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rural dandies of the region and iqhe chief
beau of his native town, driving the
fustest horses and leading off’ at all the
village sports, whether balls, quiltings,
weddings or sleigh-rides.

Wlhen about twenty-five years old,
however, a sudden blight had fallen on
his spirits for which no one could ac-
count.

1le had danced half the night in wild
glee at a wedding, played games of all
xorts, helped to serve the guests from
bountifully-laden tables, * kissed the
bride, gave her as a wedding present
his best cow, with a white heart-shaped
spot on her forehead. and t.hen went
home full of glee. Next morning he
looked as if fifty years had been added
tu his age.

He now put himself to work earlleatly
luying out cranberry meadows and rais-
ing live stock. lle withdrew from his
old companions as if the sight of them
burnt his eyes, unless he could help one
of them ; then he came out of his shell,
but returned to it as soon as the emer-
gency was over.

Some of the neighbors thought‘. his
mind affected; some said he had re-
pented giving Matilda Day the cow he
was 8o proud of, and others decided that
he meant to turn over a new leaf, having
sown all his wild oats, and become a
sober, settled man. Still more were the
townspeople surprised when, some
wonths after, he joined the chureh, and
‘““‘took up,’”” as he said, “an orderly
walk.” _

If the saintly old Mother Braden knew
the spring of these actions she kept it to
herself. When questioned she only re-
plied in her quiet way :

“‘Rejoice with me that this, my son,
who was lost is found ; who was dead,

- is allve again,”

rd

Thus Jahiel moved on, cherishing and
blessing his mother, and clearing and
caltivating the hitherto useless land on
the farm, till death left him and Ketury
Perkins, his mother’s life-long  helper,
alone in the great broad farm-house.

His brother had married, gone West,

made a great flourish in some patent

business and failed. He came back after
this and set up a store, and failed again.
I'hen he went back to honest farming,
twenty miles away. Here he wearied
for lack of the excitement of *‘failing”’
and died, leaving a very helpless fam-
ily.

Jahiel Braden was a man of very few
words, and was slow in uttering those
few but when action was needed he was
us prompt as anyone. IHe went to the
funeral in the blue swallow tail coat,
with gilt buttons and the same bufl vest
he had on at his last dance. They were
still his best. |

As soon as the funeral was over, he
said to his sister-in-law :

*“1 fear you have nothing to hve on;
come to the homestead as If it were your
own, and bring up your girls to be use-
ful women. I’ll send Timothy over next
week with Star and Buck for yoyr
goods. I’ll come in the covered wagon
for you all, and if there are any bills at
the store l’ll pay them. I’ll see to the
doetor and funeral; so drop all care
from your mind and try to be imppy.”

Jahiel Braden had grown tobe a very’
careless man, in a certain sense of the

- word. Although neat and orderly in his

person, in his house and on the farm he
had laid aside all the restralnl;a of soci-
ety. Ile came to the table in his shirt-
sleeves, and sometimes in his stocking-
leet, He went up-town and even to

+ thurch with his pants tucked in his
. cowhide boots.

Unce he o far forgot himselﬂ as to put
on aclean farm-frock on Sunday instead
ol Monday, laid,a goog cqat of mutton-
tallow on his boots, tucked hla butter-
nut-colored pants into them and in this
plight, took up the collection, for by
this time, he was a deacon. -
Fu the no small delight of the

West. He never spoke of it but en-
gaged the minister’s wife to go to town,
and select one for him. The first the
music-hungry children knew it was
brought into the house; anda still he
never spoke of it. Indeed, he rarely
spoke of anything at all.

The family lived on thus very happily
for several years, when all at once they
noticed a great change in Deacon Jahiel.
He began to whistle at his work, and to
sing with the girls; he boughj a new
carriage—Isetury described itas a ‘‘car-
riage like folkses carriages,’”’ he even
got a violin and checker-board from the
garret, and for the first time in twenty
years played on them both with zeal and
interest. ‘

Passing down the main street of the
village, one day, he saw a buxom girl
at the window, and leaning over the
fence he called our:

“Martha, 1hear there is a guilting
coming off before long at your house.”

