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HOW DID HE TELL HIM?promised reward for conducting us safely 

to Fort Ellice.”
“That’s the one sore thing with me 

Mr. Grove —"
“Talking of soreness, Disk, why do 

you persist in addressing me so formally? 
Have I not told you dozens of times 
that I am to be George if you are to con- 
tinue Dick ?”

"Excuse me. It’s a way I’ve got in- 
to. But I mean to aay that which 
hurts me is to think that you've to all 
bear the expenses of this hunt ------ "

"As if," again interrupted George, “it 
were no going to result to my advantage, 
besides its being my fault that we have 
to pursue the man through the North 
west. Don't trouble your mind with 
that, my deer fellow. Tell me rather 
what you think of Bad River as a place 
for settlement !”

"It’s absolutely grand. Only I’m 
wonderin’ if I couldn’t do even better 
somewhere out here. Sure it’s too far 
for Mother and Rose, but that’s the only 
thing against it. This is a wonderful 
country, sir.”’

* IMPERISHABLE.

The pure, the bright, the beautiful, 
That stirred our hearts in youth;

The impulse to s wordless prayer, 
The dreams of love and truth;

The longings after something lost, 
, The spirit's yearning cry;

The striving after better hopes-
These things can never die.

The timid hand stretched forth to aid
A brother in his need; à 

The kindly word in grief’s dark hour, 
That proves the friend indeed;

The plea for mercy softly breathed, 
when justice threatens nigh;

The sorrow of a contrite heart- 
These things can never die.

The memory of a clasping hand,
The pressure of a kiss,,

And all the trifles, sweet and frail, 
That make up love’s first bliss; 

if with a firm unchanging faith, 
And holy trust and high.

Those hands have clasped, those lips have

FROM THE GRAVE.— A writer, 
sketching several cases where people 
have been buried alive, relates the fol- 
lowing; “Excellent material for a sen- 
sation story is furnished by the fallow­
ing well-established facts: Victorine 
Lafourcade, young, beautiful, and ac- 
complished, had a great number of ad- 
mirers. Among them was a journalist 
named Jules Bossouet, whom chances of 
being the successful suitor seemed to be 
the best, when suddenly Victorine, con­
trary to all expectation, accepted the 
hand of a rich banker named Renelle. 
Bossouet was inconsolable, and his hon­
est heart ached all the more when he 
learned that the marriage of hip lady- 
love was unhappy. Renelle neglected 
his wife in every possible way, and 
finally began to maltreat her. This 
state of things lasted two years, when 
Victorine died—at least, so it was 
thought. She was entombed in a vault 
of the cemetery of her native town. 
Jules Bossouet assisted at the ceremony. 
Still true to his love, and well nigh be- 
ride himself with grief, he conceived 
the romantic idea of breaking open the 
vault and securing a look of the deceas­
ed’s hair. That night, therefore, when 
all was still, be scaled the wall of the 
cemetery, and, by a circuitous route, 
approached the vault. When he had 
broken open the door and entered the 
vault he lighted a candle end proceeded 
to open the coffin. At the moment when 
he bent over the supposed corpse, scissors 
in hand, Victorine opened her eyes and 
stared him full in the face. He uttered 
a cry and sprang back; but, immediate­
ly recovering his self-possession, he re­
turned to the coffin, covered its occu­
pant’s lips with kisses, lifted her out, 
and soon had the satisfaction of seeing 
her in the full possession of all her fac­
ulties. When Victorine was sufficient- 
ly recovered they left the churchyard 
and went to Bossouet’s residence, where 
a physicien administered such remedies 
as were necessary to effect the complete 
recovery of the unfortunate woman. 
This proof of Bossouet’s love naturally 
made a deep impression on Victorine. 
She repented of her past fickleness, and 
resolved to fly with the romantic Jule- 
to America. There they lived happily 
together, without, however, ever .being 
able to fully overcome their longing to 
return to their native land. Finally 
their desire became so strong to revisit 
the scenes of their youth that they de- 
decided to brave the dangers attendant 
on a return, and embarked at New York 
for Hayre, where they arrived in July 
1830. Victorine in the interim had 
naturally changed very greatly, and 
Jules felt confident that her former hus­
band would not recognise her. In this 
hope he was disappointed. Renelle had 
the keen eye of a financier and recog- 
nized Victorine at the first glance. This 
strange drama ended with a suit brought 
by the banker for the recovery of his 
wife, which was decided against him on 
the ground that his claim was outlawed.”

"Well, it is now late, you must all be 
tired and in need of repose. To-morrow 
we shall talk over your plans; I shall 
have a hard time to recover from the ef­
fects of this terrible news end to con­
sider what is best to be done. You still 
wish to go to Red River Dick ?”

“That I do.”
"Very good. As I told you in Hem- 

skerk I am in a position to aid you to 
some purpose. For the present I advise 
you to dismiss all troublesome thoughts 
and memories end restore yourselves by 
sleep.”

Their guests having been conducted 
to their rooms, Mr. end Mrs. Grove 
discussed at length the state of affaire 
end resolved on a line of conduct.

Rose and her mother were to remain 
in Montreal as the honoured guests of 
the Groves; every precaution was to be 
taken to aid io the restoration of the

COUNCIL MEETING. THE BLUES. "HUNER AND TWALTH VERSE.”

