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CHAFPTER VI.

- A GATHERING CLOUD.
% Alas! when fiendish passion claims the heart,

* Or sordid interest rules the will,

How mauy a heart we may make sad !

How many a home with sorrow fill !

*Sarely it must have been!” exclaiimed a
handsome, dark-eyed man, as he sat in his 1
room the evening of Irenc's departure, * yet
how could it be possible? I munst know the
truth of this. I will go to old Dover's cottage,
and see what T can find out, I know she is
there; for I watched Ingrum, and I kunow he
carried her there. Though her fortune is gone
I will have her, and then won't I pay her for
all her flirting? Ha! ha! ha! let me away.”

So suying, he arose, and quaffed an inebrint-
ing draught, then went out on his fiendish mis-
sion.

A short distance from the house he came
near meeting Roland Ingrum, as he went away,
but he plunged quickly into the woods, and
was not observed.

“ Floods, flames and faries!" he execlaimed,
if I didu’t come near spoiling it all. Jf that
monkey had seen me! but he didn't, so I must
proceed.”

He arrived at the cottage, and crept stealth-
ily around until he learned the room which con-
tained the object of his seurch, and he then
seated himself until all was still in the house;
then arising he climbed noiselessly to the win-
dow and gazed in. 3

All doubt was then removed; for there, on a
low couch, lay Irene, with one delicate white
hand laying gently on the Snowy.counterpane,
while the other supported her fuir soft cheek.

A demonisc smile of exnltation crossed his

face as ho descended and niade his way quickly
back to his room.

“Ha! ln! ha!” he cried, as he seated himself
agnin by the fire, ** fortune is surely in my favor
this thue. What a lncky thing it was for me
that ; went out this evening. But how shall I
procred. Ah! thanks to my skillful brain, I
bave it alrondy. I will keep a good lookout
until she has recovered, and then T will write a
hasty note, in Ingrum’s name, telling her to
meet him some certain night, at a stated place,
as he has something of importance to conymn-
nicate to her. Ier eurivsity will be excited,
and of course she will go. Then, hurrah for
me, I will have a place provided for her, and a
horse in readiness, and I will conduct my pret-
ty bird there, and make her my wife, or make
her think so. Dear life, won't she toss
that proud head of hers when she sees me, but
little will I care; she will be in my power, and

- mo powers of entth or hell shall ever take her

from me again.”

~ ‘Reader, do you ask who this cold-bluoded
villain js? It is no other than SeATON Ray.
Do not shmdder with superstitions borror. It
is no ghost, nor spectre from the tombs. Al-
though he was left by the injored Ingrum for
dead. he hiad reccived but a slight wound ; but
his base, cowardly heart felt the injuries he had
inflicted on Roland Ingrum, and he truly fear-
-ed him, and he concenled himself until he beard
of the failure of Col. Page, and he then depart-
ed for the city of P

» where he plunged

*. recktessly into all the crimes and dissipations

which usually follow a fiendish passion disap-
pointed, or an eager avaricious ambition un-
satisfied,

But here with many sighs we leave him,
floating swiftly down the current of sin—yes,
hurrying on with fearful strides to that brink,
from which so many immortal beings have

 plonged into the fathomless guif of Perdition.

‘Two months passed, and still Irene remained

- at Duver cottage. .The dark, cold clouds of
- winter were gone, and the gentle zephyrs and

plessant sunshine of spring east gladness oyer
the earth. In the pleasant society of the gen-
tle Ells, and the kind parontal tenderness of
My, and Mrs, Dover she became almost happy.
The sisterly tenderness she felt for Ella, and
the quict pleasantness of the cottage and its
surrpandings, soothed her mind and her face
‘wore va expression of plmsingﬂ melancholy in-
stead of the proud, haughty air, or the look of
sullen grief and endurance that it had worn in
by-gone days. |

She hiad become familiar with all the wild

: walks of the surrounding country,and her chief

smusement was o wander among the sublime

_ geenery of nature; sometimes with Ella, and

rometimes with no companion save a book,
She would wander to the side of a brook which
wound its silvery way through the beautifu]

grounids in the rear of the cottage, and seating
herself an a rude bench, *neath A spreading wil-

