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'fis Sisis at Meti.

I'fhe City of Metz has been cxc’ep- 
bnaielv <ununate in possessing for 

, ystoiian Mr. G. T. Robinson, 
^ial correspondent of the “ Man- 

jester Guardian,” who was shut up 
Chin ifs walls throughout the scige. 
j would be in vidons to say who 
L the best representative of the 
litish press, where so many have 

mitted themselves so well, but 
■Laiulv inhere is none who surpasses 
|9 gentleman in giving an air of 

mbloHcc to all he writc.C— 
wviievs — and especially the 

pant ones—have the false art of 
•ribiuij lruth as though it .were 

ion; ami others have the weak , 
A)r <les<. ibing events that never 

iiU’ivl.
•Now, whenever thCiC was really a 
■lie at Mel..,.Mr. G. T. Robinson 
i,it out in ii ; o serve iiis news
ier ami help the wounded. Ho 
I Ik-i a iwd to that work before :

■e is his. experience of it alter the 
jt.lcolQl» »*.fy. .He is at the farm 
il'cvioi*.. the ceiUre of the late 
■iii-li po-iiion. 4 Last night jpur 
>l>s held it ; it wim they who loop- 

i|cd liuv.e w: lls. Thai, "hlàekcned 
r.'k again-l the gable is caused by 

IpcuVshell limn Sic Barbe, which 
I,l$t had si l ength enough to reaeTi 

]l not to brei'Vh tfttr"ü':ill. The 
n which swings over tire door is 
djed.wit.il hid jets, for this road
ie lorm. like most other io;y 1-side 
ins in Kramer was an inn also ; 

ron ilie very finger-post in front is 
1 through and through, and the 
su.-.tp cross, at the parting of 

le way there, i., «hipped and pock-
ark i in a sacrilegious manner._
i.at was once the Belle Croiv which 

i place XH4/ name. The 
ibf <>f the French v.unp-iive at the 
j-'iig are yet alight, but there is 
i-v.'.dicr near. It is very strange 
i'.i-absence; for this was to be the 
v.-it day of victory.
‘hi.ii.'iaied at being potted ut, the 
|f:.H”ntis of this field of death will 

o. let i s go 'forward, so, ascending 
lie rising land to our right, we work 

r w.ty a.toss the fields, and are 
oon on t-hc crown of the hill, and' 

U God! what a sivkiiing 
ig'ii awaits vs. There. inlVont, is 

!*<-•!van even line of dead Frenehm -ii 
I tin e deep' laid out with military re- 
f gtilariiy. (.'railing their necks to peer

• that Crest,the foe caught them ; 
he had crept into that wood clo-e bv. 
eécl. as tJuy raised their heads 
to aim, they were all deadiiien.—

1 Most ul them have fallen forward on 
[their mees, their arms extended, 
gÛne.' with their fingers on the trigger 

never hmf time to pi:!l. Ko \e 
t have reeled backwards, and he.i 

kre is a smashed and batt ered face 
ltd vp to heaven. If tlte blood 

f Abd cried to heaven for. vcngc- 
fcve. these men’s blood appeals also. 
W tlmt liatlvrvd image of their 
laker is their offering pr,: ;t. There 
I another there whose face is half 
|ot away. Surely it must be fancy 
|hut no, it moves and then it 
riles upon our mind that llieie may 
|'h be some living men yet hc«e, 
N that therefore we have a duty to 
Mn which a neu ral may engage, 

we go up to h'in. Yes, poo.* 
llow this one still lives, though it 
light almost seem to lie the greater 
a‘i < y to end Unit life of pain which, 
lould he live, lie will carry about 

i him. But, us ho lives, some* 
g »t!3t be done. The question 

[ahat.'' Not a French soldier is
• not a French doctor, not one 

[ tiiat mulliliuiinous and polygot
c-nblage who sjiort their white 
Mr(h with so much complacency 

