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wers, hdden almost out of sight by
the olid grray monnt vns, hes the fair ‘.‘
te village of Glen,  And inone of its
stospots, sheltered by elms of a
tary’s prowth, maosay itself with un-
otnted v over-run with Inxuriant

tes and embozomed in roses, stands
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its fair yourg Laly
A crplian from the honr of Ler birth,
Vlaved by her aged grandparents
tthe vame had never a meaning,
Beantiful as the flower whose name
was e ]."}' of the Glen;: mul
yoadashirivking in natare, too,
r oot her sweetness in lotuels
pinecs atd eoveling ever the lon Iy .~--:|é.
voaree wore was she idolized in the hum-
o heane whose Life and light and beauty
dfwas thinm i o of th
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for eighteen years the maiden had led
t happy Life which oty the rood and
triie enn know-—-a sanuny Life, scarcely

wlened by a smgle elond — ¢ flowery
coseavecly pricked by asinglo thorn —
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Bt bher heart was saddenod  then,

1" r<t one and then the uther aced rela-
rrow sick, and for many woolks they
stle by side on the same eoucl,
wing 1o feverish droama,  Patiently
tenderly @id the yonng ‘m;mclv‘:::lzl
nrse the m, lll'nlillg their  shightest
wish, and giving np cleerily the de-
nds of her pulse, that she mieht be
cver with them, and striving with all
ve's eamiestuess towin them Yack frim
valley whose shades seemed vailing
em. And even in the last fearfn! hour,
ugh her heart was sore and sleeding,
o calmed herself and suug o swoet,
ngzh tremnlous strains, the hymn they
“Lad for, that on the breath of mus.e
arsouls might be wafted iuto hoaven,
But then, when all was over, her
e onpth ave way, and for weeks she Iax
.o a frostbitten flower; her el eeks ik,
& ow and her lips 'whicelss, Yo, thong!
ne 10 the world then, never had an
Sovand kmder and mare o nsiulerate
T, There was pone in thie whole vii-
o that did not render her some &or-
Vice. bappy to pay back a debt of love,
i «ad that it ‘must be pgid in sach a
Amd when at length s'iec recov.
cred, and on the arm of the gray-haired
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pastor, slowly passed up the ai<le of the !

Attle ohareh to the =eat that had beon
vacant for nearly u yvar, there went up
woevery heart a thanksgiving to
cran Heaven, and when hor sweet,
e volee rose and feil
ruling melody, as she joined in the
rand old hymn, tears of joy streamed
Test frow. many eves, and whe
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hand was kindly clasped by her, and
from every lip there fell a blessing,

* But one among them did not greet
ucr, thoughhis gaze followed her intently
from the moment ghe entered till she
wft, It wos a stranger, a tourist, who,
charmed by the rural beauty of the glen,
liad resolved as the stage left him there
on Saturday evening, to spend a few
lays in rambling about in snnny spots
aud sketching its picturesque rivers; a
Lighly-gifted, noble young man, dow-
ared with a prineely fortune, who, hav-
ing completed his eollegiate conrse, had
nonglit to do bnt while away his time in
thie most agreeable way. Dut, now,
surfited with the pleasnares of fashiona-
ble ufe, he had turned away to seek in
corgmmnion with Nature and her true-
Learted elildren that cu!lgt'lliality for
which Lis ¢pirit had longed but had not
fonmd, either in his aristoeratic home or
s wealthy friends,

His mother hadbeen oneof those spirit-
anlly organized beings to whom Loliness
of Life and devotion to duty are as neeessi-
tois as breath, ard though spared to
Lira Lut seven brief years, she so in-
aronglit her nature into his that all the
anfortunate eirenmstances of later years
could not eradicate it—the angel sung
so sweelly in the far depths of his bosom
that the syren voices of temptation
sonnded to him ever like hideous dis-
cords,

The prond lady who, ere two years
fia 1 left their greenness on his mother’s
orave, was installed as mistress of her
Linue, gave no affection to the dining
by, while his father, a stern, grave,
taciturn man, though deep in his heart
there welled strong waves of passionate
fecling, manifested them only by seeing
that his temporal condition was well
cared for, and so he grew to manhood,

titled with affectionate yearnings, but
with none to breathe them wupon, and

only uttering them upon the low grassy
memud where slept the gentle being
who had given him life,

