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Hot boor with his tongue or pen,
He questions truthful tkj end ground.
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A POOR RELATiOK'S EXPERIENCE
The evening was raw and there was snow 

on the streets, genuine London snow, half- 
thawed, and trodden, and defiled with mud. 
I remember it well, that snow, though it 
was fifteen years since I had last seen its 
cheerless face. There it lay in the same old 
ruts, and spreading the same old snares on the 
sidepaths. Only a few hours arrived from 
South America via Southampton, I sat in 
my room at Morley’s Hotel, Charing Cross, 
and looked gloomily at the fountains, 
walked up and down the floor discontent- 
ally, ana fiercely tried my best to feel glad 
that I was a wanderer no more, and that I 
had indeed got home at last.

I poked up my fire, and took a long look 
backward upon my past life, through the 

ny childhoodembers. I howiw my chile 
had been embittered by dependence, how 
my rich and respectable uncle, whose rul
ing passion was vain-glory, had looked on 
my existence as a nuisance, not so 
much because he was obliged to open 
his purse to pay for my clothing and 
education, as because that, when a man, he 
thought I could reflect no credit upon 
his name. I remembered how in those days 
I had a soul for the beautiful, and a cer
tain almost womanish tenderness of heart, 
which, by dint of much sneering, had been 
successfully extracted from me. I remem
bered my uncle’s unconcealed relief at my 
determination to go abroad and seek my 
fortune, the cold good-bye of my only 
cousin, the lonely, bitter farewell to Eng
land, hardly sweetened by the impatient 
hopes that consumed rather than cheered 
me—the hopes of home and gold, won by 
my own exertions, with which I should 
yet wring from those who despised me the 
worthless respect which they, denied me 
now.

Sitting there at the fire, I rang the bell, 
and the waiter came to me ; an old man 
whose, face I remembered. I asked him 
some questions. Yes, he knew Mr. George 
Rutland ; recollected that many years ago 
he used to stay at Morley’s when he came 
to London. The old gentleman had always 
stayed there. But Mr. George was too 
grand for Morley’s now. The family al
ways came to town in the spring, but, at 
this season, “ Rutland Hall, Kent,” would 
be pretty sure to be their address.

Having obtained all the information I 
desired, I began forthwith to write a let
ter :—

“Dear George,—I dare say that you 
will be as much surprised to see my hand
writing is you would be to see my appari
tion from the dead. However, you know I 
was a ne’er-do-well, and I have not had the 
grace to die yet. I am ashamed not to be 
able to announce myself as having returned 
tope with my fortune made ; but mishaps 
■mil follow the mast hard-working and 
well-meaning. I am still a young man, 
even though fifteen of the beet years of my 
hfe may have been lost, and I am willing 
to devote myself to any worthy occupation. 
Meantime, I am anxious to see you and 
yours. A long absence from home and 
kindred makes one value the grasp of a 
friendly hand. I shall not wait for your 
reply to this, but go down to Kent the day 
after to-morrow, arriving, I believe, about 
dinner time. You see I am making myself 
assured of your welcome for a few weeks, 
till I have time to look about me.

“ I remain, dear George,
“ Your old friend and cousin,

“ GUY RUTLAND."
I folded this missive and placed it in its 

envelope. “I shall find out, once for all, 
what they are made of,” I said, complac
ently, as I wrote the address, “ George 
Rutland, Esq., Rutland Hall, Kent.”

It was about seven on a frosty evening 
when I arrived at the imposing entrance of 
Rutland Halt No Cousin George came 
rushing ont to meet me. “ Of course not,” 
I thought ; “lam unused to their formal 
manners in this country. He is lying in 
wait for me on the mat inside. ” I was 
admitted by a solemn person as quietly and 
mechanically as though my restoration to 
home and kindred were a thing that had 
happened regularly in his presence every 
day since his birth. He ushered me into a 
grand hall, but no mat supported the im
patient feet of the dignified master of the 
house. “ Ah ! ” saia I,, “ even this per
haps, were scarcely etiquette. No doubt 
he stands chafing on the drawing-room 
hearth-rug, and I have little enough time 
to make myself presentable before dinner.” 
So, resigning myself to circumstances, I 
meekly followed a guide who volunteered 
to conduct .-ie to the chamber assigned to 
my especial use. I had to travel a con
siderable distance before I reached it. 
“Dear me !” I remarked to myself when I 
did reach it, “I had expected to find the 
rooms in such a house more elegantly ap
pointed than tins ! ”

I made my toilet, and again submitting 
myself to my guide, was conveyed to the 
drawing-room door. All the way down 
stairs I had been conning pleasant speeches 
with which to greet my kinsfolk. I am 
not a brilliant person, but I sometimes suc
ceed in pleasing when I try, and on this 
occasion I had the desire to do my best. 

The drawing-room door was at the dis- 
end at the hall, and my arrival had 

so very quiet, that I conceived my 
expectant

“ Thomson thought there was no one in
the room,”^he said, as if anxious to ao-

thneTwhen they alljm^out and°?get this 
room to myself, then I like to read

I said.“ Mr. Rutland is not at home ?”
“ No, they are all out dining.”
“ Indeed ! Your papa, perhaps, did not 

get my letter ?”
She blushed crimson.
“I am not a Miss Rutland,” she said. 

“ My name is Teecie Ray. I am an or
phan. My father was a friend nf Mr. Rut
land, and he takes care of me for charity. ”

The last word was pronounced with a 
oertain controlled quiver of the lip. But 
she went on. “ I don’t know about the 
letter but I heard a gentleman was expect
ed. I did not think it could be-to-night, 
though, as they all went out.”

“ A reasonable conclusion to come to,” I

George.
gentleman expected, they must have re
ceived my letter, and in it were fully set 
forth the day and hour of my proposed ar
rival. “ Ah ! George, my dear fellow,” I

a pair of large, shrewd, gray eyes. My 
»tess for the time being was regard-

ex- 
not but

little hostess for the time being was 
ing me with such a curiously legible 
pression on her face, that I could i 
read it and be amused. It said plainly, 
“I know more about you than you think, 
and I pity you. You come here with ex
pectations which will not be fulfilled. 
There is much mortification in store for 
you. I wonder you came here at all. If I 
were once well outside these gates I should 
never limp inside them again. If I knew a 
road out into the world you come from, I 
would set out bravely on my crutches. 
No, not even for the sake of a stolen hour 
like this, in a velvet chair, would I remain 
here.”

How any glance could say all this was a 
riddle ; but it did say all this. The lan
guage of the face was as simple to mje as 
thoqgh every word had been translated into 
my ear. Perhaps a certain internal light, 
kindled long ago, before this little orphan 
was bora, or George Rutland had become 
owner of Rutland Hall, assisted me in de
ciphering so much information so readily. 
However that may be, certain things before 
surmised became assured facts in my mind, 
and a quaint bond of sympathy became at 
once established between me and my com
panion.

