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ess woe, and useless strife—
O cities, inane, insane !
Howiuppyht.hobnnef‘;lih!

Fraser's Magazine.

A POOR RELATION'S EXPERIENCE

The evening was raw and there was snow
on ‘the streets, gennine 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, ng.ring Cross,
and looked gloomily at the fountains,
walked l!llp down the floor discontent-
edly, and fiercely tried my best to feel glad
that I was a wanderer no more, and that I

embers. lell P.tlw‘:.mge

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 oblij to open
his purse to pay for my clothing and
edncation, as because that, when a man, he
thought I could reflect no ecredit upon
hisname. Iremembered 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. T 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—tho 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, f(ent," would
be pretty sure to be their address.

ing obtained all the information I
desired, I began fortliwith to write a let-
ter :—

‘“DeAR GEORGE,—I dare say that you
will be as much surprised to see my hand-
writing 48 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
%Ae with my fortyne made ; but mishaps

follow the mest hard-working and
well-meaning. I am still a y man,
even though fifteen of the best years of m:
life may have been lost, and I am willing
to devote mf,df to any worthy occupation.
Meantime, I am anxious to see you and
lam .A long absence from home and

i makes one value the grasp of a
friendly hand. I shall not wait for your
regztoﬂﬁn, but go down to Kent the day
alter to-merrow, arriving, I believe, about
dinner time. Yonsee?unmskingmynelf
assured of your welcome for a few weeks,
tilllhf.vetimetolookabontme.

‘1 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, Eeq., Rutland Hall, Kent.”

It was about seven on a frosty evening
when I arrived at the imposing entrance of
Ratland Hall. No Cousin- George came
rushing out to meet me. *‘Of course not,”
I thought ; *‘I am 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 n as quietly and
mechanically as thongh my restoration to
home and kmndred 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-

tient feet of the dignified master of the

ouse. “‘Ah!” saia I,, “even this per-
haps, were scarcely etiquette. No doubt
he stands chaﬁngh;)n the drawing-room
hearth-rng, and I have little enough time
to make myself presentable before dinner.”
8o, igni myself to circumstances, 1
meekly followed- a gnide who volunteered
to conduct e to the chamber assigned to
m jal use. I had to fravel a con-
ligen le 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 this!”

I made my toilet, and again submitting
myself to my guide, was eonveyed to the
drawing-room door. All the way down
stairs I had been ing pleasant h

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 dyear fellow,” I

said, ‘‘ you are not a whit cha.nfed 3

Arriving at this conclusion, I raised my
_glance and met, fall, the observant gaze of
a pair of large, shrewd, gray eyes. M
littlé hostess for the time being was regard:
ing me with such a curiously legible ex-
pression on her face, that I could not but
read it and be amused. It said plainly,
‘I know more about you than yom thini,
and I pity you. You come here with ex-

ctations which will not be fulfilled.
There is mmch mortification in store for
you. I wonder you came here at all. - If I
were once well outside these gates I should
never imp inside them again. If I knew a
road out into world you come from,
would set bravely on, my ¢ ¥
No, not even for the nb?éf .’m
{likethil, in a velvet chair, would I remain

ere.”

How any glance could say all this was a
riddle ; but 1t did say all this. The lan-
guage of the face was as simple to me as
though every word had been translated into
my ear. Perhaps a certain internal light,
kindled long ago, before this little orphan
was born, or George Rutland had become
owner of Rutland Hall, assisted me in de-
ciphering so much information so readily.
owever that may be, certain things before
surmiscd 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 when
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 wor't
do,” she added, meditatively.

‘“ What wont de ?” 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 you wouﬁi 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
vity, that I felt obliged to control my
inclination to laugh. %he 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 seriousaly
considering my financial interests. I had
a fancy to humour this quaint confidential
relation that had sp up so spontame-
ously between us. I said gravely :—
“Iam very much obh to you for
your offer, and will gladly take advan-
tage of it. Do’xou 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. ing it, I
zti)lnnd one guinea, wrapped mﬂy in
ver

