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JUST ONE LITTLE SON6, LO
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Mr. Geoffréy Fletcher ‘in ‘u i
mirstion, as the two entefeﬂ 2 :

the farthest entrance, e ropm &

: . ol iy 28y Jovey- what-a ‘love i 5
Cume. sing that sony T Yoved, love, i Mih:m i h?&;gkled‘ it'd ! :
When all lifg pesp; d one song; . +t of unusual interest. i ay

For [ am stricken moW, love, :

My s'rong Arm not Strong.
 Thea sidg tﬂ_o‘lnnz I loved love,

You know thig one sweel song. ||

" o T

sve, sing that oue aweet sonz, love;
" Love, Just that obDe Aw« et song,
¥or lite is none 100 long, love—
AL, Jove is nQue 100 lobgw  + L. .
Then just cge littie soug, love;
Love just pme Jittie somg - -

Cleona's black
from Minnie

Al is shé gragy ™, .
m.l?u?‘:}hrp, cutting fton¢ * was distinctly

 heard, as she intended it sbhoald be. b
’ whoiflushed painfally’ tm‘shee'roae{

| venturing just one glance ‘at fhe ‘haughty
) ot

w;‘l’u and Mr. Fletcher’s eager,
h’ru:nil'im.g' eyes, whose boldness startled

o SRR 71
+ "t am soerpito

. plop ; ol have ch Amiii-

1 | S .ﬁow . - £
1 Ln:_' ’:3:103 tﬂ’;o‘: '::.' . : ougfit “that §!rs Curriscourt
Nor ng -+ |meant that  was to sit here a little while.

Lat when above my grave, love,
Nest vear thagrasa  rows strong,
Then qfna(that song [ loved, love;
Love Jidst one Little seng.

\o tears or sable garb, love;
No sigh to break your song.
put when they bil you , love,
And thnil-the jo,uug Tong,
Then sing the soug 1 loved, lov«;
Love just one little song.
- . 1D
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A Sarreasm of Fale.

4 Unce safe fa hér

‘Please excuseme; I will not come again.”

Her voice wad gweet, and juse a little
| nervous, and éhe instantly crossed theroom
 followed by Cleona’s cold, . cutting words,
| every l%)e of . whigh bronght . a sharp thrill

of morfification and pgi to ner.

y. tBe carefuil you make no more sych mis-
takes, girl.  Your place is among the hired
 help, and not jn the parlor. ~ Be good
| enough to reméniber that.” 3

4d- | bearing the wninistakably

%ea looked . unutterable |

«» And you are little Minnie. Velsor.

{ pect it of you.
. And even Geoffrey, Fletcher's callous |
- héast gaved thrill'6f Sympathy at sight of ,

HILL; N; C.. SATU
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paud.. sorrow! on her face—Cleona Carris-
. Minnie gave a little exclamation of as-
tonishient,

“Is it possible? Miss Carriscourt—"

She interrupted, quiegly:

““Mrs. Fletcher—Mrs. Geoffrey Fletcher.
_ I had
o idea—Ihad forgotten Doctor Lethbridge’s
name—of course, 1 cannot have the posi-
tion. It would hardly be natural that you
should wish to befriend mé.”

Mrs. Fletchér turned toward the door,

ber pale face piteous, her-voice bitter and
wailing. ;

Doctor Lethbridge looked g af
| her; but Minnie: shets hini an *sppeatt
glance before she stepped toward the de-
parting woman.

“Wait—just a moment, please! I was

80 surprised, Mrs. Fletcher. Pray sit down,
you are in trouble, and if we can be of any
service, I know the doctor will be glad to
assist- you,"’

Mrs. Fletcher's lins quivered a second, as
sbe turned her pitiful eyes on Minnie's
sweet fuce.

“I am in need of work, but T do not ex-
You can only despise me
aud hold me in hatred and contempt for
what I did to you. But that or something

~the scarlet pain on the sweet, young face. ! else has come home 1o me.”

