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| boy’s disposition, I was forced to ac-
| knowledge that he was one of the smart-

i
tone:

And he answered meina faint weary |

Joetry.

EY JOHN G.

| est and most faithful lads I had ever, ‘Yes, help me! For heaven's sake
(seen.  When T asked him to do any- help me! Bring men, and bring a lan-

| thing he would be off like a rocket : 'tern, the ship has sprung a leak !'
' but when I roughly ordered him to do |

| it, then came the disposition with which  burried tone—
| I found fault. | *Make haste—I will try and hold it
| _ One day when it was very near noon, | till you come back.’ ’
I spoke to him and told him to godown | I waited tohearnomore, but hurried
| below and bring up my quadrant. He on deck as soon as possible, and re-
turned with a lantern and three men.

SAXE.

Of all amusements for the mind,
From lagic down to fishing,
There ien't one that you can find
No very cheap as “wighing "

A very choice diversioh, too,
It we luit rightly uee it,
And not, 48 we are apt to do,

' was looking over the quarter rail, and

I hesitated, and he added in a more |

Pervert iit, and abuse it.
I wish—a common wish, indeed —
My purse was something fatter,
That 1 inight clicer the child of need,

I knew he did not hear me, and the
inext time I spoke ripped out an oath,
|and intimated if he didn’'t move I'd
"helphim.

And notmy pride to flatter;

That T might mppake oppression reel,
Ar only pold ean make it:

And bresk the tvrant's rod of steel,
As only gold ean break it.

[ wish—that sympathy and love,
And every human passion

That hin= it= origin alove,
Would enme, and keep in fashion;

That Scorn, and Jealonsy, and Hate,
And every Lase emotion,

Were burid] fift v fathomes r]{_-p['a
Deneath jthe waves of Ocegn !

independent tone.

‘No words,” said T.

‘T 8’pose T ean speak.” he retorted,
| moving slowly towarls the companion
wav.
| His looks, words, and the slow. eare-
| less manner in which he moved, fired
ime in a moment, and I grasped him
by the collar.

! ‘I didn’t hear ye' he said, with an
|
[
:

I leaped down beside the boy, and could
scarcely believe the evidence of my
own senses. Three of the timbhers were
completely worm eaten to the very
heart. and one of the onter planks had
been broken and wonld burst in any
moment the bov might leave it, whose
fect were hraced again=t ths ea-k. be-
fore him, Ilalf-a-dozen 1'ttle jets of
water werestreaming inabout h'm, and

he was wet to the skin, T caw that the !

plank must burst the moment tlie strain
~was removed from it, so I made my

men brace themselves against it before |

‘Speak to me acain like that, and I lifted him up. Other men were eall-

| that capacity. It would have been be-
| yond our reach long ere we counld have
discovered it, and wounld have sunk us
m a very short time. T knew it must
be where the iceberg struck us.

Jack Witherswas taken to the cabin:
'there he managed to tell his story.
Shortly after I put him in the hole he
erawled forward, and when he became
'used to the glimmer that came through
the dead-lights, looked about for a
snug place in which to lie, for his limbs
| were sore. He went to sleep, and when
he awoke he heard a faint sound, like

Appraised with tumth and eandor:
[T wish that funocence were free

From trenehiery and elander:
# T wish that men their vows wonlll mind
{ That women n
.t I wish thot wives were alwars kind,
i And husbands nlways lovgrs,

‘How's that,” said I.

‘There is a little more life in me

i you'd better flog out,” was the reply.
And I did floz him again. T heat

' him until he sank from my hand against

| the rail ; and then I sent one of the

Imen for my quadrant.

Wlhen it came and I had adjusted it
for my observation, I found that the
sun was already past the meridian,
and that T was tao late.