“ 1 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 breakiast,- I was in-
troduced to the family. I found them, on
the whole, Eretty much what I had expect-
. My Cousin George had developed
into a pompous, portly paterfamilias ; and,
in spite of E(i)s cool professions of pleasure,
was evidently very sorry to see me. The
Mamma Rautland just countenanced me, in
a manner most frigidly polite. The grown-
up 1foun 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, or the arrival of grander
ests, left me to my own resources. The
isses Rutland endured my 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 1t did
not suit them to have a poor relation com-
i ddenl them, i them

with which to greet my kinsfolk, I am
not a brilliant person, but I sometimes suc-

oeedinplun:nﬁ' when I , and on this
occasion I had du'tett:{iomybelt.
The drawing-room door was at the dis-

and right in the blush of i inmﬂlali’g}e

was lounging in an chair. e
"kittle figure was a girl of :;”nenﬂy about
fifteen or sixteen years of age, dressed in a

short, shabby, black frock, who evi-
dently spoiling her eyes by i the
firelight. She lay with her h thrown
back; a mass of fair curly hair being thus

|

over the velvet cushion on which
it rested, while she held her book aloft to
cateh the light. She was luxuriating in
her solitude, and little dreaming of inter-
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8o absorbed in her book, thedoor
nd closed so noiselessly, and
that I was o
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* cousin,” and king himself at home 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 aswas pos-
sible under the ci

sneer and snub in . excellent and was
as amiable and satisfied on occasions as

g
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"contempt, I had hardly a right to ;

of NordidL I g
rest'of their hospitality, and smiled con-
tentedly as the days went on. = The gloom
which had oppressed me on my first arrival
in ali betaken itself away,

y at finding myself thus surrounded
g;prg‘y kind relations, thus ﬁeneroualy 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 dis ; hof
their time, I speedily availed m; of this
privi 1 selected own associates,
and I entertained m: as pleased me best.
Not finding myself always welcomed in the

this like the

drawing-room, I contrived by a series of
the most dexterous artifices, to gain the
free entree of the
ing up some
es of Rutland
a‘

fy. In this nursery
e orsix younger

3

family. "After a |

S

knew how to assume,

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 I long to dare, gratitude shackles my
limbs and segls my Lips. I am saved from
many things, therefore I am dumb.”

The second time I met my little benefac-

T S T
er one a 3 limping «
a hedge lane which led to ‘the back of the

and beyond the meadow there was a
wooded hill, and far beyond at the distan
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 nursery, I immediately began i
forth a legion of Eerplexing troubles an
difficulties, to all of which she listened
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-
lieve, pondering on my case.

As the days passed, and my relations be-
came more and more in\'olve({ 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 keepin,
aloof from those who were little charm
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 wnlkmi 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 y 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. *“ O, if 7 could !”

A certain Sir Harry arrived at Rutland
Hall ; T 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 fresh
face under her old black hat, it blushed
with brilliance.  Teecie

uncomfortable
T T
er
ith s fulsome complimonts. _The mat-
t':rmchndl{un’ 's ears, and

vented her chagrin on the defenceless little
girl. + I know not what .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. T do not intend to commit to
paper certain remarks which I made sotto
voce on beholding this disfignrement.
“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 you 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
IH.nl](,i at ihat moment I should have dearly
oved o knock your two good-for-nothing
heads together !

“Teecte,” 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.” Bg-md-by, however, she brighten-
ed up, and went to the table to claim her
share of tea and thick -bread and butter,
and T to mend a bow belonging to
Tom. ml:les was one of the leaders of the
unruly tribes, a regular savage chieftain,

Ere two' days more h.d‘%:ued 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 w
Teecie. Stealing her crutches, he ed
about the nursery mimicking her poor little
lhim , and then ing off with ' them

ess of her entreaties to have them re-

i d on its perch ; but who
cared? Nurse vowed it was a shame, and
showed more kindness thaneusual to the

risoner, but I will not venture to decide
ow much of this tenderness was owing to
the odd crown pieces which found their way
from my hand to hers—all out of the
guinea, of course? O yes, all out of the
i And was another friend
Ray’s existence.

