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A CHRISTMAS CAROL.

Wake the tide of cheei ful song,
Loud and. gladsome anthems sing.
Round the flashing fireside throng,
Let each home with gladness ring,
Children round wher'er you roam*
Check your wayward steps awhile,
Happy parents greet to-day
Wanderers from tho “ far away.”

Glad the mother elasps her boy, »
Wondering at his manly form,
And the tide of household joy
Rise higher than the storm.
Merry sleigh-bells fill the air,
Youths and maidens gliding past.
Sounds of gladness everywhere
Mingle with the wintry blast—
Pile the blazing maple higher,
Say to-day bids care retire.

Yet, amid fee household glee,

Many a mother’s pensive thoughfe
Dwells on one she cannot see,

Till the mirth is all forgot.

To the prodigal who strays

Far from friends and home of youth,
Comes the memory of the days
Bright with hopeful love and truth ;
And a silver tear is shed

Over hopes forever fled. rf

Many a home is lone and drear,
Which last Curistmas tide was glad ;
And a father's empty chair .

Tells why every heart is sad.

Or perhaps the darling child.

Who a year ago to-day

Lightly tripped and gaily smiled,
Joined in ali the merry play,

Sleeps with cold and pulseless breast,
'Where the weary are at rest.

"Mid™our happy, thoughtless play,

Let us pause to ask the reason

Why we keep this Christmas day,

As a happy, joyous season.

Youthful hearts bear in mind

Mow the love of Heaven was shown,
Where the Saviour meek and kind,
Looked from glorious, brightest throne,
On a world in woe and sin,
Looked—and came to save and win.

0, the mercy, love and grace,

That could leave the bliss of Heaven,
Bear tne sorrow’s of our race,

That his foes should be forgiven!
Let us thankfully adore

Heavenly tenderness and love,

That, when life at last is o’er,

Give* us home and rest above ;
Where the broken heart may blend
In thejsongsJdiat never ond.

PURGED IH THE FIRE-

A CIIBISTIMA3 STCEV.

“Undo Herbert, will you tell us a
Cbristma3 storyl Please, do.” Tbe
speaker was only a little maid of six
years old, but a doron Foicea echf tho
Tt
f. It vrp Christmas, tmd we were gath-
ered, According to timo-honored custom,
round a blazing fire under my grand-
fathor’s roof. Wo were a merry party,
comprising some fifteen cousins of all
apeB with their respective parents, and
a few married and unmarried unoles
and aunts. Uncle Herbert, otherwise
Mr. Herbert Milward, was our uncle
by marriage only, as the husband of our
aunt Alioo; but though thus only indi-
rectly i-alated to us, | think he was,
with tho younger ones at any rate, the
beat beloved <of all. Perhaps because
he had no children of his own, he was
alwayB specially sympathetic iu youth-,
fnl troubles, aud specially lenient to
youthful misdoings. However grave
tho oSenco, we were always sure of
Uncle Herbert’s intercession; though
ho never failed privately to admonish
the offender—very gently but so gravely
and seriously that his quiet words would
bring tears to eyes too proud to weep
under the severest punishment, and
tame the most rebellious spirit to sub-
mission and lepentaace. Ho could be
rwy merry at time? ; but there was a
gravity, mingled oven with-his merri-
ment fts of one to whom tho moro solemn
aspects of life sre always present. His
devotion to his wife was remarkable,
even to our youthful eyes. No ono
oould say that his affection was demons-
trative, aud yet no ono could,bo in the*
company of the two together, even for
an hour, without feeling thatatint Alice
was more precious to.linr luiswnd thau
anything else in tho world. Whmvver
liis eyes wandered, they niwayH gowned
to comeback lo her aii thoir' n
placo.; and however deeply, t< uli ip-
peax'ance, he might be engrossed in con-
versation with others, he was always
able, by somo magical process of intui-
tion, to divine her wants or =.-ihea, and
silently to supply them. Her furs were
tho warmest, her silks the softest ;
nothing was too costly, no trouble too
great that ministered to her pleasure.
There seemed to be no such thing as
forgetting, no possibility of mistake,
wherever sho was concerned. If she
had found a four-leaved shamrock, aud
had good fairies constantly attending
her, she could hardly have beou better
served. Nor was aunt Alico behind-
hand in returning her husband’s devo-
tion. He was many years older thau
site, but | fanny the difference in their
age increased, ifanything, her pride and
pleasure iu liis love. Sho never did
anything (indeed ahe had no need) to
test or draw attention to his devotion,
but :ho quietly abandoned herself to
his tender eare. Sho seldom thanked
him in words, at least in company ; but