Thisadded fuel to the fire of my mad-
ness, and quickly seizing the Iad by

7 I wish—that friends were alwavs true, I't] flog yon within an inch of your ed down with planks, and -p’kes, and
And motives always pure: 'life,” said T. 3 adzes. and with mneh eare and trouble
I wish the road were not so few, % e . T : . '
1 wish the fiad were fewerl ou can flog away," he replicd, firm | we finally sueceeded in stopping the
I wish that|parsons ne'er fargot |and undannted as a rock. |leak, and averting the danger. The
To heed dherr pions teachine: | And T did flog him. T caught up the plank which had been stove in was six
e GO N e AT RA | il = - : - | o . . - .
L xwin) thi firacirig PR BE lcntl of a rope, and heat him until my | feet long by eight inches wide, and
Sodiflerest from preaching ! : N ) G
g S "preaching jarm_fairly ached; but he never even would have let in & stream of water of
11 wish—thait madest wortl mieht be wineced.
|
|

WOTe oL era

I wish—in fine—that joy and mirth,
And every ;_:nf‘t-! I-h-:t', |

' May come, erevhiile. thronghiout the earth
To Lie the glorious Real :

; T Gaod shail everv creature Lless
With Lis enpremest Llessing,

i+ Anid ]nn'[n“ Ll lost 1n Il‘.lp‘;illl'ﬁ:ﬂ,

"And wishing in possessinge !

| (‘X}l* ! [l | the collar, I led him to the main hateh- | water streaming throngh a small hole.
_ T ™ : way, and had the hatch taken off. T |IHe went to the open place in the car-
Q_"S} 15 tt t]. lltnlls . then thrust him down it, and swore I|go, and looked down, and he was sure

| would keep him there until his stub-
| borness was broken.  The batch was|ing up from the ship's bottom.
I!thcn put on, and I went into the eabin. |leaped down, and in a few minutes
in with ‘two old sea captains—dJohn ) Instuif:t-‘:'}(l:d a g.rlod rlc-a]t_thatfa[:tetln.ooni !fOII!.}d_!]l.‘-'lt thle timbers had wholly giv-
Streeter and Asa Morton—with whom | {1 1 .11 mg (t:OI:I:’ISUIIC lOTfS tm N Iflt 1 [ifemivtnc £ Sl “-mt_ tl_le water without
I Lialsome 51.;;_,1,1 !lr‘anlint:mm;. ('Elpt. ‘ i‘f‘f _\(‘qn(_z,. ut wi 1 m}"O“n emper ant !\\.1.« pressing it lh\\:!!l!. H-e had anso
Brveateriwad about theos| saps | bitterness. But it made me mad to|enough to see that if it gained an inch

t ut three, score, and it that I could not eona that | more it must all and the <hi
had followed the sea during most of| ' Yy COAYjer LAt more it mnst ol ga, and the skip be

The Cabin Boy.

~On my way across the Sound T fell

that he saw a small jet of water spring-

e |

ovesthat Lic onle doven Toal
his life.  Morton was considerably [b y—+that I could not break down his

younger, Lut still a seaman of much
t‘XI'}l_‘l'il‘h('{‘. The snlijeet of the abali-
tion of logging in our navy came up
in conrse of conversation, and Capt.
Morton expressed himself very deeid-
edlyiin favor of time honoved institu-
tiohs, the eat-o' nine-tails.

‘I am not prepared to say,” remark-
ed Capt. Streeter, in reply, ‘that the
aondition of our man-o’-wars-men will
lle imevery cace benelitted by the a-
Holition of flagging, though I am sure
that it might be 0. Tmean, of course, |
for such offeniees az are usually punish- |
ad on ship.’ \

‘For my part,” returned Morton, I |
shouldn't eare to take command of a
ghip if the power of punishing refacto-
ity seamen as I thought proper were
taken from me.’

*Well," said Capt. f-:lrwtm‘_, ‘T used
to think just «a. In fact, there were
but few masters more passionate or se-
vere than I was, Men used to run a-

way from me, and on more than one
oceasion my Jlife has been in danger
from vivlence of men I have abused.
I used the cat and the rope’s end al-
most a8 freely as [ nsed mv tongue ;
and I used ta wonder how it happened
that I always had, the luck to get such
had men.

When T was about forty years of age
I took command of the ship Petersham.
She was an old craft, and had .seen
full as much &ervice as she was capa-
ble of seeing with safety. But her own-
.ors were willing to trust a yalnable
cargo in her. so I wouldn't refuse to
go myself, We were bound for Liver-
pool, and nothing happened until about
the eighth day out, when we ran foul
of a small iceberg. It was early in the
morning, befare sunrise, and not above
five or six feot of ice was above water,.
“it having nearly all melted in the warm
waters of the |Gulf Stream. I did not
‘think we had sustained much injury,
for the shock was slight but 1 was very
angry and gave the look-out a severe
punishment, with out stopping to en-
quire whether he could have seen the |
berg in time to escape it.