Thornton, whose bounty had indi-
furnished me with

Lad

expression of countenance, "ﬂy ﬂm

S

And such a pair of crutches ! »
Xmmetriod, and fanciful works of art in

eir way. T?rtoioeuhell stems with silver
mountings of exquisite wogkmanship,
capped with dainty %ttla 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 crutches were costly affairs. I knew
the conclusion they came to, one and all.

i A ...
Yy, the o
kept in ignorance of her mysterious present.
It was not fit for her to use if, it would fill
hermjnd with absurd ideas. And so, in spi
of the arrival of her beautiful new crutches,
Ror Teecie still sat helpless in the nursery.
e wooden case and its contents were hid-
den away, and no word was spoken of their
existence.
1 waited a few days to see if the elders
would relent, but to no pu . Thebird
still pined on its perch. Eo kindly hand 4
seemed liko’iy 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 Therfiton’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
a gay 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 counld she £0
she who was lame and had no crutches ?
It happened that I had an errand to the
"nearest town. It was rather late when, on
my I called at the best millinery
establi t in the place, and asked for a
pa{vcel. th 1 1 ﬂ
es, the parcel was ready. A la at
box. “*Would the gentlezun likergtz see
the lndy;:dpmtfy‘ dress?” The box was
omed, & cloud of some airy fabric
shaken out under my eyes. I t, of

course, describe it, but it was -oﬁ i
i and t, wi

mhntl;:gi:lDidit not seem rather long for a
5 V'.ih.‘dr' 'ﬁo]; lt': | boots, ' wolllk
ing to the e 80
oo i gl
0, sir,” said the milliner, with di?ity,
*“ you said the young lady was eighteen
i:n of age, and of course we have given
a flowing skirt 1”
It was lete in the evening when I reached

g

B i
55 a3

W

He looked at me perfectly “Do
ou know,” he “Mm -
X L.m ! orphan, whom I have shel-
tered through charity ?” 7 ]
‘I want to her my ‘wife,® I said,
sternly, ‘“if, indeed, I be so fo! asto
have won her affections.”

er affections. 4
“Anddodtcr that,” he m'ltxl. wit%s sneer,
“how do you propose to live? Upon air,
or your friends ?”
““Not upon yon, George Rutland,” I said,
ing him steadily in the eyes.
me. I have tried you out.
you, all in this house, like

“Mark
have sifted

’il'baypitchedonSir as the culprit,
tyusthi:rgipthﬁtni and I rubbed |gran

next morning I knocked at the
nune’? door and bogiod of nurse to awake
Miss Teecie, and ask her to speak with me
in the garden. I then went out to wait
for her.: Tt was Christmas morning, the
day of peace and good will. What I felt
) was y 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
same old Teecie, limping over the frosty

th in her short nhagb_v frock, and looking

If ashamed of her d new crutches.
I felt relieved when I saw her so. I was
shy of the dainty lady whom I had called
into existence the night before. And yet
when I looked more closely, I knew that |
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& we talked earnestly all the
way. On our way back I said :

‘¢ 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 I,
‘“ 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 toour kinsfolk. I believe
they all thought me mad, and her a little
fooely; at least until Cousin received
the cheque, which I sent him next day ; a
cheque to cover the e: i
him his

Then they .
I took my wife abroad, and showed her the
world. %imaand care cured her of her
lameness, It was not mmg that
her return to England her kinsfolk shoul
scarcely recognize her—Teecie Rutland, nee
il n Snilgulen't T 5 Beidscnks
ife of a milli ! Half a bride-cake
conciliated - Lady Thornton, and the won-
derful guinea is still in my possession. 'I
call it Teecie’s dower, crutches, the
donor of “which I beg to assure you,
was not Sir Harry, are -also preserved ‘as
family curiosities.

home. riages full were just
departing from the door as I drove up. A
few minutes afterwards I, was in the
nursery with the milliner’s l in my
hands. There sat dear h'tt}e Oinderella,
resting one flushed cheek on her hand, and |
contemphting the litter of scraps of ribbon,

ents of lace, scissors, flowers, and
reels of cotton, which lay seattered 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, *“0, I thought you had
gone with the rest,” she said. -~

““No,” said I, ““ I have not gone yet, but
I am 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 T will undertake to provide the
crutches. Nurse, will you please to take
this box, and get Miss Teecie ready as’
quickly as possible. The carriage is wait-
ing for us at the door.”

eecie flushed very red at first, and I
thought she was going to burst out crying,
andugthen she t:rlxgd e, and looked
frightened. Nurse, to w! 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 herself to be carried off to
her toilette.

