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- For the Deseret News,
AR, who can deplet the scenes of strite,
hthqmmmﬂﬂ#‘belm'
The tiresome struggle and toil for life
In misery, anguish, and woe?
No hope to cheer in the midnight gloom
Which hangs as a funeral pall;
No arm to *vert the terrible doom,
Noeve to weep over their fall.

Hu: voice fmhenen. to cheer the heart,
No prophet or priest e’er to hless,
Though ocean’s of scalding tears now fall

; hﬂg he ll.!d— J
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them—extremely cheap, don’t you think 80?”* she added 1

Mr. Pepper was astonished; how she dared to turn the
conversation in this way, wass mystery mhim;._. Sudden=-
Iy his bottled wrath broke loose. Turning fiercely upoen

¢Betsy Jane, you ﬂilﬁﬂlﬁtﬁﬂi you seem to make very |
light of this matter; but it is more serious than you imag-

| ime, as you will find to your cost presently. If you do not

. From the eyes of deepest distress.

For peace trom the earth is fied; in vain
FFor a resting place she has sought,

To heaven of heaven’s fled again;
Her presence can never be bought.

But given to those who yield in love,
. In every country and clime, o
To the gospel from the Lord above,

In this now the ¢fulness of time.”?

 Politicians, priests, may lche@e in valn—
May plot against the Lord’s decree;
Restitution’s at hand!—they have slain
The Prophets—they cannot 8o free.

L - .

May we apprec’ate, saints far and wide,
Our blessings so bounteous and free,
As we tread vales where peace can abonnd,
- Though we live the “age of a tree;”

And then list to the ¢Prophet of God,”
And act, energetic and trne.

It weve Deen faithless, let’s kiss the rod,

~ And ‘acknowledge it was our due.

Then peace shall extend and union grow,
And righteousness flow as a stream;
All evil that's past, sin that is now,
Shall be ended, gone, as a dream!
HENRY W. NAISBITT.

Mr, Pepper's Wife: How he shut her up.
BY :_HA:II.T:. CHAPIN.

“Mrs. Peppery T labor under the impression that it is
high time you were getting breakfast. As my former
honsekeeper understood all my wishes, with regard to
these things, I found it unnecessary to give any orders
respecting them; but with you it is different, as you have
never got a meal in this house, of course you know noth-
Ing of the regulations of the household. '

In the first place, you will make a fire in the kitchen,
put on the tea kettle, &c. Then you will make a fire In
hére; that done you will cook the breakfast and bring it in
‘here, as T have always heen accustomed to taking mineé in
bed, and I do not consider It necessary to depart from that
cusiom on your account; but should youn prefer it, youn can

eat your's In the kitchen, as it is perfectly Immaterial to |

me,*?

. This occurred the morning after Mrs. Pepper went to
house-keeping. Mrs, Pepper was a sensible woman—
she made no reply to Mr. Pepper’s commands; bul as
8000 as her tollet was, finished, left the room, and sit-
ting down in the kitchen, she thus ruminated:

. ®Make the kitchen fire—yes 1’ll do that; then make a fire
in the bed room. 1’1l see to that too; then take the break-
fast to his bedside—just see if 1T do!” And then Mrs.
Pepper sat and thought deeply for a few minutes, when
apparently having arrived at a satisfactory conclusion, she
proceeded to business.

Having got a nice fire kindled in the kitchen, she ear-
ried some coal into Mr. Pepper’s department, and filled up
his stove, having first ascertained that there was nota
spark of fire in it. That duty performed, she next pre-
pared thq breakfast, of which she partook with a great
relish, and after matters and things were all set to rights
in the kitchen, she went down town on a shapping excur-
sion. _ '

Meanwhile, Mr. Pepper began to grow impatient. He
¢labored under the im pression’ that the atmosphere of
his apartment did not grow warm very fast, and he began
to feel unpleasantly hungry. Peeping out from behind the
bed-curtaius, he saw how affalrs were with regard to the
stove, Something like a suspicion of the real state of af-
fairs begun to dawn upon hiswind. He listened for a few
minutes, but all was still about the house,

Hastily dressing himselfy he proceeded to investigate
the affair. He soon comprehended the whole of ity and
was very wrathful at first; but he comforted himself with
the reflection that he had the power to punish Mrs, P.,
and he felt bound to do ity too.  After somesearch he found
the remains of the breakfast, of which he partook with a
gusto, and then he sat down to wait for Mrs. P. She was
a long time in coming, and he had ample time to nurse his
wrath. While sitting there. he thus soliloguised:

“That ever I, Philander Pepner, should be so treated,
and by a woman, too, is not to be believed. T can’t be-
lieve it, no, mor I won’t either, But she shan’t escape,
that’s certainy if she should, my reputation for dignity
would be forever gone! for haven’t I told Solomon Simple-
ton all along how I was going to make my wife stand

- _around, and how I was golng to make her get up and

“make the fire every morning, and Jét me lie abed, and how
I was golog to shut her up and feed her on bread and wa-
ter, if she dared to say she wouldn’t do {1222

€A cozy little arrangement, this, Mr. Pepper,” sald a
soft volice behind him.

