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sunk,” worse luck t but Im sale and 
good for i while longer. You’d better 
take things pleassutly. Bill : it's always 
best.”

"I suppose you are right. Well, I'll 
pay you if your demand is not extrava- 
gant. First let me hear bow you hap
pen to turn up in Montreal, when I had 
every reason to believe you were rotting 
at the bottom of the sea.”

“Ah ! that won't take long. We got 
a charter in Boston for Rio, and we had 
some nice goods on board, I can tell you. 
We got away all right, and made a 
fine run of it till three quarters of the 
way down, when we were caught in one 
of those infernal hurricanes that just 
stripped us clean and waterlogged us. 
We were in a bad way then and had to 
take to the boats. But not many of us 
ever saw Rio, only Miller and me. 
Your friend Dermott went down with 
the ship.”

"What! you did that, Guleher ?”
“Yes, thinking it might pleas,”syou if 

you ever heard of it. If I bnde, mown 
you’d receive me in the way you had. 
I’d have taken Dermott off."

"My dear Gulcher,” exclaimed Bex- 
ley, seizing the captains hand cordially; 
"my dear Rob, forgive me if I was 
somewhat cool. I did not know what 
your news might be, but this is prime. 
Take a glass of brandy with me, Rob 
We’ll drink luck to your next venture."

"Here’s to ye ; We had some trouble 
though, with Dermott."

"How was that ?"
“At Boston we had to keep him in 

irons. He found out you were on 
board and that it was you ha d got him 
there. If he had made the shore you’d 
have fared bad."

"The villain! How did he behave 
when you were off again.
."Oh! well enough. He only assault- 

ed me twice, but I was a match for him 
and let drive with my Derringer. He 
got kind of hurt once, I guess."

"You might as well have shot him

skeleton, unearshed.—It is a sad sight,” TEETOTAL ance in bringing through typhoid pati- 
ents, or those in too low a state to be 
nourished by solid food. It is a mistake 
to scrimp the milk pitcher. Take more 
milk and buy less meat. Look to your 

milkman : have a large sized, well filled 
milk pitcher on the table each meal, and 
you will also have sound flesh and light 
doctors’ bills.

of knowing that, so fan as respectable 
men are concerned, they are alone in 
their glory. On their side are found 
the newspapers that habitually sneer at 
morality, and the “scum” that consider 
Chicago a model city; on the other side 
are ranged decent men of all classes and 
creeds. Disguise it as they may, teach- 
ers will find that the great majority of 
our Canadian people will not make any

For none was sober enough to tell) 
These heavenly Pipers from twenty places 
Began disputing with crimson faces i 
Each asserting, like one demented.
The claims of the Clan he represented. 
In vain grey Sandy of Isla strove
To soothe their struggle with words of love. 
Asserting there, like a gentleman. 
The superior claims of his own great Clan ; 
Then, finding to reason is despair. 
He seizes his pipes and he plays an sir-

K E KWANATHE WEDDING OF SHON MACLEAN. 
(A BAGPIPE MELODY, FROM TBs GAlLIO ) but we never heard of it shaking any- 

one’s faith in the Resurrection. No; it 
is not that. The feeling entertained 
against cremation must have some other 
root.—Montreal Gazette.

The Cariboo Sentinel, just to hand, 
gives the following interesting account of 
a bear hunt: "A large cinnamon bear 
has been lately prowling around Mr. 
Wm. Forrist’s premises at the William 
Creek Meadows, and yesterday morning 
two men out hunting saw-logs, came 
across the brute and hastened back to 
Forrists’s with the news, when an attack- 
ing party wasimmediately formed. Only 
one gun, however, could be procured, 
which was placed in the hands of a “dead 
shot,"—Mr. Hugh Gilmore—and the 
rest of the party, ten in number, armed 
themselves with axes and picks. The 
hunters thus armed, started out in search 
of the animal, and came up with it about 
a quarter of a mile up McArthur’s Gulch. 
1 axemen formed the advance, and 
"Spickmen followed, covered by the 
solitary rifleman. On viewing his 
enemies, the bear made a rush for the 
axemen, who with proper discretion took 
to their heels, preceded by the pickmen 
in their retreat—and a very exciting 
battle of ‘bear run’ was witnessed by the 
covering party. Bruin’s progress was, 
however, soon put a stop to, for when 
about twenty feet from Mr. Gilmore, a 
shot from his gun put an end almost 
instantly to its earthly career. The 
brute was a very large cinnamon she- 
bear, and although very poor, weighed 
about 450 Its.”