By the time I returned from an explor-
ing expedition, with the wonderful silver-"
and-tortoise-shell crutches under my arm,

Teecie was ready.
‘so much that I feei I

no%:::dtrytomdmthemi;:oan
to convey. They not
niild whom I was

my lit-

old Teecie Ray 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

gone, and here was

that she felt the chnnge in herself, felt it
keenly, with astrange eliﬁht, and a strange
80 been accus-

t 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 ted the crutches, nurse
looked at me as though I must be some

THE DUNKIN ACT.

Large Majority for the Measure in Peter-
bore’.

PETERBORO’, Jan. 11.—The voting on the
Dunkin Bill in the County of Peterboro’
commenced on Wednesday morning, and
closed on Thursday evening, with ala
majority in favour of the Bi The follow-
ing are the majorities in the different
municipalities. Harnly and Galway are
to be heard from, but are e to give
majorities in favour of the bill :—

For. Against.
Ashburnham............ 62 ¥
Asphodel........... ... 143
North Monaghan........ 62
LT T R A 7
Otonabee................ 204 o
Ennismore...........7.. 3 15
T T R R 8 i ¢ e 21
T AR R RN R 93 s
T R R 3 211 b
L R R e 60 i
Lakefield................ 63 s
970 §6
Against. .... Srareees 36
Total majority for.. 934

el

Torxer.—For most people, the name of
Turner is i wi i
dreams

|
§§
Lf

i

abbey—just warm with the first
ht, standing alone in the fields that

still deep with white dew—or one of

is m _tmg.nm vi:d‘n over a far horizon%
Turner calmly worked out his drawing of
it, in water colonr no less than in oimt-
ing, to its last cloudlet and its last blade of
grass. In his t series of oil
ictures he generally strove to realize the
Eaghut powers of imagination on subjects
of romantic legend or mythology, so that
we have chosen as his themes Apollo slay-

&4

Wees not for-me, but

school teacher,
and my drum to my Zeloved pastor.”
This, however, was an extreme case of
self-abnegation, and we cannot e that
the example will be generally followed.
Still, the introduction of an epidemic is the
only sure way of obtaining a premature
vacation, and no other device is known
which can secure more than three consecu-
tive holidays.

Great good has been accomplished with

pper or assafetida onthe morning of a

y which offers peculiar facilities for gkat-
ing. When either red pepper or assafeetida
is sprinkled profusely on the stove, there
are few tfeachers who have sufficient

te. 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 %o hoist the small boys with
their own drugs. In such circumstances
not only do the'boys suffer glenta.lly from
the ‘pungent pepper and the suffocating
assafeetida, but tgey are compelled at the
edge of the ruler to obey the order to
‘“ stob that sneedzig.” Moreover, the sub-
stitution of the furnace 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 shioemaker’s wax appilied
to all the seats in the school-room. . Ui-

.of the fel.
Bank
merey of the Court, as p, °
children. .
st when he was
punished such erimes as this |,
1829 that the
lished ; there
a8 DO . severe upop
1 Ty, tl&::km that the
e : e awWay with,
B e e b st oo
ison for hife, but he wonldpeodqli.commit
mhoyml, and hoped'that on hi;
qh;u:hrge he would try to lead a better

Frank Meeker, convicted of shootiny
Joseph Dain, of Yorkville, with intent t,
murder, said that he had nothing to say,

His Lorpsarp said he did not know ,
more lamentable case than this. He hag
thought it over, and it had cost him many
sleepless hours, but he could not look upoy
it other than a dreadful case. He was ey.
ceedingly sorry for the prisoner, and paineq
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 ,
pleasant and happy home, but he hag
thought proper to leave that home and
enter on agourse 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.
dencegn this had been merciful, and spared

1 Woa it oF bis vistits mad seved hini

felon’s death. The highest penalty of the
law for such a erime was impri for
life, but after a t deal of consideration
he had come to the conclusion not to send
him to prison for that term. When men
entered on the course whic};ﬁe and Lei'i\'itt
were i the; merally gave little
thougit to mﬁgion,yin eed it affected thenm
not at all ; but when they felt the result
of their misdeeds and were subject to med-
itation in a prison cell they clmnged t
opinion and came to consider that
ligious, honest, life was in the long run the
most profitable. =~ 'When he left prison b
would be no longer a youngman, but would
be one with all his youthful hopes blas
and while in prison he conjured him to tu
his thoughts to religion, which alone coul
solace him for his lost: life and prepare
for a better existence. His Lordship tic

| sentenced him to fourteen years’ impricon.

doubtedly, this method has resulted in a | ment in the Penitentiary. bThF P
few cases in the desired holiday, but, as a | Was considerably affected by the Judges
rale, it is a failure, for either the teacher | remarks.