A certain worthy minister in one of 
the rural parishes of Scotland, well- 
known in that district as a confirmed 
sermon reader, entered the pulpit one 
Sunday morning and opened the service 
of the day in the usual simple and im- 
pressive manner. A psalm having been 
sung and an appropriate prayer having 
been offered up to the Throne of Grace, 
he at once proceeded to announce the 
text which he had selected as the basis 
of his exhortation—performing at the 
same time the mechanical motions neces­
sary for extracting from the pocket of 
his coat the sermon that had cost so

Few are the individuals that do not In Charlestown, recently, a large dog 
gave chase to a poor little “black-and- 
tan” whose hind leg had been injured, 
but, failing to overtake him, turned about 
and trotted slowly back. In a shorttime 
the small dog returned, followed by a 
large Newfoundland, who, upon reach­
ing the corner “seemed to be looking for 
something,” when the little dog gave 
two or three sharp barks, as much as to 
say, “That’s the dog who chased me," 
at the same time indicating by his actions 
the large black dog who was then at 
some distance. Whereupon the little 
dog’s ally immediately attacked, and 
severely punished, the aggressor, who 
was glad enough to try the swiftness of 
his feet for safety. After this little affair 
the small dog and his friend returned 
down the street, apparently much pleased 
with their part of the late transaction. 
How did the small dog impart the idea 
to the large one ? a

-In a report made by a committee of 
the British Association, it is asserted 
that there cannot be a perfect system of 
warming and ventilating in a building 
having separate rooms if there is a de­
ficiency in respect to any of the following 
particulars ; a means of moving through 
the building steadly the definite quanti­
ty of pure air known to be required ; 
the proper distribution of this air to 
the different rooms and compartments 
a suitable method of diffusing the air in 
each room , as well as discharging the 
vitiated air ; proper means of giving to 
the air the desired temperture, and also 
of securing the fit moisture. It is fur­
ther argued, that the more the appar­
atus employed is rendered self-regulating", 
or independent of the constant watching 
and interference of attendants, the better 
it is likely to be, both as to performance 
and economy.

No END TO IT. —An Irish sailor on 
board one of the emigrant ships to Am 
erica, who wasa “green” hand, was, the 
day before leaving Liverpool, engaged in 
hauling in a very long rope, which had 
been employed in fastening the ship 
to her moorings. After pulling a con­
siderable time, he stopped, and with a 
shrug of his shoulders, at the same time 
wiping the sweat from his forehead, io 
great excitement he exclaimed: "Be 
Jabers, but somebody bas cut the end 
of !"

A few years ago a hungry crowd sat 
down at the well-spread supper table 
of a Sound steamer, upon which one of 
the dishes containing a trout of moderate 
size. A serious looking individual drew 
this dish toward him, saying, apologet­
ically, This is a fast day with me." 
His next neighbor,an Irish gentleman, 
immediately inserted his fork into the 
fish, and transferred it to his own plate, 
remarking, “Sir, do you suppose no­
body has a sowl to be saved but your­
self?”

The retort of a little boy to an attor­
ney in a justice court, not long ago, 
created some amusement. The lad 
being on the stand as witness, was ques­
tioned concerning a certain novel alleged 
to have been stolen. “What was the 
picture on the cover ?" asked the attor­
ney: “Two Indians,” was the reply 
"What were the Indians doing ?" “I 
didn't ask ’em,” answered the boy. The 
attorney suddenly discovered that he 
had no farther use for the young wit­
ness.

A SEA SURGEON.—A sea officer, who, 
for his courage in a former engagement, 
where he had lost his leg, had been pre- 
ferred to the command of a good ship; 
in the heat of the next engagement, a 
cannon ball took off his wooden deputy, 
so that he fell upon the deck ; a seaman, 
thinking he had been fresh wounded, 
called out for a surgeon. “No, no," 
said the captain, “the carpenter will do 
this time."

A Chicago clergyman relates the fol­
lowing anecdote, “I once married a 
handsome young couple, and as I took 
the bride by the hand, at the close of 
the ceremony, and gave her my warmest 
congratulations, she tossed her pretty 
face, and pointing to the bridegroom, 
replied, ‘I think he is the one to be con- 
gratulated.'”

Here is a Japanese recipe for keeping 
meat fresh in hot weather: “Place it 
in a clean porcelain bowl and pour very 
hot water over it so as to cover it. Then 
pour oil upon the water. The air is 
thus quite excluded, and the meat is 
preserved."

Bannack Jim stepped into a cigar 
store at Boise, Idaho, a few days ago, 
and asked to borrow a pencil. As In­
dians are not generally good writers, he 
was asked why he wanted it. “Oh me 
play poker ; me want to markem cards." 

Henry Ward Beecher says ho would 
rather be the dead Livingstone than the 
living Wolseley. Very fow persons will 
conscientiously repeat the words as ap­
plied to themselves.

The Rochester Chronicle offers three 
cents per pound for poetical contribu­
tions, and writers are not limited ks to 
subjects.

That “little birds do in their nests 
agree” is ng credit to the little birds, 
because it would never do for them to 
fall out.

A Philadelphia gentleman advertises 
a soap that is destined to wipe out the 
national debt. There is probably some 
"lye" about it.

When your pocket-book gets empty 
and everybody knows it, you can put all 
your friends in it and it won’t “bulge 
out” worth a cent.

The editor of the Panama Star, apol­
ogizes for the non-appearance of hie paper 

digbuckshot out of his Lga.J
There are two reasons why some peo­

ple don't mind their own business: One is 
that they haven't any business, and the 
other is that they haven’t any mind.