“ Miss Ray,” I said, “what do you think 
of a man who, having been abroad for 
fifteen years, has the impudence to come 
home without a shilling in his pocket ? 
Ought he not to be stoned alive ?”

“I thought how it was,” said she, shak
ing her head, and looking up with another 
of her shrewd glances. “I knew, it yfhen 
they put you into such a bad bedroom. 
They are keeping all. the good rooms for 
the people who are coming next week. The 
house will be full for Christmas. It won’t 
do,” she added, meditatively.

‘ What wont do ?” I said.
‘ You not having a shilling in your poc

ket. They’ll sneer at you for it, and the 
servants will find it out. I have a guinea 
that old Lady Thornton gave me on my 
birthday, and if yon would take the loan of 
it I should be very glad. I don’t want it 
at all, and you could pay me back when 
you are better off.”

She said this with such business-like 
gravity, that I felt obliged, to control my 
inclination to laugh. She had evidently 
taken me under her protection. Her keen 
little wits foresaw snares and difficulties 
besetting my steps at Rutland Hall, to 
which my newer eyes, she imagined, must 
be ignorantly blind. I looked at her 
with amusement, as she sat there seriously 
considering my financial interests. I had 
a fancy to humour this quaint confidential 
relation that had sprang up so spontane
ously between us. I said gravely :—

“lam very much obliged to you for 
your offer, and will gladly take advan
tage of it Do you happen to have the 
guinea at hand ?”

She seized her crutches, and limped 
quickly out of the room. Presently she 
returned with a little bon-bon box, which 
she placed in my hand. Opening it, I 
found one guinea, wrapped up carefully in 
silver paper.

“ I wish it had been more !” she said 
wistfully, as I coolly transferred it to my 
pocket, box and alL “But I so seldom get 
money !”

At this moment the solemn person who 
had escorted me hither and thither before 
announced that my dinner was served.

On my return to the drawing-room, I 
found, to my intense disappointment, that 
my beneficent bird had flown. Teecie 
Ray had limped, off to the nursery.

Next morning, at breakfast, -1 was in
troduced to the family. I found them, on 
the whole, pretty much what I had expect
ed. My Cousin George had developed 
into a pompous, portly paterfamilias ; and, 
in spite of his cool professions of pleasure, 
was evidently very sorry to see me. The 
Mamma Rutland just countenanced me, in 
a manner most frigidly polite. The grown
up young ladies treated me with the most 
well-bred negligence. Unless I had been 
very obtuse indeed, I could scarcely have 
failed to perceive the place appointed for 
me in Rutland Hall I was expected to 
sit below the salt. I was that dreadful 
thing—a person of no importance. George 
amused himself with me for a few days, 
displaying to me his various fine possess
ions, and then, of. the arrival of grander 
guests, left me to my own resources. The 
Misses Rutland endured mv escort on 
their riding expeditions only till more 
eligible cavaliers appeared. As for 
the lady of the house, her annoyance 
at having me quartered indefinitely 
on her premises, was hardly concealed. 
The truth was, they were new people in 
the circle in which they moved, and it did 
not suit them to have a poor relation com
ing suddenly among them, calling them 
“ cousin,” and making himself atnome in 
the house. For me, I was not blind, though 
none of these things did it suit me to see. 
I made myself as comfortable as was pos
sible under the circumstances, took every 
sneer and snub in excellent part, and 
as amiable and satisfied on aU occasioi

I believed myself- to be the most 
' of the household. That

leaving ' me within the room, 
around me, and saw—darkness there, and 
nothing more.

Ah, yes, bnt there was something more 1 
There was a blazing fire which sent eddy
ing swirls of light through the shadows, 
and right in the blush of its warmth a little 
figure was lounging in an easy chair. The 

’little figure was a girl of apparently about 
fifteen or sixteen years of age, dressed in a 
short, shabby, black frock, who was evi
dently spoiling her eyes by reading by the 
firelight. She lay with her head thrown 
back; a mass of fair curly hair being thus 
tossed over the velvet cushion on which 
it rested, while she held her book aloft to 
catch the light. She was luxuriating in 
her solitude, and little dreaming of inter-

She was so absorbed in her book, the door 
had opened and closed so noiselessly, and 
the room was so large, that I was obliged 
to m#ke a sound to engage her attention.

i a nervous tearfulness u k fra 
a dropped^ her book, eat upright, and
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rest of their hospitality, and smiled con
tentedly as the days went on. The gloom 
which had oppressed me on my first arrival 
in England had all betaken itself away 
How could I feel otherwise than supremely 
happy at finding myself thus surrounded 
by my kind relations, thus generously en
tertained under their hospitable roof ?

As I found that the guests at Rutland 
Hall enjoyed a certain freedom in their 
choice of amusements and the disposal of 
their time, I speedily availed myself of this 
privilege. I selected my own associates, 
and I entertained myself as pleased me best. 
Not findii^ myself always welcomed in the 
drawing-room, I contrived by a series of 
the most dexterous artifices, to gain the 
free entree of the nursery. In this nursery 
were growing up some five or six younger 
branches of the Rutland family. After a 
oertain hour of the day none of the elders 
ever thought of invading its remote pre
cincts. rive o’clock in the evening was 
the children’s tea hour, and the plesantest, 

[ht, in the twenty-four. Nurse was 
woman, who knew how to a] 
present now and 

her own counsel on the 
dren were not pleasant children ; they were 
unruly mischievous little wretches. They 
conceived a sort of affection forme, because 
I sometimes brought to the nursery sundry 
purchases made during solitary rides ; pic
ture books, tope, dolls, or sweetmeats, pro- 

’ by means of Teecie Ray’s guinea. * 
led as much to Teecie one evening as 
by, watching the distribution, and 

satisfaction, 
d my sub

it covered a great many 
that guinea did.

' “ 1 at Rutland
intolerable.

Nurse, the 
ed a grain of 
would someti

safety to herself ; but she was not per
mitted to deal with those darlings in the 
only fashion which would havebeen at all 
likely to bring them to reason. As for the 
elders of the house, Teecie Ray’s momen
tary presence, or the mere mention of her 
name was sufficient to raffle their peace of 
mind. “ What is to be done with that 
girl ?” I heard Mrs. Rutland remark to 
one of her daughters. “If she were not 
lame, one might set her to earn her bread
in some wav ; but as it is------” A shrug
of the shoulders, and a oertain vinegar-like 
expression of countenance, which this lady 
knew how to assume, sufficiently developed 
the idea thus imperfectly expressed.

