
  

    
  

      

EARTHQUAKES. 
  

The succession of earthquakes of a 

destructive character in’ Java, New 

Zealand; Greece; and now in Charleston, 

South Carolina, serve to recall to mind 

the many alarming catastrophies atising 
500 years be- from like cause. From 

fore the Christian era but a brief space 

of years has at any time elapsed without 

a destructive earthquake. Bat of these 

earlier shocks only brief mention is 

authentically recorded. In the year 79 

A. D., Pompeii and Herculaneum were 

in lava and ashes, accompanied by an 

- earthquake. In 742 an awful earth, 

quake in Syria destroyed 500 towns 

with loss of life beyond computation. 

In 1137 occurred the memorable earch 

quake at Catania, when 15,000 persons 

were buried in the ruins. In Sywia| 

and adjoining countries in 1158 the:e 

perished 20,000 persons. The great 

earthquake in Calabria, ir which cities 

were overwhelmed, occurred in: 1186. 

In 1268 Cillicia was shaken. and 60.- 

000 persons swallowed up. Ena did 8 

occurred the greatest earthquake known | 

in England. At Naples, in 1456 40, 

900 were killed. In 1531 Lisbon suffer-. 

ed and 30,000 persons were buried in 
the ruins. In Naples, in 1626, an 
earthquake destroyed 70,000 lives, 
This was followed twelve years later by 
the awful earthquake in Delabria. Sicily 
suffered in 1603 when more than 100,- 
000 lives were Jost. In the early part 
of the eighteenth century Aquila, in 
Italy, was destroyed in 1702 with a loss 
of 5,000 lives; in the same year Yeddo, 

Japan, was shaken into ruins with a loss 

of 200,000. In 1706, 15,000 perished 
in an earthquake at Abruzzi. and in 1716 | 

at Algiers. 20.000 were killed. In 1731 

at Pekin, China, 100.000 persons were 

swallowed up. The latter part of the 

century was equally noted for des- 

    
take her, nohow, the deacon replied. 

‘It’s from his lawyer, as I says, the 

deacon rejoined, untolding the letter. 

of it. We was all at the postoffice 

when “the “mail come and took ’em 

together.’ : 

“Tt says’—he went on slowly—‘and 

Seth’s and. William’s says the very same 

thing—that it was the colonel’s last wish 

that his daughter Melvina_ should have 

a home out here, with Seth or William 

or me. ~ He said that whoever took her 

would be doing an act of charity, and 

would be sartin to get rewarded in 

heaven.’ 
¢ Well,” said Gene, going on with the 

wash tab calmly, ¢ of course Unele Seth 

is going to take her? He's the best able 
b] 

Os I 

“I yuther expected myself,” said the 
deacon . hesitatingly, ¢ that Seth. would 
step forward in this here crisis: but he 

hain’t. He said he didn’t hardly see 

how he could do it. He said Malvina 
must be somewhere nigh 80 by this 
time ; and being an old maid she might 
be cantankerous, and Julia Ann mightn’s 
be able to get along with her. He said 
William ‘and me would have to settle it 

between us. : 

‘Well, T never!” said Mus. Holcomb 

indignantly—¢him with all his money 

and that big house ! 
¢ What did Uncle William say ¥ said 

Kate. ‘Now see here, Pa Holcomb !'— 

as the deacon’s kind eyes fell before her 

gaze— you don’t mean to say that he’s 

going to leave it to you to do—you, the 

poorest of them all ? 
The deacon moved uneasily. 

‘I don’t want to blame William,” be 

said mildly. “I can see it’s just as he 

savs.’ 
‘What did he say? 

black eyes flashing. 
- He said he didn’t know how he could 

  

said Kate, her 

¢ Ard Seth’s and William's got copies 

‘tructive earthquakes. In 1754, at 

Grand Cairo 40,000 were killed , in the 

following year Quito was destroyed ; 

Kaschan, Persia, had 40.000 swallow up, 

and in Lisbon, in the brief space of eight 

minutes, about 50,000 persons were de- 

stroyed. Thousands perished from the 

same shock in other parts of Portugal, 

Spain, Morocco, Madeirs, Soria suffered 

in 1759 losing 20,000 people. Santiago 

was engulphed in 1773. Fifteen thous- 

and houses were thrown down at Tauris 

and multitudes buried in 1780. In 

1797 the whole country between Santa 

Fe and Panama was destroyed, inc'uding 

Cwzco and Quito, 40,000 persons being 

buried in a second, 
The present century has had its full 

quoa cf earthquakes, In 1812 an awful 

succession of shocks occurred at Caraccas 

in which 12,000 personsmet their death, 

Aleppo was destroyed by an earthquake 

in 1822 with 20,000 people. In 1851, 

in South Italy, 14,000 persons were 

engulphed. Calebaria, with only a pop- 

ulation of six millions, had lost 10,000 in 

seventy-five years by earthquakes, and 

was depleted of 10,000 lives in 1757. 

