TEEZ WAECK OF THE ATLANTIC.

B WILEIAE ¢, RICHARD,

They budll the sty Wit euniing art,
Bustizne: with okall in every (ot |

Al —pertect aa they deve] ber form —
They samed Ber for the Sea of Sorm.

The sturmy Ses, Wit smuiling face,
Folled the dark @ fond etmbrace |
And bore Jer on Ber bovast with prule,
In growiug famie, from stle to stds.

Mon satl: ~ The s Bas ognd Ler Queen—
Sach scrvagtl, such speed, was never seen.”
Aml olem the food they wett 3ol catiie,
Bucve ! by the vessrl’s uanir anad ftame,

Tl meanel the jmlons Sen, 3¢ length—

# M n maer a0t male with wine her tvength !’
TiL ravenl the Jealons, sugTy Sea—
Taere sball aut two Stlantics be ™

Tha" Sapiess rivairy s v'er
The slisp les broken on the shove;
Aund men will fear gaill b Lume
A =val o the dea's dread famr,

= Haply. the ship.” with tenrs we say,

- Wigs the grvat ocean’s awiui prey ;

at fomsis bnndred sowls then lowt

How shall siie pay the countiess cost ™
Aenl more we sglal ;[ bt the Sea
Bii sinxote 12 faiver jealoqsy
Saote cply with her temupest-iand,
A nmudeed leagnes or muore from land ;

= Smote the great ship with pitiless (e
Where sie coaid feed her . treagth wit's fire;
Her giant strength, her Sery breath
Perchance had vansnished storm and Jeath. ™

Ui, greely, treaceras, vesgelnl Nea !
That smote her whers 20 Lelp coald be !
Thar haried Ser ou the ghastly rock,
Aud wheimed Der wita a fata shock !

From Prospect’s wilid, [osm- Tested coast,
The sea sends baok a0 bitter boa . :

Oulv & mvan, from: woman's hps,

Of love and Uife in death’s eciipse,

Ouly the achoes of their woe

Wi pertsied i the ship's Secce throe,
Acd wizh teir garging Lreath bemosned
A crime that camaot be asv e

an! aot the sen the ship betr.yed,
Tuey Pt on whom the trast was laid
To gatvke her path where dangers stand,
Near hostie onrposts of the land,

Alas * for twice three hundeed desd,
Whers Meagher s oy sammparts spread |
Alas T for many eyesthar wee)

For loved ones in nnwaking sleep !

That dresifs] ssertfice, © Ses,

Our thoghe shall chargs oo more to thee |
Jur jeacos grudge of her that bure

Thy same (5 pride from shore to shore,

The wall thae, from her shatte « | form,
Drowned the shrill clamor of thy storm,
Wounld burden oot our dreams to-pight
Ead men but kept their wateh aright,

The BEo'w One, who mie the Sea,

Hoows al, aod His judgrment be.

If yrief"s sharp sentence does them wrong,
His wsttce will revise the song,

THE WEONG PICTURE.

ing matters any further,” I said half
sloud, as T walked up and down the
limited domains of my law office, “I
have been a doubting fool quite long
! l h.li'

I'm afraid I wasn't a very amiable
member of the domestic circle that af-
ternoon.

I think Panl is growing crosser
every day,” said my sister, shrugging
wer pinmp little shoulders, * Mamma,
T wish you'd speak to him."

But my mother, bless her wise old
soul, knew better than that. She
ouly looked at me over the rims of her

spectacles, and went on daming stock-

mngs.

* Panl is worried with business mat-
ters, I suppose,” she said, apologetical-
ly. * Panl will do well enough, if you
ouly let him alone.™

I went up tomy room after dinner,
and made an elaborate toilet ; but all the
pains I bestowed npon it served only to
heighten the general effect of awkwand-
ness,

“ I've two minds to wait till to-mor-

row,” quoth I to myself, abruptly stop-
ping, with my cravat half tied

No, I might be a coward, but I was
not such a poltroon as that. I had be-
gun the enterprise, and I would carry it
through. Moreover, I had had an in-
spiration. An entirely new and original
method of putting the momentous query
had oecurred to me.

claimed, gleefully, half aloud, thongh

* Hang Fitzhugh Trefoil!”" I ex-|

there was no earYo hear my ejaculation,

spite of him.™

% I'Il win the dark-eyed treasre yei, in | S Dot retumn ; and after waiting long

I opened my writing-ease, and ecare-
fully took ount a little carte de visite

laid it away with a pink silk perfrmed
satchel that Minnie had made for me
once, It was Cecilia's picture ; she had
allowed me to steal it away from her,
with scarcely a remonstrance, s week be-

doubting moon-calf that I was, I had let
the golden tide of opportunity slip away |
fro n me.