Once indeed his spirit thonght it had
found its mate, There flitted into the
Lrilliant saloons of fashion a radiant
yvonrg ereature, who seemed the inear-
nation of a poet's dream, and whose
spell soon bound the youthful Reuben.
But ere many months the charm was
Lroken. She proved but a gay coquette,
and after toving with many hearts, final-
v surrendered to wrinkled age, barter-
i berself for gold.  Reuben had be-
leved he loved her, but when the dream
was so rdely broken, he found his heart
was fetterless—he had lovednot her, but

i the ereation of his own soul who he had

feneied was embodied there, For a time
mdecd he seorned the other sex, but ere
ong the vision of his own sweet mother
cate to him in such vivid light, that he
felt he stained himself with sin to think
even harshly of those to whom she was
Lonud by the ties of sisterhood, and he
| said within himself, “I will seek he
connterpart, and finding it, be happy.”
So Lord Durleigh-like, he went about a-
v traveling artist, and in the wild o
beantiful of nature, as chanced th
scene, Lis spirit drank in peace, and the
angel in his heart sang dearer and more
| thrillingly.

! Siel was he who, in the little ehurch
[ of Glen, had watehed so closely its frad
‘ Iilv. Her loveliness, ever bewitchingly
|
|

delieate, was enhanced by the paleness
of convalescence, and she seemed to the
voung man like one of those sainted
ones of whom he used to dream when
in Lis boyish sorrow he nestled on the
conch where his mother's spirit had de-
parted,  There was no guile, he felt, in
those Leavenly eves, no mocking taunt
wonld ever sing from lips like hers—nay,
there was a purity of sou! visible in her
Very mien,

ll “Who is she 7" asked he, as he walked
} home with the inn keeper; *‘who is that
: fair young creature who seems the
| adopted ehili of the church ? She walke
: “efore us with the old pastor.”

| ‘“*She has another name, but we only
|

call her Lil- ogthe Lily of ¢he Glen, a
homeless girl now, withont a relative on
carth, and yet she will never want for
anvthing, for, humble as we are, we will
ever make room for bher by onr hearths
and in our hearts, for she is an augel
wliom we ecannot entertain without »
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| hlessin
' The young man shut himself in his
| room and mused upen her,  In his wild-
| ost dreams he had faneied nothing earth.-
'v 20 ethereal, and he felt that conld he
Vbt ciasp that fragile Lily to his heart

ts low murmuring moans would be ;

Liushed forever.
[ The sunset flooded the Glen with bril-
. llancey as he stole forth again, and long-

ing for silent communion with the haman
¥ who had entranced his soul, he
turned from the pleasant willage street
and followed the banks of a littie stream
that went singing along as though each
wave was & melody. Whither it led be
anew not, but keeping the worn path he
fonnud Limeelf ere long opposite a little
rave-yard, whose monuments had noth-
| g to arrest attention, bnt whose qujet

:1- ywered
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beauty entranced one at a glance. Reu-
ben leaned with folded hands on the
white stile and was soon lost in fresh
thought. Memory carried him back to
the day his mother died, and he saw
himself again in childish grief, bending,
half in wonder, half in awe, over the
open”grave, and then kissing a white
rose-bud. from a neighboring bush and
casting it on to the coffin, fand then he
thought of the after visits he had paid it
when it was green and flowery,and remem-
bered how many times he had wished Le
ecould have slept beside her. Tears
streamed down his cheeks as he leaned
there; those holy tears which come un-
bidden to wash the heurt of the qust
that has gathered on its beauty.
Suddenly he started. A low, sweet
strain flitted by on the evening breeze,
and to his highly-wrought feelings it
secmed at first like the angel voice of
her he mourned. But he soon rallied

himrelf. and listening elosely. dincarnad
that it came from a locust grove in a

distant corner of the yard, and he felt
intuitively that it was the night Lymn
of the Lily sung over the grave of her
buried loves.,

He forbore to disturb the solemnity
of the spot by seeking the acquaintance
he desired, and so he turned from the
stile, and passing on, threw himself on
a bank of violets beside the stream, and
was soon lost in delicious revery.