- My cabin boy was named Jack With-
ers. e was fourteen years of age, and
this was his first voyage. I had taken |
him from a widowed mother, and had
promised her that I would see him well
treated—that was, if he behaved him-
self. Ile wara bright, quick, intelli-
gent lad, but T soon made myself be-

' cry out now.

cool, stern opposition.  ‘But I will do
it," T said to myself. ‘hy the hoavens
above me, I'll starve him into it, or he
shall die under the operation.’ 4
After supper I went to-the hateh-
way, and called out to him, but he re-

|

|

hatch and went away. At ten o'clock |
I called again, and I got ho answer. |

had taken away his senses, had not |
some of the men assured me that they I
had heard him, not an lLour before, |
talking to himself. I did not trouble
him again till morning. After break-
fast I went to the hatchway and call-
ed out to him once more. I heard noth-
ing from him, nor could I see him—I
had not seen him since I pnt him down |
|thcrc. I called out several times hut
he would make no reply—and yet the
same men told me that they had heard
him talking that very mornine. He
seemed to be calling on them for help,
hut he would not ask for me. I meant
to bhreak him in toit. ‘He'll beg before
he'll starve,” I thought, and so deter-
[ mined to let him s:t:afﬁr there. I=uppose
'he had erawled forward to the bulk
'head, in order to make the sailorshear |
| him. Some of the men asked leave to
eo down and look for him, but T re-
fused. I threatened to punish the first
man that dared to go down.

At noon I went agzain, and as he did
not answer me this time, I resolved
that he should coime to the hatchway,
and ask for me ere I went any more.
The day passed away, and when eve-
ning came again I began to be start-
led. T thought of the many good qual-
itics the boy had, and of his widowed
mother. He had been in the hold thir-
ty-six hours. and all of forty without.
food or drink. He was too weak to
It was hard for me to
give up, but if he had died from abso-
lute starvation, it might go harder with
me still.  So at length % made up my
mind to go and see him. It was not
quite sundown when I had the hatch
taken off, and I jumped down from the
boxes alone.

A little way forward I say a space
where Jack might have easily gone
down, and to that point I easily crawl-
ed on my hands and koees. I called
out there but could get no answer. A
short distance farther was a space,
which I hadentirely forgotten, but now
remembered had been left open on ac-

lieve that he had an awful disposition. | cOUNt of a break in the flooring of the
I fancied that he was the most stub- | hold, which would have let everything |
horn picce of humanity I had ever| that might have been Pto‘"-‘d there |
come across. | I made up my mind he | rest directly upon thethin plankingof|
had never been properly governed,and | the ship.
resolved to hneak him in. T told him’ To this place I made my way, and |
d'd eurb his témper before I had done | looked down. I heard the splashing of
with him. Tn reply he told me that I| water; and thouglit I could detect a

lost, and perhaps all hands perish.—
And Le =aw, too, that if he could keep
tho Lroleci prank NS place ne mignt

stop the incomine flood. Sohe cat him-
self upon it, and braced his feet acainst
the cask, and then ealled for help.—
But he was «o far away, so low down,

turned me no answer. So I closed the | with cucli a dense mass of cargo ahout
‘. him that his voice seireely reached
1

other ears than hLis own. Some of the

| T might have thought that the logging [ men™ heard lim hut thousht he was

talking to himsclf.

And there he set, with his feet brae-
ed for four-and-twenty dreary hours,
with the water spurting in tiny streams
all over him,drenching him to the skin.
e thought scveral times of going to
the hatching and calling for help ; but
he knew that the broken plank would
he foreed in if he left it, for he could
feclitheave bencathhim. Hisstrength
was failing him—his limbs were rack-
ed with pain—but he would not give
up. I asked him if he would not have
given up if I had not come as I did.—
ITe answered that he could not have
done it while he had life in him. He
said he thoughtnot of himself—he was
ready to die—but he wonld save the

| rest if he could—and he had saved us. |

surely saved usall, from a watery grave.

That boy lavsick almost unto death:
but I nursed him with my own hands
—nursed him through his delirium ;
and when his reason returned and he
could sit up and talk, T bowed myself
hefore him, and humbly asked his par-
don for all the®wrong I had done him.
He threw his arms about my neck,and
told me if T would be good to him, he
would never give me cause for offence:
and added as he sat up again—‘I am
not a coward—I couldn't be a dog.’