And how did Teecie Bay meet all this ? 
She did not Complain nor rebel ; she did 
not sulk nor fret. Undet the well-worn 
black frock of hers she carried a little 
breastplate of sober, determined endurance. 
When sorely tried there was never any 
cowardly submission to be seen in her grave 
little face, neither was there ever in her 
manner or words either reproach or re 
monstrance. She simply endured. Her 
large patient eyes, and mute, wise mouth' 
seemed to say, “ Whatever I suffer, what
ever 1 long to dare, gratitude shackles my 
limbs and sepls my lips. I am saved from 
many things, therefore I am dumb.”

The second time I met my little benefac
tress was a day or two after our first inter
view in the drawing-room. I came upon 
her one afternoon bv chance, limping down 
a hedge lane which led to the back of the 
house, away beyond the gardens, and the 
kitchen guldens, and the pleasure-grounds. 
This lane, I found, led to a large meadow, 
and beyond the meadow there was a 
wooded hill, and far beyond at the distant 
side of the hill there was a river. This 
was Teecie Ray’s favourite ramble, and her 
one avenue of escape from-the torments of 
the
forth a leg" 
difficulties, 
with perfect credulity, expressing her sym
pathy as I went along by an expressive nod 
of the head, or a shrewd, swift glance. 
Then she gave me her Wise little counsel 
when all was told, and Went home, I be- 

lUeve, pondering on my case.
As the days passed, and my relations be

came more and more involved in their win
ter gaieties, I found myself more and more 
thrown upon my own resources for amuse
ment. Occasionally I was included in the 
invitation, and accepted it ; but in general 
I preferred indulging my fancy for keeping 
aloof from those who were little charmed 
with my company. A system of the most 
unblushing bribery had won for me a warm 
welcome from the savage tribes in the 
nursery. Many and many an evening 
found me walking down that hedged lane 
in the frosty dusk, with Teecie Ray limp
ing by my side, and talking her grave, 
simple little talk. I had always some fresh 
puzzle to propose to her, and she was al
ways ready to knit her smooth brows over 
its solution. Once she stopped short and 
struck her little crutches on the snow.

You ought to go away from here and 
work, ” she cried. “ 0, if / could !”

A certain Sir Harry arrived at Rutland 
Hall ; I will not trouble myself to think of 
his second name ; it is not worth remem
bering. ' He was a wealthy bachelor of 
high family, and his movements were 
watched with interest by the lady of the 
house. This Sir Harry had a fancy for 
smoking his cigar in the hedged lane, and 
on more than one occasion he encountered 
my little benefactress limping on her soli
tary way, and stared at the pretty fresh 
face under her old black hat, till it blushed 
with uncomfortable brilliance. Teecie 

i her track like a hunted hare, but 
Sir Harry hunted her out, and annoyed her 
with his fulsome compliments. The mat
ter reached Mrs. Rutland’s ears, and she 
vented her chagrin on the defenceless little 
girl. I know not what sorry accusations 
and reproaches she bestowed upon her dur
ing a long private lecture ; but that even
ing when, at the children’s tea hour, I en
tered the nursery door with a new ball for 
Jack (the youngest and least objectionable 
of the band), I saw Teecie Ray’s face 
grievously clouded for the first time. It 
was flushed and swollen with passionate 
crying. I do not intend to commit to 
paper oertain remarks which I made sotto 
voce on beholding this disfigurement.

Come, come, Teecie,” I said, while 
nurse was busy quelling a disturbance 
which had arisen because “Cousin Guy” 
had not brought something to every one 
else as well as Jack ; “ where is all your 
philosophy, little mother ? You need 
never preach to me again, if yon set me 
such a bad example.”

Teecie said never a word, but stared on 
into the fire. This wound had cut deep. 
Sir Harry, and Mrs. Rutland, of Rutland 
Hall, at that moment I should have dearly 
loved to knock your two good-for-nothing 
heads together 1

“Teecie,” I said, “ you have one friend, 
at any rate, even if he be not a very grand 
one.”

She gave one of her quaint expressive 
little nods. Translated, it meant :—“ I" 
understand all that, but I cannot talk just 
now.” By-and-by, however, she brighten
ed up, and went to the table to claim her 
share of tea and thick bread and butter, 
and I began to mend a bow belonging to 
Tom. Tom was one of the leaders of the 
unruly tribes, a regular savage chieftain.

Ere two days more had passed I felt 
strongly inclined to exercise the horse
whip on this young gentleman’s shoulders. 
Tom, one fine morning, was seized with an 
impish inspiration to play a trick upon 
Teecie. Stealing her crotches, he walked 
about the nursery mimicking her poor little 
limp, and then marching off with them 
heedless of her entreaties to have them re
stored, carried them in triumph out of 
doors, and smashed them in pieces with a 
Ratchet. Teecie sat helpless in the din and 
riot of that ill-conditioned nursery: Bright, 

found her a pri-

. patience with
the most audacious indifference. But why 
talk about Tom ? I could not help be
lieving, nor do I intend to help believing, 
that older heads than Tom’s plotted the 
caging of that bonnie bird.

The bird drooped on its perch ; but who 
cared ? Nurse vowed it was a shame, and 
showed more kindness thanansual to the 
prisoner, but I will not venture to decide 
how much of this tenderness was owing to 
the odd crown pieces which found their way 
from my hand to here—all out of the 
guinea, of course ? O yes, all out of the 
guinea. And there was another friend 
who sometimes expressed an interest in 
Teecie Ray’s existence, this was that 
Lady Thornton, whose bounty had indi
rectly furnished me with pocket-money 
during my stay at Rutland HalL The 
favour of this old lady I had done my best 
to win. She was a nice comfortable old 
lady, and I liked her. It happened that 
she called one day during Teecie Ray’s 
imprisonment, to invite the Rutlands and 
their visitors, great and small, young and 
old, to a party to be given at -her house, a 
few miles distant. I chanced to be alone 
in the drawing-room when she arrived, and 
I seized tine opportunity to tell her the 
story of Teecie A crotches.

“ A bad bov !” she said. “A bad, mali- 
cious boy. She must get new crotches be
fore my party.”

“ Of course she mort,” I said, very 
heartily. X

The old lady threw back her head, rais
ing her fat cbm in a peculiar sort of way, 
and looking at me direct through her spec- 
tacles.

“ Indeed !” she said. “ Pray, young 
man, what particular interest do you take 
in Teecie Ray ?”

I smiled. “ Oh, Teecie and I are excel
lent friends, " I said.

often 

of
Preposterous !