Corinth. was nearly destroyed the follow- 

ing year, and Quito lost 5,000 people in 

1859. In 1868 a number of towns in 

Peru and Ecuador were destroyed, with 

25,000 lives, and 30,000 more were ren- 

dered homeless. San Jose, Columbia, 

was destroyed in 1875, with 14,000 lives 
There has been many shocks since, but 

none so destructive as those in Java and 

New Zealand. In fact, since 1850, not 

a single year has passed without some 

loss of life being: recorded from earth- 

1akes. Apparently the subterranean 

forces lose none of the strength or activ- | 
ity as the world grows older, and among 

the dangers of the future must be reck-: 

He's building his new barn, and he 
don’t feel like having any more expense 
just now. And he said he couldnt 
think of boarding people without nothing 
more substantial than a reward in 
heaven to look forward to.’ 

‘He's a brute,’ said Gene warmly— 
‘he and Uncle Ssth both! But you're 

e member of 
Mark beinga pros yectlv 

; 2 ie to dinner 
the family, dropped in 

occasionally. 1 i 

Up the road there came the jingle of 

STCITH Dens et Rr 

The deacon watched the little old- 

fushioned cutter eagerly as 1b came 

nearer, For the deacon’s resolution had 

| been faithfully carried out. He had 

written a cordial invitation to poor 

Malvina, amid the mild sneers “of his 

brothers, Seth and William, to be sure, 

and the astonished. disapproval of such 

of his neighbors as were in possession of 

the facts ; but with the laughing consent 

of his children. and with the warm ab- 

betting of his wife. 
There had come a prompt response to 

his letter—a brief note stating Miss 

Malvina Holcomb’s acceptance of her 

uncle’s hospitality ; and stating further, 

that she would start direetly, and would 

arrive a few days later. 
The day had come. 

| The driver of the little cutter, tarn- 

ing up at the hitching post with a 

flomish was 'Gene; and the small 

bundle of green veil and water-proof 

cloak which he lifted down in the snow 

was his cousin Malvina. 

The deacon hurried to the door ; Mrs. 

Halcomb stopped in the act of mashing 

the turnips and rushed out to the porch ; 

and Kate followed hastily, with Mark 

close behind her. 

The bundle had made its way up the 

snowy path. The green veil had be- 

come disarranged, and there looked out 

from under it a sharp little face, with 

bright dark eyes, and two rows of 

faded cork-screw curls. 

‘We're glad to see, yom, Malvina,’ 

said the deacon; while Mrs. Holcomb 

pulled her indoors kindly, and helped to 

undo the voluminous waterproof cloak. 

Jt was a queer little woman that stood 

warming her small hands at the kitchen 

stove and looking sharply from one tn 

another when the last wrap bad bee 

removed. 
She was certainly pass 50—so Kate] 

mentally decided. She also decided that | 

long earrings and a juvenile necklace, 

and tight curls, besprinkled with gra), 

were hardly becoming to her faded little   not going to let them impose upon you, 
father ? Why, neither of them would 
feel it ? but you—good graciousness ¥ 

Gene looked around the bare little 
kitchen meaningly. 

‘I always thought a sight of the 
colonel,” said the deacon, looking up at 
the cracked ceiling,’ though he wasn’t 

nothing but a half brother; and I can’t 
just bring myself to refuse the shelter 

of my house, if it ain’t mitch, to any of 

his kin. There's where it is.’ 
¢ You dear old silly Pa! cried Kate. 
And she slammed her apple pan on 

the table, rushed around to the deacon’s 
chair and kissed him violently. 

“Your pa is right, children,’ said Mrs. 
Holcomb, resuming her chopping knife 
quietly. . ¢ Lvs our duty plain as day, to 
take the poor creetur.’ 