I Mel/.. There is no help for it but 
get right up to the Prussians 

jie’ an,l in G oil’s name there 
PP for a wounded enemy. This is 
I110; and with true noble-hcartcd- 

a party of their own men and a 
' 11 rc Hcnt oil with us for any 

f‘ ‘‘1 wo iiiuy find. . Here and 
Flc Wc piok up another still bicath- 
g soniicr, and consign him to the 
r(ll> hands of those who a few

liollest part of the fight, and the1 
dead lie thickly round. The Prus
sian officer a« companies us, and. like 
ourselves, he almost weeps over the 
spectacle. He is a non-eombaiaut 
officer—an officer of the engineers— 
and though just where be stood the 
French dead lay heaped up high, he 
did not disguise the fact that there, 
furt her down in the vallet, the Prus- 
sioii dead this morning rose much 
higher. Once more I am on tlie road 
bordered by junipers—their shadow 
falls heavier now ; the road is thick
ly strewn on both its sides with dead 
and living men—almost all on this 
side of the valley French, and almost 
all on the other side of the valley 
Prussians ; for in these days of long 
range, that met ne in the light and i who. in 
that mingling in. the death which | ordered 
made tire chivalry of the-wars of old, 
has passed away, anil there is noth
ing loll but dull animal slaughter.—
We still wander on, searching for the 
living amongst the dead.' Five 
miles of dead and wounded arc 
there in these valleys and up these 
hill-sides. There lies a Chasseur de 
Vincennes. Surely he must be living 
his colour is good—nor can he be 
deeply wounded. Wliv, then, is lie 
so still? Hearing French voices 
jiear liiin. up. pretending to
awake out of sleep. For about ten j 
hours he' has lain there in mortal, 
funk—no other word will do—and j 
the wretched cowanl appeals to us to ' 
deliver him from the hands of the generals, and their doctors, it is a 
Prussians.’ wonder there are any le.!. Ce.- .duly

After B .my, Mr. R ibiuson tells glo.y is very l*e..utilul wîkmi it is e.»- 
us that the Gerinnns could have I conn! 'i*vd -in a shell ’d ambulance ; 
marched right into Metz*if they Imd | and one is rather pu : ded to dc.lne 
only chanced to know that- it was j what is men 1er, o.* w.iat not. It 
defenceless. As it was, they only ! HPt‘.ns lo me that somMmdy ought to

Sack ville, N. B., Tiiuksday, Ai>uil 27, 1871. N"o. 50.

places, overlapping each other in 
the clumsiest fashion, simply placed 
where they could be most convenient" 
ly killed, and then forgotton ; no 
supplies of ammunition were brought 
up, and Canrobert’s corps was abso
lutely pushing back the enemy from 
his position on our right, really bend* 
ing him back, when the last round 
his artillery had, was fired. At the 
same lime the 07lli stood for three 
hours l ight in front of a wood, being 
leisurely shot down by the Prusshifis, 
wiihout-a single cartouche to lire ; 
not a single non-commissioned offi
cer came away from that wood ; and 
two-tbi'ds of the regiment remained 
with them. An ambulance was pih-li- 
ril at a place appoinied by Frossard, 

half air horn* nfienvards, 
some artillciv immediate

ly in front of it. Of coil;\se, the 
Prussian fire comes tipnbling into it 
lo silence iliis, and over it into out 
mm balance to silence many there.— 
Bursting in the midst of the poor 
maimed, wouuded. am^ amputated 
men, qome the shells, a ml the honors 
of war are ijiteitsiiied lo a pitch be
yond the power of the most devilish 
imagination to surpass. Good God ! 
this is glorious—splendid work, war'! 
The profession of arms is certainly 
the noblest calling when .it is' con- 
dacted thus ; here are poor men kill
ed over and over again, taut h, they 
go through the horrors of death 
manv times; and wli t with their

rotle round it, and looked into its 
formidable walls. Some Lilians who 
had acLimliy got as far as the railway 
station were scared away by a boy 
shooting sparrows.