WHITLOCK he was thanked enough by the ic>-!; of

i f®TM:VEY ‘SWEEP. AND DEALER IN Perfectlove am! perfect peace which was

C'r 4 i - 4 4 oM 3.5 Mr. CaT- * Also tn.>-Vtiia-ciurcsa pump for cisterns and
shallow mils. Price, $3, complete for cis-
tern not exceeding 6 fee:. Churn pumps for.
Cisterns, +0 bam.

;Y st A w . WA iY~aS‘a £fi'0-i7'00 tji* notioa.
mJautSii*», steSng deptk'ofVeil, M
P3TEK PHILLIPS,
Rioliinond Hill.
. 7<13ly
i"iOlu-AN & TIIOKI'sJS
m istmc$, fioti&kM>m in
ory, i/hemhah;" fe.

Ariiwhes, Cryxtfc—Couri Street, Toronto. Branch
Qiiice—Division Court Clerk’s Ornce, Rich-

( m - mond itiii.
Tuoo. K. Mukoak. HoisACK Thorns.
1{38K* - 703 Toronto® April 25,1872. tt

(LVIR JAVES & rOALHIi)
KP W=, | ECHIXECT, CIVIL ENGINELR, AKD
. S A | il, i)ifi've"ur, Vrus*andLoiHi Jiaildio™.yor-
Dwei-r-i Bt Lo beau ufpointid a6y &f sraujaida and ‘l'orodto sti'fets, ~ To-
i _  |wuta. 719-tf
............... 1--1m~ | j. iSLosworth,
C-.5 L. 2. R IT".KALER IS FINE GOLD AND SIL-
<?”S th e W 1y e« Wgtchels, Jewalry, *«., IIS Yongo
n.mor t*rilwh: . ve;ronto'.

o il cum | Sojeteuiacr 1, 1871. G84

;> LUiii;cj»ii£>i0i Witn  LQ7 .

3 the ioodi ..an be cs- | ADAM H. MIi*"YERS, Jr,
;X 11 eidwrenout; cuda.ngor* j {Late gf Ducgan  Meyers,)
AT i*. . T- v, T;>ij,;EK ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
/\ L] ’ 1 1
.S\at<H\H|.(_)IIjWI|t . ?n .me-iion in Chancery, Oonveyakosr,
uhv;ik hh \ewri y y
! : ¢ &e., fee.
) err.-..;:;,—No. 12 York Ohi*.niber®" *oui'h-
nliko iv.zjnitiii >ph UvniUT of I'orouto and Court Streets,
s#  aud C-cu'H montU | Toronto, unt.
- .M I January io, 1ST3. 750-ly
}‘03"& WM. MALLOY,
S JYJARIUDTES, Attorney, Solicifeor-ia-Chan
I'D eery, Conveyancer, &o.
|  Crncj—No. 6 Ivoyal. Insurance Buildings,
! Toronto stieet.
j Toronto, Dec. 2, 1355. m
Ap- 5 AT 02-j ! FDWMID PLAYTSK, M.D,
. (Medal-it. Toronto University,)
Wi ii: 6. H. FITGSLEY, UHYAICIA® SURGEON, &c.
M W JQiViro  w. ccx e
UCHMOND HiLL, JiAVIv: f'-r tho County of York.
ha”\(i;tho best o/Beef, Mutton, i jce—Opposite D. Hopkia’s Store,
. . " I 0 r-nd Parliament Sts. Kiohmond
prices ior Cas'il.
iU 0pWG; Qiied 5eJ vsn-eh, 12, 1873,
‘Lt pyioo given fer Oitob,
X). C. OBRIEN,
v ; ( j <Book-Keeper, Oonrey-
aad (.os-.nrsiou Agent for the
" Vv i n purv;ha?.o of iand®, farm stock, &c.,
pou.'i'h K-. « i I:;e collection of rcnt'i. notee and ac-
. aar;: ; itlV\Gi-alv.
y 1-.y . —Kichmoud srrect, Ki:hmond Hill.
70D-ly
befij jj*9cidiK
F
To:-- ;-\ ''=m
- o "tei 2\J “it!l, m, rajs, etc., &C, Rioiimond Hill.
PET«R Ti. -CU'tejs, mAi. crd'ii'S’proiMijtly attended to.
Howm’iw 13, 1872. 747-tf
O rdtis hil irire, Y.
Lot and oh: A 'oi'ily )*<iy bsrani') no much dis-
. *»in vra» ii jw n i" v.iicm she
- ) .
W,ifE# W t_tln e o @ <lSEvow ;i that she dis-
bo' coa-3:ilred,in , olfitfinoi 7T .
hf2. e - laisseii Jibi. s orp>>in thvaatcned
work. U topliti asr I-- - u L “Very
0S0” at Wxiijnvr>A* -, 3t-t<t, ia. wtiii,” r 2K | >lur, ; -*j have do
fee TowDshia of York."J ¢ jv.it-Lp ti( ol
j 755; Isttfi'S except ths .vidress.'