room, pdor little Minnie

I do not hate or despise you Mrs. Fletch-

traces of misery

fought and conquered her first battle with Ver.
- ; - _ 1 b,xe.-. ] ' Btay! Doctor Lethbridge will' indorse m
A very clegant h:mhng'hl-ﬂcl: 1&,\“ in little | ¢ l; not be crushed my first experi- | forgiveness, T am sure, and we will makye
Miunie Velsor's, nds—a'. etter that bore & | ence,™ she decided, resolutely, am hour or | you as happy as we can. We- will forget
delicious pt'r‘fillnt‘ of violats—a letter ad- | 80 after._- when het breast yet heaved with | all that was unpleasant and  start anew.
lressed in & fne flowing hund and the en- convulsive sighs, and her eyes were all | Do stay and teach wmy little girls, dear Mrs.
velope of which was stamped with an in- ljwollen from crying. *‘I will not give it | Fletcher.”
iricate monogram, that unleaF Mluple had .pp-and rush .hullltt to mamma—my ﬂrlt' And Cleona sat down, overcome with
spown, she could pever have deciphered | impnise. 1 will endeaver to construe peo- | passionate tears, while the doctor, with an
a8 I,\I rs. Psul hL: Eustace Carriscourt's ini- - pmegil;rally, amiﬂ k(i'::%) nhiy pl;:cel.“s' I iri;lu!}geenlt ?mjlle, and a nod of the head to
tals . : came & flush to her cheeks that | Mannie, left the two women alone under
Ihe girl’s nma_ll. pretty hands grew just | all her brave philosophizing could not eon- | the strange circumstances inte which the
s rrifie cold and | trembling as she took up | tfol, at the memory of Cleona Carriscourt’s | sarcasm of fate had led them.
Le letter to open it, because so mueh, ohy | codl idsolence. - : |
. b 9 . \ _
= much, depended upon what was in the ' **I'd not have spoken 80 to a dog,” Min- | ! [
letter. ‘Jﬁ‘ﬂ:usc 'h mh{“l‘ meant & new, in- | nie said, as she répressed the bitter tears | A Jolly Wedding.,
lependent life, ;n wlucl:)she would not pu:}' ' that sprang in wounded fndignation to her | -
carn her own lving, but very materially | blue eyes. In Central America is a country called
assist in takingcare of the dear boysoi five | ~ After that there was no shadow of an | Towka, and without doubt the Towkans,
sod seven, or it doomed her 10 .l.l_n_.old tire- ' opportunity given by Minnie for Mrs. | whatever else they may be, are the jolliest
supe routine, u:;l of which Minnie felt at Carriscourt or Cleona to lay any blame to | peopie in the world at a wedding. . They
times she must gy. ber charge. | appear to be such an ignorant_race as to be
Mrs. \'t'lw'l' looked up from a str)ckgng f She performed her duties as no gover- | unphlc to keep a record of the age of their
-. u;u.-_hrmng, “ud.\?‘d ?othing, St'('.';nglngss had ever perforn_wd lhcm‘, aud the * C_Lul_tircu,— c.\'cep.l_ in a manner so:;u;:what
tlae m-nuais gll:: :;1 innie !lln;ye& _hT f‘ti : twins progressed to their mother’s complete | Bllll;lar to that adopted by Robinson Crusoe |
with » little, If.desperste laugn, the girl | satisfaction. : | with his notched post for an almmanac The |
tore open the thick satin envelope. F Mihnie never was scer in the rooms of the x Towkaus, however, do not notch their |
* It's almost like d4n ice-cold plunge bath, family, but lived entirely to herself, taking{ Children. They hang round their necks at !
but here goes, mamma!™ her solitary MNttle walks when  the day’s | birth a string with one bead on, and at the |
she hurmedly read the short, friendly.

sote, and from the quick tears that gathered | into an unconscipusly unselfish, brave, | and 8o on, the main objeet being seemingly
in her eves the smiles that parted her ' pstient woman. | that there may be no mistake when the
lips, and the flush that bloomed like fresh |~ Her letters home were bright and cheer- | young people arrive at a marriageable age. |
ruses ou her cheeks, it was quite plain that {ful—until one day Mrs. Velsor was horrified i Vhen a girl numbers fifteen ‘beads she is |
tLe news * ‘| to learn that her darling was dangerousiy | marriageable, but the young man must pos-
Then she dsshed the letter on the floor ; ill, that the fever had comeé suddenly upon | sess & necklace of twenty before he is reck-
and rushed over to her mother, and kissed | her, and that in fear and selfishvess, Mrs. | oned capable of taking on him‘sclf 80 serious
ber, laughing and erying al the same | Paul St. Eustace Carriscourt had iusisted | & resmnslinllgy. But the wedding feast is
time. . ; that the raving girl be taken from her house | the thing. The invited guest3 assemble on
“Oh! mamma'! Mrs Carriscourt has ' to the hospital. what answers to our village green, and set
given me the position, anfl she wants me to | *t will kill her to move her,” Dr. Leth- | 1n tht‘l'l‘ midst is a canoe, the property of
come  immedmtely—t2-morrow ! Just | bridge had remonstrated indiznantly. II the bﬂdeg’t’ﬂ-‘?m. brimming with palm wine,
k! Five hindred dollars.a year, and | 1" Cleona re- | sweetened with honey, and thickened with