Carleton Place 28th Aug.,..
The council met pursuant to adjourn-Lnt some time in their lives have “the 

ment, the Reeve i the chair, and all blues." A fit of indigestion, reaction 
the Councillors preent •■ from excessive physical or mental ex-

Communications rerc read from the eitement, endices routine, and other 
il nigh innumerable, provokefollowing, viz.. Th mas Coulter, clerk 

of Ramsay, statingt at the amount of the attack of this enemy to cheerfulness. 
In order that it may be dislodged, rem- 
edies physical, intellectual, or spiritual, 
according to the state of the case, should 
be at once applied. A visit to the 
abodes of poverty or the haunts of vice, 
a good night’s sleep, an interesting novel, 
a change of air and scene will often put 
the blue specters,' to flight and restore 
the normal state of content. But when 
everything fails, one eaa fall back on 
reason and philosophy, on faith and 
patience, on stubborn presistence in hop­
ing against hope, on reflections upon 
the common lot. Is it poverty that 
seems to array its terrors against one’s 
peace ? “The poor we have always with 
fis.” Struggles against want and with 
necessities are the rule with the great 
masses of mankind, and not the excep­
tion. Is it treachery on the part of 
friends ? Christ had his Judas, Wash­
ington his Arnold. Is it bereavement?

“There is no flock, however lovedand ten- 
ded.

But one dead hunt is there."
And if we go through the whole cate­

gory of human complaint, we shall find 
that not only what is common to man­
kind has happened to us. Regular men­
tal or physical activity has a great effect 
in producing uniform cheerfulness.

assessed property : Ramsay in the 
limits of School Sect on No. 11 is $2900; 
letter from registry fice, Perth, asking 
the council to subst ute the letter "N" 
for "A" in By-law 1 «proving of survey 
of that portion of tl village referred to 
in said section ; lett from the Attorney 
General, declining t answer a question 
put by this council i reference to young 
men's statute labor t xes.

Mr. Cram gives no ice that he will at 
the present meeting f council introduce 
a by-law approving o the plan and sur­
vey of the Moffatt, property in this 
village and that the < Ind rule of council 
be suspended for that purpose.

Moved by ML Cr e, and seconded 
by Mr Morphy, that he by-law approv- 
ing of the plan and su rey at the Moffatt 
property in section N. be now introduced 
and read a first time. Carried. -

By-law was read a rest time.
Moved by Mr. Mo phy and seconded 

by Mr Taylor, that th | same bylaw be 
read a second time. Carried.

By-law was read as cond time.

much thought and labour to compile.
But, alas ! that document was nowhere
to be found upon his person. Great was 
the consternation of the learned divine, 
and painful was the situation, but just 
at this juncture a brilliant idea struck 
him. So, without exhibiting any out­
ward sign of inward emotion, he mans 
fully grasped the dilemma by the horns, 
and without asking any apology for 
deviating from the usual routine of 
the exercises he cooly desired the audi­
ence to again join in singing the 119th 
Psalm, and leaning over the pulpit 
whispered to the precentor, ‘John, lad, 
just sing until I tell you to stop.’ 
Waiting until John had the congrega- 
tion fairly under control, the minister, 
unpreceived by the assembled worship- 
pen made his exit from the pulpit 
through a doorway in the rear, which 
communicated with the vestry. On 
lifting his hat he informed the beadle 
in attendance his intention of returning 
to the manse for the purpose of procur­
ing the sermon, which unfortunately he 
had left on the study table. On arriv­
ing there and finding the parchment 
just where he left it, he immediately 
placed it in his pocket.. But, on con- 
sidering the fact the manse was only a 
short distance from the church, and 
also meditating on the magnitude and 
indefinite character of the task he had 
imposed upon his flock, he naturally 
concluded that there was ample time for 
a comfortable smoke ; and. acting in 
accordance with this idea, he seated 
himself in a great arm chair and com­
menced puffing vigorously at an old 
genuine clay pipe, of the ‘T. W.’ 
pattern, and soon sinking into a deep 
reverie he became oblivious to all out­
ward things. |How long he had re­
mained in this semi-conscious condition 
must for ever be a matter of conjecture. 
Suffice it to say, however, that the 
spell was suddenly and somewhat rudely 
broken by the unceremonious entrance 
of the beadle, who seized the divine by 
the coat collar and shook him violently, 
gasping at the same time, ‘Come awa' 
sir ! come awa ! They have warstled 
on till the huner an’ twalth verse, and 
they are a’ chirp, chirping like mice.’

met,—
These things can never die.

The cruel and the bitter word, 
That wounded as It fell;

The chilling want of sympathy. We feel, but never tell;
The hard impulse that chills the heart, 

Whose hopes were bounding high 
in an unfading record kept- 

These things can never die.

Let nothing pass, for every hand 
Must find a work to do;

Lose not a chance to weaken love— 
Be firm end just and true :

So shall a light that cannot fade 
Beam on thee from on high, 

And angel voices say to thee 
These things can never die.

girl's health, which was still far from 
strong. As soon as George could mate 
arrangements to leave his business for 
a few months, he was to start for Red 
River with Dick; introduce him to some

"That it is, and destined, I have notof bis connections at the Fort, aid him 
to select a suitable farm and ascertain the least doubt to become the home of 
whether Bexley had been at the settle many thousands of emigrants."
menta or not. i “Ahl if the poor farmers of Europe,

“You can do a good deal of business i whose condition I have so often pitied, 
on your way up, too, George," remarked i did but know of these fertile plains and 
hie wife. “You will go through Toronto, I magnificent rivers !"
of course 9 ′ : "Von should an and all slam -:- "

"Certainly, and I am not sure but that 1 
I may succeed io forming new connection 
in one or two other places. Your father

“You should go and toll them, sir.
“Who would believe me. The resour- Moved by Mr Taylo and seconded 

same by-law beees of this country are so numerous and 
infinite that even in understanding the 
truth, one would be accused' of roman- 
cing."

by Mr Morphy that th 
read a third time short and passed, 

bird time, andand I have been diecussing a scheme 
which may be considerably furthered by 
my taking this trip. But what a vil­
lain that Bexley is?’

