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lashes ; but he was a Jittle man in miniaturo,
and he tried very hard to make his voice
sound firm and brave, ’

“Feddy been slower than he ought to,” said
he, sturdily. “‘ Feddy he steam-cngine now:.
So just go on fnst and Feddy keop up.
Foddy not pull oor d'ess, or hold on to oor
hand, eezer.”

*Are you sure you'll keop up ?”

“‘Bery sure,” stoutly spoken.

So Gracie eased hor mind of its burden, ana
soothed her conscience—for had not Freddy
promised ?-—and hurried on after Kitty, who
wasin advance.

And after hor, toiling with might and main
to keep up, trudged little Fred, rubbing away

" with his round chubby fists the tears that
would come, but of which, being a boy, he
was secretly quite ashamed.

Presently o great, gorgeous clump of rhedo-
dendron, & little in advance of them, moved
the two girls to a simultaneous ectasy. They
bad never in their lives scen anything so
beautiful as this great tropical looking. shrub,
riging high abovo their heads, and making a
glory in the air with ita magnificent pjnk
blostoms. Heedless of Freddy, they sprang
forward breathless with carnestness ; and he
finding that his short little legs were utterly
unequal to his ambition, resigned himself to
his position like a philosopher.

“Mo tan't keep up any way. Guess me st)y
here and rest Freddy., Gracie sure find me-
when she comes back.”

And so Gracie surely would, if he had kopt
right there in the path. But presently a yel
low batterfly flew by—one, two, threc-—m
cloud of yellow butterflies, all going one way.
It was too much for Freddy.

“They beyeal gold I guess,” he cried,
looking after them longingly. ‘‘ Me get some.
for mamma—~—wear in her ears—say, ‘ Thank
oo Freddy.””

So the little short-lags, set in motion again
by the longing to please mamma, started on
once more, this time vight away from the
path, io and out among the trees ; and the
buttertlies flitted on before, as if blown by a
way'wnrd wind, here and there, but alwnys
away from the path. Andin half an hour.
only the wind, and the butterflics, and the.
Heavenly Father looking down, knew where
was Freddy.

‘The girls thought it was not more than fif-
teen -minutes when they turned to look for
him ; but then the rhododendron blossoms
were pink, and the sky was bright, and a bird

" with a golden throat sang o them ; and all
the time Freddy was stumbling on n"ht away
‘from. the path. Gracie was the ﬁrst to think
of him.

¢ Why, where is Fredy?” she asked, with
starled face.

¢¢ Oh, he's all right enough ! v Kitty answer-
ed, “trudging along tho path like a little
mail. We'll go back for him prsently. Just
see this kalmin, Wemust get a little for your
mother.”

Gracie yielded,—to yleld was the fatal
weakness of her character. She gathered a
splendid buncli of kalmia; then some cardi-
¢al flowers burning at her feet attracted her ;
and then, at last, she turned resolutely :

¢ Now I must find Freddy. Poor little fel-
low ! 1shouldn’t wonder if he was crying.
We've been away from him as much as twenty
minutes.”

Kitty glanced at the westery sky, and saw
the sun hanging low, a great red ball on the
misty horizon.” She made no remonstrance
now agaiust looking for Freddy. She was
more frightened herself than she would have
cared to own,

Back along the path they flew, Gracio in ad-
vance. At last she looked round, ber face
white with terror.

< It was here we left' him, Kitty,—just by
these blue Hlogs. Wersiarted on for the rhodo-
dendrous, you know. Ol where is he, where
ishe? Freddy ! Freddy ! Fred !”

But a little piping treble made no answer.
Would that voice ever answer her again ¢ And,
if it didn’t, what was the use of living? And
she had thought she was tired of him !

The two girls made frantic little rushes
from the path in every direction, not going
far either way, for on every side the wood
shut in round them, and already the twilight
was coming fast. At last Kitty said :

“Itis of no use, and we arc wasting time.

" [t is growing dark, and our best way is just
to hurry home, and ‘send some one to look
for him who can find him qmcker than we

can,”, .

i “,W'ell, thea, you go‘; but T must stay hore
and look, I've got to find him, you know,—
he is my brother .