God has been too good to me for that.

daties were ended, and disciplining herself !'.expimtion of a year they add another bead, |

' able calcareons shell. 2 _ b3
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‘Star Flsh. s

Sh=i:

therr leisnre: + This is all quite _comprehen;

mode by whi ey ed in destroying
large bivalvesdike oysters;syetghey do rthis
to such an extent 8s ,to prove  disastrous
enefr.ies bf the' oystermen. Clams and mus-
sels albo suffer literally
ized before the

Fratacs ore, Wik aad
law affixing § severe penalty - thi
who “‘do not tread, under their feet; or

4 throw upon the shore, a fish called a five

finger, resembling a Bpurrowed, because.
that the fish.gets into'the oyster when. they
gape open and suck them out.” It would
have been well if our own oystermen would
haveobserved this sensible law. Instead of
this, many of them, and also fishermen,
have been in the habit, when starfish were
brought up-by nets, rakes or dredges, of
tying them up in bundles, and drawing the
cord tight enengh to cut into the whole
pile; and, supposing that thus they have
certainly made an end of  their worthless

water again, not realizing that each of the
pieces into which they were divided would
in time become a perfect starfish, thereby
increasing therr own and other poor fisher-
men'’s trouble—five tumes possibly, Where
they had at first. say one thousand enemies
for their oyster beds; they, through ignor-
auce, have increased them to five thousand.
The manner in which the starfish attacks
the ayster is Uniq%e' inits way. Insteadof
inserting a ray and thus drawing the oyster
out, as was formly believed, a -closer ob-

 Servation has evolved the fact that the star

has a trick of partially protruding or pout-
ing out its own stomach, and that it actu-
ally thrusts or insinuates this between the
edges ot the bivalve shell, and by the pow-
er of suction destroys the oyster, consum-
ing it usterly in spite of its strongly protect-
ed condition. ~ The query has always been,
why the oyster is not sufficiently sensitive
to resist the first approach of its enemy, and
the star is, as we know, very insensible to
pain; so that a slight vantage gained at the
outset by the assailant would go far toward
accounting for the easy victory which it
gains over the slugygish bivalve. 1If anyone
has ever watched the eareful way in which
a star advances and softly crawls  over his

| prospective dinner, the mystery would not

appear insoluble, even though the victim
wa¥ protected by an apparently invulnef-
Origin of the Desert of Sahara

.+A M. Largeau in 1874 visited the valley
of the Igharghar, with the intention of
branching off to Rhadames to study the
commerce of that oasis and test the practi-
cability of diverting to Algeria the caravans
that come there by the central route from
Soodan.- He questioned the chambas on
the causes of the drying of the great Saha-
ran stréams, and found that all agreed in

1 amﬂg’ilmﬂb molluska, starfishes | Chimborazo is in_Ecuadot, and

sible; ‘but not 99+ dasily understood -is sthe | the mountain is that of v truhcated™ cove, |
and its. appearance ‘from theleoastof . the |
Pacifie, is. peeuliarly grand. . Nearly twor

“gt their hands.”

summit‘ has F

lives, they throw them overboard into the |,

“What nonsense, mamrua ! ) thic
<he sssures me | must make myself perfect- | torted, looking flercely at the physician. | crushed plantains. The drinking cups are
Iy at home in.her house; and she savs I am

‘o have a room to myself, and to eat with
Pauline and Pauletts, in the nursery. Oh, |
mamma, it willbe just glorfous! - Aren’t |
you glad, deliglted ?** : f

Her blue eyeés were dancing, and her |
cheeks glowing ilike a rose leaf. ‘

Mrs. Velsor's' sweet, sad voice was in !
sach odd coutrsst to her child’s eager, ani- |
mated tones. : [

“How can I beé delighted to have you go |
awar from me, dear! DBesides, I am so
afraid you will not realize your vivid anti-
cipations. The outside world, which seems
10 you so rose colored and golden, will not
be what you thipk.™

“Obh, mamma, what a Job's comforter
you would be! | But how can I help being
happy—perfectly happy, except being away
from yop—in New York, in a magnificeat
bouse, among people of wealth and distinc-
tion, and with these two sweet children my
vnly care? Mamma, I will ride with them,
and [ am to make myself perfectly at Bome,
the letter says, and you remember what a
charming lady we thought Mrs. Carriscourt
was, when she was visiting  Doctor Mans-
Geld Jast-suramer. "’ !