G lon'r._ she would experience a degree of tran-

quility mever known to her before. On arising
onée morning shic obseryed a note on the sill of

“'her window and picking it up she read as

follows: .,
“ Dear IRENE:
« 8. A fnalttr ofivist iniportance to your.
. self indizees me to urge you to mieet me, h‘»hight.
by the side of your favorite brook. Cg
meet i\
Irene's face paled as she read, and al thro'
that duy her mingl was busy Ppicturing seenes of
coming distress. Her melancl,o] Y was observed
by her friends, but they attributeq j¢ to her fop.
mer distress and said nothing,
At length the ‘sun finisheq his
sank in solemn grandeny beneatl
hills, and Irene

course anq
the western

AEin went out to e her
[

wild, wandering, though kind and loving
brother. Alas! unconscious one, how little she
knew what a dark and dreadful enemy she
would meet. When she arrived all was still,
save the cheery chirp of insects and the solemn
purl of the gentle brook, and she seated herself
on the bench which she had often occupied, to
await the coming of her brother. She liad sat
but a few moments when she heard footsteps
advancing and quickly she was ‘enveloped in a
heavy clonk. She endeavored to shriek, but
her utterance was impeded and she felt herself
born quickly along. At length she came to a
stop, and she was placed in a low and scantily
furnished room, At first her powers of endur-
ance almost gave way, and her frightened im-
agination presented such dolefal pictures of fu-
ture distress that sleep was impossible; but
wearied nature at length triumphed and she
sank upon her mean couch, and sleep wooed
her to his embrace. Thus we will leave her for
a time angd return to Dover Cottage.

The following morning ﬁafmﬁ;pﬁ
that Irene did not arise as early gs usual, but
they pajd no attention to it until the breakfast
hour arrived and still she did not appear, and
Ella flew to her room, but soon retarned, pale
and trembling, stating that she was not there,
neither had her bed been occupied the previous
night. Terror immediately scized upon the
hearts of all, and the house, grounds, and, at
length, the whole city was searched, but with
no success. Ella's grief was alnfost unbounded,
and she wandered sadly through the grounds
she had so often enjoyed with Irene. As she
walked slowly along, she observed Roland In-
gram some distance from her, Flying quickly
after him she cried: 3
**Tell me, in mercy tell me, strange individ-
ual, if you know anything of 1rene?”

“Of Irene,” he answercd in surprise; “is
she not with you?” :

‘“She has been,” replied Ella, “until last
night. She retired somewhat melancholy, and
on going to her room, this morning, we found
it bad not been occapied. We have searched
everywhere for her, but can find no trace of
her. Cnnnot you give us some intelligence
“I do not know anything of her.” he answer-
ed, “ but you may return and rest satisfied I
will find her, Farewell, sweet girl, if you are
ever in distress come to me xt my eave by yon-
der brook, and I will befriend you. I was your
mother’s friend, I will also be yours.”

“Tell me, I beg you,” she sxid, * something
of my mother’s history before I go.”
Accordingly he led her toa seat, and gave

her a brief history of her mother’s life, and then
they parted.

CHAPTER VII.

IRENE'S RELEASE.

The morning after Irene's imprisonment, she
arose from her miserable bed just as she first
dawn of day-gilded the eastern horizom. ~She
had not disrobed herself the previous night,
and consequently had po toilet to muke, and
she procecded to examine herroom. She walk-
ed to the door, but shuddered as she found it
sccurely fastened. She then proceeded to the
only window the room contained, and found it
fastened also, For some time she stood gazing
out through the small, dingy window, at the
earth, her whole soul bathed in meditation ; but
alas! her thoughts were not clothed in the bril-
linnt hue'of joyous unticipation, but in the som-
bre garb of dismal, dread uncertainty. She
had remained thas for some time when the door
opened and Seaton Ray entered. Her face
paled and she-almost sank to the floor, but he
agproached and grasped her hand as he ex-
claimed in a light tone:
**Good morning, cousin Irene; it has been
some time since we met—but, dear me! you
needn't look so horrified. I am no ghost! Iln!
ha! ha! you thought I was dead, did you? Not
yet—but come, you don’t look = bit glad to seo
a body, while I am perfeetly delighted to sec
my proud little cousin once more.”
At these words the expression of horror that
At first overspread her countenance faded, and
in its place came ono more scornfully cold than
she had ever worn in former days, and she re-
plied:
“No, sir! I am not glad to see you, and I
would be greatly obliged if T were relieved of
your presence.”

