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Annie and Willie’s Prayer.

BY MES. 8, P. SNOW,

*Twas the Eve of Christmas Day, goed night had

been said,
And Annie and Willie had crept into bed ;
There were tears on their pillows, and tears In

o e o B S ST
3 ey trou more
estions unheard of, than ever before ;

Not & word had been spoken by either %ill then,
When Willie’s sad tmtrou? the blankegdd

And w

*dear Sissy, 18 you fas s
“Neo, I e & sweet v

dear Buba W 8 Bweet yooe

bard, but I can’t shut my eres.

me feel 80 very soITy, hecapse,
there 'aint no Santa Claus,
there is, and it can’t be denled
every year "till dear mams died ;
been timung she used 1o prsy,
hear every thing wawsa woull say,
she asked Him to send ~aia

full of presenta he bhrough: every
we pay, dis’tlike msma -did

te send him with presenta aden 1’
thinking s0 too.” And wihouts

ect beunded out on the foor,
knees the soft carpet /rest,
were clasped close to each

“Non buba, you know, we must be sure to. be-
eve,
The presents you ask for, you'll surely receive,
And you maosn’t say & word, 'ti | say amen,
For b{hm you'll know, your sun has come
en.’

“Dear Jesus, look down on my buba and me,
us the favor we are a=k of Thee;
Iwants wax doily, & tea-sel & ring,
ebony work-bOx, that shuts with a spring;
dear Jesus, and -aise him to sce
p&uﬂ loves us, much better than he;
80 cTOSS ard SDRTY AyE'D,
Al my dear Buh-‘e\;’mle and we, AMen.” '
AuUs tum down
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And before cay light
L8 soIme pessants, a -
I want he sud div me a nice little sed,

t, shiny runners, and all painted yed;
A bo%ol tandy, & book and s toy,
Amen ; and dear, dear Jesus, I'll be a dood bov.™
prayers being ended, they raised up
thelr heads,
And m&h "mm light and cheerful, again sought
@
They were soon lost in slumber, both pesceful
and dee
And with in dreamland, were roaming in
sleep.
Eight, nine, and the little French clock had

struck tan
Ere the father had thought of his children again ;
He seemed now to bear Anule s halfsuppress-

ed aighs,
And to see the big tears stand in Willie's biue
eyes,
] was harsh with my darlings,” he mentaily

Bal
“And should pot have sent them so early to bed;
But then [ was tronbled—iy feeling louud

veni—
For bank stock to—day has gone down ten per
cent.
But, of course they've forgoitheir troubles ere

T
mu::h\mmem. the thrice asked for kiss;
Baut just to make sure, I'll steal up to their

For I never spoke harsh to my dariings before.”
$o ne

saying ascended the siairs,
And arrived um, to hear Both prayers,
His Annie's “bless papa” draws forih the big

And %‘:lru'e’l grave promise falls sweet ob his
m, strange, I'd forgoiten.” said he with
"Bﬂ"l longed when & child to have Christmas
“I’ild?x:ne or; my harshness,” he inwardly
m-&%mmmm 1 sleep in my
Then he turned to the stairs and softly went
mm velvet slippers and silk dressing
Donge:n'hn. coat and boots, and was out in the

sireet,
A millionalre facing the cold, driving sleet ;
Nor stoppped he until he had bought every

From tie box full af “tandy,” to the little goid
lndaed.lhekeﬁt.dding 80 mnuch to his store,
That the various presents outnumbered a score ;
Then homeward he turned with his holiday

And with Aunt Mary’s aid, in the nursery "twas

There were balls, dogs and houses, books,
m@ﬁ% were perched In the
m&a:rcuu laughing, standing up in
”&W mﬁ-ﬁ the p&&%&m
He thought for his trouble he had amply been
he said % himself, as he brushed off a
"lm'::;'pler to-night, than I have been for s
Y've enjoyed more true plessure than ever be-
mm'l, if bank stock falls ten per cent.

more
Hcmlﬂa;.l'uml:e it & rule I belleve
To have Sants Ciaons visit us each Christimas
Eve”

t

S0 thinking he gently extinguished the | -

And tripped down stairs to retire for the o
As soon as th: bemms of the brigut
an?:'mw fiight, and the stars one by,
mmlohinomovtet sleep opened wide,
And at the same moement, the preseuts 5
Then out of their beds they sprang a
And the very gifts prayed for, were all of them
m!hnlié{md'w cried, in their insocent
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dood ¥
i he sent you all these,
—Ihl presents my children

O o Bt T it 1 myouti"s
to
Blind father, who caused your mh«nﬂwm—.
» hasty word i, 50 800N L0 ;4
mm“'mmw you steal ap
made you the sgent to answer their pray-
ers. ;

RALEIGH, N. C., TUESDAY, JANUARY 1. 1878.

NO -+

G L s ) Nt

I

: RATES OF ADVERTISING. '
o i A W

One Square (1 1nch) ONG ARF,.: v .vs. ...\, §+ 08
“ ou B e cxsesesarc LD :
" . B TR Y eeislessane g0
“« u ol popggm oo Ciou 2560
- Lol - .".‘ L P arsasacassde . “
“ oo “ LEE Moiiasesens 1B B0y

Contracts for mﬁrw“cm.'r

Observer Bullding, Fayetteville Street, Raleizh, .
North Carolins, F

he @bserber,

| “ALKIGH. N.C.
SSDAY.....ciemimnn... . .JANUARY 1, 1878,

CHRISTMAS.