“You can't get over it George, evi- 
dently. I think less of Bexley, however, 
than of poor Rose and her sorrows She 
looks so pale so thin, and yet so deter­
mined to bear up and be happy. Do 
you know, I am quite in love with her."

"Suppose I had said that, Mery? 
What an outburst there would bare

By-law was read a
signed by the Reeve.

Moved by Mr. Ura
KEKWAHARKESS. Said the proprietor of a large farm who 

has in his employ a score of man on the 
place. "The day-laborer is the happiest 
man of all, for when six o’clock comes 
his work is over and he can rest with­
out any worry.” “Then you would 
like to go back and be in his po­
sition ?" we venture to inquire. A look 
significant and a shrug of the shoulders 
was all the reply. Doubtless, the 
happy day-laborer has dark hours in 
thinking of what may happen in case of 
sickness, misfortune and old age. After 
all, the best way to get rid of the blues 
is to run away from them. No argu- 

'ments will counteract nervous depress­
ion, no philosophy restore brighter hopes.

1 Time and change work mighty cures.
But because one may happen to labor 

under a visitation of melancholy, he 
need not cause everybody around him to 

I suffer. Cowper wrote his Sir John

Thus conversed they for a time, till 
fatigue forced them to seek repose io , and seconded

by-law for levy-L ., , ,- . by Dr. Wilson that thesleep easily found on those glorious prai- ing the assessment on Ji theA STORY. OF CANADA,

“Can you not guess ?” replied Grove. 
“Who but the fiend that robbed you of 
a son, you of a husband, and you of a 
brother?" Who but Will Bexley the 
scoundrel I trusted and honoured ? Who 
abused my confidence and lied to me 
about you and yours; who came, his 
hands red with Joe Dermott's blood, to 
the man whom Joe Dermott had rescued 
from death, and with fair words won 
bis friendship; who added to his crimes 
forgery, embezzlement and burglary; 
who repaid kindness by falsehood and 
theft, and filled my heart with rage and 
passion I"

“Calm yourself, George, 1 entreat 
you,” said Mrs. Grove, alarmed at her 
husband’s state of excitement.

“I cannot. My blood boils at the re- 
collection that I have consorted for 
months with my saviour’s murderer —,"

He broke off abruptly and turned to 
the young fisherman, amazed himself at 
this fierce wrath.

“Diek," be cried, “you must long for 
vengance. I thirst for it. You and I 
shall track that man, ay I even if we 
have to traverse the whole continent, if we 
have to spend my last cent. He shall 
not and must not escape !".

“I'm your man, sir. Say the ward 
and we go to-night."

Mrs, Grove saw that her husband was 
worked up almost to frenzy, and that he

rateable
ries whose air gives life and health to ion of Carleton 

e now introduc-
property of the corpora
Place for the year 1874the feeblest frame.

At dawn they started again, crossed 
the river and reached Fort Ellice, where 
to Groves unbounded delight, they 
came upon Macdonald and Barry, who

cd and read a first time Carried.
By-law was read a fi st time.
Moved by Mr Cram, and seconded 

by Dr Wilson, that the y-law for levy­
ing an assessment on the rateable pro­
perty of Carleton Place e now read a 
second time and that tl: following be 
the amounts for the £ veral purposes 
there named, viz., Cc inty purposes.

with Shining Water and LaFleche 
night andhad arrived 

before, and were 
the horse thieves.

been ?"
"Nonsence. Only I wish that Joe 

Dermott had not got killed; it would 
have been so nice to see him married to 
the girl; and she loves him so despe- 
rately.’

“What a knack you women have of 
finding out each other's secrete. I sup­
pose you got all that out of her on your 
way here I"

“Of course. When they told me their 
story, 1 could not help drawing my 
conclusions. A girl does not nearly die 
for a man unless she cares for him.”

“You believe io dying for love!"
“Now, George, don't get sarcastic. I 

believe in a woman dying for love, but 
I don't believe in a man caring enough 
even to get sick."

“That's treason. I won’t allow it.”
“Then why didn't you get ill when I 

first refused you, sir ?" .
“Because I knew you didn't mean to 

and were dying of love for me."

Evening on the prairie. The sun 
going down in an unclouded sky, darting 
its level rays ever the vast expanse of 
waving grass, and lighting up the waters 
of Qu’ Appell and Assinibcine,

Eternal silence reigned around. Even 
from the not far distant Fort Ellice eame 
no sound to break the universal stillness.

the
preparing to follow up

“But how do vou happen to turn up 
in these wastes, Grove,” said Macdonald 
after detailing the loss of their steeds, 
and their intention to track Kekwahar 
kess and Matchi Mohkamarm.”

Those names awakened Dick’s curi- 
iosity.

“Seems to me," he remarked, with al­
most comical gravity, “That Mr. Bex- 
leys chances were getting poo-ty small." 