“ Really,” he answered in a snoering tone,
““you seem to be in a very fine homor this

morning; but come, be seated, and let's talk of
old times,

“ YVillain,” she sneered, * leave me immedi-
ately, or I shall quit the room.”

" Not se fast, my little lady, and for the ex-
cellent reason thag ¥ou cannot.”

‘ Seaton Ray, you surely do not intend to
hold me in confinement?”
““Yes, ma'am,

I intend to do precisely that
thing, until you

promise to become my wife.”
“Your wife!” gshe exclaimed, “ then be as-
sured I will remain sometime, for I never will,

under any circumstances, marry such a base,
cowardly villain as you.”

“Just as you choose, madam,” he replied,
and with a demonine smile, he withdrew.

When left alone Irene abardoned herself to
the full tide of her grief, and wept long and
bitterly; but hope, the sweet soother of our sor-
rows, cast its shadow over her grief, and she
became composed just agge stout negro woman
entered with her breakfast. It was nicely pre-
pared and she partook heartily of it, and felt
wuch revived. Wit remarkable heroism she
nerved herself to endurance, and resolvad to
await with patience the coming of future events,
and she spent the first long weary day ns best
she eould.  Towards night she walked to the
Window and gazed ont. The sun had risen in
the morning in all 1is gorgeous splendor, but
towards noon a dark, angry clond obseured its

lustre, and as she gnzed the large drops of rain
came swiftly to the ground.

“Ah! she murmured, as hor thouglhits rolled

back over the chasm of a few years, ** how em-
blematical of my life

IlIn mth'.
No shadows

No blighting
X ti

fair marn my heart was gay ;
darked my lite's clear sky ;
breath of sorrow’s blast ;

© storms and tempests gathered nigh.

But soon affliction’s dark’'ning cloud,
In sombre garments robed the sky ;
Wild, fiercely blew the beating rain ;
The wind went roaring swiftly by.

| Joes of business-wagon wheels with raw linseed
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And now though spring smiles o'er the earth,
"l'bonghbirdsmdbeu-om_ y sing,
'I'heyun,tomehsb-utuplm,

No thrill of joy or pleasure bring. {

I smile not now—though earth is fair,
My life's so dark, so very sad,

I cannot love as once I loved,

The music of the free and glad.

But shall T grieve @’et pleasures gone;
O'er scenes that can- return no more ?
Rather regret I did not choose

A wiser course in days of yore.

I did not heed the accents sweet,

‘Ye children, early come to me;

I'll guide your feet, I'll light your path,
All neadful things I'll give to thee.'

But now, through sorrow’s lond, rough voice,
I hear a call to flee fsom sin,

T'll go! I'll seek the Saviour's side,
A crown of life I'll strive to win.,"”

| As these .
ke many » pefiitent, sle'o#ied : “Lord,
save or I perish!™ and she sank upon her knees
and long and earnest was her prayer; but thro®
the intercession of a cracified Saviour she found

pardon at length, and in the divine felicity of
that hour she feared no ill.

“No,' she cried, ** though all the world looks
dark, I will look to Jesus and smile.”

With the holy enthusinsm of a youthful
christian, she turned and began to prepare to
retire, as it was then growing Iate. As she
stood by a small table she heard a light rap on
the window, and looking quickly. up she beheld
her wandering brother.