Bay

One morning, when it wanted but a 
week of the party, a curious event oc
curred. The heads of the house met in 
consultation on the matter, in the library, 
before breakfast. An extraordin ary 
Thing had arrived from London at Rutland 
HalL The Thing was a large wooden case, 
directed to Teecie Ray. On being eagerly 
opened it was found to contain a pair of 
crutches.

And such a pair of crotches ! > Light and 
symmetrical, and fanciful works of art in 
their way. Tortoiseshell stems with silver 
mountings of exquisite workmanship, 
capped with dainty little cushions of em
broidered velvet. Thunder-stricken were 
the elders of the house. “ Who could 
have done this thing?” was on every 
lip. Who, indeed ? Who, outside of Rut
land Hall, had ever heard of Teecie Ray ? 
These crotches were costly affairs. I knew 
the conclusion they came to, one and all 
They pitched on Sir Harry as the culprit. 
It was a thorn in their side, and I rubbed 
my hands in glee.

Having considered the question in their 
dismayTthey decided that Teecie should be 
kept in ignorance of her mysterious present. 
It was not fit for her to use it, it would fill 
her nfind with absurd ideas. And so, in spite 
of the arrival of her beautiful new crotches, 
poor Teecie still sat helpless in the nursery. 
The wooden case and its contents were hid
den away, and no word was spoken of their 
existence.

I waited a few days to see if the elders 
would relent, but to no purooee. The bird 
still pined on its perch. No kindly hand 
seemed likely to open the cage door and 
let it fly. There sat Teecie, day after day, 
in her nursery chair, hemming aprons for 
nurse, or darning the children’s stockings, 
looking longingly, out of the Window, and 
growing pale for want of fresh air. Still 
never rebelling, never complaining. Mean
time the stir of Christmas preparation was 
agitating all the household, and the chil
dren were full of rapture at the prospect of 
Lady Thorhtoh’s Christmas party. There 
was great excitement in the nursery about 
pretty new dresses, wonderful fussing 
about ribbons, and muslins, and fripperies. 
Teecie alone sat silent in her shabby frock. 
By-and-by her hands were full, bowing up 
sashes, sewing on tuckers, stitching rosettes 
on shoes. She was a nimble little work
woman, and they kept her busy. Seeing 
how well a lapful of bright ribbons became 
her, I thought it a pity she should not have 

ly dress as well as the rest, 
obody said, “ Teecie, what will you 

wear ?” nor even, “ Teecie, are you not in
vited, too ?” No one seemed to expect for 
a moment that Teecie could wish to be 
merry with the rest. How could she go, 
she who was lame and had no crotches ?”

It happened that I had an errand to the 
nearest town. It was rather late when, on 
my retirai, I called at the best millinery 
establishment in the place, and asked for a 
parcel.

Yes, the parcel was ready. A large flat 
box. “ Would the gentleman like to see 
the lady’s pretty" dress ?” The box was 
opened, and a cloud of some airy fabric 
shaken out under my eyes. I canmit, of 
course, describe it, but it was something 
white, very pure and transparent, with 
something else of pink just blushing through 
it It was very tasteful, I pronounced, 
trying to look wise. There was only one 
fault : “Did it not seem rather long for a 
little girl ?” I asked, remembering the figure 
it was to adorn, with its short skirtjust 
coming to the top of the boots, so well 
worn and mended.

O, sir,” said the milliner, with dignity,
“ you said the young lady was eighteen 
years of age, and of course we have given 
her a flowing skirt !”

It was late in the evening when I reached 
home. Two merry carriages full were just 
departing from the door as I drove up. A 
few minutes afterwards L was in the 
nursery with the milliner’s parcel in my 
hands. There sat dear little Cinderella, 
resting one flushed cheek on her hand, and 
contemplating the litter of scraps of ribbon, 
fragments of lace, scissors, flowers, and 
reels of cotton, which lay scattered around 
her. She had had a toilsome, tiresome 
day, and now they had got all they 
wanted of her, and had left her to her 
solitude.

A flash of pleasure sprang to her face 
when she saw me, “O, I thought you had 
gone with the rest,” she said.

“ No,” said I, “ I have not gone yet, but
un going presently. I came for you.”
“ For me !” she echoed in dismay. “ You 

know I could not go. I have no dress even 
if I could walk.”

“ A friend has sent you a dress,” I said,
and I will undertake to provide the 

crotches. Nurse, will you please to take 
this box, and get Miss Teecie ready as 
quickly as possible. The carriage is wait- 

for us at the door.”
eecie flushed very red at first, and I 

thought she was going to burst out crying, 
and then she turned pale, and looked 
frightened. Nurse, to whom I had slipped 
a munificent Christmas box, immediately 
fell into raptures over the pretty dress.

“Come, Teecie,” I said, “make haste !” 
And trembling between dread and delight, 
Teecie suffered herself to be carried off to 
her toilette.

ilor- 
ver- 

my arm,
Teecie was ready.

Teecie was ready. Those three simple 
little words mean so much that I feel I 
must stop and try to translate them into all 
they are bound to convey. They do not 
mean that Teecie, the child whom I was 
wont to call my little benefactress, my lit
tle mother, had got on a nice new frock, 
and was equipped for a juvenile party, like 
other children. But they mean that there, ’ 
when I came back, stood a beautiful girl by 
the nursery fire, in a fair, sweeping, olush- 
coloured robe. When she turned her head, 
I saw that the sweet face framed in its 
childlike curls was the same, but still the 
old Teecie Ray was gone, and here was 
[peccavi, Lady Thornton !) a lovely woman. 
» We were all three ludicrously amazed at 
the sudden metamorphose that had taken 
place. Teecie was too simple not to show 
that she felt the change in herself, felt it 
keenly, with estrange delight, and a strange 
shyness. Nurse had so long been accus
tomed to use her as a child that she stood 
bewildered. As for me, I was first fright
ened at what I had done, then enchanted, 
then foolishly awkward, and almost as shy 
as Teecie herself.

When I presented the crotches, nurse 
looked at me as though I must be some 
prince in disguise, out of the Arabian 
Nights. It was with a "curious feeling that 
I saw Teecie try them, not limping now, 
rather gliding over the nursery floor, with 
the little velvet cushions hidden away 
amidst clouds of lace and muslin under her 
round, white shoulders, and the airy mass 
of the fresh tinted go wan just crashed back 
a little by the gleaming silver staves. I 
don’t know why it was that I thought at 
tha^ moment, with a certain rapture, of a 
guinea in a little bon-bon box, that lay be
low in the one shabby portmanteau which 
I had thought proper to bring with me to 
Rutland Hall !