Grove explained, as briefly as he could, 
the motives which impelled him and 
hie friend to seek an early interview with 
Bexley, and an arrangement was speedily 
effected by which the two parties agreed 
to unite their forces, thereby insuring 
greater safety in case of a rencontre with 
Indians. The Torontonians sympathized 
heartily with Diek and unhesitatingly 
postponed their projected hunting trip 
until such time as they should have ac- 
complished their object.

"The man is well named," said Mac- 
donald, as they rode away the next 
morning. "These Indians have s knack 
of flitting the nail on the head I think."

“I must confess to total ignorance of 
the meaning of the word," laughed 
Grove. “I never troubled my head

21 Milla on tho dollar 
for School I arposes 
“ School 1 uilding
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Carried.
By-law was read a sect id time.
Moved by Mr. Taylor, and seconded 

by Mr. Morphy that th by-law for

Gilpin that he might himself laugh and 
cause laughter in others. Cervantees 

the purpose of levying the several rates peopled s gloomy Spanish call for many .orr.leve 
passed. Carried blues and set a good example to

By-law was read a third time, passed, that came after him. If one with a and signed by the made ad seconded strong will breaks away from influences 

Calls E^ - ^^ or e e 
previous resolution of con noil, heard in nine cases out of ten leave the blues 
with regard to collections from young behind him:
men on statutelabour accoun t and stated . _____..______
that be received payment rom 72 and DIVERSITY OF GIFTS 
paid into the Treasury 850, and expect- 8 OF GIFTS.
ed to receive payment from 18 others. One of the difficult onemtoee

199= --€ 
make out a report of all the young men children in the same family in 
liable to pay statute labour money with- disposition, in ability, in taste and in- 
in the corporation and report at next elination. Each has his idosynoracies 
meeting of council the names of delin- and his special gifts which render special 
et ===== 

ask him if parties residing in Carleton problems What follvit would be to 
Place, who have done statute labour problems.. " hat 16 would be 
within any other Corporation should pay: curriculum of study, and expect in

A LOVE STORY.
The following exquisite “Love Story,” 

is by the Hon. J. H. Bateman Smith, 
and is too good to be lost:

He was young, he was fair, and he 
parted his hair, like the average beau, 
in the middle; he was preud, he was 
bold, but the truth must be told, he 
played like a fiend on the fiddle! But 
aside from this vice he was everything 
nice, and his heart was so loving and 
tender, that he always turned pale when 
he trod on the tail of the cat lying down 
on the fender. He clerked in a store, 
and the way that he tore off calico, jeans, 
and brown sheeting, would have tickled 
a calf and made the brute laugh in the 
face of a quarterly meeting; He out 
quite a dash in a darling moustache, 
which he learned to adore and to cherish; 
for one girl had said, while she dropped 
her proud head, that ‘twould kill her to 
see the thing perish. On a Sunday he’d 
search the road to church, unheeding 
the voice of the scorner, and demurely 
he sat, like a young tabby cat, with the 
sainte in the far amen corner. He sang 
like a bird, and his sweet voice was 
heard fairly tugging away at long metre; 
and we speak but the truth when we 
say that this youth could outsing a hun­
gry mosquiter.

She was young, she was fair, and she 
scrambled her hair like the average belle 
of the city; she was proud, but not bold, 
yet the truth must be told, that the way 
she chewed wax was a pity. But aside 
from this vice she was everything nice 
and the world much applauded her 
bustle ; and the fascinated boys, being 
alarmed by the noise, walked miles just 
to hear the thing rustle. She cut quite 
a swell, did this wax-chewing belle, 
and the men flocked in armies to meet 
her ; but she gave them the shirk, for 
she loved the young clerk, who sung 
like a hungry mosquiter. She hemmed 
and she hawed, and she sighed and she 
chawed until her heart and her jaws 
were both broken ; then she walked by 
his store, while he stood at the door 
awaiting some amative token. She 
raised up her eyee with a pretty sur- 
pri se, and tried to enact the proud scora- 
er; but to tell the plain truth, she just 
grinned at the youth who loved the 
devout amen corner.

—--------coop- ----
A seafaring man, who has recently 

married, gives the following description 
of his bride and her apparel, which, we 
think, will put some of the “society 
papers” to the blush : “My wife is just as 
handsome a craft as ever left a millinery 
dry dock, is clipper built, with a figure 
head not often seen on a small craft. 
Her length of keel five feet eight inches, 
displaces twenty seven cubic feet of air; 
of light draught, which adds to her Speed 
in a ball room; foil in the waist, spars 
trim. At the time we were spliced she 
was newly rigged, fore and aft, with 
standing rigging of lace and flowers, 
mainssils of Valenciennes. Her frame 
was of the best steel covered with silk, 
with whalebone stancheons. Also a 
set of sails for rough weather, and is 
rigging out a set of canvass for light 
squalls, which are liable to occur in 
this latitude sooner or later. I am 
told in running down the street before 
the wind, she answers the helm beauti­
fully, and turns around in her own length 
if a handsomer craft passes her.