A thrill of joy passed over her frame and sho
flew to meet him, and was going to speak, but
he motioned her to be silent and immediately
disappeared. She heard a noise at her side di-
rectly, and soon one of the logs in the wall
moved and fell to the ground. Another soon
shared its fute, and then Roland grasped her by
the arm and hurried her out and nlong through
the open air, until they came to & dense thicket
which seemed to enclose the house. Through
this also they made their way rapidly, and soon
reached the open rond. Roland, sceing that
she was growing weary, took her with respect-
ful delicacy, in his nrms and bore her swiftly
along tiil they reached a certain spot by the side
of a brook. Irene imagined she had seen the
plaee in some dim remembered scenes of the
past, but she knew not when and consequently
said nothing. Roland placed her on the ground
and after looking enrefully around, to see that
they were not observed, he raised o large flat
rock, thus displaying a pair of steps that led to
his home. She shuddered slightly as he took
her hand to load her down, but she trusted him
and proceeded. When they were comfor tably
seated in this subterranean apartinent, he in-
quired minutely into all the circumstances con-

nected with her being carried off, and his eye
fashed as he heard her recital; bt he auiﬂf

bade her rest easy, as nothing should ever harm
ber while be had life, and he soon arvse and
handing her a huge candle e showed her thro'
a small door,into another room, where she found
a neat looking bed, and he told her to retire
and seek rest. As she was * tired and slecpy
too” she did as she was requested and slept
soundly and quictly until & late hour the next
morning. When she awoke she nrose and has-
tily prepared her toilet and entered the other
room, where she found a neat and wholseso me
brenkfast, prepared by the dark, rough hand of
ber wild, wandering brother, who sat in the
corner awniting her coming. After a few
words of greeting they seated themselves
and partook heartily of the substantial food be-
fore them. Afer breunkfast Irene insisted that
she should clear away the table and did so,
while Roland went out for some game, which
he gaily told her was in honor of her coming,
Both seemed delighted with the novelty of their
sitnation, and conversed pleasantly until they
had prepared and eaten their dinners, and then
Rolund observed that. according to promise, he
must go out and inform ENa Gralimm that he
had snececded in finding her.

*“Ella Graham !” exclaimed Trene, “ can it be
possible that I am near her again?”

** Certainly,” he replied, * you nre very near;
but you must remain here. lest you are discoy-
ered again. After. you were gone Ella éame to
me, in an agony of grief, and begged me to
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ITERS OF ONE HYMN.

The fame of writers rests on a single pro-
duction. Defoe was a yoluminous author, bat
“Robinson Crusoe” is all that has come down
to us. “The Barial of Sir John Moore” has

jembalmed the memory of the Rev. Charles

Wolf no less than that of the military hero.

It i€ so it snered poetry, Take most favorite
Lymns, nnd you will find their aathors com-
posed nothing so populat Their genius seomns
to have been exhansted by a single happy effort.
Let us look at a few illustrations:

“Come thou fount of every blessing,” was
the catliest performance of Robert Robertson,
nwakened under the preaching of Whiteficld.
Ho was unstable, bocoming Methodist, Indo-
peudent, Baptist, and finally dying an avewed
Soeinian, in 1790,

“Rock of ages” is a. glorious Christian iyrie,
and Toplady has left nothing balf so precious.
He bogan his ministry among the hills of

FoMed' B b her sk '-“D.vo@n. iu 1778, . Toplady was bitter enough in

dispute bpt his gpirit lost all its harshness when
he tuned thedastrument for sacred song.

Few hymns have boen more frequently sung
at times of especisl religious feeling than
“Come ye sinners poor and needy.” Its anthor
was Joscph Ilart, born in London, in 1612, Ile
begun life as a teacher.

The Rev. Edward Porronet gave to the
Church that geand march of the saints, “All
hail the power of Jesus' name.” His father
was a clergyman of the English establishment,
but he himself Iabored under the patronage of
Lady Huttington, who died in 1792,

“Nearcr, my God, to Thee,” has probably
touched more hearts than auny other medorn
hymn. Sarah Fuller Flower, its suthor, was
the younger of the two daughters of Benjamin
Flower. In 1845 she was married to Adams, n
civil engineer, and died in 1849, at the age of
forty-four. She was buried near Barlow, Essex.