From that hour I never forgot those
words: and from that hour T never
struck a blow on board my ship. I
make men feel that they are men—
that I so regard them, and that I wish
to make them as comfortable and hap-
py as possible ; and I have not failed
to gain their respect and confidence.
I give no undue license, but make my
crew fecl that they have a friend and
a superior in the same person. For
nine years I sailed in three different
ships, with the same ecrew. A man
couldn’t be hired to leave mec save for
an officer’'s berth. #

And Jack Withers remained with
me thirteen years. He was my cabin
boy ; one of the fore-most hands ; my
second mate ; and the last he sailed
with me refused the command of a new
barque beeause he would not be sep-
crated from me. But he is a captain
now, and of the best this country ever
afforded. Such gentlemen, is my ex-

perience in %ovcmment and diseipline
.

on shipboar

A Story for Young Husbands.

| “Where are you going, George?”’
‘asked Mrs. Wilson, as her husband
‘rose from the tea-table, and took his
hat.

“Oh, I'm going out,” was the care-
less response.

“But where 7"’ asked his wife.

“What odds does it make, Emma?"
returned her husband., ¢I shall be
back at my usual time.”

The young wife hesitared, and a
quick flush overspread her face. She
seemed to have madeup her mind to
speak plainly upen a subjeet which
had lain uneasily upon her heart for
some time, and she could not let the
opportunity pass. It required an ef-
fort. but she persevered. '

“Let me tell you what odds it makes
to me,”” she =aid, in a kind but trema-
lous tone. “If I cannot have your
company here at home, I should at
least feel better'if I knew where you
were.

“But yon know that I am safe, Em-

ma—and what more can you ask ?”
. “Ido not know that you are safe,
George. I know nothing about you
when you are away." .
. “Pooh! pooh! Would you have it
then, that I am not capable of takin
care of myself ?"

|
!

o
| =4

. “You put a wrong construction up-
on my words, George. Love is al-
iwa}‘s anxious when its dearest object
tis away. IfI did not love ypu as I
i do, I might not be thusuneasy. When
'you are at your place of business, I
'never feel thus, because T know I can
|seck and find you at any moment:
| but when you are abhsent during these
long evenings, I get to wondering
' where you are. Then I begin to get
(lonesome ; and so one thonght follows
another, until I feel troubled and un-
‘easy.  Oh, if vou wonld only stav with
‘me a portion of your evenings!”

“Aha! Ithought that was what you

|were aiming at,”’ said George, with a
' playfulshakeof thehead. “Youwould
'have me here every evening.”
“Well—can you wonder at it ?"" re-
turned Emma. “I used to be very
' happy when you came to spend an
| evening with me before we were mar-
iried; and I know I should be very
happy in your society now !”
! “Ah!” caid George, with a smile.

“those were busincss meet' ngs. We
| wara arravaisz [hen fOr 02 fuoune.

| “And why not continue so to do,
my hushand ? T am sure we could he
as hapny now as ever.
remember. one of our -plans was to
make a home."

“And haven't we cot one, Emma?”
| “We have ecrtainly a place in which
to live.” answered the wife, somewhat
'evasively.

. “And it is our home,” pursued
' George. “And,” he added, with a
sort of confident flourish, “kome is the
wife's peculiar province. She las
charge of it, and all her work is there;

was soon among his friends. He was

= i
"her, and brothers and sisters ;loved

a steady, industrious man, and loved | her, and they cid all they ecozld to
his wife traly ; but, like thousands of make her comfortable.’

others, he had contracted a habit of
'spending - his evenings abroad, and
'thought it no harm. His only practi-
cal idea of home seemed to be that it

G z - |
'was a place which his wife took care

‘of, and where he could eat, drink and

i ~ After this he walked up and ; lown
 the room several times, and ther atop-
‘ped again and «communed with /him-
self. )
'~ ‘I can’t stand this,’
should die in a week.

—
captain remarked, ‘or we might wake
| the passengers up with a hittle "hop on
the light fantastic.””

“Well,” we replied (looking earnest-
ly over the list on the passenger-roll,)

eaid his ‘Ij;
If Emm: ‘were | upon a name distinguished in the an-

‘we must have some excitement, for-
the passage is really wearysome.’
Just at that moment our eyes fell

sleep, as long as he could pay for it. only here I think I conld anfusj my-|nals of diablerie—no less a personage -

In short, he treated it as a sort of

 self very well.