MATRIMONIAL FEEAKS.—Idle 
people contrive to amuse themselves for 
an hour or so every year with the oddi- 
ties of the marriage reports. The Regis- 
trar-General’s returns ere always dissect- 
ed with curious interest, and the press 
often dwells on the singularities those 
reports present with evident unction. 
Thus, they tell us that in 1870 no less 
than eleven gentlemen, each approaching 
the age of ninety, instead or “getting 
religious” got wives. One of these 
veterans married a lady aged ninety, 
while the other ten took wives of from 
thirty to thirty-five summers’ ripeness. 
One fair and innocent creature of 65 
condescended to take to her blushing 
arms a husband of 30. But several 
widows who passed the grand climaster- 
ie, and revelled in all the fascinating 
charms of three score and ten, doffed 
their weeds with a courage truly com­
mendable, accepting husbands, however, 
of a somewhat corresponding age. Only 
fancy, though, a bachelor of seventy- 
five, after half a century’s reflection upon 
the perils of double harness, wedding 
an infant of 71, while a widower of the 
same ago, with a neater taste for the 
immature, carried off the heart and hand 
of a bride barely 30. Throe hundred 
and twenty-five girls married at 16 and 
under during that year, while over 
eight-thousand bachelors married wid­
ows, to console them from conjugal 
losses. Nearly double that number, 
though, preferred to wed spinsters, who 
could not in moments of vexation throw 
up the perfections of some “dear de­
parted"—some marvellous “number 
one.”

the spur of the moment, startmight, on
There were many 00-off in earnest.

jections to this, but she wisely refrained 
from detailing any of them, knowing 
well that a furious torrent may net be 
checked.

“Before you do go George, I think you 
should explain to our friends here the 
reason of your just anger. You forget 
they know nothing of the events of the 
past few months. Mr. Christie and you 
appear au fait; his mother and sister 
are still in the dark.”

This had the desired effect. The ex­
cited Grove sat down, end rapidly but 
clearly related to hie astounded hearers 
the story of Bexley’s arrival io Montreal, 
with a well constructed tale. He told 

• how he took him into his office, 
favored, encouraged and aided him : pro­
moted him end finally installed him in e 
situation of trust. How he had used 
his opportunities to appropriate large 
sums of money ; had, with an associate 
of his named Gulcher, attempted to 
burglarize the premises, had failed and 
immediately disappeared ; had been 
traced to Toronto, then to Buffalo, and 
was supposed to have betaken himself to 
Red River, He spoke of the different 
letters, most of them containing large 
remittances, which he had entrusted to 
him for transmission to the Christies end 
Dermotts, end unveiled the whole vil­
lainy of the man.

He was frequently interrupted in his 
narration by exclamations of astonish- 
meat and incredulity from the three 
Hemskerkers, who, Knowing what bad 
happened at home, were at a lose to 
conceive the wickedness developed by 
Bexley,

Dick was the first to speak.
"Your story, sir, makes him out bad. 

When you hear mine, ye’ll think him 
worse. Did Joe tell ye who the man 
was that rifled ye that night on the 
rocks?"

“No, You remember that be said none 
of your lads would do such a thing, end 
that it was probably one of the roughs 
that turned up at the wreck. Did he 
not say that that was your opinion 
also ?”

“He did. I was sartin sure no Hem- 
skerker was so mean. Joe, he told me 
he suspected Will Bexley, whom he 
knew to be bad, but then he was kind o’ 
unfavorable to him owing to his troub- 
liog Rose there, and it being dark at the 
time, and Joe not having paid particu­
lar attention to the thlet, he didn’t like 
to accuse Bill. Besides, the men bad 
worked hard enough, too, and Ben Law- 
son and me thought better of it. But 
he was the robber, sir, and he murdered 
Joe for fear of Joe's letting on he knew 
it.

“The score against him is lengthen- 
ing. Yet I cannot understand how he 
should bare escaped justice. Was 
there no warrant out against him?"

«Well, you see the evidence was not

about Indians before, and I certainly 
never expected to play the part of De­
tective of the prairie.”

“Well, your Bexley seems to take 
naturally to all kinds of mischief, and 
in that he resembles the carcajou. Kek- 
waharkess is the Indian name of the an­
imal ; you may freely and correctly ren­
der it by ‘Evil One.’ ”

“That’s Bill all over,” remarked

The wind was hushed; the long grass, 
the bright flowers, the copses of willows 
by the banks of the streams were mo- 
tionless.

The surface of the Qu‘Appelle gleam­
ed like molten gold, and the ripples of 
Assiniboine shimmered and flashed back 
tints of surpassing loveliness, as, joining 
to its flood the waters of the lesser river, 
it meandered slowly through its broad 
vale, now half steeped in shade. Wind­
ing and turning, the current showed here 
and there between thickly wooded spite 
of land or encircled peninsulas greenest 
pasture that seemed like fairy isles on a 
fairy ses,

A party of live horsemen suddenly 
dashed up to the edge of the high bluff. 
Arrived there, they drew rein and ap­
peared to contemplate the prospect be- 
lore them. \

Two or three hundred feet below them, 
stretching to the south and then turning 
the east, lay the valley of the Assini- 
boine, at least two miles wide. Oppo­
site them opened that of the Qu’ Appelle, 
going up to the west end breaking the 
uniform prairie. The high banks were 
in part clothed with 
the thickest of trees that showed dark 
and hazy in the felling light.

Above the level of the prairies, to the 
north of the Qu’ Appelle, rose Kapaka- 
moon, end on the other side of the river, 
the white buildings of Fort Ellice glint­
ed on the edge of the plateau.

As the sun disappeared behind the 
belt of woods that fringed the horizon 
commenced to descend the bluff by a nar­
row path that twisted and turned in emu­
lation of the windings of the stream be­
low.

-There they camped, hobbling their 
horses, lighting their fire and rapidly 
dispatching their frugal meal.

“Shall we go any farther to night?” 
asked one of the travellers of tbs man 
who seemed to command.