¢ All very well, if yon, coul(l » Kltty said,
drily. “I1 don’t sce how you'd help matters,
though, by aetting losi vourself, and giving
the men two to look after instead of one.”

Gracie had not conrage en-ngh to resist this
arpumeont, which, indeed, ha l-its firm base in
seli-evident fact; so the two girls hurried
homeward broathlessly. Onco there, Kitty
stopped outside to teil the story to her father,
while Gracio burst into the room where her
mother was. .

“ You may do -anything to me, mamma-—'
- 1f you- should kill me, I deserve’

anything.
it. And I don't think I shounld cave..
fit to live,” ~
“Then cortainly }ou are not fit to (lle i
+and Mrs. Medford laid her hand on Gmcles
throbbing forehead.” ¢ But' what ‘is the mat-
ter? Why shonld I do anynhmg t.» you? ? nnd

where is Freddy !”

TI'm not
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‘“That's what X've done, mamma—lost
him ¢

“Loat my baby ! W'horo ™o

“In the woods, mother. He. stayed be-
hind when I thcmght he was coming, und got
loat.”

“ My baby, my poor httlo iellow—all alone
,n the lonesome woods, and night coming
on,’

As long as Gracie Medford lives, she will
nover forget her mother's f co at that mo-
ment. Sho began to cry bat uo one noticed
hor. Heedless of whito gown and thin slip-
pers, or hoad, every throb of which had heen
torture all that long afternoon, the mothor
sprang through the adjoining room, and was
out of doors, and -on the path towarda the
woods, before Gracie had drawn a half dozen
sobbing breaths. -

Mzr. S.pith saw her, and tried to atop her,

‘ Don't go,” he said ; ¢ we've got two lan-
terns, and I am going mow with both my
men.,”

‘ Thank you bat 1 am too. Do you think
1 could sit in doors, with my baby all alone in
those cruel woods

So they hurried forward, and Gracie came
out of the house, still sobbing; and she and
Kitty claaped sorrowful hands, and went on
more slowly after the others.

from Mrs. Medford'slips :

“ Come here, Jomes !”

So she had found him. She had taken one
of the lanterns, and her mothor’s instinet had
led hor on to the right place at last. Mr.
Smith stepped to her side. ' The light of their
two lanterns shone on what looked like the
stature of a little boy. The long curled lashes
dropped upon his cheeks~ His face gleamed
like marble in the dim light, and in one care-
less haud was a great bunch of ;the purple
poison-berries, the deadly night-shade bears.

“‘See thoso berries,” the mother whispered.
‘“James, is he dead ?”

Mur. Swmith hent over the child and looked
at him closely.

¢ No, there is no stain upon his face. He
bas not tasted them ; and he breathes as quiet-
ly as if be was in his bed at home.”

Then Mrs. Medford caught up her boy in
her arms.  She had not dared before lest she
should clasp despair. Her embrace awoke
him ; and still, it seemed, his thoughts were
running on the golden butterflics,

“Me tied to get oo some for oor ears,
mamma, they did shine so bright ; but they
all rubnel away, and then I couldn’t find
Gracie.”

““Weren't you frightened, darling ”

. *““Not frightened so much as me bungry.
Then me find booful berries. See! and be-
foro I did eat any, something Imd me down to
sleep.”

It was God's angel, surely, the mother
thought, who had hushed fier little one to his
slumbers ; just in time, just in time !

She drew the purpie poison berries from his
fingers.

“They would not be good for Freddy” she
said coaxiugly. *‘ Uncle James shall carry
Freddy home, and then my boy’ll got some
nice supper.”

On the way the little procession mot Grace
and Kitty. Little Freddy called out joyfully:
“Me iding! See, Gracio! Me not mean to
run away. Me not bad boy. Me ouly t'y to
get yeal gold fly things for mamma.”

1t was too much for Gracie.

“Little augel ?” she cried, through her
tears, ¢ Just see how he takes all the blame,
and tries to excuse himself, How ean I ever
say thanks enongh to God for not taking him
just yet to be an angel in heaven !”