How lonesom¢' and | than the celebrated wizard and -ven-

private boarding house, of which his drearyitis! And only eight o' Jock! | triloquist, Signor Blits. Here was in-
wife was landlady ; and if he paid all I declare—I've a-mind to walk s far | deed reason for crying ‘Eureka,’ and,
the bills, he considered his duty done. as Uncle John’s and see if she is there. | forthwith we proceeded in search of
His wife had frequently asked him to It would be a relief if I only say: her. | the mysterions wizard. In a few mo-

stay at home with her, but she had I won't go in. She shan’t knot? but,
never ventured on any argument be- that I hold out faithful.’ 3
fore, and Le had no conception of how} George Wilson took anathar'itswm
'much she missed him. She always across the room, glanced once mjre at
'seemed happy when he came home, | the clock, and then took his ha and
‘and he supposed she could always be went out. He locked the doornfter
se. ' him, and then hent his steps t¢iward
Monday evening came, and George UncleJohn’s. Itwasabeautifulyjoon-
Wilson remained true to his promise. light night, and the air was kee™ and
' His wife put on her bonnet and shawl, | bracing. He was walking along with
‘and he said he would remain and keep  his eyes bent upon the pavement ¥hen

If. you will|

| house, _
| “What will you do while I am gone?
 Emma asked.
“QOh, I shall read and sing, and en-
joy myself generally.”
. “Very well,”" said Emma.
'he back early.”
The wife went out, and the husband
'was left alone. He had an interest-
'ing book, and he began to read it.—
He read till eight o'clock, and then he
began to vawn, and look frequently
'at the clock. The book did not in-
'terest him as usual. Ever and anon
'he would come to a passage which he
' knew wonld please his -wife, and in-
stinctively he turned as though he
would read it aloud, but there was no
wife to hear it. At half-past eight he
rose from his chair and begun to pace
| the floor and whistle. Then he got his
flute, and played several of his favorite
airs. After this he got a chess-board,
and played a game with an imaginary
partner. Then he walked the floor
and whistled again.  Finally the clock
struck nine and his wife returned.
“Well, George,” said she, “I am
back in good time. How have you en-
joyed yourself 7" '
“Capitally,” returned the husband.
*I had no idea it was so late. Ihope
' vou hiave enjoved yourself.”

-

T shall

vew idun now Much enjoyvment there
was away from home. Ilome is a dull
place, after all—isn’t it 2"

-2

returned George, carelessly. “In
fact,” he added. “I rather like it.”

‘I'm glad of that,” retorted Emma,
‘for we shall both enjoy ourselves now
You shall have a nice, comfortable
week of it."”

George winced at this, but he kept
and determined to

| his eountenance,
'stand it ont.

| On the next evening Emma prepar-
ed to go out again.

2 |

“QOh. :-:plenll.it_ﬂv‘!" said his wife. «I

“Why no—I can’t say that it is,""

'while the duties of the husband call | ‘I shall he back in granl time,” she

might kill him if I liked: and Iflogged
him with the end of the mizzen-top-
gallant halliards till he could hardly
stand. I asked him if hie got enough,
and he told me T mizht flog him more

if I wishedit.! I felt a strdng inclina-

tion to throw the boy overboard, hut
At the momeng he staggered back a-
gainst the mizzen mast from absolute

weakness, and I left him to himself.—
When T voasoned ealmly about the.

'sound like the incoming of & tiny jet

‘or stream. At first I could see noth-
ing, but as soon as I became used to
the dim light, I could distinguish the
faint outline of the boy, at some dis-

ting on the broken floor, with his feet
stretched out against the cask. I call-

up.
‘Jack, are you there ¢’

tance below me. He seemed to be sit-/

ed out to him, and thought he looked

—There is an aneedote of an editor

matter, or grudged the labor or type
requisite to put itinprint, used tosend
out his paper with one side or page
entirely blank, merely drawing hissub-
seribers’ attention to the fact by note

“This space will beuseful for the chil-
dren to write upon.”’

I —**Much remains unsung.” remarked the
tom-cat, as a brickbat, cut short his serenade.

Lim to other scenes.”