‘A beautiful spring night, sir,” said
1 mild voice soon, and starting up th
voung man found himself face to face
with the aged pastor, on whose arm
leaned the fair young mourner, -

“You are a stranger, sir, I take it,
here. I noticed you in church, and 1
shonld have spoken to you there, but 1
nad no chance. We are plain, simple
people here, but mean to do our dnty,
and if while you tarry I ean be of ser-
vice, you may command me.”

It was ‘a courteous greeting, not sc
much in words as in the fatherly man-
ner of the gray-haired man, and Reuben
»ffered his hand warmly and expressed
his thanks for the kindness, and as l.
walked back to the village with them.
charmed them with his high-toned
thoughts, and the three were each re-
gretful when the pastor’s gate was
reached. :

“Let us see you here to-morrow,”
said he, as he led the Lily in, for she
was his dove-like blessing, “‘or to-night,
even, if apart from home, a family altar
should be longed for.”

“I have longed for it since my mother
died,” said the young man with a touch.
ing pathos.

“Come with us then, sir, We have
few forms, but we trust our hearts are
right;” and he ushered Reuben into the
little study, and for a while they sat
here in  the calm moonlight, not con-
versing with each other, but uttering as
they chaneed, the holy thoughts wlicl
begged for an éxpression. W

At an éarly hour an aged Jemale do-
mestivepiered with lights, and dyews a’
stand.to the pastor’s side He tursed
ovegthe leaves of the family Bible till.
he had selected a chapter, and “then
passed it to the young man, saying:

“My eyes grow dim; let me borrow
yours "

Reuben took the holy volume rever-
ently, and read ift clear, thrilling tones,
those glorions passages from St. John,

eommencing: “Let not your heart be-

troubled.” When he had closed, the

| if Tean, but not to lead her into fash:
| ion's halls. They are not the place for

pastor turned to Lily for the hymn. It 1

quivered on her lips, but the sacred
emotions of her heart were too powerful
for her weakened frame, and the words

hung there in uttered music. Reuben’s ‘ make Cape St. Lucas, which is high and
keen ear had caught the strain, thongh, ¥ can be seen a long way off.
and his rich voice harmonized fully with | tain, Jot Stone Paine, was not told that

the lofty words as he sung it through.

Then the aged man bgnt his knee and | they were depending on dead reckoning
praved. And. while he took in the | for the longitnde.
whole world in his petition, he yet ! parallel of the cape, and steering duc

pleaded earnestly andindividually for the
gentle girl he had taken to his heart,

and for the stranger who worshiped |

with them, and, snbdued as his hfiman
feclings were, the young man was yet
conscions of a sudden-thnll of joy when
he heard himself thus coupled in solemn
prayer with the beauteouns Lily.

Only snatches of sleep came to him

that night; most of it was spent in

revery. And when he went ont on the
eusuing morning, life wore a changed
look to him. It had put on a majesty
that awed him, and yet that roused him
to sublimer views. The divinity within
him was aroused, not partiallv, but
thoroughly, and he resolved to heed
well its  intuitive suggestions, He
songht out the aged pastor and revealed
to him his previous life, its longings, its
aspirations, its nunquietness, and his Jast
resolve, to seek him out a bride whoe
should give beanty and bliss to life,
“When I saw Lily yesterday,” said
e, “‘the poet’s charming story came
vividly to mind, and I resoived to woo
her as did the lord of the tale, in paint-
er's dress, and bear her to a princely
home when she expected but an humble
cottage. But better thonghts have been
awakened 1o me,

| irst

i the usual manner.
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one so spiritnal as she, Home is the
sphere for one like her, and I would win
Ler to a home with me, in this or some
other shady glcns and keep her my Lily
through my life,

“And this is not all, sir, I wounld learn
of you a pastor's anties. My life thus
far has been an aimless one. I need not
work, for I have wealth at my command,
but I would consecrate myself to some-
thing. My spirit has ever chafed at tl:e
fetters I have thrown about it. I will
untangle it, and letit have its will. And
at your feet, sir, I would study earnest-
ly, faithfully, and pray that yoar Jips
may ask God's Llessing on me as I some-
where kneel befocre my chosen people.™