~—

compels the boys fo sit on the molasses, or
else forces them to remain standing at their
desks during the entirc day. 7Thereis 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
safely attempt to rise without the aid.of an
ulster or other capacious garment, she
quietly informed the boys that, instead of
being dismissed at fouro’clock, they would re-
mainuntildark. Asit waslatein 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 xgdling-'book from 1 o’clock until
8.30, at the expiration of which time they
were dismi: 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 this awful
even} 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 momint,
will secure a holiday, provided the teacher
is addicted to fainting at the sight of a
mouse. There aré teachers, however, who
scorn mice, and are even unmoved by the
ight of a writhing elastic-ligature snake.
was a mistress < in a Vermont

town who once went into fits at the sight
of a few itious mice, and could not
resume her la for nearly three weeks ;
but this was &n exceptional instance of
good fortune, which may never oceur

All these familiar devices are far inferior
to a plan recently invented by a Pennsylva-
nia small boy. This nnxﬁ boy, whose
name is suppressed in order not to gratify
his sinfal 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 rub-
bers into small pieces, and just before nine
o’clock a. m, dropped the pieces ‘down the

register. There is - no smell which
so soon exhausts the endurance of the hu-
man nose as the smell of melting India-
"rubber. In fifteen minutes the teacher had
dismissed the school and had fled in search
of weak brandy and water and smelling
salts. A plumber was sent for, and, after
two days’g labour, succeeded in remov-
ing the -melted rubber. Thus the
boys obtained their consecutive holidays
and the certainty that at any future time
a holiday could 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, tome into
general use, unless the.small boy can be
convinced of the impropriety of thus ob-
taining extra holidays. If w{ small boy
reads this copy of the Times, let him re-
member that if he takes a rubber shoe—
say one of the school mistress’ shoes—and
cutting it into pj not more than an inch
square, dro em down the register, he
will have AI:oliday, but in all probability
he will either break his neck while gather-

ing apples or be drowned while fishing. If
| he

the bits of rubber in order to
assist their combustiot, he will, of course,
add to his guilt and increase the of
hio\-:dden death. It is true that the small
boy*who discovered this method of utilising
rn{ber 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.

Bavrtivore, Md:, Jan. 10.—Rev. Henry
Ward Beectl;:r has written s’lethr to the
editor of ePrabﬁna‘a ‘eekly saying
that his sermons have been misrepre-
sented :—

¢ I have preached and printed in every
conceivable form the truth of the inspiration
of the Sacred Scripture ; the existence and
ﬁmmmddth% ; the docg]'line of the
Trinity, an e divinity of Christ as a
very god; the um"arul:x{lfulness of man ;
the atonement of Christ ; the doctrine of a
change &flbea.rt; the efficacious inﬂnanlc:e
of the Holy Spirit in regeneration, and the
doetrine 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, denyi

it contained. My wo

with the 1cal mox mmuh-yp.' 3 g(I,
refuse to be held in with any
dogmatic of of the

Attc;xj)ted Rape.

A Woodstock despateh says two young
men named Dougal Macleod and A
Jonnson - were brought before J
of the Peace Barr, Van Valkenl
and A. P. Miller, of Norwich, on a ci
of attempted rape preferred by Sarah
Hunt. From the evidence given before the
Magistrates, it appears that on the evening
of Thursday, the 3rd inst., Miss Hunt had
been from home, and was returning about
dusk. On the railway track, near the east
town line of Norwich, she met prisonexs
Macleod and Johnson. One ofgthem 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 sherefused
She was then seized and thrown upon the
ground, when they attempted to carry
out their evil design, - but she fought them
so well that they failed. In the scuffle
she tore a piece off Johnson’s coat, and
also tore og a gcarf which was round his
neck. Her cries for help attracted the
attentionof Mr. Sam. Cornwell, who lives
in that neighbonrl;;d.;ns At first he did not
antici that anything wrong was going
gow‘r-i- that ?:;shtns w‘ and
, Johnson, approach, ran 4
‘When Corm reached the scene of the
scuffie he found Miss Hunt on the ground
in a thoroughly exhausted condition, so
much so that she was hardly able to walk
alone. Ev ing indicated that a vio-
lent struggle been going on. The

iece of coat and scarf which she tore off

er assailant were picked - up 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 Weodstock gaol.