**Yes, sir; the quilt is my own work—
a rising sun, with a square and compasss
in the heart of it. Mother said if I ever
got it done I shnuld have a quilting just
like those she used to have when she
was young,”’’ replied the girl.

““Ain’t you going to invite me, Mar-

tha ?’’ was the next question that startled
the village girl.
. “Why, deacon !’”’ she cried, looking at
the hitherto grave man, to discern it he
had taken leave of his senses. ‘““You go
to a young folks’ quilting ?”

“‘Certainly I will, if I’'m asked,” said
the deacon, smiling. “Your mother can
tell you how expert I used to be at
chalking the line, snuffing the candles,
and throwing the apple-paring, in old
times.”’

Of course he got an invitation, and be-
fore many hours had elapsed it was
noised abroad that Deacon Braden was
going to dance at Mattie Borland’s quil-
ting party, and that the folks thought
him going crazy.

For the first time in a quarter of a
century the deacon set off for a trip to
Boston, and, as Ketury said, ‘“he came
Jback made all over new!”” From the
crown of his steeple-topped hat to the
sole of his tallow-soaked cowhides, he
was renewed in the outer man. He had
gone 80 far as to exchange his ponderous
gilver watch for a gold one. In place of
the porcelain shirt-buttons with which
Ketury had always adorned his cotton
ghirts, the deacon appeared with gold
studs in a nicely-polished linen shirt
bosom, gold sleeve buttons, and divers
other worldly vanities, such as made a
great stir in the Cedar Creek meeting-
house ; but it was only because he wore
such clothes; others there had always
dressed as well. You may be sure that

thus, with Mr. and Mrs. Borland, look-
ing on at the sports of quilting; and the
question was whispered from one to an-
other: {

‘““What on earth has come over Dea-
con Jahiel¥”’

They soon found that the autumn sun
had come out in a brighter radiance than
its earlier glory, and that life’s Indian
summer had come for him, with bright
skies, with flowers, and with the sing-
ing of birds in the heart. \

One morning, soon after this, the
Deacon called his sister-in-law and her-
daughters into the parlor, and said:

**1" have a plan -te lay before you; I
shall need tlils hous€ for myself now.
You may-live beside me in the stone
cottage, or I'will build youa lutle house
in the village.”” -

**We wijll stay as near you as we can;
‘but who is to take.my place ?’? asked the
wldow in amazement.

‘“You remember Matilda Day, the girl
to whom I gave my pet cow, Dilly, on
her wedding day? A few weeks ago I
heard of her for the first time in many
long years. Her husband was never

is. was
ys in the |

worthy of her. He ran through her

the young folks stared at him as'he sat.

and with new names.

““Not many weeks ago, I had, as you
know, some dealings with Carver, the
Western man, who stayed over night
with us, In talking with him, I said:

*¢1 suppose you never happened to
meet with a man in yvour State named
Watterson Blake ??

“ “Certainly I have, a thousand times.
Did you know him ?’ he asked.

‘“When I told him he was almost a
townsman of mine, he said:

*¢ ‘Poor fellow ! he made a sad wreck
of bright prospects. He died poor,
three years ago, and left his wife and
three boys in a sad condition ; but she is
a jewel of a woman. Everybody loves
her and all-would have been glad ‘to
help her, but she had some idea of inde-
pendence, which she wished to instil
into the hearts of her boys. So she gave
the encumbered farm over to Blake’s
creditors, moved into the nexttown and
set up a school for littie girls.

‘“‘Before he went away the next morn-
ing, I drew a check for a hundred dol-
lars, and sent it to the boys ‘from an
old schoolmate of their mother’s,” and
resolved to devise some plan by which
to start them in life.

“The more I thought of it the more I
resolved that Matilda Day would make
the world new for me yet; and I wrote
and told ler so.

Next month I am going West to
bring her and the boys home. 1 want
you to stay with us till you get a home
of your own. I can never be thankful
enough for your coming to me. It has
broken the dreadful spell that bound
me, and brought me back to live among
others; before I only worked for them
at arm’s-length. Now that I lave all the
world more, my life will henceforth be
of more service.”’