I drew Bessie Armitage's vacant, doll-
like face from its envelope, and com-
pared the two with a thrill of trinmph in |
my heart. ‘

** Colorless water beside crimson, |
sparkling champagne! a pale violet in |

“ A pretty face—a very pretty face, |
ideed I

I turned the little photograph upside
dow:, held it at arm’s length, and |
serntinized it closely with my eye-|
Llasses,

Henry Wallis looked pleased ; a man |
parnrally likes to have his affanced duly |
admired and appreciated. ;

“So this is the Bessie Armitege I
have heard so much of; really, Wallis, |
she does credit to your taste. A blonde, |

I sappose ?” !
“Fair as a lily, with blne efes and |
the sunniest golden hair!™
“Ah ! well I mast say I prefer the
brunette style so far as my taste goes;
bat then fancies differ, you Enow."”
Itwas all very well for Henry Wallis
to g into eestacies about this pallid, |
fair-baired Dstle Dessie¢ Armitage; be
hal never met the glance of Ceeilia |
Vernon's magnificent dark eyes. What |
&id be know sbout the true type of fem- |
mine heanty ? I
“As vou say, fancies differ,” Wallis
retarned lightly. * Bat I wish you|
wonkl select a handsome frame for it |
wisn you go to town next—Dblae velvet,

| heanties dou’t correspond with my ideal

| meerschanm,

the shadow of a royal rose! pearls
eclipsed by the fiery flash of diamonds!”
I exclaimed. * Henry Wallis' taste may
be correct and classical, but give me my
radiant brunette ! These bleached-out

of perfection.”™ ‘

It was a lovely spring evening as I
entered the white gravelel path
that Jed up to the broad porch
of the old-fashioned Vernon mansion,
Squire Vernon sat there smoking his

“Won't you sit down and have a
smoke ?" he demanded, hospitably.
“It’s & real lusury to be able to take
a whiff out of dours, after being shnt
up in the housc all the winter. Or
may be you'd prefer going in to fee
Ceeil 27

Sensible old gentleman ! he had not
forgotten lus own young days, '

I inti-
mated that the special objeet of my visit

wrapped in tissue paper, and tenclerl_vi
| stairs, where my lamp still burned—the
| lamp I had lighted with such hagh and

fore, Then was the time Ionghtto|
have proposed ; but, like the timorous, |

‘ where in my heedless haste I bad left it,

“I am very much in love, Cecilia;
in fact, my heart has long ago gone
out of my own possession into that
of—

I stopped with the fatal husky feel-
ing in my throat. Cecilia was blush-
ing divinely ! I drew my chair close to
her’s, with the sensation of a8 man who
bhas just pulled the string of a cold
shower-bath,

** Who is the lady ?" faltered Cecilia ;
as if she did not know perfectly well

“ Shall I show you her pirture, Ce-
cilia?"

Miss Vernon inclined her head almost
to the level of my shoulder, to look at
the little carte de visite I drew from my
pocket, I skillfully stole one arm round
her waist,

*‘See, dearest I

Bit, to my horror and dismay, she
suatched her hand from my clasp, sprang
up, and started away, like some fair
avenging goddess !

* How dare you insult me thus, Mr,
Markham ?*

* Cecilia ! how—what—"

““Don’t presume to call me Cecilia,
sir?”" sobbed the indignant girl, burst-
ing into tears, and sweeping from the
room.

Iset like one palsied. What had I
dore? Why was the gracious mood of
my enchantress thus suddenly trans-
formed to gall and bitterness? Surely
she would presently return and apolo-
gize for her capricious exit? But she

in vain, I sneaked out of a side door,
and crept dejectedly home, my heart
burning with wonder and resentment,
I bhad no mind to meet the assembled
family group ; so I admitted myself with
the latch key, and stole noiselessly up

bounding hopes !

I threw off my coat viciously; as I did
so the forgotten carte de visite dropped
from my pocket. I stooped to pick it
up. It was the portrait of Bessie Ar-
mitage! And ther» on the mantel,

was the divine countenance of my
queen, Cecilia !

I had shown her the wrong photo-
graph !

All was clear now ! Her indignation
aud resentment—the whole tangled web
of mystery—was unraveled now; 1
eaught up my hat to rush back to her,
but at that wmwoment the clock struck
eleven !