Mr. P. started up, and there stood Mrs. P. right hehind
Lis chair, laughing just as hard as she could. Mr. Pepper
put on a severe look. .

tSit down in that chair, madam.” he said pointing to
the one he had just vacated, féwhile T have a little con-
versation with you.”? ; !

¢ Now 1should be pleased to know why voudid not obey
my ovders this morning, and where you have been all the
forenoon?®”? r :

“Where I have been this forenoon, Mr. Pepper, T have
not the least cbjection to tell yous I have been down town
doing a little shopping. T have purchased some lovely
napkins; just look at them,’ she sald holding them up de-

murcly for Yis inspection; I only pald a dollar a plece for L

instantly beg my pardon in a submissive manner, I shall
- exert my authority to bring you to a proper sense of your
' misconduct, by imprisoning you in ene of my chambers,
‘untll you are willing to promise strict obedience to my
wishes,” :

| At the close of this very eloquent and dignified speech,
| Mr, Pepper drew himself up to his full height, and station-
ed himself before Mrs, P., ready to recelve expressions of
sorrow and penitence; he had do doubt thatshe would fall
down at his feet and say—

¢Dear Philander, won’t yon please forgive me this time,

' and I’ll never do so anw more!*?

~And he was going to say, ‘“Betsy Jane, you'd better
not;?” but instead of doing all thisy, what do you think she
did? Langhed him right in his face!

Mr. Pepper was awful wrathy. He gpoke up in a voice
of thunder, and said: :
¢Mrs. Pepper, walk right up sairs, this very minute, and
dor’y you lef the grass grow under your feet, while you

' are going neither. You have begun your. dnties in good

season, Mrs. Pepper, but 11l have you to know that it
won’t pay to continae them any length of time with me,
Mrs. Pepper. Again I command you to walk up stairs,”
«“Well, really Mr. P.; it is not at all necessary for you to
speak so loud—I am not so deal as all that comes tn; but
as for walking up stairs T have not the least ebjection to
doing so, If you will wait until I have recovered from m
fatigue; bat I.can’t think of doing so before.” '
¢But you must, Mrs. P.» b S
“Then all Pve got to say is this, yow’ll have fo carry
me, for I won’t walk.” _ '
Mr. Pepper looked at his wife for a moment in the
greatest astonishments bnt as she began to laugh at him
again, he thought to himself— | |
¢‘She thinks I won’t do it, and hopes to get on In that
‘war;‘but' it won’t do} up rtairs she’s got to go, if I do
kave to carry her, 8o here goes,” and taking the form of
his lady In his arms, he scon had the satisfaction.of seeing
her safely lodged in her prison, and carefully locking her
In, he stationed a little red headed youth on the fromt
door-steps, to attend to callers, and also to gee that Mrs.
P. did not escape; and then he betook himself to a restu-
rant for his dinner, and after despatching that he hurried
off to his office, and was soon engrossed in business.

About the middle of the afternoon, our young secntinel
rushed into the .oflicey, and sald, mever siopping to take
breath: . -

¢Mr. Pepper had better run bome just as fast as ever he
can, for that woman what’s shut op be making an awful
rackety, and she le fearing around there, and rattling
things, the distressedest kind, and if she beant splitting up
some thing or other, then 1 don’t kuow what splitting
h!ﬂ I i ¥
Withont waiting to hear morey, Mr., Pepper seized his
- baty and hurried off home at a most dignified pace,

Opening the hall doory he stole up stairs as carefully as
possible; and applying his eye to the key hole, he beheld a
sight which made bim fairly rear with rage.

ing hisold love letters. The one she was engaged in pur-
using at that particular moment was from a Miss Polly
Primrose; who it appeared, hadonce leoked favorably on
the suit of Mr. Pepper; Lut a more dashing lover appear-
ing on the scene, Miss Polly sent him a letter of dismis-
sal, promising her undying friend-ship, and accompanying
the same with a lock of her halr; and some walnut
Ineats. - '

But it was not the love letters alone that made Mr. Pep-
per so outrageous. He had been'something of a traveler
in his day, and had collected a great many curiosities in
rambles, which he had deposited in a cuphoard in the very
roomr where he had confined Mrs, P., and she had got at
them. |

She had split up an elegant writing desk with his Indian
battle axe, in order to have a firey, as the day was rather
chilly. In one cornerof the fire place was Mr. P.s best
beaver filled up with love letters.