To the readers of Tae OBSERVER we
wish 8 Merry Christinas and a Happy New
Year's day, and that each returniog holi-
|day season may find them merrier and
| happier, with abundance for the feast and
abundant cause for feasting. The cloging

| year has been a bard one, it is true ; thou-

sands throughout this broad land are even
on this day sorely oppressed with business
troubles; and there are many homes to
which no thought of merry-making bas
come with the coming of Christmas, But

more prosperous classes are rejoicing to-
gether in the happiness of the season they
can make that happiness maoy-fold
brighter and sweeter by resolving that
the desolate and needy and desponding
sball share it with them. And very gen-
¢tally we think they know it and feel it
and act upon it. For they are few who
have not always thought, or learned to
think, *‘of Christmas time, when it has
come round—apart from the eneration due
to its sacred name and origin, if anything
belonging to it can be apart from that—as
a good time ; a kind, forgiving, charitable,
pleasant time ; the only time in the long
calendar of the year when men and women
seem by one consent to open their shut-
up hearts rfreely, and to think of people
below them as if they really were fellow-
passengers to the grave, and not another
race of creatures bound on other jour-

My..”
Christmeas time! It bas donoe us all
good: it will do wus all good; and

we may well say Gop bless i,
with him who wrote that the man
must be a misapthrope indeed, in whose
breast sumething like a jovial teeling is not
roused—in whose mind some pleasant ss-
socialions are not awakened—by the recur
rence of Christmas. There are people
who will tell you that Christmas is not 1o
them what it used to be; that each guc-
ceeding Christmas has found some cher-
ished hope or happy prospect of the year
before, dimmed or passed away; that the
present only serves Lo remind them oi re-
duced circumstances and strailened in-
comes—of the feasts they once bestowed |
on hollow friends, and of the cold looks
that meet them now, in adversity and mis-
fortune. Never heed such dismal remin-
iscences. There are few men whobave
lived long enough in the world, who can-
not call upsuch thoughts any day in the
year. Then do n)t select the mernest of
the three bundred and sixty-five for your
doleful recollections, but draw your chair
pearer the blazing fire—fill the glass and
send round the song—and if your room be
smaller than it was a dozen years ago, or
if your glass be filled with reeking punch
instead of eparkling wine, pul a good face
on the matter, and empty it off-hand, and
61l another, and troll off the old ditty you
used to sing. and thunk God it's no worse.
Look oo the merry faces of your children
(if you bave any) as they sit round the
fire. Oune littie seal may be emply; one
slight form that gladdened the father's
beart, and , roused the mother's pride to
look upon, may not be there. Dwell not
upon the past ; think nol that one short
year ago, the fair child now resolving into
dust, sat before you, with the bleom of
health upon its cheek, and the gayety of
infancy in its joyous eye. Reflect upon
your present blessings—of which every
man has many—not on your past misfor-
tunes, of which all men'have some. Our
life on it, but your Christmas shall be
merry, and your new-year & happy one.
Who can be insensible to the outpourings
of good feeling, and the houest inter-
change of affectionate attachment, which
abound at this season of the year? A
Christmas family party |- We know noth-
ing in npature more delightful! There
seems a magic in the very pame of Christ-
mas. Pelty ies and discords are
forgotten ; social feelings_are awakened in
bosoms to which they have long been
strangers; fatber and son, or brother and
sister, who have met and passed with
averted gaze, or a look of ccld recognition,
for months before, proffer and return the
cordial embrace, and bury their past ani-
mosities in their present bappiness. Kindly
hearts that have yearned towards each
other, but bave been withheld by false no-
tions of pride and self-dignity, are again

| re-united, and all is kindness and benevo-

lence! Would that Christmas lasted the
whole year through (as it ought), and that
the prejudices and passions which deform
our better nature were never called into
action among those to whom they should
ever be strangers |

And 80 we say again, Merry Christmas!
‘The snows of another winter may whiten
the graves of many of us who speak the
words this day, and to others the New
Year may bring joys hitherto unknown.

coming year we shall find life or death,
joy or sorrow, a shroud or a wedding gar-
ment, to-day we have Christmas. Itiss
grand old festival, let us enjoy it to the
full

A nEw Pompeii has been discovered in
Italy. Atthe foot of Mount Gargano 8
‘buried town has been laid bare, the houses
being twenty feet below the surface. A
Mphufnhm“ﬂruhmhlmm
thgn a portico of columns with-
out capitals, and, finally, a necropolis
covering nearly four acres. The Italian

while the parents and the children of the |

But whether across the threshold of the |

MORE TROUBLE.

The man and bruther meets with slight

consideration in the States to the Nouh of
us which needéd not, or knew not, recon-
struction. It was in Ohio that there Was
trouble the other day : It is in Maryland
that there is trouble to-day: In both
States, about that poor negro in whose be-
balf Mr. Haves's feelings were so deeply
stirred in the brief space between the re-
ception of the election returns and their
setting-aside that he lifted up his voice and
wept. In Ohio only ‘“‘white male citi-
zens” are allowed to form military com-
Yunkee brethren discovered 10 his cost
when the Adjutant-General of that Btate
disbanded and disarmed two companies
just ready to display themselves in all the
pomp and circumstance of mimic war in
the streets of Cleveland. In Maryland
“oply white male citizeos above the age
of twenty-one years” can be admitted to
the Bar, and so the man and brother
learned by the unanimous decision of
the Judges of the Uourt of Appeals,
denying a license to practice law lo
CaagrLes 'I'avior, & colored citizen of
that State. Worse than this, the de-
cision is based upon & decision of the Rad-
ical Supreme Court of the United States.
And worse still, the opinion in that court
was delivered by Mr. Justice BRaDLEY—
Branirey of eight to seven fame—whose
feelings also were 80 deeply interested in the
welfsre of the poor negro that he set
aside the election returns to prevent inva-
gion of the pegro's rights.
The Marylapd lsw as to lawyers
being a8 explicit as the Obio law in
regard o soldiers,’ the question before
the Stale court was how far ita pro-
visions could be counsidered as modi-
tied or repealed by the fourteenth amend-
menl to the constitution of the United
States. That question had been fully
aud definitely determined by the SBupreme
Court of the United Siwates in the case of
Bradwell va. ‘I he Btate, in sixteenih vol-
umeof WaLLacs 8 Supreme Court Reporta.
Justice BrapiLry delivering the opinion of
thecourt said that ““the right Lo coutrol and
regulate the granting of license Lo practice
law in the courts of & Slate is one of those
powers which are not transferred for its
protection to the Federal Government, and
ils exerciee is in no manner governed or
controlled by citizenship of the United
Biates in the party seeking the license.”
Justice BrapLY further adds that *‘in the
pature of things it is nol every citizen of
every age, sex and condition that is quali-
fed for every calling and position. It is
the prerogative of the legislator to pre-
scribe regulations founded on nature, rea-
son and experience for the due admission
of gualitied persons to professions and
callings demanding special skill and con-
fidence.” This decision was conclusive of
the case before the Court of Appeals. It
determined that the fourteenth amendment
had no spplication. It follows that the
provisions of the Btate law, which are ex-
plicit on the subject. are left in full force.
It is to be hoped that the colored troops in
North Carolina, who daily rejoice in;the
right to muoster, and the colored law-
yers in Nerth Carolina, whose voices may
be heard in our courts, will duly note the
difference betweem Southern practice and
Northern profession.