Not long ago the anniversary of the 
foundation of a novel kind of institution 
vas celebrated at the village of Addle- 
stone, Surry. This institution, whose 
patronesses is no less a personage than 
the Princess Mary (of Cambridge), 
Duchess of Teck, was established to pro- 
vide board, lodging, education, and 
clothing for female children, one of 
whose parents at least had been convict- 
ed of crime ; secondly, for destitute and 
homeless female children ; and thirdly, 
for those "who might be so circumstanc- 
ed as to be peculiarly exposed to de- 
moralising influences." The last phrase 
is so elastic that it could be easily 
taken to comprise within its merciful 
scope half the offspring of the London 
poor, thousands of whom are at the 
present moment wallowing in the gutters, 
crawling on the pavements, and learning 
foul language there, or fetching beer or 
gin from the tavern for their parents, 
and apprenticing themselves to the art 
of tippling by sipping these liquors on 
the way. The Princess Mary’s village 
is, in fact, an asylum for the most help- 
less, neglected, and pitiable of all pos- 
sible children. But the most beneficient 
and charming feature in its management 
is that the juveniles rescued from the 
kennels are banded together on the

"I have acted on the principle of total 
abstinence from all alcoholic liquors 
during more than twenty years. My 
individual opinion is, that the most 
severe labours or privations may be 
undergone without alcoholic stimulus, 
because those of us who have endured the 
most had nothing else than water, and 
not always enough of that.”—Dr Living- 
stone.

"I am indebted to a gracious Provi- 
dence for my preservation in very un- 
healthy climates; but I am satisfied 
that a resolution early formed and stead- 
ily persevered in, never to take spirit- 
uous liquors, has been a means of my 
escaping diseases by which multitudes 
have fallen around me. Had not the 
Turkish army of Kars been literally ‘a 
oold water army,’ I am persuaded they 
never would have performed the achieve- 
ments which crowned them with glory.” 
—Sir W. F. Williams.

“Many of my friends thought that I 
needed a little wine. I myself had the 
prejudice that it helped digestion. Well, 
I tried the experiment first for a month, 
then for another month, till at length 1 
learned to laugh at the prejudices of my- 
self and my friend. I feel it my duty, 
having abstained for fifteen years, to 
state that during the whole time I have 
enjoyed good and vigorous health, and 
that 1 believe I have done more work, 
have had better spirits, have taken my 
food with greater relish, and have slept 
more tranquilly than I should have done 
if I had habitually taken wine or beer." 
—Edward Raines, Ex-M. P., for Leeds.

"He lived by the labour of his brain; 
and he could testify that since he had 
become a teetotaller, he had an increase 
of intellectual power, 80 that what he 
sent out to the public never came trick- 
ling through a disturbed and disordered 
medium. And as to endurance of 
fatigue, he was able to work three times 
longer than ever he could while he 
indulged, even moderately, in the use of 
strong drinks. He was better in body, 
in mind, in home, in every comfort ; and 
he felt proud, therefore, of the pledge he 
had taken to abide by the practice of 
entire abstinence.”— S. 0. Hall, Editor 
of the "Art Journal."

"In the midst of a society where wine 
or spirits are considered of a little more 
value than water, I have lived two years 
without either ; and with no other drink 
than water, except when I found it con- 
venient to obtain milk. Not an hour’s 
illness, not a headache for an hour, not 
the smallest ailment, not a restless night, 
not a drowsy morning, have I known 
during these two famous years of my 
life."—Richard Cobbett.

“Since I have become a teetotaller I 
have gone through great fatigue in hot 
climates. I have crossed the Atlantic, 
come here to the Crimea, been exposed 
to disease and some discomfort, and I 
have never been sick or had even a short

A STORY OF CANADA.
BY ROBBBT BUCHANAN.

At the wedding of Shon Maclean, 
Twenty Pipers together

Came in the wind and the rain 
Playing o’er the heather ;

Backward their ribbons flew. 
Bravely they strutted and blew,

*Each clad in tartan new. 
Bonnet and blackcoch feather

And every piper was fu’ 
Twenty pipers together.

He’s buta Sassenach blind and vain
Who never heard of Shon Maclean-
The Duke’s own piper called “Shon the 

fair,”
From his freckled skin and his fiery hair. 
Father and son, since the world’s creation. 
The Macleans had followed this occupation. 
And played the pibrosch to fire the Clan 
Since the first Duke came and the Earth 
began.

Like the whistling of birds, like the humn- 
ing of bees, 

like the sough of the south-wind in the 
trees,

Iike the singing of angels, the playing of 
shawms.

Like Ocean itself with its storms and its 
calms, I

Were the pipes of Shou, when he strutted 
and blew-

A cock whose rowing (restion know ! 
At last.in the prime of his playing life, 
‘The spirit moved him to take a wife- 
A lassie with eyes of a Highland blue. 
Who loved the pipes and the piper too,‘ 
And danced to the sound, with a foot and a 

leg
White as a li ly and smooth as an egy.
80, all the Pipers were coming together 
Over the moor and across the heather.

All in the wind and the rain :
All the pipers so bravely drest
Were flocking in from the east and the west. 
To bless the wedding and blow their best

At the wedding of Shon Maclean.
At the wedding of Shon Maclean 

Twas wet and windy weather !
Yet, thro’ the wind and the rain.
*‘ame twenty Pipers togethe r !

Earach and Dougal Dhu,
F Sandy of Isla too.