On a small table, close to Mrs. P., was a beautiful flat
China dish, filled with bear,s oil, In which she had sunk
Mr. P.”s best satin cravaty and having fired one end of its
it aforded her sufficient light for her labers—for Mr, P,
had clesed the blinds, for the better security of the culprit.

On some coals in front of the fire, was Mr. P.’s silver
chiistening bowl, in which Mrs. P, was popping corn,
which she ever and anon stirred with the fiddle bow,
meanwhile, occasionally punching up the fire with the
fiddle, for Mr. P. had, with commendable foresight re-
moved the shovel and tones.

Mr. Pepper condescended to peep through the key hole
until he had obtained a pretty correct idea of what was
going on within. Never was a Pepper so firedas he. He
shook the doory, but it was securely fastened wlthfn, and
resisted all his efforts to open it. He ordered Mrs. Pepper
to open it instantly, or take the conseguences; but as she
did not open it, it 1s t> be presumed that she preferred the
consequences. Mr, Pepper darted down the stiirs like a
madman. ' 4

I must put a stop to thiz,” he thought, “or I shall not
have & rag of clothes to my back.”? .

Procuring a ladder, begun to mount to the bed room;
but Mrs. Pepper was not to be taken =o easily. She knew
he had left the deor unlocked, for she had examined it as
soon as he had 1.1t but she had no idea of letting him
have the benefit of the fire, 80, hasilly seizing several
large bottles of cologne, she threw the contemts upor the
fire, and in a few minutes had the satisfaction of seeing it
entirely extinguished, That duty performed, she left the
(apartment, and locking the door, she statloned hergelf in
a convenfent position fo hear everything that transpired
within, -

In a few moments Mr. Pepper was safe in the apart-
ment, and as soon as he had closed the window, he stoo]
bolt up right in the middiz of the room, and sald in a deep
voice— _

Jezebel, come forthi®

NoO answer,

“Jade, do.you think to escape®?

Stll no response. r. P. begins to. feel uneasy, and

hastlly commienses to séarch the roem; but has not pro- |
ceeded far, when he hears a slight titter ssmewhere in the
vicinity of the door. e listened a moment and it is re-
peated. Iiaru:ig to the duur, he'atlfem;ry to open It, but
he finds himself a prisoner. There is one more chance,
he thinks, and hurries to the window; but alas for Mr.
Pepper! his wife has just removed the ladder, and he can-
not escape.

Jle gits down on a chalr and looks ruefully around him,
and presently he arises and picks up a few fragments of a
letter which Is lying on the carpet,and finds'it is from Pol-
Iy Primrose. Ile wonders what she has done with the
lock of hair, | ‘ _ :
At this moment his eye falls upon his daguerreotype,
which s lying upon the table before him—mechanicaily

to wear corked shoes, so that it a free and in-
dependent citizen means 1o bring over his
animals he must look to their heels, and not for-
get that times are ghanged since he, the said
citizen, rade proudly by in his barouche, while
louis Napoleon walked down Broadway with
scarcely the price of a cat in his pocket.
ProPERTIES oF CHARCOAL.—~The following is
an interesting article, by J. Stenhouse, ¥. R. 8,
in the Journul of the Society of Arts, London:—
“My attention was particularly drawn to the
importance of charcoul as a disinfeeting age nt, by
my friend, John Tarnbull, Esq., of Glasgow, Scot-
land, the sell-known extensive chemieal ;nanu-

Mrs. Pepper was sitting in front of the fire place, read--

taking it up, he opens ity and sees—what? nothing but his

are carefully stowed in the corners of the case. Mr. Pepper
fairly blubbered aloud.

Good!” thought Mrs. P, ““when you find your level,
Pll let you out, and not till then. A little wholesome dis-
cipline will de you goody and IPm fully prepared to admin-
ister {1.22 ' |

How long Mrs. Pepper kept her liege Jord in durance
viley deponent saith noty nor as to what passed between
them when he was released from captivity, we are not
any better informed, but of this we are, Mr. Pepper might
have been seeny a morning or two afterwards, to put his
kead into the bed roomy and hear him sy in a meek man-
ner— : :

the tea-kettle; won’t you please to get up and get break-
fast?” - |

{From the Paris correspondence of the Newark Daily
x Advertizser.]