Iw the vicinity of Rio Grande City, Tex.,
there has been no rain since April, with
the exception of one slight shower. In
consequence there is no pasturage, and the
suffening stock is only kept alive by feeding
on the prickly pear from which the thorns
are first cut.

ﬁ{'w- o vmdn:.ﬂned by
. - Dmll! ’ mm
be county, N. C. - Out-
cast is a bay colt, four years old, 153 hands
bigh. He great , and
gomnot wheuunzgemll‘y’ii:.h
‘s head is singularly clean neat,

ing nosirils, an Arabian muz.

zle, s expressive eye, belween
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NEW YORK CORRESPONDENCE.

[Cmml;:l'_m OBSERVER.]
New York, Dec. 21, 1877.

Mzssis. Eprrors : A bridal couple from
our State arrived here last evening—
George W. Kidder, Bsq., of Wilmington,
and Miss Florence Hill—no longer Hill—of
Hickory, at which latter town near the
mouuntains they were married on Wednes.
day. They will remain here but a few
days, and on Wednesday next will depari

for Europe. As the nd-daughter of
Judge Toomer, and ughter of Colo.
Thomas Hill, my old and much esteemed

friends, the bride, aside from her own
besuty and worth, has my best wishes for
many years of happiness with the excel-

lent gentleman who is Lo be her compsnion
in life's y. I know of no l;r.uung
couple who have commenced that journey

under more suspicious skies, and that
these T;-y remain cloudless to them I most
beartily pray.

It is interesting to walk by the shops in
any fashionable locality, particularly at
pight, with the brilliantly lighted wind!ms

wilh thousands of things for holiday

nts. I think there has never been so
ne a display, and the crowds inside and
out attest the interest which people take in
this anousl show. Where the vast variety
of things be distributed isas yet an
unsolved conundrum, but somehow, even
in these hard times, everybody will be dis-
posed to make a Christmas gift to some-
body, from the one cent trumpet for a
street gamin to the solitdire diamond for
the city belle. Occupying & middle ground
between these extremes, il is gratifying to
note a far larger pumber of bothlZm for
several years past, and that they are gen-
erally ot higher character than ephemeral
holiday literature has usually been. More
0:‘1’.:]808 bave gone Bouth this season than
usual.
The Vanderbilt trial drags its slow length
along, and the testimony of Cornelius, the
younger brother of . H., is shockingly
ing to the latter. How he ever
allowed such a case to come into court and
into the ne becomes more and
more . Half of his minety-five
millions w bave been well bestowed in
Rifts to his brother and sislers to save his
own and his father’s blasted reputations.
‘They would have been satisfied with a mil-
lion each, and then have left him eighty-
five millions; but the love of money is a
consuming passion. It used to be said of
& prominent rich man in our State, that by
a judicious expenditure of fifty dollars a
year he might have acquired the reputation
of a man of some soul. But he would not
part with it ; and we t not to
wonder that Wm. H. Vanderbilt refused
to give 4 tithe of his father's estate to save
his own and his father's names from uni-
versal contempt and odium. There seems
to be no doubit that the will will be sus-
tained. The Surrogate’s leanings that way
are quite apparent ; and probably few peo-
ple, whatever their wishes may be, doubt
that the Commodore kpew what he was
about when he wrote his will, and had a
clear legal right so to make it.

A fool and his money are soon parted,
says the proverb.. This time it is the foo
and Aer money. A ‘*Miss Thomson, of the
United Siates,” bas had her mare shod
with gold shoes, including gold nails, at
Edinburgh, Scotland, at a eost of $1,000.
The mare was bought by Miss Thomson,
two vears ago, has been across the.Atian-
tic with her, and is pow aboul to return
with her to this country. Probably Miss
T. will have a berth fitted up for her in ber
cabin.
The shocking calamity of yesterday
afternoon, in my immediate neighborhood,
makes us think of the hourly dangers
which surround one in & great city. No
one can walk a mile in most parts here
without passing near perhaps a halfa
dozen or a dozen boilers just as likely to
explode as that. I had occasion to be in
Greenfield’s a few days ago, and to note
the busy scene, and it seems wonderful
that the proprietors and the throng of custo-
mers nboulcr have escaped, and only the
employees peri :
shows are the present rage in this
o{Ymkee land. One of the latest,
n Philadelphia, broke up in arow; and
another, in this city, was for colored chil.
dren, and was beld in conjunction with a
circus at Uilmore's . Premiums
were offered for the blackest, the whitest,
tbe handsomest, the faitest, for twins, fo
triplets, &c., &c. Oh, bumbug! .
riting of babies, a queer scene was
enacted one of our city courts a few

dsys ago.
ﬁermrd Lynch was charged with bav-
ing abandoned his wife Ellen and his two
children, one of whom is six months or a
ear or 80 old, and the other four or five.
i{r-.. Lynch said that her husband refused
to give her anything for her support. Mr.
Lyach said that his wife bad locked him
out for five nights in succession. In spite
of these injuries be expressed himsell wil-
Hnietodo all he could to support his wife

the judge would let him go.
b 't want to me,” said
Mrs. L “] only want ye to keep

these children from starving. You take
thm.e“"childrenmdlwill take care of my-

“Take the children?" answered Mr.
Lynch, “‘and I'll be glad to do it.”