the habitu-.d expression of. her gentle
gray eyes.

On tho present occasion uncle Her-
bert was seated in a high-backed oaken
chair, with aunt Alice on a footstool
beside him, aud tho rest of the party
grouped around in a semicircle beforo
the biasing fire. Tho candles were not
yet lighted, but tho dancing flame shed
a ruddy light throughout the room,
throwing into bold relief the carved
werk of ths oaken furniture, and bright-

ening with a gonial glow the red berries
and dark-green leaves of the Christmas
evergreens. It was just the moment
for a firesido story ; and as uncle Her»
bert was known to be learned iu legends
and German fairtv-taleg, which he was
wont to narrate with much quiet humor,,
our little oousin’s request met with
general approval. Uncle Herbert did
not immediately reply, but sat appar-
ently reflecting; and the flickering fire-
light played ovor his face, shovped ‘wb
that ho was in a serious mood. Aunt
Alico glanced up to him enquiringly ;
aud | thought to myself that | hjtd
never seen her bright young fiico (fpr
she was many-years younger than the
rest of our aunts and uncles) look more
perfeotly beautiful than it did that
night; and I caught myself wondering,
half-unconsciously, how it had come to
pass that sho should have married one
so much older, and to all appearance so
unlike herself, as sober, grey-headed
uncle Herbert.

“Well, my dears,” said uncle Her-
bert at last, “ 1 will toll you a story, a
true story. | don’t think it is quite
what you mean by a Christmas story;
but tho events about which | am going
to tell you happened at Christmas time,
on this very night indeed, twenty-seven
years ago.”

We all settled down to listen, and
after a minute’s pause he went on :

“I1t was Christmas-eve, or rather
Christmas day, for twelve o’clock had
struck, and the few people left in the
streets were getting gradually fewer and
fewer, till it seemed asthough the police-
men and the waifs would shortly havo
Lordon to the'mselvcs. It was a hitter
cold night, and snow was bnginniitg to
fall. Most of the houses were dark and.
silent, though here and there lighted’
windows and stray sounds of music and
happy voices showed where a household,
was seeing Christinas in, and giving a
merry welcome to the happy season.
Out of 2 brilliantly lighted house in one®
of the West End streets there came a
young man who looked ns though he
felt but little share of the genoral rejoic-
ing. Ho was barely twenty years of
age, but thonch so: young, his cheeks
were flushed aim his gait unsteady with
wine, and his faci? was, contracted with
a look of hopeless despair. And littlo
wonder ! The house which ho had just
left was a noted gaminghouse, He had
been tempted by bad companions,- and
had ‘ganiblciil and lost—lost lux more
heavily than h”.could aftord.- Onesin
briAgtfofa*no.lker.J In the vain hope of
recovering his Iteses—with the insane
persuasion common to all gamblers,
that he tnust win in the end if ha could
but. play a littlo linger—he had taken
without leave a large sum of his employ-
ers money, had staked it, and lost.
And then, all atonce, ahorrible remorse,
a mad dospair, seized up»n him. Now

.that it was too late he saw tho full mag-

nitude of his erimoj he knew too well
that ths money which, when he expected
to bo able to restore it secretly, he had
thought of as borrowed, the law would
call by a very different name. He knew
now that, disguise it as ho might, the
taking of that money was a theft.
Already be felt in imagination the offi-
cer's hand upon his collar, the liandcuffs
upon his wrists. He could see tho wit-
nesses couie forward to bear testimony
to his crime ; ho could hear the voice of
the judge pronounce sentence on tho
thief. .Ho dared not meet the conse-
guences of his sin; aud in his mad deir
pair,, fearing to face mffended man, he
had resolved to rush, by suicide, into
the presence of an offending God. He
was now hurrying home to tIHnkjliis
last draught on earth, the draught that
brings the awful sleep whose waking is
eternity.