It was too late now. All apology and
explacation must be deferred until the
morrow. And with a discontented spirit
I sought my couch,

Early the next morning I walked over
to the old Vernon mansion ; but, expe-

ditious as I was, Trefoil had been there |
down the walk as self-possessed as ;
ever. '

“Good morning !" T said, briefly, |
endeavoring to pass him; but Le de-
tained me,

“Cougratulate me, my dear fellow ! |
I am the happiest man in the world. |
Cecilia Veruon has just promised to be
my wife !

I stared blankly at him, and with one |

or two unintelligible murmurs, turned
round short and walked home again.
My rival had improved the propitions
| opportunity, and canght Cecilia’s heart
, in the rebound !
Well—so goes the world, and T am a
| bachelor yet. There is but one Ce-
! eilis, and she, alas ! is married to Fitz-

had been to ** see Cecil.” "
“Well, she is in the parlor, all by
herself,” said the Squire, good-lumored-
Ir. * Walk in—walk in.”
Cecelia \ernon was sitting in the par-
lor alome, as her father had said, the
bright ecenter of a cheerful cirele of

| them by some person.

with a gobl rim on the margiz, or some | lamplight. A bit of crochet work was

such tasteful armargencent.”

“TT see to it,” I said, depositing the
picture in the envelope, and returning it
to my inside breast-poeket.

“ You'll be very careful of it 77 '

“Carefnl? Of conrse | shall ¥ l

I smiled a little Joftily at Wallis® so- |
Eettrude, and we parted.

After all, Henry Wallis was better off
than I wus, for he was securely engaged
to the dimpled, yellow-tressed little ob-
jeet of his affections ; while I was yet,
2s it were, in outer darkness, uncertain
whether my peerless Cecilia returned
my devotion, or whether she sceretly in-
ained towand that fellow, Fitzhngh Tre-
foil. A seore of times I had resolved to
settle the qnestion: a seore of times [
had gone to the Vernons' house with

the very formula of declaration on my | but my seif-respect, and that was im-

lips, and as often had the wonls die
away nnspoken.

If fate had only gifted me with one-
thousandth part of Fitzhngh Trefoil’s
off-hand andacity! I dont think any
thing short of the deluge could check
that fellow's eool self-possession; an
earthquake would no

However, love inspires the feeblest
heart with a sort of courage, and I was
“new man sinee Miss Vernon had smiled
upon me. What was the use of doubt-
ing? Why not decide my fate at once?

Henry Wallis' sereme content exer-
eised] a stimulating inflnence nupon me.

I would fain have been even as he was. | have I sour permission to speak ?”
“There is no seuse in procrastinat-

| Iving in hér lap, and an open volume of |

poems—poems I had seut her—was on

the table. ;'
Cecilia Vernon was always fair to

look npon in my sight ; to-night, how-
ever, she seemed more than ordinarily
beaatifnul -

I sat down, and began hesitatingly
upon the never-failing topic of the
weather. A proposal had seemed the
easiest thing in the world as I walked
along the dewy edges of the peaceful,
star-lighted road, contemplating it from
afar off; but now that I was facing it, |
Alps upon Alpsof difficulty and per-
plexity seemed lo surround its ac- |
complishment. I would have given all |
that I was worth to postpone the‘
evil day but twenty-four hours——all

periled now.

Cecilia tried her best to keep the ball
of conversation in motion ; she intro-
duced new subjects, asked leading
questions, and feigned deep interest in
the most abstruse of topics. But even
Cecilia couldn’t talk on forever, and
presently, with a little sigh of despair,
she subsided into silence,

Now was the eventful moment of my

destiny.

“ Ceeilia!" T said, softly.

She raised the liquid brown eyes to
mine,

“1 want to confide in you to-night—

hugh Trefoul !

Mirgors.—The amalgam, or tin foil
which is spread on plate glass to form
mirrors is readily erystallized by the
rays of thesun. A mirror where the
sun can shine on it is usually spoiled.
It takes agranulated appearance, familiar
to housekeepers, though they may not
be acquainted with its cause. In such
a state the article is nearly worthless ;
the continuity of its surface is destroyed
and it will not reflect outlines with any
approach to precision. Care should
therefore be exercised in hanging. If
any of our readers have mirrors which
appear to be spoiling, it would be well
to ascertain whether the direet sunlight
strikes them. If thus exposed, they can
probably be saved from further injury
by simply changiug their position. The
back, as well as the front, must be pro-
tected.