Mr. Robinson, who saw much of 
what lie Writes about, has evidently 
no great faith in the military mind.
If t»7 is not Luck (n* a great strate-1 Prince Imperial seen in public again, 
gist once frank I v declared was the . * Gn that sad 2d of August, when 
vase in wav), it is certainly half U.e | that most willul mnr,! r was .lone-

be lunged for this, and then l lie trag
edy would be completed.*

Talking of glory our author g'ves 
us a various account of that infamous 

4 nautism of Fini:’. 
by which Napoleon endeavored to 
win lex soldiers’ heurts by the saeri- 
tice of^ his liov’s feelings. Never 
si nee that devil’s sacrament. was the

ago were just as anxious toFis
* hitu as they arc willing now to 

^e* *lhis is the tçjBne of the

battle: and, with the exception, of 
that bit of good fortune for Metz, 
the luck was not on the French side 
—and they- wanted it It
is impossible to set forth the innu
merable instances of tardiness, 
ignorance, w.mt of accord, and gen
eral ineoinpetencv which Mr. Robin
son’s book attributes to the French 
commanders. Tltev were almost all

ou that <lav when a sp Hal train 
look the emperor, the pi "nice, the 
marshals, and us many generals as 
could lie got to witness Imjnstili.ihle 
homicide to Snarl nick the poor little 
nervous child was made to direct the 
first mitrailleuse tired by the army of 
the Rhine. The shock to his system 
was more than he could bear ; old 
soldiers might indeed weep, but they 
wept for sorrow when they saw the 
poor little fellew’s terror at the dread
ful sound. The special train which 

fools except Bazine, who knew no tuok him out from breakfast a mod- 
more of strategy than the rest, but j eratelv health lui youth, brought him
who had wits of a traitor ; for that

METZ WAS BETRAYED
it is impossible to doubt, if we be
lieve our author. As for the science 
of the war, indeed—-though it must 
be remembered lie only saw the early 
days of it—the Prussians themselves 
had only an idea of achieving success 
—namely^ by St Privât, he writes :
‘ Taking advantage of the two 
woods of Hosenillons and l)c la 
Cusse, the Prussians pusheit forward 
enormous masses of men on to this 
point, at the same time making a 
strong demonstration from Sle Marie 
CTicnes on the [Kisition of St Privât. 
On they poured them. Our bàttei ies 
of mitrailleuse established on the 
heights mowed them down at twelve 
hundred to fourteen hundred yards 
distance in long black rows. There 
was no science in their attack ; it 
was simply brute force and stupidity 
combined ; the more we killed, the 
more there seemed to lie to kill.— 
After a time they know it was physi
cally impossible for us to keep on 
killing them ; both our men and our 
ammunition would be. exhausted ; so 
on they kept pouring fresh troops 
after fresh troops in murderous 
wantonness. To crush by force of 
number seemed the only idea.— 
There was no attempt to outflank us, 
which might so easily have been 
done, as their line was longer than 
curs, and we could not advance, 
they holding the roads in check.— 
We were simply beaten not by 
tactics, but because we could not 
butcher any more. At last our am
munition failed us, and then the 
generals lost their heads. Regi 
ments were ordered into impossible

back lo dinner a shattered lad. hys
terically atfiieted with wiiat is called 
St. Viius’s dance ; and lie never was 
exhibited in public after tfiat time.’

It is well that at’soine periods. of 
life, at all events, nantie will not 
permit us t© become butchers. Even 
grown nteii shrink from the contem
plation of the shambles when the 
work is done. Speaking once more 
of the sacrifice of their men made 
by the Prussian chiefs at Gravelotte, 
our author says :

4 NINE MILES OF DEAD
represent the great line of that day’s 
battle ; for round the valley from 
DoneourUo the Bois des Ogiions, in 
front of Gravelotte, cannot be less 
than nine miles, and every, mile is 
strewn with dead. Pray, stop one 
moment, and think of any nine miles 
you know, and try to realise the fact, 
that these nine miles, between break
fast and dinner time, were covered 
with killed and wounded men and 
horses.’ *

It is wickedly selfish of us at home 
to shut our eyes tc^sucti pictures be
cause they are too horrible to con
template, and then to be so ready to 
cry out ‘ War, war!’ on the least oc
casion—ignorant of what it means, 
and of what it may cost our own fel
low-country men. Here is a picture 
which such thoughtless persons would 
do well to hang up in the gallery of 
their own memory ; it is a battle- 
piece,