“My son,” said the old man, sclemniy,
‘“you have chosen well. Heaven hath
directed you here as a guardian for Lily
and a studlent for me. These fifty years
I have ministéered here, I knew m)
strength was failing and mysenses grow-
ing dim, but I could not bear to leav:
my people with one who served their
Master from other than the holiest mo-
tives, and so, tremulously I have per-
formed my duties for a year or more,
My son, you shall commence this day
your studies, You are well trained aud
learned, and your heart is right. It wil!
oot take you long to fit yourself tospeak
to these simple, truthfnl Christians. 1
shall be spared to stana bestde you wher
vou first preach to them, and then T shall
be content to go. Come, let us begin.”

And from that day Reuben was an in-
mate of the parsonage, and that he pros-
pered fast was no wonder either, for he
had, as he said, an angel and a saint fo
guardians, There were scornful looks
and hanghty words in his aristoeratic
home, when his proud relatives heard
that the heir of their princely, wealth
had turned student of divinity, and
would settle in an obscure village, and
there was much wonder among his fash-
ionable friends, But nothing could win
the young man from his holy vows, and
night after night till the stars waned
did he lean over his desk, that he might
the sooner be prepared for the pastor's
place, his only reeteation being his
walkagand talks with the gentle Lily.

Two years from the day he first en-
tered the littlpehurch as a stranger to

all, he was solemnly set apart to' l:ir]
holy work, the aged pastor’s trembliug
hands being placed apon his head, as
with quivering lips he ordained him;a
Curistian minister; and the same low,
jute-like voice tha! entranced him then,
sang now the hymn timt confirmed the
rite,

Al sunset, the holy Sabbath sumset,
the little chuarch again was filled,
for lLefore the altar stood the youthful
pastor to take a new vow to his heart,
one that bade him *“love and cherish till
death did them part,” the gentle being
who unconseiously had woke his soul to
the sublimer view of hife—a vow that,
while it changed the “girlish thing" to
a pastor’s bride, yet left her, as she was
before, the Lily of the Glen.

(.7

Dead Reckoning,
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Iientenant Brown was the navigator
of the brig Perry of the United States
navy a good many years ago, and on a
passage from China to Mexico he al-
lowed the chronometers (by which they
found the longitude) to ran down. They
were hound to San Blas, and running to

The cap-
tLhe chronometers had run down and that
Brown got on the

cast kept a good look-ocut ahead., He
kept a foretopman at the masthead with
orders to come down and tell him quiet iy
when he saw the land, and not othér-
wise to annonnce it—promising him a
Lottle of whisky in retnrn. Acecordingly
one day shortlv before 12 o'clock the
foretopman came down and reported the
land in sight from alaft, He was told
by Brown to return to the masthead, aud
when the bell struck one to repart it in
A little sfter 12
o'clock the captain came out of’ the
cabin and said: *Well, Mr. Brown.
when do vou think we will see land ?”

“We will make\the land, sir,” said
Brown, “‘at half-%t 12 o'clock,” (one
l){-l'.".l ;

“We will, eh 2" =aid the captain. |

*Yes, sir,” replied Bxown, 1n his most .
pompous manner, ‘st half-past 12 pre- |
cisely.”

Just then the hell struck, and the !
man at the masthead roared outin o |
stentorian voice, *‘Land ko !” :

“By George,” smid Captain Jot,
“‘that's the most regnarkable landfall T |

ever made !” aud he afterward told the | : .
ornsidered | whiclh are of nse and necessity for him
| Brown one of the ngost skilifnl navigators |
I would still wio her. Le bad ever met,

that he

sieutenant

)
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Not I'leasant Reading,

" The barbarous custom prevails in cer-
tain States of letting out convicts to the
bighest bidder, to whom, for the term of

Liis contract, they are as veritable slaves |

as any negro was under the old regime.
Alr. Geo, W. Cable, the novelist, made
it the theme of his eloquent denuncia-
tion at a late mecting in New Orleans,
and from Arkansas comes an instance of
its practical working which justifies the
worst that can be =said against it, One
Sharp, arrested for owing €1 board

_money was fined $10 by the jndge. Not

haviug the money, he was sent to jail,
whence he was taken by one of thecon-
tractors in flesh and blood. In six days
the latter had whipped him to death, A
coroner’s jury found a verdict of wilfal
murder. The contractor wds arrested
and 1mmediately discharged on straw
bail. It is hard to say which is the
fitter subject for indignation : the law
which condemns a man to slavery for a
debt of 21, or the inhuman wretch who
takes advantage of it to murder his help-
less vietim.