“You’'ll have to feed the baby,” warned
Mrs. Lynch, *“‘she ain't weaned yet. He
must feed her, Judﬁ;"

Al 1ight,” said Mr. Lynch, “I can do
it.” Then he put his hat firmly on hia
head and atretched out his arms to receive
the baby. Mrs. Lynch laid it in them
doubtingly.

“Well, Mrs. Lynch," said the Court, “if
you are satisfied, your busband can go.”

Mrs. Lynch said that she was. Mr.
Lyuch started for the door, with the I;;c:];f
dress of the baby trailing on the grou
and = very broad smile on his red face,
Mrs. Lyoch looked at him for a minute
and then burst joto lears, screaming, |
“*Give me back my baby! You can't take
her from me!” When she bad been

uieted, Justice Otter gave an order
Lynch should pay his wife §2.50 a
week.

The maternal instinct proved too strong
for the infernal.

Another case before the same court was
betweenaman and wife who had quarreled
and se five weeks after marriage, at
the very end of the honeymoon. The bus-
band sold all the furniture and his wife’s
clothes, even to her wedding dress. He
ascribed the trouble to his wife's mother,
and to his own age, he being thirty-two
and his wife preferring a younger man.
This is a queer world.

New York, Dec. 22, 1877.

Mgessrs. EpiTors : A lady related to me
lsst night the distressing particulars of a
case o‘g suffering and destitution which had,
come under the notice a few days ago of
one of the many charitable institutions
which abhound in this- ¢ity, and which,

L

¥hich do not come under the notice of the
eharitable, who can teli? A drunken hus-
band, who could find wothing to do, was
at the bottom of all this auﬂ_erlng. though
there are many husbands who are not
drunken, whose families soffer for their
want of employment. The winter has so
far been wonderfully mild, but when the
ecld comes, as come it will, there will be
sad times for the poor here.

Burrogate Oalvin appears not to have as
high an opinion of newspapers as the Rev,
#.r. Talmage; but if he had been wise he
qa?!ultg ha;:':ept l;:d opinion to himself,

us esca the following neat
rebuke from the Werld - <

“In the Vanderbilt trial yesterday the
Sgrrogate said about newspaper attacks
on men : “Of course no gane man of ordi-
nary intelligence would think of being an-
noyed by them, unless by accident the

should state the truth, which is not
ikely to occur.” Thus he is reported.

j";!:‘? he did no: ﬂ.:f s0. Perhapm

no Calvin, but only a of the minds
of the reporters. - Our knowledge on these
points is derived only from the newspa
E-*rs, just as is most likely the Surrogale's
nowledge, if there be any Su te and
he knows anything, of the fire in Barclay
street, if there was any fire in Barclay
street, which, if truth in newspapers is
the exception and not the rule, there proba-
bly wasn't. Burrogate Calvin’s little joke
may be called judicial. for the jokes of
greal judges are not always as good as
their law. But bad jokes do not of them-
selves comstitute judicial qualifications,
and the Surrogate’s bad joke was not baly
pointless but inaccurate, We do not re-
sent it on behalf of the newspapers but on
behalf of the judiciary, inciuding Surro-
gate Calvin. If j make wanlon mis-
statements, under a mistaken impression
that they are humorous, people may begin
to entertain a contempt for the adminisira-
tion of justice, and that would be a mis-
fortune.”
A letter in an Arkansas paper gives a
glowing account of the Industrial Univer-
sity of that Btate, located at Fayetteville,
with bandsome ments to its presi-
dent, Gen. D. H. Hill. late of Charlotte,
N. C. There are nearly two bundred
students.
Another president of an insurancé com-
f;my, Dr. Lambért, of the American
‘opular Life Iosurance Company, has
been convicted of false swearing as Lo iis
financial condition, and is now in the
Tombs. The penaity may extend to ten
years in the penitentiary. This 18 another
waming to officers of banks and other
mopeyed institutions, and the end is not yet.
is & rage jusi now for paying off
charch debts. A Mr. Kimball, of Boston,
bas succeeded in persuading the congrega-
tions of about & dozen churches in various
cities from this to California to
subscribe amounts from twenty-five Lo two
bundred and fifty thousand dollars. His
firs! failure has been in Dr. Tyng Jr.’s
church in this city, which was $£245,000.
He raised aboul &160,000, iscluding
#25,000 pledged by bimself. Should it
slop here, the attempt fails, as all the sub-
sctiptions are dependent upon the whole
being raised. :
The Rev. Dr. Cook, of St. Bartholo-
mew's church, pursued a more quiel
course, and got £145,000 to free hischurch
from debt. Wm., I. Vanderbilt gave
£50,000, and his son Cornelius $25,000.
The World says that Gen. Grant has an
income from 1,200 shares of stock in ope
of the most productive Csalifornia mines.
This accounts for some of his great wealtls,
all acquired during his Presidency, aud i
is understiood by way of gift, from 4 bull
pup up. - H.
Newbern, New Hern, New Herne,