AFTER GRAVELOTTE,
by Robinson. 4 Daylight begins to 
dawn, and we seek carriage—that is, 
jolting unhung carts and mule cnco- 
lcts—to convey our wounded: Now, 
as wc raise them up, and torture 
their poor wounds by moving them, 
for the first time do we hear a cry.—» 
The groans of the dying, the shrieks 
of the wounded, do not exist on the 
battle field ; but far* more dread Ail 
and awc-strikinff than they would be, 
is the awtul stillness of that battle
field at night. There is a low quiv
ering moan floating over it—nothing

more ; it is a sound almost too deep 
for utterance, and it thrills through 
one with an indescribable honor.— 
You seem to feel rather than hear il 
—it creeps over every sense. Hard
ly a word is uttered, save only a low. 
Iialf-wailcd^out thought of: •‘Olio! 
ma pauwe mere, ma pauvre mere !” 
Nothing is more touching—nothing 
tills one’s eves with tears, and makes 
one s lips quiver more than this plain
tive refrain, chanted out as a deaf Ii 
chant by so many sons, who never
more on this side the mysterious 
boundary they are crossing will ever 
see again that kmg-for another.— 
4k()he! ma pauvre mere, ma pauvse 
mêlé!”—the wail seems to creep 
over me vet.

Enough, however, of tlie reverse 
of the medal, Glory. Let us look at 
its

BRIGHT SIDE.
4The Chasseurs d’Afrique, canter 

past as though coming from a review : 
it is wonderful to see how clean and 
smart they look. Regiment after 
regiment move.-, by. The Zouaves 
march straight over the country— 
straight in aline they go—nor wood, 
nor wall, nor sleep hill side, nor deep 
ravine stops them. It is their boast 
that they take a bee line from point 
to point, and they would sooner lose 
hall-a-dozcn lives than deviate a vaid. 
It may be very grand, but it strikes 
one ns rather foolish, when we see 
how many that last hill look out of 
them. The su .i is now fairly up, and 
this side of the medal of war is Won
derfully picturesque and inspiring.— 
Gaily dressed regiment after gaily 
dressed regiment flashes by, Bright 
waves of color seem to pass over the 
hill ; even the rapid rattle of the ar
tillery, as it rolls along the road, has 
an exciting and inspiring sound, 
which, for the moment, wipes outille 
thoughts of the. night/

Nor are some
STROKES OF HUMOR

absent to supplement these glowing 
descriptions. Though the Vrussions 
are brutal enough to shoot or threat
en to shoot in cold blood the Italie- 
tireurs—who are the couiitepart of 
our English Volunteers, and even of 
their own Frce-shooters, raised by 
special proclamai ion / when luck went 
the other way, and tlie French were 
invaders of Prussia—they are good- 
natured a fid almost respectful t(f wo-

4 Whilst the Prussian troops were 
gradually investing us in Metz, these 
i uthless rough-riders rode into even- 
village when least expected. In one 
of tliese a poor old woman was wash
ing what little store of linen was yet 
left her. .She was very old, and her 
gray hair sprouted in silver tufts 
from tier golden skin. The voting 
women all li .rj fled, and I fear as 
young will, had taken most of the 
linen with them. At any rale, she, 
alone wan left, and was.thus engag
ed, when up rode some half,a scon 
of huge diagoons. ‘ They halt "n 
front of her; they speak their bar
barous tongue. The foremost nun 
dismounts, and di„wn his sword.— 
Poor ohf woman ! She falls upon 
her knees, and raises up her wrinkl' d

LATSBU20P3ANHBWS.

PRE.-s I) >rCTCUKS.

Pari . A,), il 12.
Canno.iadmg before Paris recom

menced * Women invited lo orrsr,- 
ni/.e for deleiic-. Napoleon h "I! 
at Ctiiselliurst. Comm tine claims

Hiking Lova. A Plea for Printers.