Tre most famous as well as the most
gigantic corporation of the age is about
to be dissolved—namely, the East India
Company. Steps have been taken to
give notice officially throngh the British
House of Commons that its hour has
come, It has had a history identified
with the reign of England in the East,
and, its mission for good or evil having
been accomplished, it is about to pass
away among the things that were, Its
story written by Macaulay or Froude
would be one of the most interesting
and instructive in the annals of time.

" Certainly, Mr, Markham,"”

BRIGHAM YOUNG'S BESICNATION,

The Salt Lake 7ribune, referring to
President Young's resignation, says:
The recent moves of Mr. Young in re-
signing the Presidency of the various
gigantic mereantile operations of the
Territory, which heve heretofore had
his entire ecclesiastics] influence and
the consequent support of the whole
Mormon population, are really of greater
signiticance than they first appear to the
causual oYserver, and certainly have
another interpretation besides the one
assigned by Mr, Young in his recent dis-
pateh tothe New York Herald.  Hither-
to all these vanous speculations have
been maintained and sustained chiefly
through Mr. Young's personal financial
standing abroad, which is well known to
be A 1 everywhere, a fact we think no
one will dispute, and the fact that he
has been known as the President of Z.
C. ML L and other great euterprises has
been sufficient to establish a credit
abroad to almost an unlimited amonnt.
Business relations with Mormon wmer-
chants will be governed hereafter by the
same rules as are applied to the * Gen-
tiles.” In other words, Co-op andother
church monopolies will staud on an en-
tirely different basis, and be simply
recoguized as the speculations of a few
Mormon ecapitalists, such as Hooper,
Jennings, Eldridge, Sharp, Little, and
a few others,

CLOTHES oXN FIKE,

Three persons out of four would push
right up to the burning individual and
begin to paw with their hands without
any definite aim. It is nseless to tell
the victim to do this or that, or call for
water. In fact, it is generally best not
to say a word, but to seize a blanket
or any woolen fabric—if none is at
hand, take any woolen materinl—hold
the corners as far apart as you can,
stretch them out higher than your head,
and rnnning boldly to the person, make
a motion of clasping in the arms, mostly
about the shoulder. This instantly
smothers the fire and saves the face.
The next instant throw the person on
the floor. This is an additional safety
to the face and breath, and any remnant
of flame can be put out more leisurely.
The next instant immerse the bumt
part in cold water, aud all pain will
cease with the rapidity of hghtoing.
Next get some common flonr, remove
from the water, and cover the bumnt
parts with an inch in thickness of flour;
if possible, put the patient to bhed, and

[doall that is possible to soothe until

the physician arrives. Let the flour re-
main untilit falls off of itself, when

——————

MAKY'S CALF.
103 l“;l'_.l"l'!‘llt'k'.

Mary Lad alittlo lamb,
It died & Joug twe ago;
Aud with its woo! she bought 3 eaif,
As T'mi about to show,
The calf it was of Jerwey breed,
Aud it was slick and uiee ;
And Mary thought to foeed it well
Twould briug her & good Irgice,
Shie took it off 1o Washington,
(But that was ou a ly),
And shiow It to the (%
To see If they would buy,
Bhe told them whets it was 8 cow
"Twould be 8o very nice,
The milk wonld be so gosd and niee
Twould bring them a good pirice,
Bome of them thought ‘twas Yery fiue,
Aund bought a share or two,
And when they thouglit they were all right
The cow began to leo, ;
It seared them all 5o terribly
They all bognau to shout,
And said they did not kuow what twas
And bollered turn ber out, '
Bome swore, some cried, and all grew pale,
Baid Mary was to blame ;
Dut Mary sald she'd tell the trutl
And put them all to shame !
Bo Mary had a little book,
Aud there sbe aaid abe thought
Wonld be recorded all the names
That in the calf had bonght,
They said they never saw the cow,
But yet her milk they drank;
They satd twas freely given them
Without »o much as thank,
Bome then tried to pick a fuss,
But soon they gave it o'er;
They sald if they should search that ont
They'd find a hundred more !
Foor M, C.'s, now haug down your heads
Aud blush for very shame,
For fu buytug Mary's calfl
You've Jost all yonr goosd name !
Then take advice ye wise men all,
Let trath your motto be,
Do uothing that would make you binsk
To Lave the whole world see!
— ——

VARIETIES.
Tue poor man’s story—The garre!,
CorstER-Frrs—Ready-made clothing,
To protect the chest—Pnut a luck

on it.
i NEVER reveals secrets to a relation for
blood will tell.
Wues is a baby like March? Wheuit

{ brings squalls,
| Wex is it right to take any one iu?
| When it rains,
New reading of an old proverh-—
Man proposes, and woman seldow re
’luwu.
| Ir you let the eat ont of the bag never
try to cram it back again ; it ouly mukes

| matters worse.