“Well, T admnit that, so far as cer-

'tain duties are concerned,” replied

Emma. “Dut vou must remember

' that we both need relaxation from la-
hor : we need time for social and men-
| tal improvement and enjoyment ; and
what time have we for this save our
evenings?  Why should not this be
my home for an evening. as well asin
the day time and in the night 7"’

“Well—isn't it 7" asked George.

“How can it he if you are not here?
What makes a home for children if it
he not the abode of the parents 7—
What home can a husband have where
|there 1s no wife? And—what real
' home comfort can a wife enioy where
i there i1s no husband. You donot con-
|sider how lonesome I am, all alone

here durinz these long evenings.—
| They are the very seasons when I am
i at leisure to enjoy your.companionship,
'and when yon would: be at leisure to
enjoy mine, if it is worth enjoying.—
They are the very. seasons when the
| happiest hours of home life might be
| passed. Come—will you not spend a
| few of your evenings with me 7"

“You see enough of. me as it is,’
| said the husband, lightly.

“Allow me to be the best judge of
tliat, George. You wonld be very
lonesome here, all alone.”

“Not if it was my place of husiness,
as it is of your8,” returned the young
'man. ‘““You are used to staying here,
all wives belong to home.”

:“Just remember, my husband, that
previous to our marriage, I had pleas-
ant society all the time. Of course, I
remained at home much of my time,
but T had a father and a mother there,
and I had brothers and sisters there,
and our evenings were happily spent.
Finally, I gave up all for you. Ileft
the old home, and sought a home with
my husband. And now have I not a
right to expect some of your compan-
lionship? How would you like to have
'me away every evening, while you
were obliged to remain here alone ?”

“Why—Ishouldlikeit well enongh.’

out West, who, when he was short of | | “*Al—Dbut you would not be willing | ™’

'to try it.”

| “Yes, I wonld,”

» venture. :

“Will you you remain here cvery
ing next week, and let me spend

sail George, at a

|
eveni

'my time among my female friends?"

| “Certainly I will,” he replied ; and

' T assure you I shall not be so lonesome

‘a8 you imagine.”

With this thé husband went out, and

1
]

said,

‘Where are you going?" her hus-
band asked-
‘Oh, T can’t tell exactly. I may

go to several places.’

So George Wilson was left alone a-
gain, and he tried to amuse himself as
before, but he found it a difficult task.

' Ever and anon he would east his eyes
| upon thatempty chair, and the thonght

would come, ‘How pleasant it would
he if she were here!” The clock final-
Iy struck nine, and he began to listen
| for the step of his wife. Half an hour
| more s
Inervous and unhappy.

‘T declare,” he muttered to himself,
after he had listened for some time in
vain, ‘this is too bad. She ought not
to stay out so late!” DBut he happen-
ed to remember that he often remain-
ed away much later than that, so he
eoncluded that he must make the Lest
of it,

lipped by, and hLe became very

' he heard a light step approaching-him.
He looked up, and—could not b rmis-
Itaken-—-—s:tw his' wife. His firg? im-
‘pulse was to avoid her, but sh¢® had
' recognised him. b
‘George,’ she said, in surprigy,
this you?' . Ad
‘It is,” was tHe response. 73
‘And you do not pass your evi:nings
home ?" L
| ‘This is the first time I have been
‘out, Emma, upon my word, and*even
now I have ngt been absent fr¢n the
house ten minutes. I merely®came
'out to take the fresh air. Butighere
-

\are you going ?’

] -
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‘I am going 'home, George.:: Will
you go with me?’ v

‘Certainly,’ returned the husignd.

She took his arm, and they walked

home in silence. When Emma #d ta-
'il-:en_off' her things, she sat down ga her
I+:‘haur._ and looked at the clock.
“You ure home early to-nightl' re-
marked George ;
| The young wife looked up” in'jo her
' Husband's face, and, with an “e’’pres-
sion half smiling and half tedrfid, she
‘answered, “I will confess the  sruth,
corge ; I have given up the e peri-
ment. I managed to stand’ s last
evening, but Ieould not bear it thgongh
to-night., WhenIthonght of yorghere

all alone, I wanted to bt with ve3. Tt
aian v seem right. aven't erqoved

mysclf at all. I have no hom$% but
this.’ . ' "