In Svviile. which b popularly lie- 
^ Moved to be in Spain, there is in u-c 
I a most leliciloijj» invention in th<

< riANVKS FOR LONGEVITY---RE-
'> TO INCREASE THEIR EARTHLY

HAPPINESS.

way of making love—clandestine- j 
ly. After dark, voting cam “r,* 
steal beneath the lady’s hit lice— 
which, pcrohance. is in the thud ; 
storey—and - softly tm sere whig ttiej

A
evident1;: 
room, if 
out of a

fn Oo r Mord kin has 
been inside a comprising 

!i has not k* dug a living 
case.” He thus sums up

i hat Versailles troops were repulse^! | handle of their walking sticks
with heavy loss on Thursday even
ing. in attack on Southern Forts. A 
loti.d cannonade since lust night (12 
m.) between Cliatillon and Sontheaii 
Foi ls, Commune Journal promi ><*- 
provision to widows and ciiihlren of 
Na’ional Guards.

April 13.—Citizens leaving Paris 
i l great numbers. V’ersailies' a !ny 
about southern forts suffered severe
ly. Attack made yesterday by Ver
sailles troop y failed. Latter have 
been- d ri ven N eu illy. Engl ishme n 
have been warned from Paris by 
i heir Consul. Delegates from party 
of conciliation in l’aris to Thiers 
failed, the latter insisting former 
ill-all tir.it lay down their arms.

.Xpuil 11.—Heavy canon.eiing Ja I 
jhi : Moi11 V’alerian firing iieavH v. 

Versail les ‘reports say that commim- 
i t victories unfounded. Paris roads 
all occupied by Versailles troops.— 
Reds report » hat Thiers real es even 

armistice. House property ii^

tlie results of Iiis experience :
“ Working for forty editors and 

scores of. mil hors, every one of whom 
is a-sensitive as a sore thumb, and 
as lively and interesting as a hornet, 
no worn 1er? that printers die young, 
and only pachydermatous, grizzly, 
muli.'-h“vimeus get their share of 
life:-

• 11 ai mv infant*, onr’v Must!
I.'.- t in pvitrvfiil slumtier re-* :
IL—* • 11, v I t'pom thc.thumii .and jeers 
W'liiv'tt inen a-,- wiili g-uxvin- years'*-'

Till* writer wishes he could offer 
liimself as an -awful example of the

l to extract from the same, which 
is hollow, 1 en gift":» fier 1 mg: iu^f hol
low-1 uhing. sviewiifg them together 
after the fashion of a Japanese fish
ing pole, or the old apparatus where
with sweeps clean chimneys. A 
mouthpiece is lilted iijto each end 
and one raised to tlie window above.
Soon by the aid of this improvised 
speaking tube, two sou is with a cer
tain unanimity of thought and <wo 
hearts wi’l, a "possible1 union of pal-1 ’ »hi.;h envi,olî the man who

meihlles with c-ihl — tvne. A 
sat'.m au- so.llv vummumng. |,!v train,-1 printer shouhl

Now this H all very line, so-luc- lwvi. |„„| a stepmother ami then a 
lively romantic, and all that sort of ; stepfather, and then have been bound 
thing ; hut' marl, wh»t the knowlbl-e out to a tanner, ami then have mar-
of It brought to a certain vottih oCi l io,l1 a r"1'»"» " ill| am 1 lived in a 
,, ... , , , '. smohv house, an.I have lhhl a
lialtnaoie. lie had .rea.l ol it. or, fat|)i|-v of ,1;l|lic. wll„ were alllieted
heard of it, and happening ,o have a . with the eolia. lie should have had 
surreptitious affection for a young ! his hearing damaged with the 
and wealthy lady, which she as sur- ! measles, and to have added to all

( reptitipusly reriproeated. he deter- !,his <ü« ipline a thorough kt.owle.lgo 
Paris to the .value df 2,000.000 franca minc<l, with her connivance, to avail of science, art. law. languages 

theology, history, and biography*. If, 
himself ot it. He got a tin pipe of addition, lie has a vicious-looking 
the desii éil length, qiade by a_tinm*r. i conn ten a nee and an amiable disposi- 
and in each end of it placed, for tion. he may staful some chance with

sense in the world, and then he would ; thousand : 
unship his apparatus, put the funnels j the pur.po-c 
in his pocket, wrap the pieces up in 
a newspaper, and go home in loii-j * 
dition of cthvrial bliss. The course ■

de*, troy oil by shells.
April i«>.—G over indent troqjis 

everywheredefeated béfoie Par'll 
April 10.—Fori D’lssv repulsed.