How many weary pilgrims have been cheer-
ed in passing through the dark valley by the
cousolatiom of *“Just.as I am, without one
plea.” Charlotte Elliot was an invalid from
early years, and died in 1871. She was the
third dangliter of Charles Elliott, of Clapbam,
England.

Timothy Dwight, elected President of Yale
College in I795, prepared four ponderous vol-
umes of theology, which fow clergymen take
from theshelf. His classic version of the 137th
Psalm. “Ilove thy kingdom, Lord,” will per-
petuate his memory.

A few years ago, in New York, Phele Cary
died of consomption, at the age of forty-six.
She and her sister Alice were both graceful
poets.  “Ore sweetly solemn thought,” written
by Pheaebe, in its pensive sadncs wouches the
heart like » dirge.

-
THE HISTORY OF “ZERO."

- may be worth while te say that the word
iwéll, “2ero™ comes to us through the Spanish
from the Arabic, and means empty— hience,
nothing. In expressions like * 90 deg. Falr..”
the abbreviation stands for Fahrenheit, n Prus-
sian mexghant of Dantzie, on the shores of the
Baltic sea. His full name was Gabriel Daniel
Falwenheit.

From a boy he was a close observer of na-
tare, and when only nineteen years old, in the
resaarkably cold winter of 1709, ho experi-
mdnted by putting snow and salt together, and
noﬂc«d that it produced a degree of cold equal
tothe coldest day of that year. As that day
wis the coldest that “the oldest inhabitant™
could remember, Gabriel was the more struck
with the coincidence of his little scientific dis-
covery, and hastily concluded that he had
fonnd the lowest degree of temperature known
in the world, either natural or artificial. e
cilled the degree *zero,” and constructed a
tiermometer or a rude weather glass, with a
séale graduated up from the zero, to boiling
point, which he numbered 212. and the freczing
point 32, Because as he thought, Mercury con-
tructed thie 32d of its volume on being ovoled
down from the temperature of freezing water
to zero ; and expanded 186th of its value on
being heated from the freezing to the boiling
point. '

The three countries which nse Fahrenhelt
are Holland, England aud dmericn. Russia
and Germany use Reaumur's thermometer, in

find you, and I started immediately. I had
searched but a short time when 1%suddenly en
countered that arch-fiend, Seaton Ray, as he
went to torment you. I knew imimediatoly, in
whose power you were, and I followed him nn-
til night, and the vest you know. Do not feel
oneasy; no one will find you here but Ella. I
will go now and bring her to you.”

Ie soon returnmed, and, sure enough, F!
came with him. The two were in exstacjes
meeting ‘ench other, and spent

an hour quite’
pleasantly, and tnen Ella went out mdntm
to her home, promising to eall again soon.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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SOME GOOD HINTS.

A correspondent of the Germantown Tble-
graph offers the following hints :

“Tt doesn't pay to re-set thin wheel-tires.
The chiei strongth of the wheel lies in the rim.

“ There is great economy in soaking the fel-

-

oil; it will preserve the wood and save the ne-
cessity of frequent tire setting, an operafion to
be avoided.

“ When you buy a now fork or hoe, good
farming requires that you oil the handle. It
costs but a trifle, and your tool looks better;
and will wear longer.

* Good harness kept soft with neatsfoot oil is
a credit to the owner, and a contfort to the ani-
mal that wears it. Soft harness is stropger
than a dry, hard ofie. It is slightly elastic and
bends without breaking.

“ ITorse-stalls are usually made too narrow.
A tired horse neceds room to turn over and
stretch his limbs; fatal injuries come from con-
fining spirited horses in short, narrow stalls,
A friend had the best une of & valuable span
kicked by a strange horse in a shert stall,
which broke a leg. A pair of western, hand-
some horses were bonght to take the placo of
the bays, and one of them in one year knocked
down a hip, perhaps by the narrow stall, and

is now of trifling value.

Thee

France uses the cemti-
thermometer, 50 called because it marks
the boiling point one hundred degrees from the
froczing point. :

On many accounts the contigrade system is
the best, nnd the triumph o.l‘ convenience will

. -—

THE FIRST PRAYER IN CONGRESS.