W ith his hands tightly clenched, and
liis hat crushed down upon his forehead,
ho Was rusliing madly on, when sud-
denly he heard.a sound uf shouting, and
the tramp galloping horses. He
looked up aha hhe flint the sky above
him was red with a lurid glare ; aud
then a nitiuer pawed him with the ter-
rible cry .if “1’iro 1" A house was on
lirerrn mw of the streets through which
ho ii*d to passj and with a strange foal-
ing of reprieve, be turned aside -from
tho road to his death—to sen the sight.
Ho elbowed bis way through thi. crowd,
which gave wav right and left at tiie
pressure of his muscular arms. The
dwellers iu the burning house had been
somehow got out, and now stood ha!'
naked and shivering in the street All,
it was thought, were safe; butjust as
ho reached the group thero was a fearful
shriek, for it was found that there was
one, the eyoungest, missing. The poor
mother sobbed aud screamed, and was
only held back by force from re-enter-
ing the burning house, and perishing
with her little one. The father, wring-
ing his hands like one distracted, offered
a thousand pounds to the firemen if
they would rescue his child.

“ ‘It can't be done, sir,” said one of
them ; ‘not ii you said a hundred tbou-
raud, it couldn’t be done. The floor
wili fall in in five minutes, and it’s cer-
tain death to enter that house again.’

“ The red flame was already shining
through the first floor windows, and
through the open door could be heard
ib- roaring of tho tire, which was fast
gaining hold upon the staircase. A
thought Unshed aerobs tho young man’s
mind. Ills minutes were numbered, his
life was worthless; its last not should
bo a worthy one, & all events. With
quick eager questions ha ascertained
where the child was. The firemen
guessed his intention, aud held him
back.

“*Don’t go, sir, fur God’s sake | it’s
wdating two livia instead of one. We’re

not cowards, sir, but this is oertair]
death. Ifyou attempt it, tho Lord have
mercy on your soul.’

* “*Atnen !’ said the young man; and
throwing off tho hands that held him
back, he rushed into the house and up
the staircase, whioh ereakod and crack-
led under his feet. *

“Tho fire was raging on the first
floor, the cliild was in the floor above.
The first-floor landing was already in
flames, but tho young man, with, a fierce
leap, sprang past the burning spot, and
in another second was in tho room
where the child lay. The room was
already filled with smoke, and here and
there the flames were darting through
the crevices of the flooring. He could
not see the bedstead, but a li ttle fright-
ened voice, sobbing, ‘Papa, dear; do
odtoe, papal” guided him to the spot
Where the child lay. 11 will take you
t~your dear papa; don’ttie frightened.’
Then, quick as thought, he wrapped the
little one in the blanket and began to
retrace bis perilous route. mQuick, how-
ever, as he had been, the flames had
gained ground, and scorched his feet as
h . stepped over the burning floor. He
Tushed to the window, thinking that by
means of a ladder they might escape
that way ; but pouring from the win-
dows below him wus a sheet of flame.
The burning staircase was the only
road. Tying his handkerchief round
his mouth and nose, to keep out the
suffocating smoke, he groped his way
to the door. To'his hop-or, he heard a
crash—ono half of the staircase had

one.

“ A ckadly terror seized upon him ;
the. last hopo of escape -was lost. Tho
life witch a few minutes since had
se<*med a tijirden too heavy to boar, sud-'

nly,’<?fw unutterably precious. His
eyes/vere blinded, his throat scorched
by the thick bla.ck smoke, and tongues
cf flame were leaping up around him,
seeking to devour him. With awful
distinctness all the evils of his life
crowded into that fearful moment, shone
out clear as noonday before his eyes.
Instp".”finn wasted, good advice spumed
good resolutions broken, rose Up before
him; and one and all seemed to drag
him down— lost, lost, lost, forever and
ever? A moment since he had not
dared to live, now he did not dare to
die. That awful horror lent him almost
superhuman strength. Threading his-
way through the flames, which were
now rising all around him he crept down
is far as bo could, and then, grasping
the., broken handrail,- swung himself
over, and dropped, as best ho might, a
depth of some fifteen feet into the hall
below. Fearfully burnt, he had just
strength—still holding liis burden in
his arms—to staggor into the street,
and fell senseless into the firemen’s arms.

