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was on the high road to affluence, when a few 
days ago, when endeavoring to separate two 
fighting gamblers, a pistol shot filed by one 
of the belligerents struck and instantly killed 
Don Carlo-, thus ending in a most tragic man- 
uer an eventful career.

steady glow, which she did not bury, as was 
her wont, under the heap of gray ashes. On 
the contrary, she threw an additional stick 
against the great red cave of the back log, that 
lit up the quaint, low studded room, with sun-

young life with such fervor, that God chose "God bless you” would lighten Mr. Birch’s 
we should be bereft, curse.

1 have teased myself much, said the old How he reached the parsonage, long after 
dame, lifting her appealing face toward his, nightfall, who can tell? He had crawled part 
with the thought that we did not study the of the way. There were times when his rea- 
temper of our boy, as we ought. It was hard son left him. and he fancied oddly that he was 
foi us grave and serious minded folks to enter a gay, careless boy. There was the willow 
into the feelings of an ardent young nature,— fringed brook, where he had fi-hed at every 
Perhaps we forgot that youth is the play spell turn ; ard the gray stone walls, where +quir- 
of lise, and made religion irksome and unlove- rels whisked their tails ; and the maple grove, 

... and the cow lane; yes, and he should know it
Nay, said the minister, it is difficult to do well; there was the low roof of the parsonage, 

full justice by any human soul ; but, surely with its gable end painted red and the row of 
we kept in mind that George had a tender cherry trees along the garden fence, where 
mouth, and could not be checked too high. Il he had often held his little si-ter Faith to pick 

I was the Squire’s daughter, with her arts and the fruit in her apron. He wondered if he 
wiles, that beguiled to his ruin ; and yet who should see Faithie’s rosy face at the window 
could be harsh even toward her, remembering No—there was the old knoted hickory that 
her loveless life, wedded to a dissolute mau, chafed the mossy eaves Many a night he 
and her early, unwept grave? had swing himself down from Lis chamber by

it be could but know, said the dame, with its limbs, so secretly to dancings and junk t- 
a quivering lip, that there are no reproaches ings. Hie m other never reproached him, but 

awaiting him here, no thought of shame and looked paler and soberer every day. They 
;ignominy, only tenderest pity, who can tell but wan ed him to get religion ; and who knows 

would leave his wand rings to and fro in but he might have got it, but lor some great 
world, and come back, and find rest in the trouble-it was so long ago be had almost 

old home. .. forgotten what—that crazed him and took him
We can trust him in God’s keeping, can’t off to the I

we Hannah? For who knows better than we the old man preached, though Sunday 
do, that there is neither heights, nor depth, such a long ami tiresome day. Eternity

Interesting Cale.
THE MINISTER’S sON.

, : 1 1: set splendor, and gleamed out of the frosty
Ihe roll Decem •re d thing window, she thought, sighing heavily, and for

down the wide mouthed chimney, and Mise his sake, shall be weleom.
tress Fairchiills, shi- ling her candle from the The vision rose unbidden to the good dame‘s 

draft, stopped to listen to its crooning, of fifty mind, of old Tim, the tinker and country jick 
had listened during nil the Decembers of fifty at-all-trrades, who in a drunken fit, had come 
winters. 1:41.1.1 of freerte uninvited to the parsonage, and befouled her

She was getting a little third of tearing now fair linen sheets. But she hadspired the vaga- 
===--===-= 

quaint little window sash of the parsonage. 5 on Knitting for his chilllamed le.t — 
house, and swaying the great hickory tree in 
the back yard, until its knotted limbs scraped
against the icy eaves.

Mistress Fairchilds set down her empty-

The Suez Canal.
MR. DANIEL A. LANGE, the London rep. 

resentative of the Suez Canal Company, lias 
commun cated to the Times the results of some 
experlinents re cently made on the canal with 
the Egyptian corvette Latif, a vessel carrying 
10 Armstrong guns and driven by engines of 
300 nominal horse power. The object of these * 
experiments was :—1st. To ascertain the speed 
r* quired to steer-a vessel of the dimensions of 
the Latif so as to keep her course straight, in 
navigating the canal. The experiments show- 
rd that this cate be effected at a speed of 32 
and 37 knots an hour. 2. It was further im­
portant to ascertain by practical trials the rate 
at which a vessel could proceed through the 
canal without disturbing the embankments.— 
The result proved that a speed of 5 4 and 6 4 
knots an hour no liai m is done to the banks.—.