Mrs. Velsor sighed softly. It seemed 80 |
cruel 1o pour the,chill water of . disappoint-
went on Minnie's dright hopes.

“Well, dear, perbaps 1 am growing
cynical as I grow older. Certainly you de-
served a foir fate, and now, to descend to
watters of earth esgthy suppdse you see if
the beans are boiling dry.”

Tha thind dage #lymme—ot o= = =g
with the amell‘?o’f- frost in ‘the air—a day

when the leaves sailed slowly, stately down
through the tender, golden atmosphere, and
the hush of .mid Ostober .was over all the
earth and sky, Minnie Velsoriwent away
from the little gowtage whiere she was born
and had lived,  into the world walting to
receive her—all her girlish lopes on Blfd“
dest wings, all her rosiest dreams bursting
in fondest realigation. ; vy
It was a splendid place, ‘Mrs. Paul St.
Fustace Carrispourt’s palatial residence on
Fifth ue—a house that scemed to Min-
ie's !ﬁ like & translatéd bit ofis fairy
story, with its profusion of ers and lace
draperies, jts ' luxpries .elegance, of
which she had never dres snd of whose
uses she was equally ignorsut
M. Cnn-imonrty received: her with &
charming usness and’ patted hef on
1he shoulder, and  told - ber she hoped she.
would not let berself get and in-
salled her in her beautifal little ro.(:‘llx. cmh
its pink and ingrain earpet nes-
lmlp:uix., mdmtydnrtl_lm ‘at’ the ‘win-
dows. ! a
Then Minnle
&lterations in her toilette,
take litera] adyautage of Mra
mvimionto?i-m herself at L
great, besutifyl parlors below,
wade a charmingly sweet, qus{nt

e gy —

madé some

ﬂ-iﬂin.'.s lit

tle
to

lures, as she aat nestled in.a buge’ :

chair, the colg: of the roses On

I'She is nothing but the children's governess;

{ heart, for Hugh Lethbridge asked her to be

of passing —bringing their burdens_of joy

»,
B

| “sIt will not hurt her to be moved nearly as | calabashes, which are set floating in the

much as it will for us to keep her here. |

she had better die, even, than to risk all our
lives any longer. You will please superin-
tend her removal to-day,’”’ she added, im-
periously, to Dr. Lethbridge.

Hé looked coldly, almost furiously, at

Miss Tarriscourt’s face as she spoke. hen
he bowed, and answered quietly: -
*I'beg fo"agree With you. This poor,

suffering cihuld had better die than remain
among such inhuman people.”

And Dr. Leithbridge personally .super-
fntended Minnie’s transfer—not to the hos-
pital, but to his own house, where his love-
ly, white-haired mother and his sister
opened their hearts to the girl, and pursed
her back to health and strength, and—the
sweetest happiness that ever came to a girl's

his wife. ] S
And the memory of thoge brief days was
hidden away beneath the glad suashine of
her beautiful new life, and Minnie in her
new home was proud and honored and be-
loved as 3 gueen. '

The years passed—as years have a trick

and sorrow, and to Hugh Lethbridge and
his wife there were ouly landmarks,of con-

tent to mark their flight. |

Three dear children had corhe to them,
and matron Minnié was even fairer
sweeter than the maiden had been, for &
had been benefittéd by the stern discipline

" And as the years went by Dr. Lethbridge

famous and rich, until there were no
oor:fro:m or luxuries he was obliged to re-
fuse to his wife or family—and one of thosE

coveted luxyries-was & resident governess

he children.
» H:iarl;grg;girt my OWn governess days 80
well, dear,”Minnie eaid one day to tu;;
busband, when they were discussing v
feasibility of securing One. ] feel as1 hi
pever could ke kind enough to any one

such jon in my house. And yet all

the h:;};:;s of myyh‘fe resulted from my
wion in Mrs. Carriscourt’s family,”’

p?:na shé Yooked the great unut terable love

she had for him, and Dr. Lethbridge kissed

her lovely upturned face tenderly-

. 4“Then T will take thm-wuiorv lady; whom

Minnie
recommended,  shall :
fi-l:iz;a she is of good family, and in Wery
edu ircumstan Her hm:tlmnlile::
mise " drunke llow, and 8

o - both hg;g&;f an"d her invabd
' harity, 1 Sapppse;