Several - uve-.s:*ive assaults of Ver
sai II esi.s’s were made on Friday 
morning ami Saturday, with .evere 
losses lo assailants. Gen. Dom- 
bvowski>allacke<l Government fbi.-es 
at Ncuilly yesterday, and claims that 
he took I(10 prisoners. The engage
ment continued through the night.
Five consecutive attacks made on 
various points were repulsed with ! 
great slaughter. Losses of the Go
vernment tloops were dreadful. I 
This report afterwards denied. It 
has been decided not to demolish 
the column in Place Vendôme, but 
to displace statue on its apex.

April 17.—The Versailles ar.ny 
has been concentrating for the last 
four days and a general and formida
ble attack is momentarily expected.
The Germans at Crvtiel have been 
reinforced with 18.000 men and are 
nrenaring to intervene. Gannon.and i ..
musketry firing coni mued througliuiil,,....,;, .. .
.Sunday. An obsiin’ate struggle is 
going oil at Ncuilly where the ground 
is disputed inch by inch. The Com
mune is resolved to continue the de
fence to the last The sale of horse i x. ,, ,, , . . , i Nellie, inv jlear. run tip to.mvflesh lias again commenced, and • here i . 1 -,,. °. .. ... .. .. , i room and got mv spéciales : I 11 waitare oi her signs of a scarcity ot food,. ...n * 1 , ; ,•.. ° .. ... • 1 here until vmi cume back. She tlis-• tlie city. > vrsailres. troops are i , • , . , . . ,1 1 appeared up stairs, ami lie stole ■cau

tiously to the window. The minute

those authors and editors : but tlie 
probabilities are. alter all. that they 
will worry him 'to depth.”

want of a be Lev mouth-piece, a fun
nel. Delicious conversation went on, 
he sitting on the top of a wab b.u- 
rel and she leaning from her window*
above. They would converse for I . . ^ ,. , :, ,, , . A farmer living in Oxford countv,
Ihmim. na.1 exchange all Ihe-wft mm- M.linp. ,i„\vn ,n n ,„wn not'w

I Chess I'm Tha Han.

s from Portsmouth, for 
f purchasing a yoke of 

>xen. as lie lia i been informed that 
there was a lot T'».rv fine stovk, for ■ 

!c by one <»f w. nlthv land own- 
s of that place. Arriving in the 

of true love never did run smooth. ! host farthing di-dri-t of tlie Cumber 
and one evening tin* old gentle.nan. i;u„l County town, mir friend met n 
smoking in the back garden at an ; man driviiig an ox team,.of wdiom lie
unusual hour, .^aw the voitug gentle
man arrive, fix up his apparatus, and - fan von m!b.ni 
commence his soul-communing ope- "Wall 
rations. | • ‘j^rTiere ^s a nutnli

He made up his mind in a minute, ihg arouii.i lieve. Wit 
He went into the kitchen and asked 

was
| handed to him and off he posted up 

it air s. Just as jie feaelusl his dangh-

r r-T Will 
*1; one ,

Mr.

liv- 
» YOU

I her. So telling v her lover to wait a 
i minute, she came to the door.—

Versailles, troops are 
spreading around the city. They are | 
in sire igtlt at Geiiiieviliiers and ex-^ 
tending the lines to St. Denis. The 
people are flying from Paris in great 
mini her. The. city consumes only 
five eights of its"usual' quantity of 
flour. Dombrawski’s wound will

wish to find?” returned the stranger, 
who wa* a stout-built, keen-eved mar, 
habited in b"i:n-sptm. but bearpfg in 
g lierai appearanceu.n.mistakle to1>»*i s 
of ease and com for,t. so far a- tinan-- 
vos were concerned.