The Extradition Case.

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. His Lordship having recited
the laws governing the extradition of pris-
oners, said he would have to discharge
Williams, as the ﬁte of 1877; under “lhich

i had n taken inst him,
e
jesty's Government not yethavingsigned the
order-in-Council making it enforceable. The
prisoner was thereupon released from cus-
tody. He did netenjoy liberty long. how-
ever, as he was shortly afterwards re-
arrested by Sheriff Officer Bright, who had
the necessary warrant in his jon.
In the afternoon Williams was brought be-
fore Judge McKenzie, the County Crown
Attorney, baving instituted new proceed-
ings against him. The prisoner was de-
fended by

Mr. Kxrr, Q.C., who sagf ?ft he pro-
to test the validi e present

o which he tycontendedpw be
irregular. He consequently wished that
there would be no ent 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 he did not consider the infor-
mation was sufficient. :

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

His HoNour thereupen enlarged the case
until Wednesday, the 16th inst.

Herapath’s Journal, Dec. 29th, referring
to the ({‘r’::t'Westernof Canada, says :—
¢ The traffic for the past week (ending Dec.
21st) amounted to £19,520, against £12,880
for the co i e working

ITesSpon week.
return for the mf::hg of November shows an
increased traffic of $30,400, and a 'decreased

expenditure of §7,200, mahﬁ the profits
more by $37,600, or upwards of 50 per cent.
o oY ed prospects of th Grand

e improv e
Trunk the'same journal remarks :—

A g-&nm:hm late -occasions we have
pointed to the immensely. different footing
on which the Grand Trunk now stands
with its former position. It is
now firmly on its legs as a sound steel rail-

. effics Bl forml i
::ﬁmmeq:gm with its neigh-
bours, commerci and it
wants to render it

g

y successful is
an increase in its paying business—the very
thing it is now getiing. . We look forward

to much of this
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57 of
) veral new mem- |
. Wolfe Island writes in | pi
(@stminster and Flint gives some | &
oncerning Red River Wheat. | i3
i ing harness by J. B. 4., is
| worthy of perusal. There is | fo
# ‘room yet for more correspon- &
> B -
SR “TUMBLE” IN PRICES OF | o
* = SHORT-HORNS. s

i exchanges are just now | oF

Bghe decline in the price of short- | 34
jovinced by sales during the year | lib

e, and latterly by the failure of a | DU

i g of Kentucky breeders. A corres- | €@
: @bof the Live Stock Journal says :— | 8%

foome at last: Not so soon as I ex- | 10
band not so soon as it should have | DS
om¢ the good of the country, but much | d€¥

00 #oon for the good of many honest and |
vell- ing, but misguided men, who | mnl
jave been caught in the storm. Of course, | ¢
Salinde to the fearful ‘““tumble” in the | in
g8 of short-horns which the present | taj
gason has witnessed. Yes, it has come, | ¢
g1 can truly say that I am glad of it. | ho
Not that I rejoice in the losses that have | feq
peen entailed upon those who have been | pj
$gsught” by this “tumble;” on the con- | thi
gxary, fhose unfortunate gentlemen have | gg
iy warmest sympathy, but the general | g

-

i

i

{38 above and beyond that of individ- |
§ * * * * 1t has happened with | §
always will | j

i just as it
m any breed or race of
‘when that breed or race becomes
% r—that the quality of the | g
ita entirely lost sight of in the | jn
[ apd Whenever that state of affairs | f
with reference to any race, no matter | ¢
how exeellent it may be, deterioration will |
gt once begin. Whenever a breed becomes |
that every individual, no matter |
its defects may be, is kept for the | 34
of perpetnating the race, the | off
tion of its excellence and popularity | T
been reached, and thenceforth deteriora- |
don is inevitable. * * * In the rage |
or short-horns that has prevailed for ten| ¢
ears past, we have lost sight of the cardinal | the
pinciple, that the excellence of a breed | t0F
be maintained only by a careful and | POS!