For many weeks he hovered be-
tween life and death in the intensest
physical and mental agony; For the
most part ofthe time he was delirious,
and haunted by the memory of that
awful moment when, standing on the
brink of death ho had looked over into
the abyss of eternity. As he regained
his reason, a new terror came over him,
the dread of the consequences of his
crime-. Hu'never woke-Without fear-
ing to fiud the officers of justice-at his
bedside, wa.;: .tig to carry him before tho
judge. But this last fear uad lost its
former horror ; beiil”®, as it wore, swal-
lowed up in hlv verwhelming thank-
fulness at having txjen saved from a far
greatef crime that knows no repentance.
On his bed of pain bo prayed i<s never
before-—prayed with a penitent and
thankful hoart; and by thé6 time he was
able to sit upright, he whs ready to-en-
dure Wwithout fliiifcWng the ahaipe. and
pain ofhis puni‘shipot. For-some weeks
the “Vi), dqy was delayed ; but ai I«St,
as ho WA5,beginning to regain strength,
a visiter was announced,- and his em m
player entered the room. With a'beat-
Ihg heart, but still resigned., he felt that
his hour was conie, and nerved himself
to meet it. * To'his surprise, hia master
made no allusion to bis misconduct,, bjit
kindly praised hia.vconduct and =Mt
daring deed ; aud tiie thought flashed
across him that his fully-and sin. were
still unknown, and if he did but keep
his own counsel, might so remain for
ever. The tomptor whispered, fBe
Bilent,!” and foi><« moment he was in-
clined to yiold ; but, his good angel tri-
umphed. W.itr. lvwad head and down-
cast eyes he told the s.ory of his sin,
and waited to hear his sentence from the
man ho had wronged. For a few ruin-
ntes the old man (God bles3 him 1, was
silent, and then, he said with tears in
his eyes:

‘My lad, 1 am glad,that you have
toldj»e this, very glad, although I knew
it Wore. You have committed a great
sin, and you have suffered a heavy pun-
ishment. Thank God, who iu his mercy
has saved yea from a far greater sin—a
sin whose punishment is forever and
ever. You have been thtough a fiery
trial; let your future life show thatyou
havo been truly “purged in the fire."
For your offence against myself, God
forbid.that I should add to your pun-
ishment—I1 forgive you with all my
heart, my boy, and you need have no
fear about coming back to your old
place in the office, for no one exccpt
myself will ever know a word of the
matter. One thing, however, you must
promise—never to enter a gambling-
house, or to stake money at play again.’

““That | do, sir, upon my hon—’ he
began, and then stopped short, as the
unfitness of the word, from one in his
situation, flashed cruelly upon him.

““Nay, kd,” said the old man, hold-
ing out his hand, ‘don’t take it back ;
that is just the way in which | want
year promise. Upon your honor, mind.

L Y
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e, o o<[oe;

ft is a little tarnished now; let it bo
the labor ofyour lif
it bright.”

“And, with God’ help, ho did. He
rose from that bed, where for so many
weeks he had lain in peril of his life, an
altered man. His former friends won-
dered at the change, and declared that
he had left his youth in tho fixe; but
they knew nothing of the fiercer fire
whioh during those long weeks had
raged in his bosom, and had scotched
away the relish for youthfal follies.
Haying stood so awfully near death, he
had learned to value life, and strive so
to use life that death should bo no longer
terrible. AM so striving, God pros-
pered him.- The father of the little
giri he had saved was a wealthy man,
and with generous kindness helped him
even against his will. His kind old
master stood his faithful friend, and
even made opportunities of showing his
confidence in him ; and for many years
past he has been a partner in tho firm, a
rich and respected merchant. Very
few people know his story. It isnot a
vtrry men*y one, but it was uppermost
i my mind when Effie asked for a
story—it mostly is on Christmas-eve-—
and therefore | have told it to you.”

“Who was the young man, uncle 1”
said a childish voice. “ Have we ever
seen him?”

“Yes, my dear, vou know him-very
well,” .

But what became of the little girl-
that was saved, uncle? Is sne alive
still?” e ;W

“ My dears,” said naole Herbert, “ the
little girl is now your aunt Alice.” i

Just, then the firelight, which had

grown dim, flickering up in a. blaie.