To the dame’s eyes, softened, almost to the 
similitude of an angel’s, this dranken Tim was 
onu of these little ones of whom our Lord 
speaks

, 1 a. The little chores were all done ; and the
ings jug upon the ample stone heat th that kitchen, in the prime ordering of its quaint 
would senreely cool off the Whole a inter long chairs and spider legged tables, looked very 
from the glow of the sacred household fires sweet and calm. Through the cellar door 
always 1......ing there She was very partie came a fruity smell from where th........ ek-no- 
lar about her sponge, and n body s skill in 
Barstow was quite equal to Mistress Fairchilds 
snowy loaves.

The tall clock in the corner, with its hour 
glass and symbol serpent carved upon the door 
that concealed a closet 1.9 capacious as Master 
Humphrey’s, now struck nine,—a sharp deci-

|furthers and golden pippins lay resting in their 
snug bins. The flickering light along the wall 
showed the knots of yarn, and strings of drying .........-.............v wvont unn we the via man preacted, thoughts Sunday was 
pumpkins and applies. . No speck of dust, or do, that there is ne Wither heighth, nor depth, such a long and tiresome day. Eternity seem- 
sign of litter revealed itself anywhere. There nor length, nor breadth by which th measure ed rerv near now, h- could almost touch it 
was a Sabba th day quiet about the alode of our I lea venly Father’s compassion > with hi.hand There were some words he
the old minister and his wif, as if some tok-n : , 1 hen the old man took down the greet must have heard years back that k-pt sound- 
ot God’s love had been hung upon the door clasped Bible from its place on the sh-if, un ling in his ears. They were "Lord have me 
post*, whereby all cure and unrest were warn- der the psalm book and Dr. Watt’s hymns; 
cd away.| and wbile tears, -uch alone as a mother weeps

Danie Fairchilds went at last, as was her dropped from the dame’s cheeks, read the 
Ieu-tom, to the bed corner, and touched the story of the prodigal sun. 
carved letters on the stool, lingerly, with thin About four o’clock of the afternoon previ us 
old woman’s hands, as if she were soothing a a man was being thrust out summarily from 
sick brow, j the red tavern at the cross roads, into the win ! to touch

in her heart she was

. I I 1 . 3 The last question to determine was the loss
tavern. If mi. hit be all true what of spend incurred by a vessel navigating in the

canal, compared with the open sea, in smooth 
water. It was found that the loss of speed 
owing to more confined water area of the canal 
amounted to one fourth, using of course the 
same power in both ca-es. Mr. Lange 
confirmes the official announcements already 
made—viz, that the navigation of the Suez 
Canal would be open- d on the 17th of Novem­
ber. to all vessels without distinction to nation- 
ality, provided they do not draw more than 24 
feet 7 inches Engl sh, the canal being then 
(eight meters) equal to 261 English leet in 
depth: Messrs Horne, also as directors of 
the Set vices Maritimes des Messageries Im­
perial.s. have announced that the steamship 
"Godavery" will be despatched from Marsei- 
lies on the 10th of November to Port Said, 
*11 re she was expected to arrive on the eve 

of the inangu ration of the canal. After the 
opening ceremony she will pass through the 
canal and continue lier voyage direct to Caleut • 
ta. 1he Godavery’s extreme length is 305 
feet. Hr tunnage (English) i- 1,380 gross 
and 965 registered, and her draught with a 
lull cargo is 17 feet 9 ir che.— [Engineer ing.

sive stroke, which conveyed something of a 
reproach at the lat mess of the hour that saw 
its mistress astir. She nodded back at it with 
an air which seemed to concede intelligence to 
the tall mal ogany case and white visage of 
Old Time, as much as to say, “Don’t vex

They were "Lord have
cy upon me a sinner " It wasn’t the first 
time be had haunted about the old place. He 
had seen his mother’s shadow and heard her

x1
voice. He knew where old man k pt his mo- 
ney lid up in the till of a chest of drawers; 
but, that k God, be had never got so low as 

. , . i any of it. He must steal away now
1, .,. . softly praying for ter8 co d. This was HO event very likely to to the shelter of some hay rick, where they
her lost boy. Could it be that twenty years happen, when some poor wretch has lost his ' might find him cold and stiff on the morrow 
.P sipped by since be went away from her ? money and brains at the counter of Mr Birch, I He would not burden the old folks with hs 
At i St the mother’s trust end tender- who was never known to be troubled with „carcass He crept to thetwindow, put his kuees 
nt« did not despair. The picture of him as man *ho would not exercise common prud. " '1
he used to be—bright, gen tous, handsome, full ence.
of boyish spirits—rose up before ber in that1 His clothes were very poor, with numbers
Acre met 1 • • , . less windows and loop holes to admit the light the led, with hie mailed locks scattered, and