The Artesian Well, &c., in Paris.

One of the most extraordinary things in Paris,
or indeed in the world, is the Artesian Well of
Grenelle. It was begun in 1334 and finished
after several forced suspensions about the year
15841. It is bored in the centre of the Court of
the Abbatoir, goes 1700 feet (14 of a mile) into
the bowels of the earth, and the ecolumn of

tube 112 feet above the surface. From this

voir at the Pantheon, whence it is distributed
for the use of the inhabjtants. The Tempera-
ture of the water is constantly about 80 deg.
Farenheit. It holds several salts in solution,
among the rest iron (which colors glass sub-
initted to its action) and is highly charged with
carbonic acid gas. Now -what is most interest-
ing about this well is that the facts developed
by it, it being the deepest yet bored, have ser-
ved to explode the old doctrine that such wells

head on some mountain or high table land, pass-
ing under ground and springing through the
outlet up to the height of its head.

The force that drives a column of water up to
an elevation of 1800 feet, and with sneh rapidity
as tosupply 3,400,000 gallons in 24 hours; the
torce that shows itself to be variable, sometimes
comparatively quiet, at others almost terrific in
its violence, is thought to be volcanie, and to
result from expansion within the inner erust of
the earth,—to be in fact a sort of explosive
escape from an artificial valve in the immense
steam boiler on whose surface we live.

When the well was first opened, and before
the water was carried to its present height, vast
quantities of mud came over, from which the
height of the column now eclarifies it. Baot for
awhile the residents in the vicinity were greatly
alarmed, thinking that the ground on which
they lived was being gradua'ly undermined by
the action of the water, and that some day they
would be engulfed. This notion has long
ceased to alarm them, ns itis évident that the
auger has pierced through the rocky exterior
into the interior, the soft central mass of the
earth, whence the detritug that frighiened the
Parisians proceeded, and not as they ignorantly
imagined, from just beneath their houses.

* * i * x #* *

The paris de I'Industrie, a very beautiful
structure, is nearly completed, and will probahly
be ready for the exhibition in May. I like it
much better than the Crystal Palace. It is
built of the light stone universally used here,
and has a vory cheerful aspect. The gigantic
statue over the principal entrance, has just been
unveiled

The building is erected arpund a quadrangular
court, and is lighted with two rows of circular
archedywindows. . In the interspaces of the up-
per row are the arms of the various cities of
France, and in those of the lower the conjoined
cypher of Napoleon and Eugene.—Along the
frieze, as I believe architects call it, are carved
the names of men who have benefited the world
by their discoveries or performance in the arts.
Among them, is that of Banjamin Franklin.

B * o= * 2 s ¥

Did you know that Connecticut had been in
part transplanted here? 1 breakfasted this
morning at No. 6 Rue Michodiere, attracted
by a eard in the window which ran thns: “Aux
Americains specialite de Pumkin Pie,” and ex-
cellent'it was too. Parisisa famous place for
the arts, and I was glad that they had not ne- |
glected the art so little kmown abroad of mak-
ing the savory Connecticut delicacy.

We are just now in the raidst of a snow s’orm,
and you eannot walk far without seeing a horse
siip.down. The poor things a'e smoth shod,
and they siide about like a cat in walnut shells.
Every horse worth any eare has his knees pro-
tected with a leather cover; and one without it
would be very lightly valued by a Yankee jock-
ey if he judged by knees, for these are terribly
scratched and bruised. No horse in Paris ex-

own face, all the rest of him belng rubhed off, and around |
his lovely phiz is the missing curl, and the walnut meats |

facturer. Mr, Turnbull, about nine moaths ago,
placed the bodies of two dogs in a wooden o,
on a layer of chareoal powder a few ' ihehes in
depth, and coverd them over with A guantity of
the same material. Though the box was quite
open, and kept in his laboratory, no efllaviom w <
ever perceptible: and, on examining the bodisg (1
the animals, at the end of six months, scareel y
anything remained of them except the bopes.
Mr. Turnbull sent me a portion of the charegs)
powder which had been most closely in contaet
with the Lodies of the dogs; I submitted it for ex-

¢Betsey Jane, Pve made the kitchen fire, and put on |

water 9 inches in diameter rises in a copper.

elevation it descends by means of another tube |
to the ground, and is conducted to the Reser-

were mere examples of a jet of water having its

amination to one of my pupils, Mr. Turnbull, whe

found it contained comparitively little ammonia,
(not a trace of sulphureted hydrogen, but very
appreciable quantities of nitric and sulphuric acids,
with acid phosphate of lime.