Mrs. Medford had two or three minds about
what she shonld say to Grace. Her first
thought had heen to send for Mary, aad pun-
ish the child by the humiliation of feeling
herself no longor trusted. -Then she thought
it would suifice to improve the occasion by a
fow vemarks. DBut her last, best decision was
that the lesson Grace had Leen taught would
only be weakened by any words of commment.
So, like & woman wise -enough to know when
to bo silent—and that gift is not to be reck-
oned lightly—she left the incident to do its
own work, She was satisficd with the result.
The children had a happy summer, and
Gracie was never again led into the tempta-
tion or even a momentary wish to get rid of
Freddy. .

’

OUR OWN.

If I had known in the morning
How wearily all the day

The words unkind would trouble my mind
That I said when you went away,

I had been more carefnl, darling,

" Nor give you needless pain ;

But we vex our ewn with look and tone
We may . never take back again, -

For though in the quiet evening.
~ You may give me the kiss of peace,
Yet it well might be that never for me
The pain of the heavt should cease !
How many go forth at morniug,
Who never conte home at night !

{ Andtheartshave broken for harsh words spoken,

That sorrow van ue'er set nght

‘We have oaveful thought for thc stranger,
* And smiles for the sometxme guest ;
But oft for-our bive thie bitter tode,
Thougir we Jove our own the best.
Ah ! Jips with the curve-impatient,
Al ! brow with.the shade of scorn, -
"Twere o cruel fato, were the night too lnto
“To ucdo the work of mora ! .

R

Aun bour passed before a low ' eager cry came

‘these figures +:y no means justify us in draw-

. 'SCIENTIFIC. =

INTER-PLANETARY COMMUNICATION.

Mr. Charles Cros, ina commumcohon to the
French Academy of Sciences, thinks that the
approaching transit of Venus will afford an ex-
cellent opportunity for estiblishing communi-
cation with the inbabitants of that planet—if
any exist. He says: It is possible that
among the dwellers on the surface of Venas
there may be some who are astronomers, to
whom it may occur that tho passage of their
worlll across the sun’s disk wifl attract our
curiosity. Hence it is reasonable to suppose
that these savants will perfect means to trans-
mit signals to us precisely at the instant when
they determine that multitudes of ecarthly
teleseopes aro turned in their dircetion.

A writer in La Nature, commenting on this
novel idea, suggests that it would be better to
reverse relative positions, and for Venus sub-
atitne Mars. That is to say, when to the
Martial inbabitants our globe appears to be
crossing the sun’s face, we should do something
to attract their notice. As Mars is an older
planet than the earth, it is supposed that its
inbabitants are wiser than we, and hence
better able to comprehend our signals than
those existing on morc youthful Venus.

It would he more satisfying to the inquisi-
tive mind if M. Charles Cros or the correspond-
ent of our contemporary would kindly ventilate
their plans somewhat more in detail. We
have heard somewhere of a scheme for signal-
ing to the moon by means of long black plat.
forwng, arranged on wheels and placed on the
extended snowiiclds of Siberin ; and, if we re-
member rightly, it was proposed to roll these
about to make the letters of the Morse tele-
graphic alphabet. How the assumed lunar in-

TWO INTERESTING DISCOVERIES.

The Amcrwa, a dnﬂy Johrml of Bogotn, in
& recent iesue publisher a letter of Don Joa-
‘quin Alvez da:Costa, in‘which he states that
his slaves, while working upon the plantation
at Porto Alto, Pacahyba district, Peru, h: -e
discovered a monumental stone, erected by a
small colony of Pheenicans who had wandered
thither from their native country in the ninth
or tenth year of Hiram, a monarch eontem-
porary with Solomon and who flourished
about ten years before the Chriatian era. The
monolith bears au inscriptfon of eight lines,
written in clear Pha:nican characters, without
puntuation marks or any visible separation of
the words. This has been imperfecttly de-
ciphered, but endujsh bas been made out Jro
learn that a party of Cannarates left the port