All, well, she murmured, ministers’ sons, o! day, and the pitiless cold. There was some a wonderful .look of George Fairchilds on 
toy say, are lively to go astray : but it was eugestion of a shirt beneath his outer gar : cheek and brow, and a little dark s’ream show- 
all along of the Squire’s daughter. God for- ment, and a lax end of a handkerchief was ing where his life blood lined 
give her for playing fast and loose with my twisted about his throat, 
poor boy’s heart, th: - _JL

Dame Fairchilds did not lis the lid of the red drew his tattered coat 
chest ; fir she knew the faded copy books and 
the school-boy’s kit Which it contained, by 
heart. Slowly she opened the passage door;
and with ber face calm and saintly in its, tap- 
ped at the minister's study.1

Come in, Hannah. Why do you stop to 
knock ? You are always as welcome

yourself, old comrade. It's Saturday night."
She was a spare old lady, bent a little at 

the shoulders, with a pale cheek, a mild eye. 
and an almost saintly light about her unwrin- 
kled brow, where the smoothly banded silver 
hair lay. Her dress had something of the 
Quaker primness about it, although she did 
net belong to that sect It was a petticoat of 
some dark serge like stuff, and a short gown of 
the same, crossed at the bottom by a plain mull 

handkerchief. Thore sci-sors and house wife: 
dangling at her side, and her neat low quarts 
ered shoes, were clasped with antique buckles 
The only other sign ol worldliness lier cos- 
tume displayed was a narrow edgn of real old

into the bank by the rose bush, and then
Ibu glow ol the fire must have enticed him in; 
for when they found him be was kneeling by

ebbed away — 
,Thrust out upon The calm ot Sunday morning had come.; and 

ccithe strong bands of Mr. Birch, he 1 in trembling hope, wi h her child’s head upon 
i1 _ ■ across Lis chest, and bosom at last, the old dame turned to him
buttoned it with the one button remaining— who said "I am the Rsurrectien and the 
lit. steps wavered with a weakness that easi- Life." 
ly stimulated intoxication He had not gone _______ ...
“own DNCEs from the tavern, b fore herat TAKING THE CENSUS —“Madam, win you 

fence, to coughs mid'tins titer, agius of brake please inform sum of tint number of inhbabitanla in 
, , _ _ as the came to his lips,

clover in June. " , I The tavern keeper’s wife bad pitted himAnd the aged minister rose from his heavy from the depth- ol her woman’s nature; but 
oaken chair, with an habitual air of gallantry, dread of her husband had stopped the plea of 
if I feared to disturb some train ol reasoning, mercy on her lips. Secretly however she 
if Ientered abruptly, said the thoughtful wife put on her short closk and ho d, and with "Eight.”

Luckily my reasonings for to night are all meat and bread in her apron, followed him out 
poisoned ininy crabbed characters here, and upon the road. Her steps crackled upon the 

touched a pile of manuscript before him.— crisp show, but he did not look up Ills 
Gol grant that they may be effectual in point gaunt, unsfinven face almost touched In. knee, 
ing some sinner to the way and the lile so heavy was his stupor, knee,
have freed my brain from the web of docrines You must slir yourself friend, said the good ____ ____

. that held it, and now 1am at liberty to enjoy wife, lightly shaking his shoulder, and shrn-k.t ‘I don’t allude to their color—meant their cal- 
: the repose of Saturday night which is hallowed cd at the sight ; for it is piercing cold Whi- ling.”

to my mind, as * he threshold of to-morrow— ther away are you bound I low ? "Oh, that’s it Well, if you had been here last
his thoughts were busy with old fancies and Might it be far to Barstow? the man in night, you'd have found out, for they were calling 
people. To t-it you the ■ truth, Hannah, qu red, balf rousing himself at last from his watch as loud as they could scream.”
I was thinking of our little girl who died years stupid trance, | 41.1... T. 1 1 i.
orPia.-7 