Mr. Turnbuall subsequently, abont three months
ago, buried two rats in about two inches of char-
coal powder, and a few days aftsrwurds, the bodv
of a full-grown cat was similarly treated. Thouvwh
the bodies of these animals are now in a hichlv
putrid state, not the slightest odor is perceptible
in the luboratory.

From thisshort statement of facts, the utility of
‘charcoal powder as a meaus of preventing nox-
|ious effluvia from church-yards, and from dead
‘bodies in ofher situations, such as on board
 8hip, is sufficiently evident. Covering a church-
. yard to the depth of from two to three inches.
' with coarsely powderd charcoa!, would prevent

finding their wav
Charcoal powder, also,
greatly favors the rapid decomposition of the dead
bodies with which it is in contset, so that, in the
course of six or eight months, little is left except
the bones. |
- In all the modern systems of chemistry, such,
for instance, as the last edition of Turner's E|e-
ments, charcoal is described as possessing anti-
seplic grdperlie:u, while the very reverse js the
fact. Common salt, nitre, corrosive sublimate.
arsenious acid, aleohol, camphor, creosote, and
moest essential oils, are certainly antiseptic sub-
stances, and, therefore, retard the decay of ani-
mal and vegetable ‘matters. ' Charcoal, on the
contrary, as we have just seen, greatly facilitates
the oxydation, and, consequently, the decompo-
sition, of any organic substances-with whieh it is

in contact. 1t is, therefore, the very opposite of
an antiseptic.” '

any putrid exhalations ever
|into the atmesphere,

- :

How Statues are Mape. — Dick Tinto, the
Florence correspondent of the N. Y. Limes,
writes that the inducements for American senlp-
tors to remuin in Italy—Powers, Hart, Crawford,
and others—are that they have constantly on
hand more orders then they can execute, and em-
ploy numerous workmen at cheap wages, He
quotles:

These workmen, who actually perform the
whole or nine tenths of the chiselling, cuttling in
marble what thei employer sets before them in
plastor, receive Italian wagrs—a simall daily pit-
tunce. If taken to New York, they wounld at
ouce triple and quadruple their Italian earnings.
and would probably set up for themselves s carv-
ers in a small way or as decorators and ornamen -
ors of churches and public buildings. The
chisel is no longer the tool ef the master seulptor:
his instrument is an odd bit of stick, with which
he scoops away at the figure in clay, or “at the
mud,’’ as he will tell you himself.

When finished, as nearly as nearly as such a
materisl can be, a mould is taken, and from that
mould a cast in plaster. If necessary this coat is
still farther finished and sand-papered, and is
then handed over to the cutter, whose daty it is
to make an exact fac simile 1n marble. The sculp-

tor propermay never touch this marble, and when
he is told it is done, he is ready to deliver it to its
owner.

The workmen in Mr. Power’s stadio have ex-
ecuted not far from 40 Prosernines from the one
plaster original composed by the master, and the
Greek Slave has in the same way been reprodu ced
three or four times. The best bust maker in
Italy never touches the marble  He may suggest
or order hair strokes Lere and there, but he does
not haundle the scraper himself. 1n all this the
workman, though he may execute unassistedly,
the statue, the head, or the group, is no more
the author of his work than is the elerk who
copies the prime minister’s rough draft, or 1he
calligraphist who engrosses a set of resolutions.
Y ou can see how impo-sible it would be for seulp-
lors eccupying and requiring in this way the work

of many men, to transport their studios to
A merica.

=
Mugpers 15 Roxe—Cavrirorsta Ovroose.
Ofiicial records show that during the last centu-
ry the average of muiders in Rome, with a popu-
lation of one hundred and fifty thousands souls,
was five or six a day, and on one oceasion four.
teen. While occupied by the French troops,
there were in a single dav one hundred and
twenty assassinations: and as late as 1823 they
averaged ore daily. A chapel of the: Madoana,
in the church of the Argustins, is hung about
with kuives, dirks, and other murderous instru -
ments, suspended there by the'r owners, at the
order of their confessors, as a condition of abs. -

[Ii'l“‘ﬁm{- and evidenee of pardon of their erines.

—ei i

cept those of the imperial household, are allowed

05" Hell is to “want to and can’{.”