[From the Newbern Nutshell }

On the 234 of November, 1723, “An
Act for the better seitling of the Town ol
Newbern, in the Precinet of Craven,” was
“by his Excellenty the Palatine,
and the rest of the true and absolute Lords
proprietors of the provinee of Carolina, by
and with the adviee and consent of the
rest of the members of the General As-
sembly met at Edenton for the North
East part of eaid Province,” which “‘de-
dm'e(;),ucouﬁrmcd and incorporated into a
township by the pame of Newbern,” the
little burg over which there has been so
much wrangling. Notwithstanding this
emphatic settlement as to the pame of the
place, only a few years clapsed before
some enterprising persvn took it into his
head that New Bern should be spelled with
a capital B, and that two words should be
made out of the name. We have noticedH
this mode of ‘‘putting it”in ancient papers
blished here; in the .charter of St
ohn's Lodge No. 8, A. F. & A. M.,
granted Japuary 26th, 1775, and in an al-
manac, now in the ion of Mr. Isaac
Patterson, of this city, published in Phila
delphia in 1774 by Wm.- and Thos,
Bradford, (one of whom was Benjamin
Frapklin's paritner in the printing busi-
pess,) in which it is stated that ‘*‘New
Bern is 10 miles from Kemp's Perrcy, on
the Neuse river.” 'When the Federal
forces captured Newbern, they did not
fancy either Newbern or New Bern,
as a mode of spelling, and therefore when
the law incorporating Newbern as a town
was amended, and the place was incorpor-
ated as a city, they commenced spelling it
witha e, and New Berne was for a
long time the popular mode. After the
cluse of the war, and the return to their
homes of many of our native citizens, the
pame of the place ° a sort of bone of
contention. The "“rebels” insisted on
spelling it the old fashioned way. and the
‘‘yankees” ref to do away with the
new fangled idea. Thesubject was talked
about, wrote about and quarreled about
until everybudy got disgusted, aud finally
settled down to the determination :;
writing the name just as they “‘dog gon
plﬂneg." Wespell it as itis spelled in
the incorporiling act, because we believe
that is the only proper way. However, il
any of our patrons desire to remit mooey
to us, they can use either of the three
modes they see fit in directing their envel-
opes, and we will be very apt to get the
remittance.

An Arctac Voyage.

[Special to the New York Herald, 23d.]

Loxpox, Dec. 23.—Captain Wiggins, an
Euglishnmn. just returned from the Jenisei
and Obi rivers, in Siberia, reports that
route 88 practicable to the North Pole,
with an open sea all the way. He also
reports that there is an immense coinmerce
into Biberia from China.

Captain gﬁgmn. with his schooner of
forty tons en, sailed from the capital
of Siberia to Bt. Petersburg and anchored
before the winter palace, where his vessel
was visibeddl:y lll..he imlg.eri%l family and tt:,ye
great crowds of peop teps are Lo
taken to organizea'line of tradingsteamers,
and thus open to the world the marvellous
timber, gramm and mineral resources of
Biberia.

.ind'l-' From Appearances.

[From an Old Msgazine,)
In the woods forming what remains of
the forest of Ardennes, about a mile from
a small village called Solentbal, a narrow
path leads from a high rvad toa once
occupied by charcoal burners, now
abandoned. It wasa gloomy place. ‘The
grounsd for about an acre was black, where-
charcoal had been burned and stored, while
a small fringe of green grass had perched
itself forward from the forest, and com-
menced regaining the lost ground. In the
centre was a deep hole, 10 be entered only
on one side by a path of parrow dimen-
sicns. In this was a small hut, of wretch-
ed aspect, one of millions in France,
where glitter and glory hide misery worse
than that of Ireland in her worst days,
where sound and show conceal from us
18,000,000 of paupers. This hut bad no
window. It was curved in shape and
closely resembled a wigwam of the poor-
est class. It consisted of Lhree poles stuck
in the ground, meecting at the top, these
tied together, and then, of course, thatch
and mud. A bole was left in the top for

of mud. In obe corner was a pile of
straw, which, with two chairs and a table,
formed the whole of the furniture. It
was occupied by two women and a large
dog. At the moment when our narrative
commences one only was at home. 8he
was about fifty, poorly but not meanly
clad. She was clean, neat and tidy, and
she plied her needle with unceasing energy.
She was sewing for a livelibood.

A short distauce off, on the edge of the
wood, another woman, or rather a young
girl, “dressed in the same maoner, was
picking up wood and laying it in an out-
spread cloth on the ground. She, too,
plied her work industriously,  for until
sufficient fuel bad been collecied she could
not cook their humble dioner. Preséntly
she seemed satisfled with what she had
done, and was about tr proceed, when
two horsemen issued from the wood and
came along, walking their horses slowly.
'One wasa young man, about five-and-twen-
ty, rosy-checked, handsome and full of
health; the other was ten years older, and
evidently an habitue of Lhe boulevards and
the cafes of Paria. His pale face, made
paler by a thin black mustache and jet
black hair, bis hollow, sunken eyes, spoke
of the man of late hours and pleasures.
His face was cold and repulsive, while
that of the other was open and frank.
**What a wrelched occupation for so
pretty a girl,” said the ycung man, riding
quickly on, 80 a8 (0 speak first; “‘surely,
na ehere, you mlil‘lt put your taper fingers
to a betler use, ere’s will buy you fire.
wood for months.”

! And he cast a double Napoleon at her
eet. .

The girl raised her augelic face to his,
sadly aud reproachfully. She was about
eighteen. Her white skin, her blue eyes,
ber curly golden bair, ber simple, child-
like matiner, was something he bhad never
seen before. Her expression was timud
and yet proud, and, looking into her eyes,
the young man was not surprised at the
reply he received.