of Aziongaher ( Boy-Akaba) and navigated

about the coast of Egypt for twelve moons
(one year), but were drawn by ourrents off
their course and eventually carried o the pre.
zent site of Guayaquil, Peru. The stones
gives the names of these nafortunate travellers
both male and female, and probably further
investigations will shed more light on the re-

cords they bave left,

Another and most astonishing discovery, we
find announced in Les Mondes. It appears
that some Russian colonists, having penetrat-
ed into hitherto unexplored parta of Siberin,
have found three living mastodons, identical
with those heretofore dug up in that couutry
from frozen sand. No particulars are given
as to this, we fear, somewhat (uestionnble

find, From the statemente of M. Dupont, of | joined his regiment, deserted, was apprebend- )

o

not be doubted, Many persons with whom we -
aro acquainted—M. Dubrunfant, the celebrat-
ed chemisf, for example—have run the same
dangers and escaped from them in the .pame

those who employ it, since for one smoker or
snuffor who uses it there are ninety-nine who
abuse it.
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RAPIDITY OF THOUGHT IN DREAM.
ING.

A very remarkable circumstance, and an im-
portant point in analogy, is to be fonnd in the
extreme rapidity with which the mental oper-
ations are performed, orrather with which the
material changes on which ideas depend are
exited im the hemispherical ganglia. Itwould.
appear ag if a whole series of acts, that would"
really occupy a long space of time, pass ideally
through the mind in o instunt. We havein
dreams no true perception of the lapse of time
—a strange property of mind—for if such be
also its property when entered into the eter-
nal disembodied state, time will appear to us
eternity. The relations of space, as well as of
time, are also annihilated, so that while al-
most an eternity is compressed into a moment.
infinite space is traversed more swiftly than
by real thought. There are numerous illus-
trations of this principle on record. A gentle-
man dreamed he had enlisted for a soldier,

the Brussels Royal Academy, it would seem | ed, carried back, tried, condemned to be shot,

that, lnke the reindeer, the mastodon should
not now bo extinct, and that the animal is

habitants were to interpret the symbols was!
not explained, Somebody bas also suggested !
huge mirrors arranged to send flashes of light
to our satellite. :
These ideas are all very nonsensical, but
rather pale in absurdity before that of M. Cros.
The moon, to be sure, is only about 240,000
miles away, and our big telescopes carry us to
within a hundred miles of its surfaco ; if that
million dollar instrument is ever made, pro-
bably we shall he able to sce with reasonable
distinctness whether clusters of habitatious
exist thereon. But Venus and. Mars ate re-
spectively thirty and forty-nine millions of
milex distant from our planet, and it is only
by careful observation that tbe movements of
vast glaciers on Mars are estimated, or spaces
near the poles, of forty thousand square miles
extent, detected ; and even the phenomena
noted are merely supposed to be due to the
causes ascribed.

STATISTICS OF PAPER MANUFACTURE.

From the time when paper made from cot-
ton was first brought to Furope from the
deserts of Central Asia, its manufacture bas
incressed steadily and has entirely aupplanted
the papyrus of the ancients. Paper is now
manufactured from the most varied materials,
such as wool, cotton, flax, heinp, jute, agave,
straw, potato, mulberry, esparto and rice
fibers ; and' a recent Austrian inveatigator,
Dr. Albinus Rudel, caleulates the yearly pro-
duction iu 2ll civilized parts of the world as
amounting to 1,800,000,000 pounds. This
quantity is manufactured in 3,960 factories,
which employ 90,000 male and 180,000 female
hands, besides 100,000 workmen occupied in
collecting and assorting rags. The factories,
when in full working order, represent a money
value of not less than $280,000,000 gold, and
the value of the annual paper production is
estimated at $195,000,000 gold. The produc-
tion of the Unitedl States, with a population
of 39,000,000, reaches up to 374,000,000
pounds, but their consumption cxceeds this
quantity by 3,000,000 pounds, which are sup-
plied by importation. Every American uses
annually 104 pounds paper, while Mexico,

aud British America 53 pounds per head. The
consumption in Furopcan countries is 113
pounds per head in Great Britain, $in Ger-
many, 7% in France, 33 in Austria and Italy,
1} in Spain, and in Russia but 1 pound. But