monition of th. Lord, she would have filled No, no; I haven’t got any folk at Ia living. ,,
our house with pleasantness. But it struck Well, then go the old m listers : they nev 1. Yes, yes, now I understand. Well, let me scc,
me for the first time, to night.if she had lived ,er were know n to turn a dog from thevgue.‘ 
she would have been a woman grown by this and if I had my way no more would I she or; 
time, and perhaps married, with her own ba- ded with a sigh. They Ay IRS old slid 1 
Lies upon her knee. So who knows but two old forever taking on about a wild son of ty is 
birds might have been alone in the nest, all that cut off from home nigh twenty years No 
the same? We have not forgotten how to and never has been heard of since 3 Site looks 
chirp and twitter still, and make sweet music for him back still : but the story 200 that be 
in each other’s ears ; so we have no shadow was drowned at sca. > 8 he
of repining m our hearts, for God’s mercies A sud leu gleam shot from the tramp’s 61. 
are now every morning, andfresh every even- my eyes, aud a gurgle rose and died away in 

re dame seated lorself in her favorite Ern, dezeinn face Cohan the long terepee 
high backed rocking chair, and crossed her live of the turnpike.
hands upon her lap; while in the low lamp | Here said 11.2. „ , .
light, her face looked paler and more shadowy bread e. said the woman eagerly, is some 
than ever. road Take it and eat it on the

God knew what was best, she r.
need, a sight clearer than mortal ken, and roundin im too h replie-), without turning 

-p.nl to rear down. Last seek there was k chasing a 

go not a burning hero always, and he touched the
The old minister I - 1 . fluttering rags on his cheat ; but I’ve got past

on the old minister I his hand fall tenderly starvation. Ha ! ha! and laughed feebly
AAsolbeicurmeeriiL 

buthi-expression shewed a spirit and energy makes them rattle. ' 3 cm
wontirne co the old woman’s saintly , Take my cloak, said the womnn impulsive- 

—u Xi hopper ker bringing - wy-, 

uâ of pymewvetgittcltitla motion of dollmin, Icarerd Fech......... ouglity.
gels smile from out the

English lace that bordered her close cap.
The kicthen was vast, modeled on the gene- 

ons ideas of our forefathers, with a "mountain- 
ous chimney that looked ready to swallow the 
interior. There were kettles and fire-dogs 
and roomy corners holding comfortable chests 
cupboards, filled with household gear. The 
little qlinking windows, curtained with dimity, 
were wreathed with the good mistress’ scarlet 
runner and musk roses, in summer time, and 
held in season their pots of balsam and sweet

I T E M S.
A shock of an earthquake, which lasted ne -

veral seconds, took place at Sel astopol. Octo- 
ber 12 Tables and .ther articles of furniture 
were shaken from their places, and many peo­
ple w re seized with dizziness.this house ?"

"Sir ?"
" The population in this mansion ?”
"Well there are eight in the room overhead.”
“How many ?**

A recent numb r of Punch was not allowed 
to enter Paris because it had a stinging cari- 
cature in. it—an imperial velecip de rider, 
trundling his bicycle on a light rope, and on 
one end of his balance pole “repression,” on 
the other "concession " It was called a "peris 
lous passage."

Liszt is going to Paris in December, and is ex- 
peetel to appear in public.

marjoram. But now the snow birds came to
them from out the gray branches of the orch­
ard, and the ground looked white and wan un­
der a spectral gleam of moonlight.

It stole into a corner where stood an old
“Are they all adults ?"
"No they are all Smi the, except two boarders.’ 
“Smiths — black or white smiths, madam ?"fa-hion high post bed of goodly dimensions, a 

hillock of down, covered by a blue and white "I’d have you to understand that I don't live in 
a house with niggers?" -_____

counterpane of the dame s own weaving, with
spotless valances, and coarse, but lavender 
scented linen, still holding the ironed creases. The Paris hospitals are to be heated by electri- 

city, instead of coal, hereafter. The experiment
There was the lad’s red chest, with its an-
tique padlock, standing in the same comer, 
and a wooden stool, deeply marked by the ini- 
tials "G F., ‘ cut, evidently, by a boy’s jack- 
knife.

was successfully tried at the Hotel Dieu recently.

Sportsmen in Europe predict a severe winter, 
becase the woodcock have arrived in their haunts 
unusually frequeted only in November—a fort- 
night before time.

Old Keziah. a serving woman in the family 
of such long standing that she imagined she had 
acquired a right in fee simple to lier master and 
mistress, had already gone up to her chilly 
little refrigerator of a bdoom, bearing a long 
tallow candle that corresponded to ber long 
person, and stopping to sneeze at every third 
step, with a motion of a folding machine.

The dame felt a little more at lier ease, 
when Keziah was snug in bed; for, like the 
ancient mariner, that rigid damsel held her to 
the practical rule of life, by a particularly 
alert eye. The old minister s wife had her 
pet notions she loved to indulge in secret and 
alone—foolish little notions, she thought in 
her heart, they were, yet no less dear to ber 
fresh unwithered fancy.

