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the-crew-could sezamble up.  As luck
would have it, t'® privateers felt so
seeure in their numbers and distanée
f om=any armed port, that they were
all below having a- carousal and com-
pelled  tht prisoner 1o remain with.
them.  The beat was:pulled along-ide,
the crew softly climbed to- the deck
and fastened-their-boat to the rigging.

Then-three musket:barrels-were-pointed:
down-the cabin: hatel-vay, while the
other men cheered;, Jumped: ahout and:

made-a-noise-as-though-the-vessel: were
Leing:boarded by a strong forée-of men.
TYEuntremont -called to his own man
helow to.come.on-deck and bring the
‘hammer and. box. of mails.  Ile was
permitted to do-so without interference
from the surprised and territied crew,
who called out for merey.. They were

onlerelto pass ujp their weapons amd
this being done, the hateh was elosed

andmailed-down,  Availing themselves
-of a hreeze, the rescuers provecded to
Shelburae. |
was made the 1 n-of the hoar and the
privateer’s-crew locked up. Two hast-
ily armed schuooners were sent out in
search-of the Yankee vessel but failed
to sight her.  The Deacon returned
to his farm, family and meeti gs, while
Bensoni D’Entremont lived-to a -gomd
old age and is krown in provineial
history ax the first French Acadian
Justice of the Peace ever -appointed. by
the British crown.
D’Entremont, was electedito the Legis-
lature of Nova Scotia fand was the
fist of his race who ever occupied a
seat in-that assembly. )
Punxico.
From “The Week.”

There the-gallant Deacon.

His son, Simon-
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Baren Von: Tlumboldt. well has told—
When solemu-night éame down to sereeir
The Llanos of the Argentine

With itssimpenetrable fclil

"Round all except the stars-on high,—-

THow, sweeter-than-the matin-song:

“To:him-und-liis intrepid hand—

Tow-couch'd -upon the-yielding -moss,
And Tulled by dreams of fatherland—
Sounded-the-sentinel’s welcome cry,.
Breaking the-silence -deep-and-long,.
Whenc'er the:mystic. Sout'iern- Cross
Stood upright -in that-foreign: sky:
“Mitternacht:ist vorbei:!”

The pledge of fuller 1if T-feel
Inflowing like a fricndly tide

That makes:the narrow channel wide
And-safer-forthe dubious keel,—-
When pausing, ‘half in-dwmb-amaze
And fear- on dark, untraversed: ways,
Unseen by -any-pitying-eye,

T ask the depth and ask the height,
What of the weary-dragging night?
Andtholiny breath for-the reply,
Aud strain-my vision to-decry

Some:-token-of 1cturning light,

A whisper falleth from the-sky,
“Mitternacht.ist vorbei!”

Moses H. NickEusox.
“Lxckporte,-

Nova Scotia is remarkable for the
mnher of itz old people. It bas a

Jarger population: of -centenarians than

any other -country, there being otle 10
every 19,000 inhabitants, ‘while Fug-
land has only one-in- every:200,000.

‘THE N. S. Game Socicty have slecil
od to offer €190 for the arrest of
persons caught suaring moose.