‘Say youso?' cried George, myving
his chair to his wife's side, and_t:king
one of her hands. ‘Then let metake
my confession. ' I have stood it¥jot a
whit better. When I left the ijouse
this eveming, I could bear it no lg4ger.
I found that this was no home f¢- me,
while my sweet wifec was abser, 1
thonght I would walk down by Iincle
.John's and see your face, if poggble.
I had gazed upon your empty -hair
till my heart ached.” He kisset’ her
as he spoke, and then added, whils she
reclined her head upon his arj, ‘I
have learned a wvery good lessipn.—
' Your presence here is like the Farst-
ing forth of the sun after a styrm;
and if you love me as I love yjn—
which, of course, I cannot doubt: ~my.
presence may afford some sunligit to
you. At all events our next exjeri-
ment shall be-ta "that effect. "Tawill
try and see how much home coyifort
we can find while we are hoth hése to
enjoy it.” Emma was tfoo happi to
express her joy 'n words ;. but sh¥ ex-
pressed it, nevertheless, and in a {han-
nery too, not to he mistaken.- -

The neéxt evening was spent at Fome
| by both husband and wife, and it.svas
a season of much enjoyment. I{

n a
short time George began to réulize
' how much comfort was to he fonrd in
'a quict and peaceful home ; anés the
longer he enjoyed this comfurt thes
more plainly did he see and under; tand
the simple trutly that it take<:two

ments, the Signor wag found, quietly

reposing in his state-room, and the
-..l.,x...l’:tm-_l. 1y {she

sion called for eloquence) laid before
him. Blitz consented to create a lit-
tle ‘harmless fun,” as he termed it;
but the sequel proved it more funny
than harmless. But, without antiei-
pating, the wizard entered the stew-
‘ard’s apartment and providing him-
self with a few huge slices of bread,
and obtaining some of his little ani-
mate assistants, he announced himself
prepared ; but remarked that we must
select a good subject, for on that se-
lection depended the fun. We enter-
ed the forward saloon noiselessly, arm-
in-arm, and advanced.toward the qui-
et, sleepy-looking passengers, whowere
collected together without aim or ob-
jéct.  While running our cﬁes rapidly
around the saloon in search of a vic-
‘tim, ‘our attention was attracted to-
‘wards a young man dressed in a deep
suit of black, who was deeply absorbed
‘in a book, which he was attentively
‘perusing. We ‘nudged’ the| Signor;
pointed significantly at the young man,
and received from the former an af-
firmative answer,’by a quiet movement
of the head. The Sighor picked up
stool, seated himself unceremoniously
between the young stranger and the
end of the table near by. This mdve-
ment arrested the attention of the

ala. -

| stranger, who looked up, inquiringly.

“You seem to be much interested
in your book, sir,” the signor remark-
ed. .

‘Yes, sir,” he replied, ‘a good book
is to me preferable toa good dinner.’

Signor.—‘That depends<upon the
length of time you have fasted. By
the way, I did not sce you at the din-

meow table ¥’
Stranger.—*‘No, sir, I preferred my
book.’

. Signor.—‘One dollar is -high for a
single meal; I commend your econo-
my.

Stranger (indignantly.)—1T eat when
kungry, whatever the price!”

Signor.—I spoke of economy, be-
canse I observed some provisions in
your hat V' :
* Stranger (in an offended 'tone.)—
‘Provisions, sir? I carry neo provis-
ions with me; Ialways eat at the pub-
lic table, and pay for it, too !’

+The, whole attention of the passen-
gers was now centered upon the speak-
ers gnd considerable interest manifest-
ed by the company in the peculiar sub-
ject under discussion. ' .

Signor (lifting up the 'young gent's
hat from his side, and passing it un-
cer the eyes of the entire group)—-<I
do not wish to offend you, sirl; but I
see here quite a supply of pravisions!

This created not a little werriment
at the expense of the stranger, which
goon increased to a langh, as the wiz-

| bread from the young man's hat.

| t6 make a happy home, and €Fat if

At a guarter to ten Emma CAME | ¢p o (wife is one party the huspand

ard drew forth slice after slice of stale
The
stranger bit his lips in confusjon, and
fixed his gaze upon the Signar ; then,
with a smile, got up from his seat, and
movered toward his state-room.
‘Frightened 7" says one of the look-
ers-on, smiling at the sudden disap-
pearance of the stranger.
Stranger (emerging from the state-
room.}—‘No; uot frightened, exact-
1y. I merely put away my hook, be--
cause I find there is going to be some
fun aboard. and when there's fun a-

home.