{In Thatches’s Military Jonrnal under date of
mber, 1777, is & note containing the iden-
“first prayer in congress” made by Rev.

Pochee, a gentleman of great cloquence.

ere it is, an historical euriosity = O, Lord, obr
venly Father, high and mighty King of
ings, and Lord of Lords, who doest from thy
rone behold all the dwellers of the earth, and
reignest with power supreme and uncontrolled
over all the Kingdoms, Empires. and govern-
ments ; ook down in mercy, we beseoch Thee,
on these American States, 'who have flod to
Thee from the rod of the oppressor and thrown
themselves on thy gracious protection, desiring
m.hmtl.monly.m Thee. To

_ ¥ Jook up far thit countenance an

support which thot alone ecanst give. Tuke
them, therefore, Heavenly Father, under thy
untiring care, give them wisdom in coureil
and valor in the field. Defeat the malicious
designs of our adversaries; convince them of
the unrighteousness of their canse, and ir they
still persist in a sanguinary purpose, Oh! lotghe
voice of Thine own unerring Justice, sounding
in their hearts, constrain them to drop the weap-
ons of war from their unnerved hands, in the
day of battle, Be thou present, O, God of Wis.
dom, and direct the eouncil of this honorable
Assembly. Enable them to settle things on the
best and surest foundation; that the scenes of
blood mny bo speedily closed, and order, har-
mony amd peace way be effectually restored,
and truth and justice, religion and piety pre-

vail, and flourish among Thy people. Prescrve

4

the health of their bodies and the their
minds; shower down upon them and the
millions they here represcnt, such temporal
blessings as thou seest expedient for them in
this werld to come. All this we nsk, in the
name and throogh the merits of Jesus Chlirist,
Thy son, our Savior. Amen.
—
ROMANCE IN KANSAS.

One of the main tributaries of the Litte Ar-
kansas river is ealled Running Turkey Creck,
at the moath of which is Jim Geary’s mnche,
an old and somewhat notoricus stopping place
in the days when Government provisions were
hauled from Fort Harker to the Inflian Terri-
tory by means of bull and mule teams, Among
the early sottiers was a family from Ohio
named Falconer which consisted of Robett Fal-
coner, his wife Sarah, and an only daunghter,
Bossic, at this time, about seventesn years old.
The young girl was engaged ton Young fwrwer,
and had nothing happened would bave boen
married on last Friday evening. The time for
the marriage arrived, so did the bridégrom and
invited guests, but strange, no bride appeared.,
Her parents, supposing she was in her room,
went to the room to warn her that the time for
the ceremony had arrived, when they foand the
room empty. It was early eyening and not
yet dusk, so they walked to the window to cn-
deavor to discover the truant. Their horror
may be imagined when they saw rapidly dis-
appearing through the timber on the creck
bank, a man carrying in his arms the form of a
young girl, which from the dress, they imme-
diately recognized as that of their daughter.
In an instant the alarm was given, and the
whole party, well armed, started in pursuit.
Within a fow minutes they were within gune
shot of the fagitive, but were unable to use their
weapons in consequence of his shielding his
body with the loved form of the bride clect.
The young lover was almost frantie, and in his
frenzy nppeared to have gnined the flcetness of
the antelope. Orvertaking tho almost breath-
less abductor, he siczed him, and after a
brief struggle wrested the girl from him, at the
same time discovering that the abductor was a
Cheyenne Indian who lbad been around the
neiguborhood for a year or two. At the same
time the farmer regnined his sweetheart the
savage with an ecl-like wriggle escaped from
lis hold and started on a keen run down the
areek. The pursuers, however, were too muach
for him, and one of their number brought him
to the ground by means of a well-aimed bullet
from a needle-gun. It was soon ascertained
that the red man was only wounded in the thigh.
He was then taken prisoner and lodged in a
neighboring dugout, from which by some
means he eseaped during the night, earrying
the neodle-gnn ball in  his thigh, and has not
since been heard of although a diligent search
Las been made by the friends of the young lady,
whose weddiug has been indefinitely postponed
in consequence of an attack of braim fever, the

result of the fright she reccived.—&S. Joseph
(Mo.) Herald, July 1.