The sickening ontrage is nearly paral-
leled by a late occurrence in a Georgia
town, where a woman sentenced to
sweep the streets in the chain gang for
some trivial offence, and pleading sick-
ness as an cxcuse, was, by order of the
magistrate, tied to the tail of a cart and
o dragged to the place of punishment,

—_— el —

AT THE END OF A WAR.

Trick Plnved by the British when They
were L.eaving this Country.

A never-to-be-forgotten incident oc-
curred when the American column,
headed by General Washington and
Governor Clinton, approached the Bat-
tery as the British army left it, at the
close of the Revolutionary War, Lieu-
tenant Glean had been ordered by Com.
modore Grinnel to raise the American
standard on the staff where the English
ensign had been heretofore flying. The
evening before the Britich had unreeved
the halyards, broke off the stepping
cleats, and slashcd the flagstaff. The
flagstaff stood on Fort George, at the
north end or bastion, close to the Bat-
tery, Several men tried to elimb the
staff, which wis as olippery ao ico, but
in vain, A young sailor boy named Van
Arsdale made three attempts, got up
about three feet and slipped down again.
Then several persons ran to Goelet's
hardware store on Hauover square and
got a handsaw, hatchet, gimlet and nails.
One sawed lengths across a board, one
gplit the cleats and another bargdthem
until there was plenty to use. The sailor
boy tied the halyard around his waist,
filled his outside pockets full of cleats-
and then began at the ground to nail
them in on the right and left of the flag-
staff. As he ascended higher he nailed
the cleats on, and then, reaching the
top, he rove the halyards and descended.
The flag was immediately run up, amid
a salute of thirteen guns and three than-
dering cheers from the multitude assem-
bled.
hoist the flag was a period of intense
interest and suspense. The English
vessels were moving down the bay and
spreading their canvas to the wind, and
it was passionately desired to let them
see the American standard waving over
the city before they left. The satlor boy
was given a more substantial token of
approval than mere applause, those
present, from General Washington down
to. the plainest eitizen, cheerfally con-
tributing to a collection for hLis benefit.
The son of the sailor boy David Van
Arsdale is uow a night inspector in the
Barge Office in New York. _

Another incident, related by an eye-
witness of the scene, may serve to ilius-
trate the relactanee with which the
British quitted their hold of the city
which thev had so long claimed as their
own. By the ccuditions agreed upon
the city was to be surrendered at noon,
but an impatient shopkeeper. in  the
neighborhood of Chamlwrs street an-
ticipated the arrangement and hoisted
the American flag dunng the course of
the morning. Provost Marshal Cun-
ningham hastened to the spot and con-
fronted the proprietor. “‘Pull down
that flag,"” he exc!ain_:ed, with an oath;
“the ecity belongs to the British till
noon.”  The man objected, hesitated,
and was on the point of yielding, when
the gevxl woman of the house came to

the rescue. “The flag shall not come

' down,” said she. Cunmngham stormed

and swore, and finally attempted to tear
down the colors with his own hands; but
the woman -assailed him so vigoroualy
with & broomstick, stnking a clond of
powder from his wig at every blow, that
he wa. foreed at last to sbandon the field
and leave the American flag unmolested.
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e that does not know those things

to know, is an jgnoraut man, whatever

. " . .
} he mav-kuow Lesides.
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NOTES AND COMMENTS,

THiS 13 THE QURSTION that troubles a
Freuch Jastice of the Pemce, A drover
and a butcher in the market adjusting
their accounts went to a tavern to dame
together, During the mea: the butcher
took from his pocket » bank note of 100
francs valoe, wherewith to pay the
drover, but in handing it over let it fail
in a dish of gravy. He snatched it ont,
and holding it Letween a thumb and
forefinger, waved it to and fro to dry it
The drover's dog accepting this move-
ment a8 a friendly invitation, and liking
the smell of the saturated note, made a
spring at it and swallowed it. The
butcher was farions. “ Give me my
money,” he demanded. “* Kill the dog
and open him,” *‘Not by a blanked
sight,” replied the drover; “ my dog is
worth more than 100 francs.”  ** Then I
owe you npothing. Yonr dog has col-
lected for you before witnesses,” *‘ M¥
dog is not my eashier. And besidis,
where is yoar receipt® *"*Thé Justice
will have to settle this.,” *‘Let him."
And now for weeks the 'Justice has
been seeking law or precedent for such a
a case, and the towusmen have beeu on
the verge of a riot over it again ahd
again.