Opr equipage awaited us. It was too 
late now to withdraw from what I had un
dertaken. Teecie and I were soon dashing 
over the snowy roads to Lady Thornton’s. 
I will not attempt to describe the remain
der of that memorable evening, or the sen
sation caused by our arrival ; the wonder 
and mortification of my kind relations ; or 
the mingled pleasure and displeasure of the

let her enjoy 
that a storm would burst

of the family I 
tiie least not 

re found ( 
[for us in

I saw it

i Rut-

and carried her 
with George. I need 
seed between us. 
we have suffered your 
g enough. You leave

this
.“ Cousin George,” I said; “ don’t put 

yourself in a passion. I will go to-morrow 
morning, but upon one condition—that 
Teecie Bay may come with me, if she 
wilL ”

He looked at‘me perfectly aghast. * ‘ Do 
you know, ” he said, “ that she is a penni
less, friendless orphan, whom I have shel
tered through charity ?”

'• I want to mak'e her iny wife,* I said, 
sternly, “ if, indeed, I be so fortunate as to 
have won her affections.”

“And after that,” he said, with a sneer, 
“ how do you propose to live ? Upon air, 
or your friends ?”

“ Not upon yon, George Rutland,” I said, 
looking him steadily in the eyes. “Mark 
me. I have tried you out I have sifted 
you, all in this house, like a handful of 
wheat. I found you all chaff; but the one 
golden grain which lies on my palm. I 
will keep it and treasure it, if I may. God 
grant I may 1”

“Very fine,” said George, “very fine. 
Remember, however, thatfrom this mdfaent 
I wash my hands of you both ; you, Guy 
Rutland, and her, Teecife Ray.”

“ Amen !” I said, and bade him good 
night, and turned on my heel and left him.

Early next morning I knocked at the 
nursery door and begged of nurse ^o awake 
Miss Teecie, and askher to speak with me 
in the garden. I then went out to wait 
for her. It was Christmas morning, the 
day of peace and good will. What I felt 
was scarcely peace, as I looked over the 
calm landscape. And yet I bore no ill will 
to any man or woman.

Teecie came to me by-and-by ; just the

crotches.
I felt relieved when I saw her so. I was 
shy of the dainty lady whom I had 
into existence the night before. And 
w hen I looked more closely, I knew | 
this was not quite the old Teecie, and that 
the very same Teecie of a day ago, never, 
never, could come back. Something was 
altered. Whether the change was in her 
or me, or in both of us, I did not inquire. 
The change was not an unpleasant one.

We strolled out of the garden, and into 
the lane an A we talked earnestly all the 
way. On our way back I said r

“ And you’re not afraid of starving with 
me, Teecie ? You’ll take the risk ?”

One of her old nods was Teecie’s answer.
“ Go and fetch your hat, then,” said 1, 

“ and we won’t even wait for breakfast. 
Don’t bring anything else with you, not a 
shred. I have still some halfpence left- 
out of the guinea, you know—and we’ll get 
all we want.”

Teecie fetched her hat and returned, 
and we set off together. An hour after
wards we were man and wife. We said 
our prayers side by side in the church, and 
then we walked back to Rutland Hall, to 
say good-bye to our kinsfolk. I believe 
they all thought me mad, and her a little 
fool ; at least until Cousin George received 
the cheque, which I sent him next day ; a 
cheque to cover the expenses incurred by 
him through his charity to Teecie Bay. 
Then they began to wonder, and to waver. 
I took my wife abroad, and showed her the 
world. Time and care cured her of her 
lameness. It was not surprising that op 
her return to England her kinsfolk should 
scarcely recognize her—Teecie Rutland,
Ray—walking without crutches, and 
wife of a millionaire ! Half a bride-c 
conciliated Lady Thornton, and the won
derful guinea is still in my possession. I 
call it Teecie’s dower. The crutches, the
donor of 'which I beg to assure you, 
was not Sir Harry, are also preserved as 
family curiosities.

THE DURKIN ACT.
large Majority fer the Measure la Peter- 

bore*.
Peter boro’, Jan. 11.—The voting on the 

Donkin Bill in the County of Peterboro’ 
commenced on Wednesday morning, and 
closed on Thursday evening, with a large 
majority in favour of the Bül. The follow
ing are the majorities in the different 
municipalities. Hamly and Galway are 
to be heard from, but are expected to give 
majorities in favour of the bill :—

For. Against.
Ashbumham....................... 62
Asphodel.............................  143
North Monaghan............... 62 ..
Burleigh............................... 72
Otonabee............................. 204
Ennismore.....................t.. .. 15
Douro............................................ 21
Dummer.............................. 93
Smith................................... 211
Belmont.......... .................... 60
Lakefield.............................. 63

970 36
Against........................ 36

Total majority for.. 934

for that

to
strifo between the boys 

teachers, the former striving to add to the 
number of their holidays sad the latter re
sisting with unwavering conservatism. - 

There are various methods in use among 
_ boys to secure unusual holi 

No man can fail to admire the 
nobility as well as the ingenuity of the 
three small boys of Rev. Mr. Ruler’s 
school, who being 'Selected by lotto sacri
fice themselves for the good of their fel
lows, deliberately contracted scarlet fever 
early last May, and thus insured the im
mediate closing of the school. One of 
these heroic boys died of the disease, and 
hie last words were, “ I die in the sacred 
cause of baseball Weep not for me, but 
give my horn to my Sunday school teacher, 
and my drum to my beloved pastor.” 
This, however, was an extreme case of 
self-abnegation, and we cannot expect that 
the example will be generally followed. 
Still, the introduction of an epidemic is the 
only sure way of obtaining a premature 
vacation, ana no other device is known 
which can secure more than three consecu
tive holidays.

Great good has been accomplished with 
pepper or assafeetida on the morning of a 
day which offers peculiar facilities forgkat- 
ing. When either red pepper or assafeetida 
is sprinkled profusely on the stove, there 
are few teachers who have sufficient 
strength of nose to refrain from dismissing 
the scnool. Of late years, however, these 

have fallen somewhat into 
The invention of the patent 

clothes-pin, which closes with a spring, has 
enabled even the most delicate school
mistress to protect her nose, and at the 
same time to hoist the small boys with 
their own drugs. In such circumstances 
not only do the boys suffer pientally from 
the pungent pepper and the suffocating 
assafeetida, but they are compelled at the 
edge of the ruler to obey the order to 
“ stob that sneedzig.” Moreover, the sub
stitution of the fumhee for the stove has. 
materially lessened the usefulness of the 
two drugs in question, and directed the in
ventive faculties of youth into other chan
nels.