The old stone cottage was repaired
and furnished before Deacon Jahiel set
off on his momentous journey ; and the
widow and her daughters, now nearly
grown up, were rejoicing in the pros-
pect of a new nelghbor and friend.

Matilda Blake, although a mature
woman of almost forty-four years,
brought back more sunshine than she
had taken away from her native place a
quarter of a century before. Her
anxieties and sorrows had softened and
brightened the natural loveliness of her
character, and made her a blessing, not
only to the farm, but also to the church
and town.

.Indian summer had indeed come to
the deacon’s hitherto clouded life, and
his heart and his house were open afresh

the young and more charitably on the
errors of those who had wandered from
the right way. His voice, his features,
gait—indeed, the whole man—were
changed from asolemn, unsympathizing
bachelor, as he used to be regarded, to a
genial husband, father and friend.
There is nothing like a solitary life to |
fix a perpetual winter in the heart. |
There is nothing like a companionship
with the good and true who need aid

though it may be an Indian summer—
to the heart.

Progressiomn.

tal had he only written the following

continual practice: “Life, to be worthy
of a rational being, must always be in
progression. We must always purpose
to do more and better than in times
past. The. mind is enlarged and ele-
vated by more purposes, though they
end as they begin, by airy contempla-
tion.. We compare and judge, thoungh

w do not practice.”
1 ol
Don’t preach charity and !enve some-

body els=e to de it.

to the whole worid. He looked hence- -
forth more leniently on the follies of

and sympathy, to bring back summer— |

Dr. Johnson would have been immor- |

sentence, which every young peraon I
should commit to memory and put in

for they made a settlement here at a
very early period. “Old Town,” a
cluster of odd looking houses on a bluff
near its northern end, still keeps alive
the memory of the swarthy Celtiberians
whose names one may read on the moss-
grown and brier-wreathedlcrosses in the
ancient cemetery ; but only the nucleus
‘ of the great city of the future exists in
the pretty little town of Fernandina,
with its three thomsand inhabitants and
its moderate business as a shipping-
port. In place of the orange-groves,
olive orchards, vineyards, and market-
farms, which are to be, there stretches
a waste of “‘palmetto-scerub,’”” pine-bar-
rens, and jungle-like ‘““hammocks,” to
southern end of the island. The deer
and the raccoon are hunted where mil-
lions of dollars’ worth of fruit and veg-
etables gught to be growing. The indi-
cations s of Nuatures are unmistakable
neverth - - .

A long, narrow strip of land, stretch
ing from Cumberland Sound on the
north to Nassau Sound on the south, a
distance of fifteen miles or more, and
having a width of from half a mile to a
mile and a half; the Atlanti¢ Ocean,
threaded near the shore by the steaming
current of the Gulf Stream ; on the east,
a broad estuary (Amelia River); on the
west, a belt of dense evergreen forest,
backing the coast sand-hills to break
the force of occagional gales. from the
eastward—these are some of. the local
causes of the ¥Txceptional climate of
Amelia Island. 1n summer, the con-
stant southeastern trade-winds give a
delightful coolness to the air, while the
surrounding tepid ocean-tides moderate
the cold of winter, and render killing
frosts almost unknown, as the ripening
of the banana and the guava in the gar-
dens of Fernandina clearly proves. In
fact, the frosts are slighter and less fre-
quent here than at places in ihe interior
more than a hundred miles farther
south. Add to this the fact that there
are mo swamps or ponds of stagnant
fresh water on the igland, and therefore
no malaria’ or malarial fevers, and I
need not further enlarge upon its eli-
matic advantages,

The roar of the breakers, mellowed
into a slumberous murmur by distance,
' reminds me of the beach—the pride of

finest on the whole coast, extending in
an unbroken line the entire length of
the island, and being as smooth and
hard as old,Ocean’s rollers ¢can make the
' shining, shell-strewed sand.— 4pletons’

merﬁcflz.
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Aphorisms of John Bright.