It ‘would be a ¢ alsoy I oar

ust ‘at. t-he dusk of a winter’s af-

the servant anngunced to Dr.

that ed
- nis wife that/a lady wish
Leéthbridge ‘the pﬂlor'-%? Indg
LM, i had sent—and Minnie aad ter

(It was }

Col. John Armstrong, withthe troops under
his command, destroyed the Indian village

men is represented as

t |.white man and an

{ ciation- was

fragrangligquor, and seated round it, the
eompany fall to—a mark of politeness leing
to drinkout of as many calabashes that have
been drank out of by somebody else as
possible, 1t should be mentioned, how-
ever, to the Towkan’s credit that his bride
is not present at this tremendous diinking
bout, or rather, boat. BShe remains in her
8 hut, and when her intended has |
finished with the calabashes he takes his
whistle of bamboo and his “tom-tom,”
which is a hollow ligie log, tied overat
each end with bits of leather, aud seatingl
himself at the door of the dwelling of his |
parenis-in-law . in  prospeclive, he com-
cences to bang and tootle swéet music, un--
til the heart of the tender creature within is
softened and they let him in. '

014 Medals in #hiladelphia.

Major Stiles, ‘recently bought from a
colored laborer, and placed in his museum,
two rare silver medals, said to have dug up.
by laborers in making excavations, at Ninth
and Christian street, ’bila. Each medal is
about the sizeof a sil ver dollar, and almost as
sharp and perfect as ;when first struck.
One of them is the Col. Armstrong medal.

of Kittanning, and thecity of Philadelphia
awarded him a silver medal. IHe after-
ward rose to the rank of General. The de-
vice of the medal is as { ll!‘lqn‘?t:o aog(m%%m

' ith the
iring under cover of a tree, Wi :
?':;ldigan prostrate before him. I[} the bacl_;-
grotmd are shown the Indian wigwams in
The legend is “Kittanning de-

mes. _
2:’0)‘{‘.(‘1 by Ool. Armstrong, September 8,
1756." Reverse—The coat of arms of the

; < . :
srporation of Philadelphia. consisting 0
?:;1?: devices, viz.,-on the right gide a-ship

i scales; above the ship 8 sheaf of-
Pw?ﬁrea(t),f and to the lefttwo hands joined. -Th?
Jegend is ‘‘The gft of the ’FOrporathnho

the. .Cit¥...0of Philadelphia.” The utIcr
meélal cemmemorates peace with the In-
dians. On the obverse i8 a laureated bust
of-George 1L, King of England *‘Géorgius
(L ~Dei. ~Gratia.”  ‘Therreverse shows &
‘white ma Indian seated on ©ppo-
re and beneath a tree. [the

gite sides of a fi gl s his

white man is in'tie act 0
ion with - : :
?l?ilgh&nilm has been smoking. The gl-l;f
with his diverging rays, 18 above. L%%e'n %
«‘Letsus look to the most Hizh, who blesse
- ee, 1767.” An 8880-
our fathers with peace,

formed for the purpose of pro-
moting peace with the Indian tribes, and
was chiefly composed of members of the re-
ligious Society of Friends. Silver medals,
this association and pre-
jans. 'The medaigk dej:
jscri \bov engraved and struck by
bed above were et o b

Ileiiéc‘f‘tdﬁaie been among the first made

| voice " thrilled ‘ the car.
under full sail, on‘the left an evenly balanced {

saying that these dead rivers once ran full
through a country more fertile than the
Tell (the region north of the Atlas Moun-
tain’s crest), but could only explain it by
legends more interesting than satisfactory,
M. Largeau gives the following explanation
of the change: *‘‘It is known that pastoral
‘people have ‘always been great destroyers
of forests, for they need large spaces of
clear ground to feed the flocks that form
their wealth and to promote security
aguinst the wild beasts that lurk in forests.
Even now the Algerian Arabs are seen fir
ing the woods to -enlarge the narrow limits
imposed uapon them by colonizdtior. 8o,
although the great Saharan streans have
not been explored to théir eources, yet it is
known that they commence on the bare
plateaux that are but the skeletons of
heights once wooded and fertile. -All ae-
counts of the inhabitants of these regions
agree on that point. - Consequent upor the
destruction of the foresis the periodical
rains were replaced - by rare and short
though violent storms, the waters from

' which, instead of soaking fn asin past ages,

glip by on the rocky masses, carrying away
the rich surface mold, and bring about the
drying of the springs, aad, as a direct con-
sequence, of the rivers.”” '

o
L The “Masher” on the Train.