“I think not. Anxious as I am to 
reach the Fort, I feel bound to obey the 
injunctions of our guide, end he declares 
for staying where we are until dawn.”

"I suppose he's right, but I’m most 
feared we’ll never eacth up to—what’s 
that the Indians call him?′′
“ Kekwabarkess ? We may not, of 
course, but unless he end his companion 
have made particularly good time, we 
should hear of them at the Fort. It was

subject these three boys to the same
Diek. ..7" for Statutelabour in Carleton Place.

They hurried on across the prairie in this way to make the most of them as 
men. Not what we put into a boy’s 
head educates them, but what we draw

Carried.
The Council adjourned till Monday 

the 28th of September next.
ROBERT CRAMPTON, Clerk.

the direction of Fort Carlton, hoping 
every now and then to catch a glimpse 
the men they were pursuing. They 
were traversing a magnificant country 
which bad frequent exclamations of ad­
miration from Barry, Grove and especi­
ally Diek, who were never weary of des-, 
canting at length on the suitability of 
the country for grazing purposes. After 
leaving Fort E’lice they had had a short 
stretch of comparatively poor ground, 
but some miles further brought them in­
to* beautiful undulating prairie, diver- 
sified by clumps of aspen, on which 
might be noticed the traces of the great 
fires that so often destroy whole miles 
of grass and wood. As they were 
ascending one of the many swells of uo- 
undulations, riding io one long line ab­
reast, the white men were startled by a 
sudden low exclamation on the pert of 
the Indians and half breeds, who with 
pointing finger, all gazed intently in one 
direction.

“What’s up ?" incontinently asked 
Grove.

“Buffalo !"
“Where?"
“Yonder”; and Macdonald indicated 

some small black spots far off on the 
prairie.

“Are you sure ?" put in Barry.
“Our guides never mistake."
“But they all saw them at once."
“Of course. All of them were on the 

look-out.”_______

TRUE AND FALSE HEARTS.— They 
dwell in every community end their 
attributes are as visible to human eyes 
as the good and bad actions of all 
accountable beings are. The false heart 
is as inconstant as the waves of an 
ocean, it is the abode of human selfish- 
ness where no refined and tender feeling 
and sentiment ever enters in i its pas- 
sions are strong and its ambitions are 
wild, but ever restless, changeable and 
transitory. It cleaves to us in our 
prosperity, and so long as on intimate 
association with us can bring to it any 
social, political or business distinction it 
courts, curries, and cajoles us into the 
belief that its interest in our welfare is 
as sincere and earnest as our own. The 
true heart is as unchangeable as 
eternity; it cleaves to us through every 
worldly trial and misfortune ; it regards 
our failings with charity and our mis- 
takes with pity and forgiveness. The 
unchangeable love of such a heart is the 
most priceless bow in the Heavenly

out of it. Education is a process not 
of cramming, but of development, and 
wise arc those parente who, understand-

STORY OF A TOMBSTONE ing the abilities of their children, suit 
AGENT. the training each receives to its special

Gibbs is a tombstone agent. He requirements, "My parente were very 
anxious I should be a minister," said afinds it to his advantage to work upon

the fealings in making a sale. The gentleman the other day, “and in obedi- 
other day he happened to be in a strange ence to their wishes I entered the min­

istry after the usual three years at a 
theological seminary; But I found my-

section, and was sent to call upon—a ; 
Mrs. Brown, who had lately lost her 
husband. He introduced himself, and 
was invited to sit down; spoke of the 
weather, and getting around to business, 
said, rather tenderly,— )-

"So you have lost your husband ?°
She wept and said that it had that 

resemblance. He said he sympathized 
with her in her hour of affliction; that 
the best of friends were doomed to part, 
and but few knew any more whose 
turn would bo next. He had not the 
honor of being .acquainted with Mr. 
Brown, but he had heard him spoken 
of all over the country in the highest 
terms of praise (this was bis usual style, 
whether he had or not); everybody con* 
sidered him an honorable man, and an’ 
affectionate husband, and they mourned 
his loss with the most tender affection, 
and he deserved a fitting memorial to 
hie memory ; and as it was the last sad 
rite she could do, he begged her to look 
over some excellent monumental designs 
in Italian end American marble, which 
he wee prepared to sell at the lowest 
terms. She said,-

“Lookey here, mister; you said he 
was an honorable man and an affection­
ate husband, when you know you lie; 
he waen’t no such thing. It’s true I’ve 
lost him, but he ain’t dead ; he ain’t the 
kind that dies. He ran off last Wed­
nesday with another woman, and doesn’t 
need a tombstone, I’m sorry to say ; and 
I'd be much obleeged to you if you'd 
light out, and not come back here until 
you have an occasion, mister.”

He faded away from there, and stayed 
in that neighborhood two days, endeavor- 
ng to cultivate an acquaintance with 

the man who sent him there.

self entirely out of my element; I was 
born with any amount of executive 
ability and love for heavy business. So 
when I was satisfied that I was out of 
place I left the ministry and went to 
banking." A religious banker can do 
a vast amount of good, and this gentle- 
man has abundantly proved. "My 
parents,” said another, “determined to 
make me a worker in iron and brass, 
I served a regular apprenticeship, and 
had fine opportunity to go into business, 
but I had a perfect passion for teaching. 
dancing, and resolved to do so.” That 
gentleman has been very successful in 
his profession as dancing teacher ; has 
won a fine reputation as a man, and 
amassed a handsome fortune. After 
twenty-five years of constant teaching, 
I never, he says, “enter my hall to 
instruct my classes without a delightful 
consciousness of doing what I like most 
to de. I have spent thousands of 
dollars in learning to draw and paint, 
with a view to teaching these branches, 
but I was born to teach dancing.” As 
an iron worker, it not is likely this man 
would have succeeded in life ?