** Moosieur, I have done nothing to give
you a right to insult me. What you have
done may have been meant kindly, but I
ask alms of noone.™

** Pardon, mademoiselle,” exclaimed the
other, confused and stammering. *‘I
meant no insult. Pardon me mademoi-
selle, 1 pray you. Ithougat you poor, and
my impulse was to aid yoon.”

“Thank you, monsieur, for the first
kind word 1 bave heard these fifteen years,
except from my own mother,” said the
young girl. ‘‘ But go your way, or else
the whole country will shuu you too.”

** Begone, wretch!” exclaimed the other,
riding up aod raising his whip menacingly;
** begone, viper, and dare not speak to an
hooest man.™

The young man listened in amazement.
“1did not speak to monsieur; mon-
gieur spoke to me,” said the girl genily,
with, however, a smile of pity and con-
tempt.

¢ Raise your accursed lips to me in,"”
cried the other furiously, *“‘and will
scourge you with my whip.”

“ Monsieur is perhaps a coward,” said
the gentle girl, stung to aonger for once,
turping at the same time to face his in-
sults.

* What! you dare answer me,” and he
raised his hand again.

“ Nay, Edward, yon would pot hit a
woman "

“A woman? Do you call Madeleine ce
Pierrepont, the child of the assassin of my
Uncle Dubois, a woman ? Bay, rather, a
fiend,” screamed the usually calm dandy.
“ Madeleine de Pierrepont!” replied the
other, staggering so that his friend had to
turn his assistatce to him. “Madeleine de
Pierrepont! And this is Madeleine de
Pierrepont! Truly,” he muttered, as he re-
mounted his horse, *‘she is not a woman.”
The other imitated him, and they rode

off, leaving the young girl to weep alope.
In a few minutes, however, she her
eyes, and then fearful she might sus-

pected of appropriating the gold piece,
she touvk it up, wrapped it'in a piece of
r, with the intention of returning il to
its owner. She then lifted op ber bundle
and walked slowly toward the hut.
“Tell me the story of this girl,” said the
young man, gravely.

The other told it: ‘‘Fifteen
fore, the father of Madeleine de
and a Monsicur Dubois, a rich proprietor,
had been intimate friends. De t
was comfortably off, from the fact of his
having several occupations. He was col-
lector of the reot of a rich member of his
noble family; he was tax

Fu.hemr and
adjoint 10 the Maire. The Maire was M.
Dubois, a rich man, but somewhat of &
miser. It appears that one afternoon Du-
bois asked Pierrepont to walk over to a
small town at some distance to receive
with him a large remitlance. with which
he bad to pay & body of workmen em-
ployed on public works, and otherexpenses
incurred in the building ¢f a church and
school-room. Dubois felt safer with a
companion. It was afterwards proved
that they received the money, dined to-
gether at the Soleil d'Or, drack rather
more. thas they were used to, and then,
despite every represéntation, set out to
walk home, though De Pierrepont wished
to hire a gig. Next morning the body of
Dubois was found about a hundred yards
beyond the house of De Pi t, which
was at the foot of a hill that led up to the
village.
as his watch and rings.  ~

A search took place instantly,-and De
Pierrepont as his companion was ¥isited
by tbe police agent. De Pierrepont de-
posed that Dubois on his reaching the
house bade him goin, for that he could go
the hill sufely alooe; but still he ed
him to keep a bag of 1,000 francs ia silver
becanse it was 80 Leavy until morniog.
This1,000 francs he zave up lo the police.

ears be-
lerrr_!ptmt

be knew nothing. On this he was

-

E

the smoke to pass through. The floor was | ¥

| will be stil

All his money was goneas well | turn

16,000 francsin noics be solemnly declared |

—and you know I am a lawyer), why
sbould this poor child suffer for the sins
of her father ? Wh{,’.“"' savages of North
America, where I bave just come from,
are more civilized than you. I eee in this
beroic couple subject of wonder and admi-
ration, but not of hate. Poor creatures!
Fifteen years of misery have not satisfied
you all, but you must still treat them as

outcasts.”
“My dear Arthur, you have just come
from imork:, where Ft appears {0 me you
pick np very singular notions. - For my
part the wife and daonghter of an assassin,
and the assassin of my uncle, are detesta-
ble wretches whom I must hate,” said the
other, in his usual cool way. Hie fit of
anger was pasged,

“Injustice, infamous injustice! Poor

rl! 1 think I see her meek face now,
ooking at me so proudly and yet so sweet-
{E&”I never saw anything so lovely in my

‘*“Why, the man's in love !” exclaimed
Ed Dubois, the heir to the murdered
man's roperty.

“Half ; and what's more, Edward, do
ou know I'd marry that girl to-morrow
if she’d have me, but I know she wouldn’t.
“By my faith,” said Edward, *“‘you
amaze me; and I am not easily amsazed.
Of course you are joking.”

“Time will show. But now, my dear
fellow, adieu; you follow that path in
search of pleasure, I this on business.”
“Adien, @ demain.”
_“Yes. You breakfast with me at the
little inn, yon know.”

Adien,”

‘*‘Agreed, my philosopher.

And Ed ubois galloped down a
Darrow tp;lh leading to the chatean of a
certain Count de Jesson, who that day gave
a grand dinner and evening party. As
8oon a8 Arthur saw that he was out of sight
he turned his horse's steps and galloped

hard toward the chareoal-burner’s hut.

"When Madeleine returned to.the hut and
began making a fire she told her mother
what had passea and showed her the gold
piece. They were used to this kind of
treatment, and the mother did not feel it
much now. The scorn of filteen years had
made ber despise the world. But Made-
leine seemed hurt. '
‘I do not care,” she exclaimed aloud,
at last, *‘for what young Mousieur Dubois
said ; but I am vexed that the good look-
ing stranger should bhave said that I was
not 8 wowan.”
““You are not 8 woman, but an angel,”
exclaimed Arthur, solemnly.. He had ap-
proached on foot and had d a portion
of their conversation.
The mother and daughter stood still in
dumb amazement.
““You seern surprised, madam,” said the
voung man, addressing the mother. ‘Y,
more 80 when I add that
have returned with the deliberate inten-
tion of imploring you to give me your
daughter's hand in marriage ; not now,
instantly, but when you know me better.”