There still prevails among dull and com
mon-place small boys a belief in the efficacy 
of molasses and shoemaker’s wax applied 
to all the seats in the school-room. Un
doubtedly, this method has resulted in a 
few esses in the desired holiday, but, as a 
rale, it is a failure, for either the teacher 
compels the boys to sit on the molasses, or 
else forces them to remain standing at their 
desks during the entire day. There is at 
least one school in which the use of adhe
sive compounds will be regarded for many 
years to come with mingled sadness and 
horror. Two years ago certain thoughtless 
small boys placed shoemaker’s wax in the 
chair of the school mistress. The result 
was to the last degree disappointing. When 
the school mistress found that she could not

prescriptions 
disrepute. 1

every shape of difference of opinion, he is 
on all hands admitted to be one of the very

Turner.—For most people, the name of 
Turner is associated with the painter of 
dreams and visions and landscapes, whose 
forms are considered to have a very con
ventional sublimity, while their mysterious 
colouring is generally disposed of, in most 
real mistiness of expression, as being 
“ Turneresque.” But among artists, and 
those who have studied Tunn 
e' 
on
first of painters, not only for extreme 
beauty and poetry, but for keenest scien
tific truth as well. His works have been 
searched and analyzed with probably more 
elaboration than those of any other painter ; 
indeed to find a parallel example of such 
extent of individual criticism in the arts 
we must turn to the critics of Shakespeare. 
For in the works of Turner the beauty and 
truth are various enough to appeal to each 
kind of mind that wfll carefully examine 
them. In his vast series of water-colour 
drawings he recorded his impressions of 
almost every spot in England round which 
are gathered associations or treasured 
memories. Whether the scene were a 
ruined abbey—just warm with the first 
sunlight, standing alone in the fields that 
are still deep with white dew—or one of 
his multitudinous views over a far horizon, 
Turner calmly worked out his drawing of 
it, in water colour no less than in oil paint
ing, to its last cloudlet and its last blade of 
grass. In his equally great series of oil 
pictures he generally strove to realize the 
highest powers of imagination on subjects 
of romantic legend or mythology, so that 
we have chosen as his themes Apollo slay- 
ing Python, Ulysses deriding Polyphemus, 
tier beyond tier of Carthaginian palace and 
Roman architecture. But in some of his 
best oil pictures he returned to subjects of 
landscape, as in his Italian pictures and 
pictures of the sea in all its aspects.—Lon
don Spectator.

A western paper says that Mr. John 
Chambers, of Chiselhurst, County of 
Huron, has met with a sad bereavement in 
the death of two of his sons. The eldest 

man, who was twenty-three when he

capacious garment, 
quietly informed the boys that, instead of 
being dismissed at four o’clock, they would re
main until dark. As it was late in June, dark
ness did not begin until after eight o’clock, 
and those unhappy small boys were sub
jected to the tortures of the black-board 
and the spelling-book from 1 o’clock until 
8.30, at the expiration of which time they 
were dismissed in a state of abject misery, 
while the teacher, wrapping the drapery of 
the piano-cover around her, went home in 
a carriage. The recollection of ^fiis awful 
even t is sufficient to prevent any further 
use of adhesives in that particular school

Mice, brought into the school-room in a 
box and set free at an eligible moment, 
will secure a holiday, provided the teacher 
is addicted to fainting at the sight of a 
mouse. There are teachers, however, who 
scorn mice, and are even unmoved by the 

" "it ef a writhing elastic-ligature snake.
was a school-mistress in a Vermont 

town who once went into fits at the sight 
of a few surreptitious mice, and could not 
resume her labours for nearly three weeks ; 
but this was an exceptional instance of 
good fortune, which may never occur
**AU these familiar devices are far inferior 
to a plan recently invented by a Pennsylva
nia small boy. This small boy, whose 
name is suppressed in order not to gratify 
his sinful pride, conceived the happy idea 
of ridding himself of the effeminate rub
bers which his parents compelled him to 
wear and of securing a holiday by a 
single effort. He carefully cut his rob
bers into small pieces, and just before nine 
o’clock a. m, dropped the pieces down the 
furnace register, there is no smell which 
so soon exhausts the endurance of the hu
man nose as the smell of melting India- 

‘robber. In fifteen minutes the teacher had 
dismissed the school and had fled in search 
of weak brandy and water and Smelling 
salts. A plnnjber was sent for, and, after 
two days’ hard labour, succeeded in remov
ing the half-melted rubber. Thus the 
boys obtained their consecutive holidays 
and the certainty that at any future time 
a holiday could be purchased at the low 
price of a single India-rubber shoe.

The wonder is that this simple and 
efficacious plan was not thought of long 
ago. It will not, however, come into 
general use, unless the. small boy can be 
convinced of the impropriety of thus ob
taining extra holidays. If any small boy 
reads this copy of the Time*, let him re
member that if he takes a robber shoe— 
say one of the school mistress’ shoes—and 
cutting it into pÿces not more than an inch 
square, drops them down the register, he 
will have a holiday, but in all probability 
he will either break his neck while gather
ing apples or be drowned while fishing. If 
he greases the bits of robber in order to 
assist their combustiot, he will, of course, 
add to his guilt and increase the danger of 
’ " sudden death. It is true that the small 

ho discovered this method of utilising 
rubber has not yet died, but he may die at 
almost any time. He is undoubtedly a 
bad, bad boy, and his wicked conduct is 
mentioned only that other small boys may 
regard it with proper reprobation.

he
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James McDonald, convicted of the fel 
ony of forgery on the Dominion Bank" 
asked for the mercy of the Court, - ’ 
had a wife and two young children.

His Lordship said that when he was a 
boy they punished such crimes as this bv 

and it was not until 1829 that the 
“y had been abolished ; there 
_ the law was more severe upon 

than forgery, but he was thankful that the 
extreme penalty had been done away with 
Under the present law he could send him to 
prison for life, but he would only commit 
him for two years, and hopedthat on his 
discharge he would try to lead abetter 
life.

Frank Meeker, convicted of shooting 
Joseph Dain, of York ville, with intent to 
murder, said that he had nothing to say.

Bos Lordship said he did not know a 
more lamentable case than this. He had 
thought it over, and it had cost him many 
sleepless hours, but he could not look upon 
it other than a dreadful case. He was ex
ceedingly sorry for the prisoner, and pained 
at the position in which he had placed his 
family. The prisoner’s mother had come 
to him and conferred with him on the case, 
but other than express his sorrow he could 
do nothing for her. The prisoner had a 
pleasant and happy home, but he had 
thought proper to leave that home and 
enter on a^ourse which could surely result 
in no good. If the unfortunate man Dain 
had died within the yearthe prisoner would 
have been placed on trial for mur
der and would without doubt have 
ended his days on the gallows, but Provi- 
dence*n this had been merciful, and spared 
the life of his victim and saved him from a 
felon’s death. The highest penalty of the 
law for such a crime was imprisonment for 
life, but after a great deal of consideration 
he had come to the conclusion not to send 
him to prison for that term. When men 
entered on the course which he and Leavitt
were pursuing, they generally gave little 
thought to religion, indeed it affected them 
not at all ; but when they felt the result 
of their misdeeds and were subject to med
itation in a prison cell they changed their 
opinion and came to consider that a re
ligious, honest, life was in the long run the 
most profitable. When he left prison he 
would be no longer a young man, but would 
be one with all his youthful hopes blasted, 
and while in prison he conjured him to turn 
his thoughts to religion, which alone could 
solace him for his lost life and prepare him 
for a better existence. His Lordship then 
sentenced him to fourteen years’ imprison
ment in the Penitentiary. The prisoner 
was considerably affected by the Judge s 
remarks.