Aunt Alice bent over uncle Herbert’s
hand and kissed it, and as she raised
her head we could see that there were
tears in her eyes.

And we guessed the rest of the story™
— English Society.
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A Sailor's Story. m>

Four years ago (writes qj.Ameri-
can sailor) | left the port' of Boston,
the' master of a fine Ship, bourid for
Chin.,, 1 was worth ten lthousand
dollaca, and was the husband of a
young and handsome vriie, whom |
Bad married but six months .before.
Wheti 116ft her, | promised to return
to her in less than atwelvemonth. |
took all of my money with me save
enough to support my wife in my
absenoe, for tho {rnrpose of trading
when in China, on my own account.
For a long time we were favored with
prosperous winds; butvfvhen in the
China seas a terrible, storm cjnje up-
on hs, to that'in a shoirt time | saw
the vessel must be lost, for we’wero
drifting on tbe rocks of an ufikTiown
shore. | ordered the men to provide
each for himselfin the best manner
possible, and forget the ship, asit was
an impossibility to' s"ve her. Wo
struek»-,a -s&'-throw ino 'upon the
rocks .senseless, and the next would
have carried me back ipto a; wfltery
fravb, tad not one of(fhe sailors

ragged m® further up the rocks.
There were only four of us alive, and,
wheu morning came* wo found that
we were on a small uninhabited is-
land, with,nothing to. eat bHt thewild
fruit common to that portion of the
earth’, - o'm ' o '

I will not distress you by ah ac-
count of our sufferings there; safH o
it to say that we remained.sixtydays
before wO coul'd make ourselves kxjown
to any Bhip; We' werS ta”en into
Canton,.and thero | had to beg; for
my money was at tho. bottom *0? the
sea, and |, had not taken, the precau-
tion to havtj ” insured. It was year-
ly a yeal* beforo | founS'a chance to
como home, and then I, a captain]was
obliged to ship as a common sailor.
It was two years from the time 1 lefl
America that | landed in Boston. 1
was walking in a hurried manner up
one of the streets, when I met'm

\ 'brother-in-law. He oould not .spe

Excitement Among- Bachelors.

The report circulated yesterday
that about fifty marriageable girla
from Lowell were on the emigrant
train on their wav to Los Angelos;’
khd would be In xI'uokeo about mid-
night last night. The report was
true,-so far as the number of girl* and
their coming was ccmeerncd. The
excitement among the Bachelors ;in’
this placo, in consequence of the news
that suoh a precious invoice of freight'
was near at hand, was most imcnonse,
Some of the most susceptable young
mon, who had been boasting of tho
superiority of the Eastern girls over
California daughters, went down on
the 11 otlock P. M. passonger train
to Booa, in order to come on the em-
igrant train, and thus to have a fair
view and make the acquaintance of
somo of tlie fasoinating Lowell dam-
sels. Tho train, with its femeniue
cargo, at-rived here shortly after, mid*
night. The baohelors who went down

to Boca are mum over their trip.—.

They got awfully sold. There was
scarcoly a pretty girl in the crowd.
Ono had lost hor teeth, another was
deaf, and- several had glass eyes,
while the most promising looking
one in the crowd was tongue-tied.
One of- the bachelors undertook to
pay his addresses’ to this, the ‘ mbst
likely one of all, and actually Offored
his hand, name and a homo in Truc-
keo. She puckorod up her month for
a halfan hoar in the vain endevogn to
answer himj and probably would have
succeeded had not the remorseless
conductor cried out “ All aboard T’ otid
started up the train.—Trveheo, Neva-,
da, Republican.

Saved by His Paper.

The San Francisco ftiiiisfliys —
“Near tho Golden Gato If&rk,cBati
Francisco, liven rtiilo Hugh”S, a: bache-
lor, who raises hog* MA/tffie market’
On Monday afternoon Mr. Hughes
fell into his well, and, bei.”\; unable to
get,out, was obliged to wait patiently
for help, meanwhilo standing up to his
waist in water. As no ono passed
near tho place, he shouted until hoarse
in hopes of making some one in the
Park hear him. On Tuesday morn-
iitg the carrier of the Call loft a paper
at tho house, and the man in tho well
hearing footsteps, oalled loudly, but
the carrier was in a hurry, and,
though ho heard some one, hodid not
know where the sound came from,
and had no time to investigate. On
Wednesday morning, the carrier no-
ticed the paper of tho preceding day
on the steps, and hearing at the samo
time a voice, he thought something
must be wrong, so ho got off from his
horse, and finally found Hughes in the
well. He immediately procured as-
sistance, and the man was taken out
alive, although, of course, in an ex-
hausted condition. As he isa man of
good constitution he will probably
reclcl)ver. He continues to take the
Call."