L]

She was. a beautiful girl, fair as the
morning, handsomely arrayed, little gloved

UL "I1T  IEv v ivsaais Wy

masher, who made room for her beside him"
Her eyes beamed on him in beauty only
equaljed by his own, her woice was sweeter
than the song of the sireh when she spoke
to him. She had to speak to him, bow 4
coulg she help it?" _ oy i A
¢4ir " she said, and the music of her
‘‘Sir, is this seat
d?‘"__. _ e
_—,-hege.looﬁeld up at t
eeks and laughing eyes,
g?ust-cring curl!s;, and he relented, even the
‘masher’s heart warmed toward the lovely
girl, the latest victim of thm manply charms.
“Oh, certainly not,”’ he said, and his

'bow was a study of grace for the steam

Oh certain'y not ; you are ‘entirely
1 shall be “only~too happy—"
cried ‘the ‘charmed - yictim,

you can sit here bekide this gentle-"

man.
welcome;
““Then,”
‘‘Mother

man.” . ;
And an old:woman, seventy-three if she

was a day, with no teeth and only one €ye,,
a small bo )
‘green retim?le and an umbrella, two paper
bags and a piece of calamus root, tott_ered'
into the proffered seat and sett dow::and
piled her things into the young man's lap. -
And the girl, the beautifal/.girl, wens and
sat down beside the passenger Wwith the
'sandy goatee, who was S0 bashful that he.
couldn’t and didn’t say & word to his com-
panion all the way to Newark, and blushed
t1 his ears every time the fat 'm1 ger

in the province of Pennsylyania.

acd at which Carriscourt-100
“in as d, imperious disdain, snd

.

went down to meet her—tall, pale,
s :

-

-~

hands that you would even .!.{E‘&&QJ%%"QH&%

he | vistoniof : glowing-[tinique over the channel, and at the .baek-
marbie brow aad pof which are sumerous solfateens and some

a big band-box in & bag, aj}

A Chimborazo.
T

oftéh envelop-the vietim completely with | sixth among the loftiest peaks of the Andes.
thelr arms till they get him snugly fixed in | Its elevation above the sea was ascertaine
the Siouth, wher they relax their rays ,and | by Humboldt to be 21,422 feet. . Jt.is sur-
proceed tosuckioiit‘the fieshy substance at ‘roupded by high table lands; abdve which

it rises less than 12,000 feet. °The og-m ‘of

| hundred miies digtant it . bles an enor-
“mous sémftraﬁ&parent dbﬂé, efined by the
deep azure of the sky; dif, yet toode

top is covered -with perpetual snow. Iis

ﬁ 8y 1502,

mpan

o reach its. summit, and arrived within
about 2,000 feet.of that point, then believed
to be the highest elevation ever attained by
man. Here they planted their instrumerits
‘upon a parrow ledge of porphyritic rock
which projeeted from the vast field of un-
fathomed snow. A broad,. impassable

besides which tliey felt in the extreme all
the usual inconveniences of 'such high situ-
ations. They were enhveloped inthick fogs

cold. They breathed with difficulty, and
blood burst from their eyes and lips. In
December, 1831, J. B. Boussingault as-

of 19,695 feet..

-0

An Eruption of Mud,

A downpour of mud oeéarred in Domin:
ica, one of the leeward group of the West

little after 11 o’clock A. M., soon after
high mass in the Roman Catholic Cathedral
and while divine service was still going on
i thé Anghican and Wesleyan Chapels, all
the indications of an approaching thunder
storm suddenly showed themselves—the
atmosphere, which just previously had been
cool and pleasant, slight showers falling
since early morning, became at once nearly
stifling’ hot, the rumbling of distant thunder
was heard, and the light blue and fleecy,
white of the sky turned into a heavy an

lowering black; soon the thundgr peals’
came pear and loud, the lightuing flashes,
of a blue and red color, more frequent and
vivid, and the rain, first with a few heavy
drops, commenced fo pour as if the flood-
gates of heaven were open. - Ina moment
it darkened as if night had come, a strong
nearly over-powering smell of sulphur an-
nounced itself, and people who happened
to be out in the streets felt the rain drops
faliing™@n their heads, backs and shoulders
like showers of hail stones. The cause of
this was to be noted by looking at the spouts
from which the water was rushing hke so
many cataracts of molten lead, while® the
gutters below ran swollen streams of thick
gray mud, looking like nothing ever seen
in them before. In the meantime the
Roseau river bad worked itself into a state
of mad fury, overflowing its banks, carry-
ing down rocks and large trees and threat-
ening destruction to the bridges over it, and