‘ There’ said the deacon triumphantly 
‘I knew where you'd stand! I told 
Seth and William so.’ j 
“«Well, said Gene, rising from the 
wash tub with a good naturedly despair- 
ing gesture, ¢ we are to have our cousin 
Melvina; Kate ; but we are” to give up 
all hopes of a college course and we are 
to be married to Mark Hill in the dress 
we have on—we shall not be able to 
scrape up money for a new one by next 
spring, with cousin. Malvina on ‘our 
hands.’ ; ¢ fam § : B 

He putan arm about 
in mock sympathy, 
laughingly away. 

his sister's Waist 

and . whirled   .oned the chances of being badly shaken 
and perhaps swallowed up. But exper- 
ience has shown that destructive earth-|. 

‘quakes have been mainly confined hith- 
erto within the belt extending forty de- 
grees north and south of ths equator. 

"THE DEACON'S REWARD. 
Dea. Holcomb stamped the ‘snow off 
bis boots and sat down by the kitchen 
fire looking around at the family with 
unusual seriousness. ; 

His wife and his pretty daughter, 
Kate, were chopping meat and paring 
apples for mince pies; and his tall son 
‘Gene, was mending a washtub. : 

Mrs. Holcomb looked at the deacon 

  

rig, | and suspended her chopping 
knife, 

¢ Anything the 
anxiously. 

* Nothing very bad,” the deacon re- 
sponded, looking across the stove at her 
affectionately. 

‘You won't think so, anyhow.’ 

what she'll say '—meaning you. 
¢ What deacon drew a letter from his 

“aket. 
rom the colonels 

‘ed. 

’ lawyer, 

Yanel ‘was the deacon’s half 
eccentric person, 

month ago in the village 
'derly, 

© «be worth a pile 
ng, has he? 

- th 

matter y she said 

| 

says to Seth and William, ‘ I know just 

he 

The deacon looked across at his wife 

rather soberly. 

‘No'such thing! said Mrs. Holcomb 
briskly, ¢ And s'posing it was? Mark 
Hill would marry her quick enough in 
her oid duds, I reckon! 

¢ But ‘Gene,’ said the deacon anxious- 
iy. ¢ Mebbe Malvina will make a differ. 
ence about that. And he’s set his heart 
on getting an education.” : 

‘You didn’t have any to speak of!’ 
said Mrs Holcomb steutly, looking a 
little troubled nevertheless. 
_! They’re good children,’ said the dea- 

con. ‘They won't make no trouble 
about it—I know that. Bat I should 
‘hate to have ‘em disappointed.’ 

We'll trust in Providence,” said Mis 
Holcomb simply. ‘We know we're 
doing what's right, taking Malvina; 
and [ don’t believe but what it'll be for 
the best.’ g 

. “You're always just the same—always 
| real good,’ said the deacon with feeling, 

as he picked up his hat and started for 
the barn. 

And Mrs Holcomb reflected that she 
could Analy be better than the deacon. 

* * * 

‘She couldn't have had a better day 
for it, nohow,’ said the deacon delight- 
edly. 

It wasa week later. He stood at the 
sitting room window, looking out at the 
snowy, sunny world, and rubbing his 
work-roughened hands with quiet satis- 
faction. 

From the kitchen there came the 
e| odors of roasting pork, of simmering 
=   

“ mince pies. 
~ the sofa came the sound of 

" conversation, proceeding frem 

‘I’m atraid its true. enough,’ he said, |. 

applesauce, of boiling turnips, and of 

face ; and that her checked silk dress 

was not in the best of taste. 
But she felt a warm impudse towards 

her cousin Malvina. Theve: was a kind- 

ly sparkle in her eyes as she looked 

around the modest table—Mrs. Holcomb 

had taken up the dinner with hospitable 

haste—at the deacon, carving with a 

beaming face ; at Kate and Mark, side 

by side of course, and engaged at the 

moment in an affectionate altercation ; at 

Mrs. Holcomb, dishing the apple-sance 

and at 'Gene, who had come in, cold and 

snowy, from the barn. 
She did not appear to be much of a 

talker. She answered their inquiries in 

ehirpy monosyllables, turning her gaze 

meditatively around the small bare room 

and through the door to the ealico cover- 

ed sofa and the well worn rag carpet of 

the sitting room. 
But she wore a look of quiet satisfac- 

tion and enjoyment, and by the time the 

mince pies had disappeared, and the 

dishes been washed ‘briskly by Kate's 

nimble hands, and they were gathered 

around the sitting room fire, it had deep- 

ened into a positive warmth, which soft- 

ened her sharp eyes and gave a pink 
tinge to her faded cheeks. 

a 

.1.* Lshould judge, Uncle Holcomb ’ sai 

Malvina, turning upon the deacon—l 
should judge, now, that you ain’t so well 
off as you might be ¥ 

It was an embarressing inquiry, Mark 

Hill looked at his boots and pretended 
not to have heard it ; and Kate and ‘Gene 
exchanged indignant glances. 