Attempted Rape.
A Woodstock despatch says two young 

men named Dougaf Macleod and Angus 
Johnson were brought before Justices 
of the Peace Barr, Van Valkenburg, 
and A P. Miller, of Norwich, on a charge 
of attempted rape preferred by Sarah Jane 
Hunt. From the evidence given before the 

that on the eveningMagistrates, it appears
- . of Thursday, the 3rd inst., Miss Hunt had

safely attempt to rise without the aid of an been from home, and was returning about 
ulster or other capacious garment, she anat On the rail wav track, near the east

young man 
died, had 1
digging a grave in the cemetery at Uro- 
marty. He bad a blister on his heel, and hav
ing got his feet very wet, it u supposed that

up, but his throat immediately became dis
eased.

» Weekly saying 
been misrepre-

Eteraal i
Baltimore, Md., Jan. 10.—Rev. Henry 

Ward Beecher has written a letter to the 
editor of the Prabyterkr, 
that his sermons have 
seated :—

“ I have preached and printed in every 
conceivable form the troth of the inspiration 
of the Sacred Scripture ; the existence and 
government of God ; the doctrine of the 
Trinity, and the divinity of Christ as a 
very God ; the universal sinfulness of man ; 
the atonement of Christ ; the doctrine of a 
change of heart ; the efficacious influence 
of the Holy Spirit in regeneration, and the 
doctrine of retribution both here and here
after. It is true that the question of the 
nature of suffering, the object of a penalty, 
and the question of its duration, I have 
discussed with such light as I had, denying 
that all the light had yet broken out of 
the Holy Scriptures on various points that 
it contained. My working sympathies go 
with the evangelical orthodox ministry. I 
refuse to be held in consistency with any 
dogmatic system of theology of the past, 
my object being not to build or to defend 
any sÿrtem of theology or government, bnt 
to bring men near to Hod and build 
np in the holiness of life.”

We have received from Dr. May a com 
pleto list of the articles sent by Canadian 
exhibitors to the Paris Exhibition by 
steamer Newfield. It doee not embrace 
many articles in addition to those which 
have been already published in The Mail. 
We shall be fairly represented in works of 
art, education, printing, musical instru
ments, furniture, pottery, textile fabrics, 
mining industries, apparatus used in the 
mechanical industries, alimentary pro
ducts, agriculture, pisciculture, horticul
ture. Other articles yet remi 
shipped.

to be

. tv
town line of Norwich, she met prisoners 
Macleod and Johnson. One otithem spoke 
to her and asked her to stop. She paid no 
attention to what they said, but proceeded 
on her way. Macleod and Johnson went up 
the track a short distance, and then turned 
and followed Miss Hunt. Having caught up 
to her, one of them made improper proposals 
to her, offering her money, which sherefnsed 
She was then seized and thrown upon the 
ground, when they attempted to carry 
out their evil design, bnt she fought them 
so well that they failed. In the scuffle 
she tore a piece off Johnson’s coat, and 
also tore off a scarf which was round his 
neck. Her cries for help attracted the 
attention of Mr. Sam. Cornwell, who lives 
in that neighbourhood. At first he did not 
anticipate that anything wrong was going 
on, but, her cries still continuing, he went 
down in that direction. Macleod and 

n, seeing him approach, ran away. 
When Cornwell reached the scene of the 
scuffle he found Miss Hunt on the pound 
in a thoroughly exhausted condition, so 
much so that she was hardly able to walk 
alone. Everything indicated that a vio
lent struggle had been going on. The 
piece of coat and scarf which she tore off 
her assailant were picked np and produced 
in court, and were recognized by Mrs. 
Johnson, mother of the prisoner, as belong
ing to her son. They were committed for 
trial, and are now in Woodstock gaol

The Extradition Vase.
In the Court of Queen’s Bench his 

Lordship, Chief. Justice Harrison has 
delivered judgment on the motion of 
Mr. J. K. Kerr, Q.C., to discharge out 
of custody the prisoner Charles E 
Williams who is detained in gaol here 
on a charge of having committed a forgery 
in Chicago. Hie Lordship having recited 
the laws governing the extradition of pris
oners, said he would have to discharge 
Williams, as the Act pf 1877,- under which 
proceedings had been taken against him, 
was not in force in the Dominion, her Ma
jesty's Government not yet having signed the 
onler-in-Council making it enforceable. The 
prisoner was thereupon released from cus
tody. He did not enjoy liberty long, how
ever, as he was shortly afterwards re- 
arrested by Sheriff Officer Bright, who had 
the necessary warrant in his possession. 
In the afternoon Williams was brought be
fore Judge McKenzie, the County Crown 
Attorney, having instituted new proceed
ings against him. The prisoner was de
fended by

Mr. Kerr, Q.C., who said that he pro
posed to test the validity of the present 
proceedings which he contended to be 
irregular. He consequently wished that 
there would be no enlargement of the case. 
He argued that his Honour had not power 
to issue the warrant, which he had done 
detaining the prisoner in custody. In the 
second place he did not consider the infor
mation was sufficient.

His Honour held that the information 
was sufficient to detain him.

His Honour thereupon enlarged the case 
until Wednesday, the 16th inst.

with

now firmly on its legs as a sound steel rail
way, efficiently equipped, uniformly gauged,
well connected, ati peace —“ ----- v
hours, commercially man 

"er it comp" 
its paying 

v getting.
1878, to su

Improved Prospects of Canadian 
Railways. -

Herapath’* Journal, Dec. 29th, referring 
to the Great Western, of Canada, says :— 
“ The traffic for the past week (ending Dec. 
21st) amounted to £19,520, against £12,880 
for the corresponding week. The working 
return for the month of November shows an 
increased traffic of $30,400, and a demoted 
expenditure of $7,200, making the profits 
more by $37,600, or upwards of 50 per cent, 
increase.” '

On the improved prospects of the Grand 
Trunk the’same journal remarks :—

“ On numerous late occasions we have 
pointed to the immensely- different footing 
on which the Grand Trunk now stands 
compared with its former position. It is

and
wants to render it completely successful is 
an increase in its paying business—the very 
thing it is now getting. We look forward 
to next year, 1878, to supply much of this 
required addition, but be it remembered 
that if 1877 pays a half of its 1st preference 
dividend out of real traffic profits that will 
be something in the way of improvement ; 
be it also remembered—which we think 
many forget—-that hitherto the Grand 
Trunk in its worst days has never failed to 
provide about £400,000 traffic profits, suffi
cient to pay all its pre-preferences, includ
ing the debenture stock interest The 
Grand Trunk is, indeed, now, clear of all 
its original great difficulties. It .has only 
at this day to improve in its net traffic 
earnings—which, we repeat, it ù doing'”

“TUMBLE” IN PRICES OF 
SHORTHORNS.