Sho stepped softly across the painted boards 
of the kitchen floor, with due regard to the

there’s the two Mullinses—that’s one.” 
"That makes two, madam.” h arish School
“Well, if you know best, count them yourself,’
"It is my business to inquire, madam.”
"Well, you’d better attend to it, then, and not 

bother me." )
“Madam, I am out with the census, and_____
“Well, you act out of your senses, I should 

think, to come into my house asking such ques­
tions.”

It is in accordance with an act of Legislature, 
madam.”

Has been re-opened.
Terms : — Juniors $1.00 per quarter.

Advanced $1.50
Classics and Mathematical Branches taught, branches

%

also

SPECIAL classes in French and Ger- 
mase, for young Ladies have been formed A 
few more pupils can be taken. Hours—2.15 to 3.45. For terms, Sc, apply to the teacher.
S . D. WHYTE, Teacher. 
St. Andrews, Aug. 4, 1869. 41

4 “Well, tell Mr Legislature, or whatever his4
that he acts very foolish sending you around, ask- 
such shaller, silly questions.”. SPECIAL NOTICE.

good pa-tors quief, who must by this time have 
reached the twelfthly ol the next day's sermon.
The great oaken door that opened outward to _______________
the drafty shed, was barred and braced with more than the wisdom of the 
the same stout wood It possessed that ex- children up righteously, so that they g 

astray, 9 6

THESubscriber being about to remove from 
* this place, is der the necessity of enfore- 
ing payment of all la es and balances of accounts 
due to himself or the late firm of Clinch. McLane 
and Co. All such remaining unsatisfied on the 

-First day of August next, will then be placed ^ 
fezumas.— the hands of a Magistrate or an Attorney fr 

collection..

Tub STORY OF a MEXICAN Bor. __Wher., 
Gen. Scott entend Mexico in 1848 he made 
a protege of a young Mexican named Carlos 
Carmona. Don Carlos became the Generalscellent invention of our forefathers, a flapped 

hole for the lazy house cat. The latch was 
wood, and beside it dangled a wooden peg, at-

guide among the Halls of tie Mont 
On his return to the United Stales Gen. Scott

tached to a thong of leather, which was the 
only bolt ur bar the dwelling afforded against 
house breakers and thieves.

brought along with him Don Carlos. Soon 
alter the old General secured for his young 
fried the post of sutler at West Point, giving 

tears let • i ' him $800 for " trading capital lie entered
cars brimming her eyes; and she for the students from 1850 to 1862. During 

The grave, sedate air of a aysue garment from her shoulders and that period he accumulated several thousands
clergyman ol the old school, sat easily bj bim or a it upon the shivering wretch with a motion of dollars, learned French the oughly, a dRe-
and was much softened by benevolence. Pitying love that II think must have the an- quired a good English education by due im

You are always thinking of our aor bay, . The . on *sereng heavens, prov ment of his pare hours. In 18G3
Hannah, lie said st last. Be sure that w 3 re the man’s God bless you ended in a | returned to the eity of Mexico, built the Don 
our appointed ciom. We set such high hopes but drew lie lap this time he did "u1 turn backCarles Hotel and set up a Mexican land ord., 
on George, perhaps some of the dross of world .er ew is languid steps away from the la ,Hishuse became the h ad quartrs of all 
dly ambition stoic into our hearts. We lovell washed ing when he must, while the woman Americans, and et the tl ei g ex-r bels 

• I watched him with dim eyes, wondering if that from the South ireque nied his hostelrie. Hu

St. Andrews, July 6,1689.1S. F’ CLINCH.
Dame Fairchilds did nut even make use of face. His short clothes of soberest 

this primitive device. She simply latched the large shoe buckles of silver, 
portal, and glanced with a half tender, half iou of the time, 
apologetic look up to the admonishing face of el---------- r *•

a - ALMONT, 
(Superintendent of the St Stephen Rural Ceme.

ter).) Importer of Marble and Manu­
facturer of

MONUMENTS, HEAD STONES &c
Stone Cutting in all its branches executed at 

nederate Fates, at
Having competent and efficient workmen it 

tis employ, he is prepared to fill all orders at the shortest notice,
All work warranted to give satisfaction. 

Morkahopon Uuiou St., St. Stephen.

the old clock, that said as plain as words could 
say: “Saturday night, comrade; the door 
has not been barred these twenty years Who 
knows but my lost boy may chance to come 
home on just such * night as this ?

The fire upon the hearth had sunk to a deep

1.
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