Surely ‘any other remark would have 
come better from their cousin Malvina, 

under the circumstances. 

‘Well, no ; said the deacon meekly. 

calmly—'1 suppose Uncle Seth and 
Uncle William are better off now, ain’t 
they 7 : 

be.’ : 
“So the colonel said. I always call 

him the colonel,” said Malvina, 

"And there was silence, broken sharply 
by the violent jingling of Malvina's long 
earrings, as she sat straight up in her 
chair suddenly. 

‘I sha'n’t wait another minute,” she 
said decidedly, ‘the colonel advised me 
not to be hasty, look into things a little 
first. But I ‘couldn't know you any 
better if I waited a year, you dear good 
man !’ 

Her listeners stared at each other in 
silent alarm, and Kate edged alittle 
nearer Mark. 

Was Malvina going out of her senses ? 
¢ I've been imposing on you shameful- 

ly,’ Malvina went on energetically ; 
¢ shamefully.’ 

The deacon looked at her apprehen- 
sively and Mrs. Holcomb turned a shade 
paler, something was wrong with Malvina 
clearly. 

“It was the colonel’s plan,’ that small 
person continued apologetically : ¢yeu 
know he was always peculiar, and he 
took this way of showing it.’ 

¢ Of doing what?” said the deacon, 
finding his voice with an effort,     here Kate and Mark Hill 

“ather close together— Malvina composedly. 

LJ 

‘ Disposing of his property,’ said 
‘I suppose from 

- And I suppose,’ Malvina continued 

+ Well, yes,’ said the deacon ; ° they 

      

u didn’t think he had | 

Well, if you recol- : 

hadn't. The colonel | 

| that letter, now, yo 

any to dispose of 1 

lect, it didn’t say he 

the day before he died 

Malvina’s voice trembled a little. 

« What he wanted to find out was 

which of his brothers wasthe best and 

kindest and thought enongh of him to be 

willing to put up with the poor lonesome 

old woman he left alone ; and that would 

be the oue for his money, he said. | And 

he said all along—he seemed to feel cer- 

tain of it—that it would be you, Uncle 

Holcomb, though you're the poorest of 

them V 

The deacon looked at her blankly. 

‘You see the colonel was pretty suc- 

cesstul of late years,” said Malvina, and 

there’s enough for us both. My income 

would take care of a dozen forlorn old 

women like me, and your share—well 

you'll find its enough to build you the 

best house in town, and live better than 

my uncles ream 

ed of doing—not that’s that a Christain 

spirit.’ 

¢ Mrs. Holcomb folded her aprom in 

her fingers tremblingly, and the deacon 

struggled vainly to speak. 

«It’s a sort of surprise, aint it? naid 

Malvina, smoothing down the checited 

silk smilingly. ‘And now that Ive let 

it out, I suppose you will be glad to Jet 

me go home, I'm nothing but a bother- 

some old woman.” 

Perhaps it is needless to say that the 

bothersome old woman did not go home; 

dictated every word of that letter jusbimm 5 

Seth and William ever dream- 

  

      

hs MrT a ide 

AUGUST 14 

Jom J. Weddalls 
Silk Plushes,     neither thew ov at any time ; that Kate's 

wedding dress was the prettiest the tows | 

had ever seem. and: that ‘Gene's college'| 

conmse was promptly begun : mor that the-! 

denson’s surprise has not eeased to be] 

SWBJECTS FOR THOUGHT. 

  

The wind is largely dependent for 

its and clearness of vision 

upon the: purity of the lite. Xt is true 

that a wma shoudl know what is right 

in order to do right ; but it Is also true 

that heouust be mu the habit of doing 

right iz orden to make smeh knowledge 

of any practical value. For example. 

one whe is accustomed to live wisely 

and to avoid whatever be believes in 

jurious learns one day through » reliable 

source that a certain article of diet of 

which ke is fond,or a eertain habit 

that he has acquired, is deleterious, and 

he at ence discomtinues it. Another, 

accustomed to selfindulgence, receives 

the same instrustion, and makes no 

change in his conduct... The intellect 

of each has been appealed to alike, and 

their knowledge of the point in question 

is equal ; but in the one case the habit 

of right-doing makes it operative, in the 

other the habit of wrong-doing makes 
it inoperative. ’ 

To line on yeur own 

~inanuth 

convictions. 

world. 