NEW YORK DRY GOODS TRADE.
Jury 13.—Business was not a S0
brisk to-day as might have been expected from
the appearance of things yestorday. The canses
assigned were various.  Some blamed Saratoga
and Cape May, but consoled themselves with
the idea that when the great. dry goods race
came off it would be very much more intorest-
ing than the rapid evolations of white-winged
yachts or athletic scions of our seats of learn-
ing. That painting and white-washing was
generally prevalent in order to garnish forth at-
tractive stores was also instanced as a possible
reason for the comparative slackness.

In prints there was moderate activity, few
new fall styles being yet exhibited, and the
lower priced chocolates going off rapidly.

Print cloths were held firmly at 5jc. for ex-
tras, and as ng one appeared disposed to offer
more than Je. transactions were fow and unim-
portant. Several mills bave stopped recently,
and there is a disposition to hold on to stock.
Ihere is no extensive quantity of goods on
band, and the prices are anything bot remu-
nerative. Manufacturers are preparing for a
strike of the operatives within the next six or
seven weeks. It is ruinouns, they say, to rum
the mills at present prices of goods and high
mte of wages, and equally disastrous to stop
them for any longthened period. That the
hands should grasp the situation and mocept
the incvitable reduction of wages is known
from experience to be a very unlikely cvent.

VALUE OF GRASS.

What ean be done with grass may be illas-
ed by a few figures comparing the pro-

of

NO. 31+ %
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with the subjoct declare the main o
increase of noxious insects is the
Eame. Grouse in particular feed on sadh
sects. For the farmer to kill grouse for |
may do lidle karm; o
birds have been shot
wholesale for the Eastern market.
of & recent senson a Fulton miarket
seven  thowsand grompe loft msabeable
hands—so glutted had the market hne-;h
killiqg of he farmer's w
disappearance of the birds whoss Tood "the
Sects are hins of course been followed by 'the.
multiplieation and spread of the grain ¢

ers. New Yok City haslvtd o likeexpe

with smaller binds.  As the city grew op,
sare was taken {0 shield the native sonest
from harm. They were stoncd, shot, fri
and in various ways they wére driven fromd
town. Butthey had their vevenge. la &
place camoe swarms of disya £ worms,
our feathered frionds had used W ond
keep in check. These creatures devoared
green thing, crawled over broadcloth aad slka
penctrated every house, and made Spring loath-
some. Aflera period of apnual disgust
the birds were rl::a‘ﬂ-od. *bep:éu.;on. as if b;‘
magic, the worms disappesred. Tt Westetn
men give up the trade in game; Jet it be tnder-"
srood that he who engages in it, at least po far
I8 grouse are concerned, is a pullic tnemy,’
and there will be less to fear than now from’
grusslioppers.
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A WOURD FOR BOYS.
A correspondent of Colman's Bural Worid
vises country boys to stick to the farm
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other trade or profession.

says, because you go to town
sov boys dressed finer than
whiter and smoother than
better offf PFarmers'

li:flg

have to work hard, but so you wounld if
were a city clerk; there is no casy place for
boy or a man who expects or has the agletion,
to make s mark in the world, |
Agnin, donot imagine, becanse boys
wch-vtuhm,lhnhhmt;.h
it is a low filthy babit, and one which slosk
every one will condemn—and even
have fullowed the habit for years will tell :
they would quit it if they could, Aloys sowe-
times imagine that if they could only learn to
smoke or chew, they would be men $mmetii-
ately; but how sick they must first make theme<
selves in order to become sinves to w dirty, 8k
thy habit. It is more manly snd honombile %
be able to say, “I noverhad a chew of tobacco
in my mouth nor a pipe or digus btween my
tecth;” the same in reference to in-
toxicating liguors of all kinds. Farmens'

o
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tegrity and honesty, which in many cases s

| found in the meanest mgs. Be men, and frue

at that; bat to be such you need never have to
be soen in & saloon, mor need you smeke or
chew tobacco, - -
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THE END OF THE UNIVERSE.

