to Horace for rescuing
her from so dreadful a fate, and she
displayed her gratitude in a some-
what singular manner.

It was quiet a little romance, the
newspapers of tho day said; and
now it had all ended in that com-
monplace affair, a wedding, with
eight bridesmaids, and a correspond-
ing number of groomsmen.

With the full approbation of his
bride, Horace Flintwood went home
and returned,, accompanied by his
worthy parents, who through the
remainder of their lives found a
pleasant home in the luxurious resi-
dence of their son and his affection-
ate voung wife.

GOOD HABITS IND1SPEN-
S1BLE

In the course of the address de-
livered by Hon. Mr. Gladstone, on
the occasion of his installation as
rector of the Edinburgh University,
to the students, he thus spoke of
“ the life of faith.””

“ The mountain tops of Scotland
behold on even side of them the
witness, and many a one of what
were once her morasses, now blos-
soming as the rose, carries on its
face the proof that it is in man and
and not in liis circumstances, that
the secret of his destiny will tako
its final betid toward evil or toward
good; not from the information you
imbibe, but, from the habits of mind,
thought, and life that you shall ac-
quire during your accidental career.
Could you with the todily eye see
them pass by you, as the bee that
has rifled the heather, beat's its ho-
ney through the air, charged with
the promises, or, it may be wilh the
menace of the future. In many
things it is wise to believe before
experience, until you can know, and
in Order that you may know* and
believe me when 1 tell you that
thrift of time will repay you in after
life with a usury of profit beyond
your most sanguine dreams, and that
the waste of it will make you dwin-
dle, alike in intellectual and in moral
stature, beyond your darkest reckon-
ings.

| am a Scotchman enough to know
that among you there are always
many who are ready even in their
tender years, fighting with a mature
and manly courage the battle of life.
When they feel themselves lonely

amidst the crowd—when tlvQy are
for a rtiomCllt disheartened by that
difficulty which is.the rude and rocky
cradle of every wmkind"W excellence
—and they are conscious of the pinch
of poverty and self-denia], let theih
be couscious .too,that a sleepless Eye
is watching them from above, that
their honest efforts ure-assisted, their
humble firajel’s .are heard, and all
things are working together for their
good. Is not this the life of faith,
which walks by your side from your
rising in the morning till your laying
down at nigh'— which lights up for
you tho cheerless world, and trans-
figures all that you encounter, what-
ever be its outward form,, with hues
Ibrought down from heaven ? These
considerations, are .applicable to all
of you. You are all in training here
for educated .life, for the highest
forms ofmental experience, for cir-
| cles, limited; perhaps, but yet cirfil
..of..social.influence and ‘leadership:
Some ofyou may be ah'oscn to great-
er distinctions diid heavier trials, and
may enter into that class of which ,
each member while he lives is envied
or admired,

*And when he dies he bears a lofty name,
A light, a laudtnark on the cliff* of fame.” "

HOW A MAN FEELS WHEN
HE IS HUNG.

One would naturally sdpposo that
a man who had suffered all the hor-
rors, just short of actual death, vvould
never risk the gallows again, but
such, in one case at least, was not
the result.

A house breaker named Smith
was hanged at Tyburn, Dec. 25,
170(5, and when he hung nearly fif-
teen minutes, the people shouted ‘A
reprieve ' He was cut bled and re-
covered | when asked what his feel-
ings had been, he replied in substance
that ‘“ when he Was turned off, he
for some time was sensible of great
pain, occasioned by the weight of
his body, and left his spirits in a
strange commotion, violently pres-
sing upwards ; lhat having forced
their way to his head, he, as it were,
saw a great blaze or glaring light,
which seemed to go out of his eyes
with a flash, and then lie lost all
sense of pain. That after he was
cut down, and began to come to him-
self, the blood and spirits forcing
themselves into their former chan-
nels, put him, by a sort of pricking
or shooting, to such intolerable pain,
lhat lie could have wished those
hanged who cut him down.” Ever
afterwards lie went by the name of

‘half hanged Smith,” This fellow
«oon returned to his former evil
habits, and was again tried at the

Old Bailey for ,house breaking; and
jury brought in a special verdict,
leaving the. affair to the decision of
of the twelve judges who decided
in favor of the .prisoner. Even this
second wonderful escape did not de-
ter him from resuming his malprac-
tises, and a third time he was to
have been brought to trial, but the
prosecutor died befoie the da)’ ap-
pointed, and thus he once more got
free. Nothing is known of his sub-
sequent history.—Chamber’s Journal.

EAL1ILY INFLUENCES.

There can be no greater blessing
than to be bom in the light and air
of a cheerful home. It not only in-
sures a happy childhood—if there
can be health and a good constitu-
tion—but it almost makes sure a vir-
tuous and happy manhood, and a
fresh young heart in old age. We
think it every parent’s duty to try
to make their children’s childhood
full of love and of childhood’s pro-
per joyousness; and we never see
children destitute of them though
the poverty,faulty tempers, or wrong
notions of their parents, without a
heartache,. Not that all the appli-
ances which weallh can buy arc ne-
cessary to the free and happy un-
folding of childhood in body, mind
or heart—quite otherwise, God be;
thanked; but children must at least
have love inside the house, and fresh
air and good play, and some good
companionship  outside—otherwise
young life runs the greatest danger
in the world of withering or growing
stunted, or sour and wrong, or at
least prematurely old, and turned
inward oil itself.

The art op thinking.—To think
clearly is.amons; tne first requirements of
a public lrueller. The faculty must be

improved, like other faculties, of the mind

and body One of the best inodes of im-

proving in tiie art of thinking, is to think

over some subject before you read upon it,

and then to observe after yvhat manner it

has occurred to thS mind of some great

master ; you will then observe whether you

have been too rash or too timid, in what
you have exceeded, and by this process you

will insensibly catch a great manner of view

ing questions. It isright to study, not only

to think, but from time to time to revietf
whit has passed ; to dwell upon it, and see
what trains of thought voluntarily present
themselves lo your mind It isa most su-
perior habit of some minds to refer all the

particular truths that strike them to other
truths more general; so that their know-
ledge is beautifully methodized.and that tlife
particular exemplification at once Ifeads td
the general truth. , This kind of an ‘un_
derstanding has all InmBnse and a tjeejdej
superiority over those” '<:o»fusetl headg jn
which, due fact is plied upon another with-
out tiiedeasi attempt at classification and,
arrangementA—'Sidney '