and net be over anxious to be heard 

or understood or sympathized with, 

certain that at lass all must acknowledge 

the same, and that while you stand 

firm, the world will come round to you 

—that is independence. To enter nto. 

the world, and there live firmly and 

fearlessly according to your own consci- 

ence—that is Christian greatness, 

When injury is inflicted on: an indi- 

vidual, the offence is obvious, and 

cannot be ignored; but, when it is 

spread over a large number, it is com. 

paratively obscure, and does not carry 

with it so strong a feeling of vegret, 

or self-reproach, or indignation. The 

imagination fails to depict what is so 

far removed ; consequently sympathy is 

dull ‘and the conscience inactive. Yet 

the nature of the act is the same thing 

in both cases, and the result is the 

same in the aggregate. 4 Habits 
As it is through the steps which 

lead us away from and above the land. 

scape that we attain the truest idea 
of the beauty of the whole and the 
proportion of its parts, so it i8 by steps 

principles and noble purposes, widening 
the mental horizon and expanding the 
sympathies, that the seeming trifles of 
life will assume their true proportions 
as part of a’ great and beautiful whole. 

Two persons who have chosen each 
other out of all the species, with design 
to be each other's mutual comfort and 
entertainment, have in that action 
bound themselves to be good-humored, 
affable, discrete, forgiving, patient and 

joyful with respect to each other's 
frailties and imperfections to the end 
of their lives. 

While the male thinks labors and 
battles without, the domestic woes and 
wrongs are the lot of women, and the 
littlenesses are so bad, so infinitely 

fiercer and bitterer than the great. that 
I would not change my condition, no 

not to be Helen, Queen Eizabeth, or 

the happiest she in history. 
Those who have been once intoxicated 

with power, and have derived any kind 

of emolument from if, even though if 

but forone year, never can Willingly 
abandon it, They may be distressed 

BRESY GOODS, 
a subject of wondering discussion among © 

his meighbors, mot excluding his brothers. 

Se I» and William: ¥ 
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NEW G00DS 

Jacket Gloths 
8 

CORSETS, 4 

    

HOOP Sk 

against the world is to overcome the | 

To believe that what is truest || 

in you is true for all ; to abide by that, |! 

which ascend to the region of truej. 

the situation, convenient. 
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suit of clothas.is. what everyone 
re is no reason why they should 

A good fitting inbas et lo 

i Darel 
os. W. Smith is now receiving his fall 

stock of €loths, consisting of Sie a best 

assisted by Mr., C. E. @ollins, a first-class 

lishment in thetrade. = We: solicit am inspection 

who will be. delighted ts. show the goods, and 

everyone who favors him. with a call, 3 
receive every attention, and be kindly treated, 
whether they leave their orders or otherwise. 
‘We have always in stock the best an 

cheapest line of gentsl furnishing goods; men's 
and boys’ fur and felt hard and soft hats, V 

~The balance of our trunks and valises We 
cori regardless of cest, in order to piel 
on oe 

The balance of men’s and boys’ boots and 
shoes are being cleared out at. ‘a sacrifice. dg 

wey 

= 

dg ~, bg 

nos. W SH 
192 Bigecomhe's Buling, 

Queen Street, F 

18 eeild 
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AAT & ¢t premiums, absolutely fi i 

| Baual in ly fr gold 

Full particulars & 30 Joyely Chron 

] ¥ ¥ Cards, with name, 10. & this slip-, 
¢ A-W.KIN NEY, Yarmouth, Ng§ 

Private Bowl 
e— 

EVERAL persons can be accomm 

with board at reasonable rates. { ant 

The rooms are commodious and pleasaty 

    

PER CENT PROFIT, to an ages 
either sex, selling a grand box 0 
Soot gent ky retary zal for 2 

ree-cent s S. 08 

Illus. Novelty Catalog, 50. and this 
A. W JKINNEY, Yarmomth,N5 » 

  

Apply to       in the midst of all their power, but 

they will never look to anything but 

power for relief. 
  Mrs. ROBERT SMITH 

C . Brunswick and Wesitok 

  

makes, and the latest designs;-and his genial 
Cutter Mr: James A. Robinson, Mcingeally E 

Pressman, is willing to warrant every garment 
raade im this establishment in Toth fit and 
workmanship, unsurpassedi by any other estab- 

of our stock, which will be shown by the affable 
Messrs. BE. McGarrigle and: W. = Crewdson, 

take orders. With such aigenial and competent 
sa ff of aids, the buhay pogeoaET that 

roderlotor, | 

RTS 

ON 3 WEA 

SOMETHING
 | 

gE | 
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