A writer in the Fortnightly Review makos sn
cﬂonwﬂmwtha&wwmhmny
time the beginning of the universe, we have
much evidence to show that the world began
solidify between one and two hundred of mil-
liors of years ago, and that, though Wo oan say
nothing as to the end of the universe, the entd
of this earth, and with it of consciousness upén
the earth, is as probable as scichce can mske
anything. The reader will surdly not be fempt-
ed lo patiest reading by the ‘gloomy comels-
sion that stody of the origin anilprobable desti-
ny of the universe is useless, beeatso we have
from a scientific point of viewno date to go
npon. In any case all we know is that the son
is going out. If we full into the soir hen ‘wo
shall be fried. If we go away from the sun, or
the sun goes out, then wo shall ad fozen. So
that, so far as the earth is concerned, ‘e havo
no menns of dete what will be the ehar-
acter of the end, but we know that ofie of thepe
two things mast take place da time. <Bot In
regard to the whole universe, if we were to
travel forward as we have traveled 3

in time, consider things as £ . we should
finally come to a great central al in

piece, which would send out wi 'E‘ 'm
through a perfectly empty cther, and geadeally
cool itsell down. As this mass got eodl, it
would be deprived of all life or metion. .. Tt
would be just a mere cnormous frosen block in

the middic of the ether. ' But that sonalnsien

%

England |
and one-ninth bushels for each of her 22,000,-
000. This immenso disparity in the prodece
of each acre is'due 1o the manure farnished by
the Euglish grass lands for the cereal crop.
In England there are three acres of gmss to
furnish wanurefor every one acre of grain;
in b‘nncoluothnnm-cmot‘n- o make
wanure for one acre of grain.

The whole grass question, aad a good many
other guestions are summed up in the pithy
aphorism pat in the mouth of an old farmer :—
“No grass, no eattle; no caltle, po manare; no
manure, no crops; no trops, no farmers; no

farmers, no nothing."— Fine Stock Gaselte. .

4 HINTTO BIRD DESTROYERS.

The grasshopper nuisance, though no doubt
exaggerated by some and underrated by others
according to their desires concerning the grain
markets, or their views of charitable contriba-
tions, is undeniably on the incrense. Whether
the devouring insects are grasshoppers, Rocky
Hopnuinhmuts.orodorcmtam certain it
is that a fow years since no such visitations
were heard of, and mow they threaten to become
a standing menace to the foundation of industry
of the country. Anything which seriously hin-
ders the production of food is a public misfor-
tane; and so far as human agency creates such
hindrance it is a public grievance, The very
suggestion that human agenecy has any hand in
producing the plague may strike
many persons with all the absurdity of novelity;
but it appears to be quite troe.  Those familiar

one which we bave no right whatever to. rest

di“. 5
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Agriculture should be the most enobling of
all vocations. It would be, if farmers cultiva-
ted the earth as teschers develope the head and
preachers educate the heart. Tenchers all wim
to train the thougits and feelings to treth and
love, unity and happiness. Farmers 'shotl!
train the earth to produce saeh crops and frdf.,
and such only as are conducive to the Bt
health and highost welfare of human holngs.
Then would their calling be transfrmed from
one of degrading drudgery and istermingio
Wil to one of refincruent and laxury. The ger-
minating secds, the waving grains, the Jusci
fmiu.wmund&om‘ﬁdu and
Llessing, and the harvest season, so typical, of
a resurrection and immortality, onght to mske
the life an agricultarist & costinual _
And this would be the farmers’ life, if farming
was mannged as it should be. Farmers have
unequalled natoral advantages for health
strength and longevity. The statistics of diy-
ease and the tables of mortality, however, are
against hem. This is not dee to that vocation
but to their misuses of it. No cluss, as & whole,
is probably so reckless of health conditions. So
far as our acquaintance with the habits of far-
mers is concerned—and it has boen '

it compels the conclusion, that, as a rule, the
dietetic habits of farmers ' are worse' than
those of any other class, who have thd mmns

of chousing for themsclves, —Scicace of lodth,
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bat for years these usoful |
or trapped at the West by
Afthoclodd ¥
demler had

inged helpers. The
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