‘A little late, am I not?’ she said,
looking up at the clock. ‘But I fell
in with some old friends. IIow have

" | you enjoyed yourself?’

‘Firstrate, returned George, brave-
‘T think home is a capital place!’
‘Especially when a man can have it
all to himself," added the wife, with a
sidelong glance at her husband. But
' be made no reply.
| On the next evening Emma prepar-
'ed to go out as before, but this time
'she kissed her husband ere she went,
and seemed to hesitate.

‘Where do you think of going,’
George asked in an under-tone.

‘I may drop in to see Uncle John,’
'replied Emma. ‘However. you won't
be uneasy. You'll know I'm safe.’

*Oh, eertainly,’ said her husband;
but when left to his own reflections he
' began to ponder seriously on the sub-
|ject thus presented for consideration.

'He could not read ; ke could not play;
'nor enjoy himself in any way while
| that chair waz empty. In short, he
found that home had no real comfort

ithont his wife. The ane thing need-
-ed fo make hume cheerful was not pre-
sent.

‘I deelare,” he satdl to himself, *I
did not think it would be so lonesome.
And ean it be that she fecls as T do,
wlien she is here all alone? It must
be s0," he pursued thoughtfully. <It
is just as she rays. Before we were
married, she was very happy in her
,childbood’s home. THer pareats loved

1y,

| bout, I want to be ‘ccunted in," for

| must be the other, ] ‘
| + that’s my forte.

Scenes from Lifc Scemes;» - - |  Looker-on(enthusiastically}-‘Good!
| AND ° " | brave,hrave! Goit, little "an—yon're
' REAL LIFE BEHIND THE SCI NES, l-a'match- for him !
| " | Thestranger had barely finished his

remarks, when a loud yelping and
‘ehapping was heard at his heels, and
- “Once upon a time,”" as the “gory- | Ihe_puger_tgers Legan:fm scatter, tl_lin'k-
tellers”” Lave it, we were sailing{Yown | ing & rabi dog was/in their midst;

the great “father of waters,”” theBMis- | but a few minutes served to vrove the
sissippi. inthe beaut_i‘fulstcamcr,“ﬁod»!7-‘-"?kmﬂ and yelping anqther-tnak of
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dess of Liberty,” bound from St.Jiou- the ventriloquist,
‘is to New Orleans. Wehad onkoard  Dariug the excitement about the
the usual variety of passengers® but dog, the Signor secmed constantly
for some unexplainable cause, an un- brushing something’ from - behind his
usual degree of monotory prevyiled.| ear, and becoming much annoyed by a
"Tis true, the eard-players weeh at continual buzzing at his head, request-
work, with their accustomed engrgy, | ed onwof the passcngers to examine
‘and little groups of passengers  were | his neck, for he was fearful a wasp had
earnestly engzaged over the quiet siame taken passage on the hoat, and was en-
of “checkers,” ur “‘draughtx,” - vhile gaged in the exclusive business of an-
one little cirele only were absort:d in, poying him. An examination proved
thatold. hbut now popular game ““ch 388.”" | the Signor’s fears groundless; and the
A large number of passengers [were fyn with the stranger contiuned. Now
sitting in the forward saloon, g zing came the squealing of a pig, and, in
listlessly at each other, apparenty, in a few mowents, the Signor, to the great
stupefaction. ' .+ amusemcnt of the erawd produced from

"Being of an active tempera;ient, 'the stranger’s bosom a small guinea-
and fund of ¢xcitement, we coulf:; not pig, which jumped and ran round the
suffer ennai upoh such an occasfn to saloon as if pleased at being released
get the upper biand of us, sb, With a from such an uncomfortable berth.—
view to kickingup some kind of syrum-' Again the Signor was scized withthat
pus, for our own sake and :liegélief periodical attack of the wasp, and

of the passcngers generally, we%walk- brushed in vain with his hands, to rid
ed boldly into the captain’s offied, and  himself of the little tormentor. Sev-
laid the whole matter before - the dis- eral of the passengers attempted; to
tinguished commander. ] 'cateh the refractory wasp, but each at-

‘We have no music oo board)’ the tempt proved futile, and .the attacks
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