ing any rigid conclusions as to the literary
occupations or mental acquirements of the re-
spéetive countries, though they give us a
aenoral idea thereof, It must be remember-
cd that one third of this immense quantity of
paper congists of pap r hangings, pasteboards,.
shavings, and wrapping shects, one half of all
the production is printing paper, and the re-
maining sixth is writing paper. The consump-
tionin civilized countries avernge per head 5
pounds paper, 5 newspaper copies, -and 10 let-
ters ; fifty years ago, 2% pounds of paper were
supposed to b~ the. average. In round num-
bers, Dr. Rudel distributes the annual - paper
sscrop” into the following departments :(—
Government oftices, 200,000,000 pounds;
schools, 180,000,000 pounds ; commerce, 40,
000,000 pounds ; Industrial manufactures, 180
000,000 pounds.; private correspondence, 100,
000,000 poun-'s ; printing, 900,000,000 pounds;
‘total, 1,800,000,000. =

. A ‘people " ¢onsuming compamtn ely’ large

high.place in the scale of industrial and men-
tal’ development, its use bring co-extenive
with commerco, manufactures, schools, .and
the prmtmg press.

“z=~ Ball Cards,: Prog'minmes, ote., exe-
‘cuted with promiptness atthe Wonxnuw‘

: Oﬁoe, m Bay Street.

with Central America, consumesonly 2 pounds |

quantities of paper will cortainly occupy a.

naturally a contemporary of the horse, sheep,

; "nd pig. Hence the announcement is not

without some shadow of probability.
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CANNELLE, A NEW BROWN ANILINE
DYE.

An analine, called cannelle-brown, suitable

. for replacing dyewoods in producing, ou silk,

wool, or cotton, a beantifnl, bright wood-
brown, and all shades of brown, with less
trouble, and not too great expense, has been
prepared for some tinme by Knosp of Stuttgars.
For silk and wool no mardant is necessary, the
dye being simply disiolved in hot water, and
filtered through flannel, when cold. Silk is
dyed in a Jukewarm bath with which this sol-
ution is mixed, and slightly acidified with tar-
taric acid. The color can be deepened aund
tinted by the anddition of a solution of - patent
or methyl-vinlet, ur precipitated indigo. Wool
is dyed in a hoiling bath, with the addition
of a half a pound of Glauber’s salt, and. one-
eighth of & pound of sulphuric acid with ton
pounds of wool ; for shading and tintivg, the
same dijes inay be used as for silk, the cheaper
precipitated indigo heing preferable. Cotton
must be moderated- ( best with tannin), by
using three ponnds of sumach, or a quarter of
a pound of good tanniu, to ten pounds of cot-
ton. Itis then dyed in the usual way, ina
oold bath of pure cannelle.

HONORS TO OPERATIVES AND FORE-
MEN.

The Society of Arts and Manufactures,
Vienna, has issued 134 silver medals, with
diplomas, to operative and forewen, recom-
mended for the hovor by. employers who ware
exhibitors at the Exposition.

The distribution is as follows :

United States of America............ 5
Great Britain...................... 10
France........c.ooiiiiiiiiiiiia. 18
Germany .......coierreieiinneaane, 13
Italy ..o 9
Switzerland ..........cviini it 5
Belgium.......cooiiiiinniieennen.. 5
Holland.......oooiieiiniiiiraaan. 4
Portugal ...l 5
Denmark ......cooeiieiniiiniennnnn 4
Sweden ....iiiriiiiiiiiiiieiiiean 7
Russin . oo iii it ierniie it 5
[0 T S 3

TOBACCO AND THE MENTAL FACUL-
TIES.