American exchanges are just now 
§§|f the decline in the price of short- 

i ovinced by sales during the year 
IptjW i, and latterly by the failure of a 

toi Kentucky breeders. A corres- 
t of the Live Stock Journal says :— 
some at last. Not so soon as I ex- 

. and not so soon as it should have 
rthe good of the country, but much 

__ 1 for the good of many honest and
I well-meaning, but misguided men, who 
tail* teen caught in the storm. Of course,

II "allude to the fearful “tumble ” in the 
of short-horns which the present

1 has witnessed. Yes, it has come,
I add I can truly say that I am glad of it.
| Net that I rejoice in the losses that have 
I been entailed upon those who have been 

ht” by this “tumble;” on the con- 
Ifennry, those unfortunate gentlemen have 
| my ipmnest sympathy, bnt the general 

1 ■ above and beyond that of individ- 
; has happened with 
b it always will 

Any breed or race of 
i that breed or race becomes 

r—that the quality of the 
I entirely lost sight of in the 

. apd whenever that state of affairs 
i with reference to any race, no matter 
excellent it may be, deterioration will 

! begin. Whenever a breed becomes 
) popular that every individual, no matter 

its defects may be, is kept for the 
""e of perpetuating the race, the 

ation of its excellence and popularity 
sheen reached, and thenceforth deteriora- 

bn is inevitable. * * * In the rage 
[for short-horns that has prevailed for ten 
years past, we have lost sight of the cardinal 

rinciple, that the excellence of a breed 
be maintained only by a careful and

____  observance of the very same
Dy which that excellence was origin- 

ire produced—careful selection of the best,
]idous coupling, and a relentless weeding 
of ail inferior animals.

In opposition to this inevitable law, what 
ave we been doing for ten* years past ? 
Fhy, every poor, scrawny, scraggy, flat- 

tibbed, narrow-chested, rough, long-legged 
Vhorn calf that has been dropped in 
■ica or England," since 1865, has been 

kept" for breeding purposes. No matter 
|rhat it was or how it looked, if it had a 

! it would sell and it was sold, and 
as perpetnrted its defects.
The Live Stock Journal itself advises the 

to remember that they are farm- 
j and that when the market for breed- 
; animals is slack they should make beef, 

and mutton, and not make their 
i one of speculation pure and sim-

The True Kentuckian reports five new 
adores of leading breeders in Kentucky, 
rith vary heavy liabdities, and fears that 

^hey will involve many others. The Jour- 
", concluding an article on the subject, 

ays :—But if the price should become so 
|ow, and the demand for hulls of this breed 

l off to such an extent that steers shall 
made of one-half or more of the bull 

lives that are dropped, it will be no dis- 
dvantage to the race, and but little dam- 

; to the profits of the breeder.

1ILING AND BLACKING HARNESS.
Dear Sir,—I hope the following notes 

I be of use to some of your subscribers :— 
~ " i that is in constant use should 

, oded, and blacked at least twice 
Whea it is to be oiled, unbuckle 
parts and wash the surface clean 
ig soapsuds. Any coating of gum 

i the soapsuds will not remove may be 
noved by a little turpentine or benzine, 

ken warm the leather through and 
ough. As soon as it is dry on thè sur

face, and before it is dry to the centre, 
apply the oil Neat’s-foot oil is the best, 
linseed oil will make the harness dry .and 
ptiff. Apply the od with a paint brush or 

, the harness lying on a bench or smooth 
The small pieces may be dipped in 

i pan of od and drawn out slowly between 
he thumb and fingers to wipe off the ex- 

s of the fluid. By using a large pan one 
i oil a harness in a few moments neatly 
1 thoroughly, and without wasting any 

As soon as the od has dried in, a coat 
leather varnish should be applied.— 
R. A. \

SEED WHEAT.
Dear Sir,—Westminster wants to know 

t spring wheat he shonld sow ; let me 
avise him to try the Bed Fern. I have 
own it now for four years, and am sure 

here is no other which will yield as good 
It is the same wheat which was 

(some years since under the name of

WOLFE ISLAND,
We can corroborate Wolfe Island's report 

(rf the Red Fern. It is undoubtedly a good, 
ifo wheat, and about the only wheat we 

r of which is good in all varieties of 
It is bearded and has gone under 

eyeral names, two of which are given by 
fe Island. It was also known as Golden 

A few weeks since Mr. Rennie, of 
nto, shipped a car-load of Bed Fern to 

î Agricultural Department at Washing- 
l by their order. They propose to dis- 

ribute it in their north-western territory 
[or seed. Last fall Mr. Rennie shipped a 

■r-load of seed wheat and a car-load of 
1 barley to Washington for distribution 
the Agricultural Department These 
i speak well for our Canadian seed 

, especially as the fall wheat chosen 
1 “i American variety, and was selected 

’ -lv on account of the quality of the grain 
i its purity.

, Bear Sir,—I have read your remarks 
; Red River wheat, and your experi- 

l are alike. I found all the 
i to be dirty and mixed, and, 
is, not what I want to use 

The reason of this mixture _ 
i seed wheat is that after the grass- 

jers destroyed everything the Govem- 
t brought in a quantity of seed wheat 
i across the border, taking whatever 

r get. The seed they brought in 
* 00J*?Be’ dirty and very much mixed.

• thing which spoils the sample of 
. * vheat is the fact that whatever 

I0***®*ps <*lt in harvesting lies in the 
1 all winter and comes up with the 

r in the spring.
FLINT.

L^ donbt ** Flint, ” is right concerning 
" cos of the impurity of Red River 

The first can be overcome by pnr- 
good dean seed and commencing 
The other trouble may be avoided 
g«iag immediately after harvesting, 

then germinate and would 
■ came on, bnt as the prac- 
River is not to plough until

The-Protestant school population of the city of Belleville is 1,669VdSown by the 
------- " completed.

t