AT A REUNION OF THE origiual Aboli-

about an attempt to break up the mect-
ing at the Broadway Tabernacle fifty
yvears ago by Capt. Isak Rynders. The
captain, who is now about 50 years old,
says the story told was uot true, and
says:—** I got mad at Garrison because
he was an infidel, and he made some
blasphemons remark about Jesus Christ,
He also used some insulting language
about President Taplor. I would not
listen without protest to their blasphgm-
ous lnﬁﬁimge. I did jump on the plat-
form and grab Garrison by the collar,
and I did say to him, * If yon say that
again I will throw you off the platform,
and T would have done it. I was nof
afraid of anybody in those days. I had
no gang with me, and as for any organ-
ized attack on the meeting there was
none, except what was doue by ma
elone.” '

A NOTABLE DRUNEARD who recently
ed 1u Paris 1n his seventioth year kep'l
a record of his potations for half a cen-
tury,so that mankind have an opportan-
ity of estimating the amount of abuse
which a phenomenal organization is able
to endure. His daily allowance of wine
was four bottles, so that in fifty yvﬁrﬁ b
emptied a total of 73,000 bottles, He
could pever eat until he had taken-a
dram of absinthe, aud %as he had three
meals a day he must bave swallowed
04,700 drams of that poison during the
fifty years. But in addition to all this
he found it convenient to drink daily
about twelve small glasses of lignor, ora
total of 219,000 zlasses in the half century:

fine carecr certaiuly for this ninetecuth
century of grace !

A CHicaGo HACEMAN, who has a pleas-
ant face and winnng ways, has, aceord-
e to the Chicayo derald, goined
241,000 from hLis business in the past ten
years. His eye falls oun a country max
getting out of the train to make Ins first
visit to the eity. The hackman enpguges
to show thestranger around town for a
doliar, Ere they reach a clothing stora

new suit of clothes, and then the two
mnst necessarily go to a shomaker's to
get boots to mateh,  And so the hack-
man trots his man around nntil the city
has been secn, and the rural visitor foels
grateful to the man who has taken »o
much pains with him. In the evening
the hackman goes to the traders and
draws his commissions.

Tz cexsts or 150 gives the total
population of Austria and Hungary ot
47,796,216, of which nnmber 22 144 244
belong to Anstria and 15 642,002 to
Hungary., Divided nto nationalities,
the population of the two conntries eomn-
sists, in rqund nambers, of 10,000, (%)
Germans, 7,000,000 Czechs and Morav-
ians, 6 200,000 Magyare, 4,200 (0¥ Servo-
Croats, 3,300,000 Poies, 3,200,000 Bnth-

enians, 2, 500, 000 Roumanians, 1,200 (x%)
| Sloveniavs, and €50,000 Italiaza.  Clas-
sified aceording to their religions teucts,
there are 29 753,169 Catholien of the
Loman, Greek, and Onental Churelies,
3.450,000 . Orthodox Greeks, 2,1%0,08%)

Protestants of the Helvetie coufession,

| 1,45,000 Protestants of the Augsburg

‘ confession, aud 1,640,000 Laraelites.
i

Hms Biox.—Over the door of a small

irame bu:lding in which scolored family
is living in Greenvilie, Tenn., 18 a pine
board on which is the legend, now al-
most erased by rain and storm,*A. Johx-
son, Tailor.” A little'beyond the west-

monument that marks the last home of
“Andrew Juhnson, President of the

Ugited Statee,”

tionists in New York, the story was told

His oldest scquaintavces deciare that
they never saw bim perfectly sober. A”

he has persuaded s customer to buy o |

ern border of the town is s magble -

[