In a speech delivered by the Right
Hon. John Bright, before the ‘‘Roch-
dale Workingmen’s Club and Chamber
| of Industry,’”’ at Rochdale, on January

' 2, he gave utterance to the following
[ worda of wisdom :

| “Whatever 18 good we owe a great
deal of it to those among whom we as-
sociate.”’
I “Public opinion has put down duel-
 ling.”
“It would be better if uobo.ly drank
' or got drunk.”’
“I am not in favor of a law which
- shall say that no man shall partake of
intoxicating drink.”
““There is a good deal of patronizing

laboring classes.”’

““Mr. Ruskin is a great critic, who
has said miany things worth being re-
' membered and many things that ought
to be forgotten.

“Many people think that because
other countries don’t allow us to send
our goods free into their markets we

good? free into ours; that two “bad
things are better thsn one. They re-
mind me of a man who, having had
one box on theear, complained that no

the Fernandinians—which is one of the.

still practiced when men address the |

shonld not allow them ‘to send thett

this so far as education is concerned.”
““Class distinctions in every branch of
our social life are being day by day’
abolished.”
‘At this moment there are no con-
spiracies.

the laws 6f the monarchy.”’

“There were times since Queen Vie-
toria came to the throne when there
was a great deal less of honest and true
loyalty than is to be found in the coun-
try at the present moment.

‘“The influence of property, so far as
it is a just influence, exists now, and is
exercised now ;} and any exercise of it
before the ballot was conferred was an
exercise which was a tyranny upon
whom it was exercised.”’

“The grand, noiseless triumphs of
peace find but scanty memorial at the

upon her pages.’”” _

longer a human machine; he is a ruler:
of men and a joint ruler of many na-
tions.”™

R
Down in a Coal Mine.

The Cdifficulty of obtaining coal at
greater depths than those now reached

is more formidable than is commonly
supposed. Itis well known that ata

+depth of fifty feet below the surface of
the earth English geologists mark a |

zone of equable temperature, the ther-

of one degree for every fifty-five feet;

temperature is about seventy-eight
degrees. One mine in England, 1,640

great disadvantage, owing tothe inabil-
ity of the miners to endure the steady
heat.
feet deep, and the temperature is
there prolonged labor is impossible. The
limit of profitable mlning, therefore, i
believed to be about 1,700 feet, and at

ticable. At the depth of 4.000 feet the
temperature would,according to this, be
not less than 122 degrees, and at 10,000
feet it would be at the boiling point, if

not higher.
—-

The Walrus.

A questien has arisen among whale-
men as to the possible early extermina-
tion of the walrug. Probably not less
than fifty thousand walruses, with their
young, were last year killed and de-
stroyed by our Arctic whalemen. Since
the whale has been driven north, the
walrus has become the main reliance of
the natives for their food, clothing,
boots, and dwellings; as he has also be-
come to othexs the chief object of com-
mercial attention. At the present rate
he must soon be exterminated, or like
the whale driven almost out of reach-
The question, therefore, is: Shall the
whalemen keep on taking the walrus,
and eventually starve and depopulate
these Arctic shores? To provide against.
the extinction of the seal, of which
about 500,000 were captured last peur,
the Legislat.ure of Newfoundland has
passed a law forbidding -vessels in that
trade to leave port before the 12th of
March, that being -the average date of
the parturition of the seals. The young
ones come to maturity in a marvellous-

ly_brief period. Thus two advantages

heretofore, with their young unborn,
,and the young ones, unfit to be t.akeq,

are left for another year.
—t -G

None prq go fond of secrets as thosé
who do not mean to keep them; such
rsons covet secrets as a lpendthrllt

ma-c"‘m.

Your workmen’s ¢lub is not |
a club to gét up some movement against |

hands of history; blood shines more |

“The workman of Englend is now no

“Depend upon it, if you support the |
scho®l the school will compensate you.”’ |

mometer there showing fifty degrees. |
Observation shows, too, that this tem- ||p
perature increases at the uniform rate |
so that at the depth of 1,700 feet the |

feet deep, is,it is said, already worked to |

In the colliery the shaft is 2,376 |

ninety-eight degrees, or blood heat, and |

1,000 additional feet mining is imprac- |

are gained ; the old seal are not slain as

oes money, for the purpose of circula- |
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