“ I don’t know what Iiis Christian 
mm: is.’* pi-r>ued our ffjend. ••but 
he i' the owner of sonic very fine

liatuls :iml slirill Irplilevoice former- .lisiifilc him lor a few day,. Tlie
Versailles Assembly lias ordered the 
Municipal Election in Paris for the 
;»0lli inst. If is rumored that the 
n'presenlativvs of England, the 
Uiiiied Stales and Italy arc jointly 
urging the Coinuuuie to a truce. A 
dispatch fidin Melbourne, Mar. 28th. 
says all the Australian colonies aie 
for)ilying their foils in consequence 
of a warning said to come from the 
home Government that a diseent 
is threatened by American tillibus- j 
lets.

it is in v;.in. Not all those cries, 
not those sirer hairs, nor can even 
that golden skin keep th. t ruthless 
man a w y ; neither age n r ug'iuess 
protects her. Raising his sword 
with one hand, he strclchc? out the 
oilier towards her. nmL g;:iqi—her 
soap. This he cuts in two. pockets 
the one half, places the other on the 
well wall, and growling out some
thing like -kPjVdtu m'dtu” from his 
hairy lips, retires. Poor woman ! 
The shock was too much fur her ; she 
lûst her temper, and swore at those 
ret renting Teutons for being— 
thieves.’

•• Well,” responded '.lie stranger, 
they all own pretty fair oxen.”
■*• But the one I wish to find, has 

and unsuspecting youth clapped hi* j oxen for sale.”
mouth to it to resume where he left . •• As tor that. sir. I guess they’d
off—“ my da* ling, you cannot iui-1 any of ’em *ell if. they . oul<l only 
agine how—•” Just then .the old | get* their price.” 
gentlemen common-ed assiduously j •• But." exclaimed the Oxford 
tilling the funnel with hot water, and j county man, the Mr. Wall I wish to a 
the -rest of that miserable youth's see is wealthv.”
sentence was never heard. lie wore 
flour on his face lor a fortnight after, 
and declines to go into society at 
present.

Just How It Happened.

The pet of a family residing not. 
far from La G range street is a troy 
who has recently passed Iiis fifth 
year, and having just donned his first : h\< m ar ox. he said :

“ Ye< : well. I reckon there ain’t 
any of them very bad off."’ replied 
the other with n nod.

k* Mv Mr. Wall.” contiimed our 
friend, hesitatingly. •• has been rep
resented to me as being-a very close- 
fisted man. nird not scnqiidmislyiioTr?-— 
est in all his transactions.**

Wifiy a eitriotis twinkle in his eye. 
and a gentle pat upon the paunch of 

To tvUqthe
I gne 
all an 

that hones'

they are 
in i. and I never 
• ran in the familv.

Girmso Rich by Farming.—J; R. 
Garetsee describes, in the American 
Rural Home, his visit to a farm of 
E. B. Root, well known as an enter
prising farmer living west of Ro
chester. He began farming when 
eighteen years oid, on thirty acres 
which his father left him.—From the 
products of his farm, as he increased 
it in size, be paid off all the-heirs, 
bough Von and improved 400 acres 
more, then worth f&O nn acre and 
now more, than double ; put up some 
820,000 worth ofjiniIdings, and now 
lives on a fine Fstate of 700 acres, 
with thousands invested Resides. 
He hqs neve/ made a dollar by any 
outsides sjjeciilation! lie takes hold 
with his own hands, or is always in 
the midst of his business. lie 
adopts the following rotation: One 
fourth of the ploughland in wheat 
one-half of which is on fallow and 
half on barley stubble ; one-eighth 
in corn aiid other hoed crops ; one- 
eighth in barlej' ; one-fourth in 
pasture and fill low ; and one-fourth 
in meadow—clover always after 
wheat—and the fallow deeply invért- 
ed clover sod. •

. „ . r ,,, picket and trowsers is attemlu^g u truth, sir. I guess thev are n cose-.April I n.—A slight shock of an !•' . . . .... ... t
, r i- • v ■ ,i' 1,1-: > pnmarv school. I he other afternoon .eaitlniuake was felt in Scotland this •. , . ... . t

1 «.. . . . ... he tailed tovome h.une at the usual ,
morning, liners, in a circular ust ■ . . . ..., ° .. . , ! hour, much to. the alarm ot the house- : |<n t there somethmg,olserissued, con liiin s the annouuccnivnt t, , , . , , 1.. .. . ~ ,