A distinguished French savant, the Abbe
Moigno, contributes to the discussion of the
tobacco question some interesting observations
on the influence of the weed upon his own
mental powers. For many ycars he had been
addicted to the habit of snuff-taking, though
conscious of injurious resulta flowing from the
practice. He renounced it again and again,
but a relapse always followed, In 1861 his
daily allowance of suuff was over twenty
grammes, and he observed a rapid decay of
tho faculty of memory., He had learned some
fiiteen hundred root words'in each of several
lunguages, but found thesc gradually dropping
out of his mind, so as to nocessitate frequent
recurrence to dictionaries. At last he sum-

of tobacoo in any form, and after six yenrs of
abstinence, writes as follows :—

"It has been for us the commenoemex_:t' of a
veritable resurrection of health, mind and
memory, our ideas have . hecome more- lu'cid;
our imagination :more vivid, our work . easier,
‘our pen quicker, and we have aéen gradually

‘away.

)
t .

1

moned resolution to break finally Wwith the use |

roturn. that army of words which had run _'
Oitr momory, in & word, has recovered

sl m mhu, all ite unnbihty 'l‘lut toboooo

and at last led out for execution. After the
usual preparations a qun was fired ; he awoke
with the report, andfound that a noise in'the’
next room had, at the same moment, produc.
ed the dream and awakened him.

A friend of Dr. Abercrombie dreamecd that
he crossed the Atlantic, and spent a fortnight
in America. In embarking on his return, he
fell into the sea, and awakened in bis fright,
he found be had not been gsleep more than
ten minutes,

INDIVIDUAL HISTORY.

There is, in truth, a bonndless significance
belonging to the individuality of every human
being. It is immeasurably more than the in-
dividuation of mere Nature, where also.ro
two things are ever exactly alike, while vet
in their singleness they are, indeed, fleeting
copies and exampley only of the generic and
specific existences they represent. . Human
individualism, in distinction frow this, reaches
down throngh vature to the originsl being of
the soul, and there is for every man, from
the start, the ground of a distinctive person-

of a generic wholeness angwering to the cou-
atitution of the world at large.

It is not only humanity, collectively taken,
that is the epitome and the mirror of the
world ; the world is epltnmucd and mirrored
in every man, and in each single man under a

difference from all other men. He is not an
example, or passing phonomenon simply, in
the generic unity, having in himself an intini-
tude of existence, which is not to be circum-

space.
And now this boundless meaning of human

origiual genius in the way of living task and
work) what is in' fact a like boundless meau-

man is such a history, full of interest, replete
with instruction, and worthy of study. Itis
not merely succession, chance, change, ocenr-

presenco of the infinite in the finite, the spirt-
unal and ideal in the material, the lmmmortal’

ditions of time. It is thought and feeling,
act and deed ; a continuwous thn['lmg drams ;-
a poem in its measure and. degrée, epic, lyric;..
comic, as the case may be, and always more
or less profoundly tragic.

A partial suspension of the Dover,
shoe factories has taken place.

A Belleville roporter says that a brakesman
who lately had his legs cut off by a G. T, R.
train * will probably be a cripple for'life.” .

A Whitby mochanic is credited with haviug

.invented a machine capable of turning out

twenty horse-shoes in a minute,

Grace Greenwood relates an mstance of the

boy’s pants precisely as ample béfore a8 behind,
the father exclaimed, “Goodneu ! he wouldn't,
know whethe* he ‘was gmng to school or commg
home.”

The ' Smithfield Mnnt‘nctumq Company of

help ‘on half tixde, .-

mne hours a dny

especxmy in the form of snuff, is a personnj ’
enemy of memiory, which it has destroyed little = -
by little, and sometimes very promptly, can- _

fashion, by renouncing tobacco ; which we'do
not hesitate to say harms the greatest vart-of .

ality, which, as such, has in it the chavactor

mode of representing peculiar to himself in -

scribed by any limitations either of time or

individuality it is which imparts to individual .
history also (the actualization of each man’s .

ing. The life of the poorest and humblest

rence and event, in -outward form. Itis the

struggling to assert itself under the hard con. "

NoH

Hyde Park, a suburb of Boston. has placed’ito AR

extravagance of New England huwor- that .-,
when o yonng farmer’s ‘wife ‘made, her first -
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The Hopkius & Allen Manufacturing’ Comlt -
:{ vany, ‘of Norwich, Conn., has discharged fifey--. - -
| two hands, and brought the workmg hme $0::-