It is not easy in * multitude of cases to 
tell exactly what particular talent a boy

THE WILL AND THE WAY.

Cobbett writes:— “I learned grammar 
when I was * private soldier on the pay 
of sixpence a day. The edge of my 
berth, or that of my guard-bed, was my 
seat to study in ; my knapsack was my 
bookcase, and * bit of board lying in my 
lap was my writing-table. I had no 
money to purchase candle or oil; in 
winter it was rarely that I could get 
any light but that of the fire, and only 
my turn even of that. To buy a pen 
or piece of paper, I was compelled to 
forego a portion of food, though in a 
state of half-starvation. I had nota
moment of time that I could call

or a girl possesses. We must wait for own; and I had to read and write amid 
time to develop his or her special gifts, - ′ 
and while so doing give the best general 
trainfog in our power, shaping the 
child’s course in the direction in which

whistling 
score of

the talking, laughing, singing, 
and bawling of at least half a
the most thoughtless of men, and that
too in their hours of freedom from 000- 
trol. And I say, if under these eir- 
oumstances could encounter and over-

it seems most probable he will be suc- 
cessful in winning the desirable things 
of this life, and so winning them as not 
to lose in the life to come.

A new crime is alleged against the 
Western grasshopper. He chews toba­
cco, he and the goat have been the only 
beasts, with the exception of man who

very fortunate for us that we should 
have reached Red River as soon after 
they left it.”

“And where did the factor say they 
must be goin’?”

“To British Columbia, across the 
rocky mountains.”

64 There’s no chance of their ever reach- 
ing it. They knew nothing of the coun­
try and are sure to fill a prey to the In- 
dians or wild beasts.”

"I hope not, sir,” said Dick—for it 
was he who with Grove and a party of 
half breeds was camping on the banks

come the task, is there, can there be, in 
the whole world, a youth who can find 
an excuse for the non-performance ?”

The boy Hughes, of Prescott, who 
had his skull fractured by the kick ofUMAPPEECIATED HELP.—"We have 

been amused from time to time,"thought clear enough by some of the 
lawyer folk, and it couldn’t be proved 
against Bill, so they returned an open 
verdict. The body was never found you 
know,”

“I have no moral doubt whatever that 
he was the murderer. I stick to what 
I said, Dick ; we’ll track him ourselves. 
Meanwhile you and your mother and 
sister are to consider this house your 
home. I won’t hear of a refusal ; you 
made me welcome to yours, you are _ _ _ _ _  irea” alett

“Their rooms are ready, George,’ 1 1 urging them on fully as much *

ago, is fasthorse about two weekawere guilty of chewing tobacco. Even 
the goat was entitled to the merit of con­
sistency, for, in addition to tobacco, he 
would chew tin cans, old boots and dis- 
carded, hoop-skirts. Now that we know 
the deep depravity of the grasshopper, 
he deserves no mercy. An insect that 
will cat up all the good tobacco fa the 
country is totally unworthy of respect or 
toleration. (50: 92. - beige

An incorrigible jester says that the- ashes of the bogus Lord Gordon “will b. - ... - -, or 
who lived in Rome in the days of the never have any rest until thelyeisthor-IL to have come from the big sweeps of 
Cours.” oughly extracted from them. Dauarch.

says the London Echo, with the absur­
dities of ‘servant-galism’—the ignorant 
impertinence, the ludicrous mistakes, 
and the absurd toilets of Mary Ann and 
Betsy Jane. There is, however, a tragic 
as well as a comic side to the life and 
character of the young and all unwise 
creatures with whom many are in such 
close end continual relations, yet of 
whose minds er hearts, hopes, wishes, 
and despair most people have lew defin- 
ite ideas than of those of the people

overing and is now able to move 
around the house: He had a narrow

Summer visitors are luxuriating in 
the balmy breezes on Mount Washington, a 
with tho thermometer 3 degrees -below 
freezing.
A. Puttering broker in New York . 

layered sake w 14 I 4M i PT a Laliguntear

escape from death, the indented piece 
pressing the brain so tightly that it had

Ths t: voile s add as I’d o Jdispensation of God’s great gift to 
humanity. It is often the last prop 
that sustains a drooping soul, that 
staggers under ite heavy burden of 
sorrow and adversity. No atom of self 
love nor quality of deceit larks in the 
placid bosom where it dwells, A true 
heart is as incapable of a mean action as uses bird is lucspable of flying without i

* wings,— Eugene. .coraluqoq os to

of the Assiniboine, “I hope not. I 
want to settle my score with the man; 
k's a long one but a rifle bullet’ll wipe

“Out friends here would not, I think, 

the’ she. 2′ Sk

The Sun Washington special states it 
fa well known an arrangement bee been 
completed by which Spain will cede to 
Germany the island of Porto Rico, as 
soon as the Carliets are ejected from 
21 cr tor ligne fa the matter. wul h-h-here thiis

A beer made its appearance the other 
day on the premises of Wm. Richardson, 
South Tablot street, Oxford, taking 
forcible possession of a pig, which left 
reluctantly with Bruin for parts un- 
known." A lynx was also seen, supposed

I
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