)

observance’ of the very same -
by which that excellence was or | the
produced—careful selection of the fe

- tio
lar,

si

eoupling, and a relentless we:
of all inferior animals.
In opposition to this inevitable law, what
ve we been doing for tewr years past?
¥, every poor, scrawny, scraggy, flat- |
ib narrow-chested, rough, long-legged | .
horn_ calf that has been dropped in | &
iea or England, since 1865, has been |
ept for breeding purposes. No matter
hat if was or how it looked, if it had a | P
igree it would sell, 'and it was sold, and ;‘J

turted its defects. |
'I%e Live Stock Journal itself advises the

rs to remember that they are farm
and that when the market for breed- |
animals is slack they should make beef, |
ks and mutton, and not make their
iness one of speculation pure and sim-

g

gt

N0,

The True Kentuckian reports five new
of leading breeders in Kentucky, |
a very heavy habilities, and fears that |
will involve many others. The Jour-
eoncluding an article -on the subject,
y8 :—But if the price should become so
low, and the demand for bulls of this breed
off to such an extent that steers shall
made oi one-half or more of the bull
alves that are dropped, it will be no dis-
vantage to the race, and but little dam-
to the profits of the breeder.

ILING AND BLACKING HARNESS.

DEAR Str,—1I hope the following notes
.be of use to some of your subseribers: —
that is in constant use should
s washed, oiled, and blacked at least twice
, year.. When it is 1o be oiled, unbuckle
{ ‘the parts and wash the surface clean
1 st soapsuds. Any coating of gum |
fiich the soapsucs will not remove may be
oved by a little - tine or benzine.
warm the through and
gh. As soon as it is dry on thé sur-
and before it-is dry to the centre, of
the oil. Neat’s-foot oil is the best. | of
oil will make the harness dry and | h
Apilgr the oil with a paint brush or |
the harness lyingon a bench or smooth |
The small pieces may be dipped in |
pan of oil and drawn out slowly between |
he thamb and fingers to wipe off the ex- |
of the fluid. }g’y using a large pan cne |
oil a harness in a few moments neatly |
thoroughly, and without wasting any | |
il.  “As soon as the oil has dried in, a coat | j
f leather varnish should be applied.— |
< BoAL ‘

g2

&4

leather

— | in
SEED WHEAT. |s

DEAR SiR, — Westminster wants to know I

hat 8pring wheat he should sow ; let me i

vise him to try the Red Fern. I have |

wn it now for four years, and am sure |
18 no other which will yield as good

It is the same wheat which was |

id some years since under the name of | £

\

|

i

m.,
WOLFE ISLAND.
‘We can corroborste Wolfe Island’s report |
the Red Fern. Itisundoubtedly a good, |
e wheat, and about the only wheat we |
of which is good in all varieties of |
It 8 bearded and has gone under 1
veral names, two of which are given by |
olfe Island. Tt was also known as Golden !
A weeks since Mr. Rennie, of |
oronto, shipped a car-load of Red Fern to |
Agricultural Department at Washing-
by their order. They propose to dis-
ibute it in their north-western territory | o
r seed. ' Last fall Mr. Rennie shipped a |
“load of seed wheat and a car-load of | #
barley o Washington'for distribution { !
the Agricaltural Department. These
ts speak well for our Canadian seed
especially as the fall wheat chosen
an American variety, and was selected
on account of the quality of the grain
its purity.

Dﬂt.Sl_l.'—I have read your remarks
River wheat, and ~your experi-
are alike. I found all the

(=}

s

re $o be dirty and mixed, and,
Soms, not what I want to use
AIVO L wheat is that after the grass-
°rs de irything the Govern-

ot brought m

across the border, taking whatever
g The seed they brought in
== ils the sample of | !
it g is the fact that whatever | 1§
U BREls out in harvesting lies in the
i winter and comes up with the | S

‘this -mixture in
aiuatty! IR et Wit
could get.
tw&m:ﬁ very much mixed.
erop in the spring.

FLINT.

o'l A

Nodoubt “ Flint » is right concerning
Teasons i

of the impurity of Red River

 first can be overcome by pur-

d clean seed and commenciﬁ
trouble may be avoid

g immediately after harvesting.

‘then germinate and would

came on, but as the prac-

iver is not to plough until

fall, the seed does not

the . The system of | ;¢

They plough m the fall,

spri wheny three or four

L 18 - out, they sow

_ The heat from above starts

bws the ground underneath.

TO nice and moist until

ng and. healthy. Wheat

e

-
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