*“Monsieur |” exclaimed the mother, in-
dignantly, ‘“this is too much. Ga. The
fe lcrn's daughter is still too good for in-
sult.”
*‘Madam,"” said Arthur, respectfully,
“‘perhaps your astomishment will cease
when I add that your husband is innocent,
and that I bave come sixteen thousand
miles Lo prove it.”
““You are—speaking—seriously ?” gasped
the poor womaan.
“On my soul and conscience,” , said Ar-
thur, solemnly. ’
“Oh joy! oh joy! shricked the girl,
clasping the stranger round theneck : “‘the
saviour has come at last.”
“Be calm, my dear young lady, and I
will tell you my story in & few words.
You will then understand my motives in
coming here. 1 searcely expected to find
you at Solenthal, but at last determiuned
to try. 1 came yesterday night, aid I
soon heard of your heroic resignation and
mura&ge. Be seated, dear girl, and listen
to tidings that will be joyful indeed to
your filial heart.”
Madeleine blushing, her color going and
coming, obeyed, and sealed herself ona
log near the young stranger. r
*Tam a young Frenchman, and about
seven years ago I emigrated to Peru in
search of tortune. I started as a law-
yer, and found business plentiful
enough, I koew many Freochmen in
the place, but a merchant of the
pame of Gaillard was my most inti-
mate friend. He was twice my age,
grave, even sullen and saturnine; bul he
had quaint ways, was very charitable, and
I liked him. Besides, the others were
married, had families, and he was alone.
We used to meet at a cafe. play piquet,
drink sherbet, and then walk home to-
gether. He was rich, and lived in great
style, but pot in any way up to his income.
People wondered he never married, but
he said he had been married, and was not
inclined to try the experiment agair. He
looked with alarm at the prospect of my
settling in life, and did all be could to
preserve unto himself one bachelor friend.
“*About a year ago he fell ill, and the
doctor at once intimated to him that he
would not recover. Apart from disease,
it was a general break-up of nature. ,
““When he found there was no hope he
sent for me.
 Versan,! said he, ‘listen to a dying
man, and interrupt me not. You see oi
this bed an assassin, a thief, a murderer,
Fourteen years ago, sitling in a hotel,
saw lwo men dining, one of whom had
;ust received sixteen or seventeen thousand
Hfrancs. A dreadful thought came into m
-head. 1 was not poor, but I was wick
1 followed these two men. They walked
on their way to Solenthal together. I
dared not attack both, and ?nmfo{ :.l:;(‘ﬁe I
thought of ﬁ'vin up my fearfn ign.
Butﬁt the . of one De Pierrepont.
they parted, and my victim, Dubois, ad-
vanced alone. '
/T was mopster enough to think that
heaven gave him up to me. - I bounded
after him; I gave myself no time for
thought; I stabbed him in the neck; killed
him; took his money and fled. 1 spare
you my (huﬂw and my fifteen. years of
suffeing; 1 the country; 1 became a
merchant—rich—respected; but I never
had one happy moment. Not only had I
muordered him, but Pierrepont was sus-

and sentenced for my crime, onl

not to death, because the jury hesitated.
I thus ruined an honest man, and sent his
family to beg their bread!

“+He paused. I spoke not; fo0 sbsorbed in my

horver.
“I)e Versan,

iisten to me, friend. Do not
pgainst me, I have left you my sole heir.
“iNever will'—

“'Hark! you must and you will Take
¥, and think whea you enji)y wl:n with pity

proving m
L v e
Hefu-e &u or
h-'&l:&c will have deserted me." . it
scoepted, -
“And may l.eaven bléss yon ! " said the weep-
ing aud sobbing mother, while Madeleiue hid her
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young Edward Dubois entered, He started
bit by & snake andmldfhnvalsnthemom..!u

“Stop!” sald Arthor sternly, as he caught
him by the wrist. *“Rather kneel and ssk for
Read this, put

than fy.
mhml mﬂgpﬂm.ed bill almi
justice of Plarrmnn sentence, hisfree
and vontaining certified confession
Edward Dubois read It in sflence. When he
had finished he turned and grasped the ex-con-

viot’s hand. Lk
a oomdnet,” he

the in-
pardon,
of Mes.

“No apol CAD make
said, “but w I can do
Monle 'E'mepll.ad : Plerre

u eur,” re De in h
tones, “you did bat as the yoru'ﬂ}_’_ T
ADCEs were me and " all condemned me.”
the Gangor o Jedeing fromn Sppearaocs Bey
e danger of ju | Had
De Plerrepont been tru 1y, his wife and
child wotlld have been pitied, not scorned. As
it 18, & ¥ile prejudice has made these two wo-

men for fifteen years outeasts and n
Edward made no reply, 85 the breakfast came
in. He, like all the country round, was horri-
m now they found how unjust they had been;
never was more tumul hail-
ed and feted thm of Arthar detu\”o“um and
Mareleine de Pierrepont. Still [ have not heard
that one mao, woman or child in the forest of
:'A:'ilelme:l has m cured of the ct.\gll h.nhll. t of
n WEYS APPEATROCES, visiting

mda:gfnnwent the sins of the gallty.

The Children’s Salnt.