’ MaxtPACTURING is said to be the poor-

est business, beecause it takes ten wmills
i to make one eent.

| Lrrrie fish have a good notion as %
' the commeneing of life—they always le-
( gin on a small scale,

i Taux about the modern falling off of

beautiful new skin can be found. Un- |home affections ! Our wives are hecou-
less the burns are deep, no other appli- | ing dearer every day.

cations are needed. The dry flour !urg
| pot has been engaged in the postoflice to

burns is the most admirable remedyever
proposed, and the information onght to

| before me. I met him coming whistling | be imparted to all.  The prineiple of its

action is, that like the water, it causes
instant and perfect relief srom pain by
totally exclnding the air from the in-
jured parts,.—Seientifie American,

REMEDY FoRk CORNNS,

When a young man, says a corre-
spondent of the Country Gentleyaan, I
nsed to be very much annoyed by those
painful excresences called “corns,” on
the toes and feet, until I was told of a
very simple but effectual remedy for
It was to bathe
the feet in tepid water, to soften them ;
then pare them off very closely with a
sharp knife ; then rub on well green
peach-tree leaves; when, after continu-
ing the mbbing once or twice a day, the
corns will entirely disappear, and not
return, without the eanse which first oe-
easioned them. I have often tried the
remedy, and never yet found it to fail.
It seems to be the prussie acid in the
peach-tree leaves that takes them away,

A good corn salve could no doubt be
made for winter use, by bruising the
peach-leaves when green; then boil
them in water until the streugth is ex-
tracted ; then take out the leaves, strain
the water off the sediment, and add a
sufficient quantity of resin, beeswax,
tallow and lard oil to make it soft
enough, and simmer down, without burn-
ing, until the water is evaporated.
Soften and pare the corn, as before di-
rected, spread it on a small piece of
cambric or linen, and apply, putting on
the sock or stocking earefully, so as not
to rub it off. Keep applying until the
corn disappears.

Tae Frow or Sar.—Prof. Collins
says: The water of the sap comes from
the ground, being imbibed by the roots.
A considerable quantity of starch is
stored up in the wood of the tree iu the
fall, and this in the spring is changed to
sugar and dissolved in the water taken
in by the roots. Why sap will flow at
one time and not at another, according
to the wind or weather, is not well under-
stood. Starch and sugar are very near-
ly the same in composition ; sugar only
contains a little more water, chemiecally
united, not simply mixed with it

Tre boy who took a seat in our paste-

sit down on unsealed letters,

A scuoornoy remarks that when Lis
teacher undertakes to * show him what
is what,” he only finds ont whicl i
nweiteh,

Boxes, it is said, govern the worli—
the eartridge-box, the ballot-box, tie
jury-box, and last, though not least, the
bonnet-box,

OF A miserly man who died of softes-
ing of the brain, a local paper sail:
“His head gave way, bnt his hand
never did ; his brain softened, bat Lis
heart couldn't.”

“Excrse this bit of sarcasm,” said
Smith ; but I must say that youn are au
infamous scoundrel I Pardon this bit
of irony,” was replied, as a poker de
scended on Smith's head.

DEATH OF THE INVENTOL 0F SPOL
THREAD.

The English papers by a late steaner
anuounce the death at a ripe old age of
Mr. Andrew Clark, the celebrated mant-
facturer, whose name has been ass»
ciated both in the New World and tl_sx‘
Old with the famous thread which is in
nniversal use, He was virtually bor
to the business of thread mannfacture,
his father having been cngaged in that
line in Paisley, Scotland. Bnt the
young inventor soon effected in-
provements which revolntionized the

trade. He bronght the process of mant-
facture to its present perfection, and
was the inventor of the process of wind-
ing it on the spools for consumers. Like
all inventors, Mr. Clark was a self-mal
man. He commenced business in *
small room, but his improvements wer
so valuable that his business

only limited by the capacity to supply
the demands of consumers, and fof
years before his death he was at the
head of the largest and most celebrated
factory in the world. He was the means
of converting his native village of Px-i:
ley intoa t and pmwtmn_ mant-
!::turing cirn?er My, Clark, a fev
years ago, associnted his son in the busi-
ness, which is now continned nnder !_llf‘-
name of Clark & Co., and its agencis
are established all over the world—in
Russia, Germany, France and otl'mr
parts of Enrope, and in Sonth Americd

and the United States,