A young lady at Qainoy played a
hand organ on tbe street for three
hours, and won a new serge dre**.

The Governor of Wyoming wound
up his late Thanksgiving proclama-
tion in this style: — Give thanks
unto the Lord, for His meroy en-
dureth forever. In witness whereof
I havo hereunto set my hand, and
seaused thegreat seal ofthe Territory
to be affixed,J&c.

nor move, but ho grasped my hand,
and the tears gushed from his eyes.

“Is my wrfe alive?” Tasked. Ho
said nothirtgi  Then 1 wished thrft J
had porishe4 wifjh my. sh(if, for J
thought my wife was. dead, but bo
verytoon said, “ She ujtGve.” “Then
it was my tarn to Qtf for joy. -Ho
Olung-,toi’'mo and said,  Yqur. funeral
sormon Jjas been proached, for we
hAvo. thought you dead ior a lorw
trtov* mHe*said -that my. wife was
eliving in our little ~otta&eiin,tho in-
terior of the State. It was .thon.thrpo
OClOok*in the afternoon’and | took a
train that would carry tee Within
twenty-five miles of my wife. ‘'UpOn
leaving the ears, | hired a boy, though
it, was night, to drive me homo.

It was about'five ocleck in the
morning whon that sweet little cot-
tage of,mine appeared in sight. Tt
was a warm, moonli%ht night, and 1|
remember how like heaven it looked
to mo, 1lgot out of the carriage and
went to the window of tha room where
the servant girl slept, and gently
knocked , Sh# opened the win~pw
and asked, “ Who was there ?"
“Sarah, do you not know me ?’ said
. She screamcd with fright, for she
thought me a ghost, but 1told her to.
unfasten tho door and let me in, fyr 1
wished to see my wife. She let me
in and gave me,a- light, and | went
upstairs,to my wife's room.  Sho lay
sleeping quiotly. Upon her bosom
lay our child, whom I had never seen.
She was as boantifhl as when f Ieff.
*hprj, bnt | could see a mournful sex-
pr.oBsion upon her/aoe. Perbaps™ho
was dreaming of me, | gazed for a
long titoeV | did not make any noise,
for 1 dare-not wake her. 'A'f length
.1 imprinted a soft kiss upon tho
check of my little child. Whilb“do-
ing it,a tear dropped from my $ye
arid fell upon her cheek. Her oyes
openod as clearly as though she had
not been sleeping, | saw that sl-c
began to be frightened, and Isjtacl
“Mary, it is your husband I’ and she
chifcpfed mo about my nock and farm-
ed. But | cannot describo to you
that Boone. She is t6W the happy
wife of a poor'man. | am endeavor-
ing to accumulate a little proporty,
and then | will leave the sea for ever.

The hotter or Alaska seal, is tho
most valuable of all the furs that pass
under the name of seal skins. Tho
fur is oxcoedingly *>e soft, anti vel-
vety. perfectly black  full season,
but at other timos of a elu.Mig, deep
sogia,' or of a rich cheatuut uMwn.
The sea otter formerly commanded
in China from $60 to [IOO the skin.
It was a tradition among sailors, fort(y
years ago, that all the sea-otter skins
went to China, because no other peo-
ple could handle a fur so fine. Now,
howovecr, it. is a fashionable fur in
Europe and Ameriaa, and its imita-
tions ere even more fashionable.
Other otter sk’ns are also highly
prized.

mT. Lane Emory, residing near'Tay-
lor, in Bel Air county, Md., recently
lost two valuable horses by hydropho-
bia. The first intimation he had that
either of them had boen bitten was
while driving on the road. One of
them began to act very strangely,
frothed at the mouth, and becoming
very ungovernablo, in a frantic rage
seized its companion by th© neck,
tearing outa piece of flesh, thus com-
municating the disease to it. Both
horses died. A number of hogs in the
neighborhood were also bitten by.tho
samo dog that js .6Mppose4 JorMve
bitten Emory’s horse, and died with
Ihe same dreadlol disease?