the houses in its neighborhood. When the

%

—the roofs and walls of- the buildings in
#own, the street pavements, the doorsteps
and back yards, were found covered with a
deposit of volcanic debris, holding together
like clay, dark gray in color, and in some
places lying more than an inch thick, with
small, shining metallic particles on the sur-
filce, which could easily be identified” as
iron pyrites. BScraping up some of the stuff
it required only a slight examipation to de-
termine its' main econstituents—sandslone
and magnesia, _'&e pyrites being slightly
mixed, and silver showing itself in .even
smaller. quantity. This is, in fact, the
‘composition cf the voleanic mud thrown up
‘by the soufrieres at Watton Waven and in
the Boiling Lake couniry, and it is foundin

tselution.as.well in the lake wafer. The

Devil’s Billiard T#be;~wathin_half & mile
of the Boiling Lake, is composed wholly of
this substance, which there- assumes the
character of stone in formation.  Inquiries
instituted recently revealed ' the fact
that, except on the south the mud

felt any signs of voleanic disturbance,

| The direction of the Wind during tHe storm

and some time after—east to west dnd south
—showed ‘clearly enough how the dust
cloud bad -traveled, but, strange to say,
Shawford, which:lay in the wind ' current,
“mough the trees at Cun- |
nmgham’s which runs ;

one o'clock P. M., ag if covered with hoar-
frost. - The ships riding ‘at” anchor before
the town (southwest) were plentifuily cov-
ered with the mud; a-small sloop sailing in
the Martinigue channelssouth of the island

Soufriere, however, from the Bcot's Head |
‘end of which one commands & view of Mar-

sulphur hills; nothing unusual was no'ed,
the alum stream running through 'the vil-
lage, and which always overflows at the
sign of volcanic action in' the interior, not
‘having risen an inch above its normal level.
But what happened at Pointe Mulatre en-

. Pointe Mulatre lies at the fool of the range
of mountains, on the top of which the boil-
ing lake frets and seeths. The only outlet
of the lake is a-cascade, which falls into

river, the color and temperature of which,
at onefime and another, shows the exist-
‘enice ‘or othérwise of volcanic activity in
 the lake country. We may observe, en
passant, that the fall ‘of water from the
lake is similar in appearance to the falls on
-the sides of Roairama in the.znt_e{iqr_ of.
British .Guigna; ;there is n0 continuous
lne;.%u?,but‘mth;e water overleaps ite ‘basin
like a kettle Doiling oyer, and comed down
'ih detached cascades from the top. May
Jtti’conot--b.’s poiling’ lake on the unap-

in outline to be mistaken for a clovd.”" Tts"
3bably never been reached’
_ extraordinggy exertiond

and in an atmosphere of the most piercing |

India islands on the 4th of January. A |

storm ceased—it lasted till twelve midday |

ables us to spot the locale of the: eruption.-§

one of the branches of the Pointe Mulatre |

chasmm prevented their  further advance; |

cended still higher, reaching’ an elev;ﬁon_

laverally, looked at | sells it.

.

-

co
Come

: | [
e it of Roairama? The phe-
+nioted at Pointe Mulatre on Sunday
were simildr to what we witnessed in
“Rosean, but with every feature more strong-
| ly marked. The fall of mud was heavier
coveringall the fields; the atmospheric dis-
| turbance was greater, and the change in
&wpeamnce of the running water about

e’ phcorﬁpaore surprising. The Pointe
glullp( : épsudd?}ybegm to run vol-
‘ednic mud Snd water; then the mbd pre-
‘dominated, and almost burned the stream
nnder its weight, and the odor of sulphur
in the -air beeame. positively oppressive.
Soon the fish in lb%:bmchd,mmo,
Chay 1ab. i 10thgthe fear a0d. the dor.

formed a bank at the mouth which nearly
dams up and threatens to throw
it back ovepythe low lying lands of the
-Pointe Mulatre estate The from
the Laudat section of the Boiling Lake dis-
trict are curjous ... The Batchelor and Ad-
miral-rivers, and the numerous mineral
springs which arise th that part of the island
are all running a thick white flood, like
cream milk. The face of the entire country,
from the Admiral river to the BSolfatera

plain, " has undergo_Pe some portentous
changes. .