» ... K„ * ....... w..t, hold, and after a long scare, i lie was •• ^ is. replied the searcher forof the < a i.iF c bv (..ovcrimient ‘ . . ,N , . ... ,, . ' . . . .
,___ _ . .. i found, soou after dark, at the | vtivi-, oxen, «lesporatv v. “they sav lie hastroops of Chaleiui Bccou and the ; . . . , . , , •, , . . *., • , • . . .tmltrrio, at Asnieros at C’lid.v. ,le"w ,!C‘M"-1 He .v.-.s U. ...... (tl.t ... the art of roIfomg
Nothing lus vet veg:ml-1 « ,ll.o„t muel. ex,.lam.t.o,,, though I , hw own brother s clneken coop.
ing the proeetnliugof the Jomtlligl. i '* ,1K,S',I,I<‘ * 1:1 ------------------------------------
g,*9 ■ 1 , .° . , , , .? So omon would have recommendedCoinnii.s.tion, but it is liclicwd the . . ■ ,1 in such an emergence. 1 he nextnegotiation''will be'completed va.ly
in May.

Marivaux, a celebrated French 
wri er of romances who tloui ished in 
the first half of the-lust century, 
having one day met with a sturdy 
beggar who asked charity of him, 
replied : •• My friend*, stout and
strong as you are, it is shame mat 
you "do not go to work." •* Ah. 
master,” said the beggar, “ if yon 
but kuow how lazy 1 am.” “ Well,’* 
replied Marivaux, “ 1 see t liai thou 
art an honest fellow ; here is half a 
crown for Vo i.”

A Halifax gentleman was sadly 
deluded at a fair the other day. He 
offered a young lady ten dollars fora 
curl frpm her head. Iiis surprise 
may be imagined when the young 
lady promptly cut it off and gave it 
to him with a smile. His further 
indignation may lie imagined, when 
he learned that the cnliiy covering 
cost only three dollars. Thus is 
trusting man ever deceived by ap
pearances.

morning lie was down to the break
fast table, evidently none the worse 
for the lesson, atid perhaps the wis
er. Taking advantage of a lull in 
the conversation customary at the 
morning meal, lie turned Iiis grave 
countenance towards the head of the 
table, and giving free vent to his 
ovq#—ekyjj'ed mind, he exclaimed. 
“I’ll 1 ellyvithspinmnia, hew it hap
pened. After school. I went part of 
the way home with Mary ■■-, and 
at the corner of a street where she 
left me. 1 kissed her and she kissed 
me, and t hen I found I "was lost.”— 
There was dh 'explosion round the 
table just «bout this time, ft is sus
pected this is not ihe fir>t young 
gentleman who has been lost under 
similar circiUBstaiiceS.—7* .* ■ a Tram 
rUcr.

A J ftisEYMAN lost nn axe ovqr 
twenty yeai’s ago, which he has just 
found under his bed, and the Bo-ton 
“ Advertiser” surmises that his life 
hasn’t been made Unhappy l»y hqua> 
cleaning.

The stranger bowed and smiled.
“ I guess I’m the man : come with 

me and 1 will show you as fine a 
stock-of cattle as voti can find in the 
State, ami if you know what oxen 
are..-then* is no danger of getting 
cheated.”

T?ijic End of s XtLrde.c: .
Our readers will remom^ier the ease 

of the colored man named Hugh, 
alias Wm. Grant, ehaiged with com
mitting a murder in Demerara and 
captured some time since owing to 
his walking into the Police Station 
here for n night’s lodging and finding 
himself confronted by Police Inspec
tor, Horace Joseph, of Demarara, 
who was in search of him. He was 
t alien on hoard the bvigt “ Florence” 
to be conveyed to Demarara, and 
soon after sighting Demerara light 
ship, he jumped overboard. The 
vessel being under full sail, some 
time elapsed- ere she could be round
ed to, and in the mean time the look
out aloft watching the prisoner strug
gling in the water, saw a shark rise 
and take doxtn the miserable being ! 
—Halifax Importer.
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