[From the New York World.
It is through a confusion of dates that
St. Nicholas, under his New York name
of Santa Claus, has come to be ed
as the great Christmas benefactor of chil-
dren. Our old Knickerbockers keep his
festival duly on his proper day in the cal-
endar, which is the 6th of December. But
that day is kept throughout Continental
Europe as the special festival of children.
During the first week in December the
children, in the Low Countries in icu-
lar, have a little carnival of their own.
The copfectionery windows are filled with
little regiments of bishops modelled in
chocolate, representing St. Nicholas of
Myra, after the likeness of his picture in
the famous “Heures” of the Duchess
Ann of Brittany. He bears a crozier in
his right hand, and with three fingers of
the left extended he blesses three little
children, who are rudely represented as
rising ouf of a little tub at his episcopal
feet. This has been interpretad by artful
nurses as signifying the blessedness re-
served for: infants who will submit

themml_m;f ,ullily_ loh] the d.madfué
operation o ng thoro y washed an
scrubbed. But"igt haa'a.qgaepernnd more

mystical méaning through which we arrive '
at the  transference over of Banta Claus
into Lhe sphere of Christmas, its gifts and
its Ieaaling The story of St. Nicholas, as
told ‘in the 'Golden , recites that
npon a certain occasion the good bishop
while on his travels lodged at the house of
a “son of Batan,” who for lack of pro-
wisions was used to kidnap little children,
glay and serve them up to his He
set some -of his, alominaple e before
the bisbop, who, ivstantly dmoermnE their
true wpature, reproached the inhuman
wretehh with his crime, and going to a tub
wherein lay the salted remains of three
poor little creatures, made over it the sign
of the cross. Instantly the little ones arose,
and were restored alive and well to their
weeping mother, a widow dwelling near
by. This excellent bishop was the patron
of pawnbrokers, who seem to have
been originally a confraternity of
benevolent rich people, willing to
belp- the poor by lending them small
saws on articles which they would other-
wise have been forced to sell at s great
gacrifice; and the three golden balls borne
for ages as the sign of pawnbrokers, are
believed to'symbolize three purses of gold,

many successive nights into the windows

three daughters from being driven by pov-
erty into a life of shame. How the Dutch
came to take St. Nicholas as their patron
saint, is a matter of dispute. They proba-
bly borrowed him from the Lom
Whether they did so or not, St. Nichelas,
as Santa Claus, has preserved that pious
and benevolent character which we age
sorry to say has rather passed away with
time from his devotees, the pawnbrokers,
and is now only retained, so far as con-
cerns them, in the name of those great
Continental public pawnbrok estab-
lishments known as the Mons de Piete.
—__""—H‘*——"—‘-

The Chief of Sinners—In Theory.

[From Eggleston’s “Roxy,” Scribner's Monthly.]
Wherever Mark went he wassuccessful,
and nearly everybody praised him. BMrs.
Hanks, Roxy’'s well-to-do aunt, held forth
to Jemima upon the admirable ability of
the young man, and his great goodness and
self-sacrifice in *‘:fing all his advantages
uf talent,-and wealth and prospects at the
foot of the cross.”
“Itell yon what T think, Henriette,"replied
Jemima, with her customary freedonmy; *°1
think that's all fol-de-rol and twaddle-de-
dee.” Here she set _her won down with
empbasis and’ raised her reddened face
froin her work, wiping the iration
“I think it's all
nonsense for the brethren and sisters to
talk that way, jest like as if Mark had con.
ferred a awful favor on his Creator in
lendin' him his encon «ot. Do you
think it's sech a great thing to be Colonel
Bonamy's son and 8 member of the In-
jeauny Legislater, that God must feel
mightily obleeged to Mark Bonamy fer
bein’ so kind as to let him save his immor-
tal soul? Now, I don’t,” and here she be-
“You all’ll
spite Mark by settin’ him up on a spinacle
of 1the temple,” she added, as she paused a
moment to stretch oul a shirt-sieeve, pre-
tory to ironing it. :
“Jemima,” said Mrs. Hanks, “it's
wicked to talk that way. You are always *
making fun of the gospel. 1'm sure Mark’s
very humble. He cwiis himself the chief
of sinners.” e
“I g'pose he does. That's nice to set
bimself up slongside of Paul and say:
‘See, Paul and me was bolh great sinners.’
That makes you think he's a-goin’ to be
like Paul in preacbin’, Bul g'pose one of
the bretifren—Brotkér Dale, now—was to
say, ‘Brother Bonamy, you're the biggest
sipner in town. You're wass'n old Gallin
that went to_the penitenshry, an' you're
wuss'n Bob Gramps that wes hung.” Do
gm think be’d say, ‘Amen, thal's a fact ¥
ut ef bein’ the chief of sinners means
anything, that’s what it means.”

“Jemima, I tell you, you're wicked.
It’s right to kill the fatted calf for the re-
turning  prodigal.”

“Oh yes, I koow, and Jemima wiped
her face again. . ‘*But I wouldn’t Kkill sll
the calves on the place and then in on
the ye'rling 80 85 to make him think it was

my | & nice thing to be a prodigal. I'd be afraid

tbe_s(gmp would go back and iry it over

in.
And here Jemima broke out with her
favorite verse :

“Oh hender me not for I will serve the Lord,
And T'lI praise him when I dle.”

—— ey e ——
Wougs's Wavs. —The late Chief-Justice
Chasé’s mother once bore her part ins
little eomedy which was almost SBhake-
spearean. -With ber husband she was
iting two of his brothers, who were also

i

The tbree gentlemen, sitt
and her, made some i
wagers on the subject of (heir wives' tem-

o lesl them. So, wal
' where (he Lhree ladies were
a4 the fireside making caps, which
that time were very fashionable,
trials The first brother
concerning

I i reinarks

- 80Ine

i m his wife's bacdiwork
Etdmhr commanded ber o “throw

?

e

8

m:ndm in,; Edward. n&ya!m” s
M(wﬁﬂwmhnuh‘bmﬂ'] Atlength s hurried ssep was heand, and the
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