— :

An Old Time Renate SBoene.
ESEEINT . W L

Millard Fillmore occupies the conspicuous
seat erected for the second officer of the
govérnment. His countenance is open and
bland, his chest.full!, His eye is bright,
blue, and intelligent; his hair thick and
slightly gray. His p&raonal appearance is
striking; and no-one ¢an look at him with-
out feeling conscious that he is a man far
above the average.  On his right, near the
aisle leading to the front door, sits Cass,
with hiis arms folded in his lap, as if to hold
up his protruding and. superincumbent , ab-
domen, his sleepy-looking eyes occasionally
glancing at the galleries, and then at the
crowd passing in below. DBenton sits in
his well-known place, leaning back in hie
chair, and giving all who desire it a full
view of his person. One vacant seat is seen
not far off on the same side of the house.

[TA vacant seat in such a crowd excites thé
- attention of all

“Whose seat is that?”
goes in whispers around. = ‘It is Calhoun’s
—not well enough to be out yet.” Who is
that gitting by Casst" says one. ‘‘That is
Buchanan—come all the way from home to
hear Clay.” = ‘“What thin-visaged man i
that standing over yonder and constantly
moving?”’ -What, that old skeleton of a
man yonderf” ‘‘Yes.” “That is Ritchie
of the Union.” ‘*Who is-that walking
down the aisle with that uncouth coat and
all that hair about his chin? He can’t be a
Senator.” *“That is Sam Houston.” *“‘But
where is Webster? I don’t see him.” ‘““He
is in the Supreme Court, where he has a
case to argue to-day.” BSee Corwin, and
Badger, and Berrien, and Dawson, all near
Clay; all of them quiet while Clay pursues
his writing. - On the opposite side, Butler,
and Foote, and Clemens, and Douglas.
After the passage of the motion of Mr.
Mangum to proceed to the consideration of
the order of the day, Mr. Clay folds his
papers and puts them in his desk, and after
the business is announced, rises gracefully
and majestically. Instantaneously there is

a general applause, which Mr. Clay seems

not to notice. The noise within is heard
without, and the great crowd raised such a

shout that Mr, Clay had to pause until the
officers went out and cleared all the en-
trances, and then he began.
that day, two hours and.fifteen minutes.
The speech. was reported in the Globe
word for word as he uttered it.
saw such a report before. His voice was
good, his enunciation: clear and distinct,
his action firm, his strength far surpassing
my expectation. He had the riveted gaze
of the multitude the whole time. When
he concluded,. an immense throng of friends
both men and women, came up to corgral-
ulate and to kiss him.

He spoke on

I never

A Fire Woman., ‘-{ ;

A good many of the children in the street

shower had not extended beyond the limits | were earrying painted iron or stone buckets
of the town. - On the northwest, in the. di~| with a teg-kettle on the top. After pro-
rection of Fond Colo and: Morne Daniel, | ceeding some distance up the street, Will
nothing but pure rain water had fallen; and | and
neither Loubjere nor Pointe Michel. bad | of - a basement doorway, still with the
buckets in their hands, but clouds of steam
were issuing from the tea-kettle spout.

artin saw some of them coming out

+ ““What place is that?” asked Will

*“It is the fire-woman’s,” said Greta.

“And who and what may she bef I
DEALD. Ve M s e =4

“‘She don’t live infire,” said Greta; ‘‘she

What do the poor people in your

untry do in summer withouta fire-woman?

ome and look in.” -

By this time they had reached the place.

Over the ‘door was the * Walor en vuur
te kaop.”
ceived some on its deck. At the village | children to go
5 whole apartment through
doorway.- An old womau stood by a stove
‘or great oven, with & pair of tongs, taking
up pieces of burning ‘peat and dropp:
them into the :
then filling their tea-kettles with boiling

It was not necessary for the
jnside. . They could see the
the wide-open

buckets of the children,

water from great copper tanks on the stove.
For this each child paid her a Dutch ‘cent,
which is less than half of ope of ours.
. «] understa: d it,”" said Will, after they
had stood at the door somietime, amused at
the scene.  *‘This saves poor people the ex-
pense of a fire in the summertime. They
send fere for hot Water to make their tea.
_“Yes,” said Greta, “and for the burning
whichcooksthepotstoeo;ndthe sau-

sage for their supper,’ ;

*‘Why don’t they use coal?” asked Mar-
tin. *tIt is ever so much bet:.;ei:

¢ the answers purpose
mucﬁetber,'})::d Will.  *“It burns slowly
and gives out a good deal of heat for aj_lon‘
time.” : :

¢And it smells so delicious,” added
Gm‘u. ok -—m_

Love sees as God gees, and with infl-

.nite pardon., '

cray fish, the | fetar '
e e e
e m by the river has—

“\'