Each with the bonnet o’ blue.
Tartan, and Blackcock feather :

And every Piper was fu’
Twenty Pipers together !

"What a blow-up if he did!"
“And there’s not he alone. That 

fellow Desjardins, Maud’s lover hates 
me. I can see that—I know something
about hate. Suppose he goes and makes 
enquiries? Then there’s Gordon, who 
ought to have had Steel’s place, and 
thinks I swindled him out of it.

The gathering tune of his Clan—and tries 
To drown in music the shrieks and cries. 
Heavens! EveryPiper grown mad with ire.
Seizes his pipes with a fierce desire, 1.,.
And blowing madly, with flourish and "No, the game is not worth the can- die. If I stay much longer, I may 

lose all I’ve made. I won’t wait the

AN EDITOR. 
“Matilda, did you ever see

1: fine distinction between men who practice 
an editor 2 immorality and men who defend it. The

“masses” may be right or wrong in the"No Sir,—but I believe it is something 
made out of wood, ain’t it?"

“Not exactly, my child. An editor 
is a machine much in use for pumping 
ideas into the world. It derives its 
motive power from force of circum-

estimation of the advocates of Dr. Sang- 
ster, but they will insist that the teach- 
ers who say that Sangster was right 
when he, a married man, flirted nith and 
proposed marriage to a young lady under 
his charge, would do so themselves if 
similarly situated. Ordinary men will 
think that the teachers who defend Dr. 
Sangster would do as Sangster did if 
circumstances seemed to them to favour 
it. Between defending Sangster’s con- 
duct and imitating it, there is not such 
a long step as many seem to suppose. 
The one will naturally, perhaps neces- 
sarily, lead to the other. A man will be 
as his creed, neither better nor worse. 
The man who believes in Sangster may 
at any time begin to imitate Sangster’s 
practices.

(Halifax Citizen.)
We are not directly interested in the 

Ontario Council of Public Instruction, 
nor is the choice of a member to repre- 
sent the teachers of that Province in the 
body likely to have any direct bearing 
upon the the educational status of this 
Province or city, but as censors of public 
morals, we cannot but regret the fact 
that even so many as twenty-seventy 
teachers of public schools in Ontario, 
chosen as delegates to represent, doubt- 
less, a much larger number, have no more 
regard for decency and morality than to 
declare by their votes that they regard 
Dr. J. Herbert Sangster “as the most 
fit and proper person to represent the 
public school teachers of Ontario on the 
Council of Public Instruction." We 
should be sorry to believe that Dr. Sang- 
ster is the “most fit and proper person 
to represent” even the twenty-seven who 
declared him to be so. We do not be- 
lieve that many even of those twenty- 
seven (the number sounds familiar, 
where have we seen it before?) would 
imitate the example of Dr. Sangster in 
paying marked attention to a young girl 
while his own wife was living, or would 
commit the moral and legal crime of 
marrying that girl after going through 
the sham of an Illinoise divorce. If the 
expression of their own resolution, as we 
have quoted it, is correct, it is “rough” 
on the teachers of Ontario, and puts 
them a good many degrees below the * 
teachers of this Province in regard to 
morals at least.

squeak.
Begins his particular tone to shriek ! 
Up and down the gamut they go. 
Twenty Pipers, all in a row.

Each with a different strain.
Each tries hard to drown the first. 
Each blows lowder till tike to burst..

month. 1 can manage better than that 
Nothing more proper than that I should 
go to Toronto to look after that bank- 
ruptey personally. It’s my duty. I’ll stances, applied through the medium of 

numerous promises to pay.” It is fed 
with old newspapers, ink, and writing 
paper. It requires constant oiling with 
courtesies extended to this office. They 
are not of much value to their owners, 
however, and hardly repay their owners 
the trouble of taking care of them, for 
they are for everlasting getting out of 
order, and besides they wear out in a few 
years, when they are fit for nothing but 
to frighten children with. The best way 
to preserve them the longest is, after the 
labors of the day are over, to remove 
them to a warm, clean room, and enfold 
or wrap them in Calico. By this means 
you prevent all injurious outside 
influences from having an effect upon 
them. There are many kinds of these 
machines: all substantially the same, but 
known by different names. That’s the 
“Senior," the "Local," and the "Sab." 
At present the best of these machines 
can be bought at a low figure ; though 
occasionally, there may be one that com- 
mands a high price. Women make the 
best drivers of these machines ; being 
able to manage them better, and keep 
them in more perfect order than men, 
though once in a while, we do hear of 
them getting run away with. These 
machines can be made very useful for 
domestic purposes. They can be made 
to chop wood, draw water, and in fact 
no young lady who thinks of going to 
housekeeping should be without one.

Thus were the the tunes of the Clan re. clinch the matter with Grove to-night, 
hearst Nothing like promptitude, after all." 

Mr. Bexley dressed carefully bestow- 
ing due attention on his personal adorn- 
ment, for he was extremely vain of his 
good looks, and liked to produce a pleas-

At the wedding of Shon Maclean!
At the wedding of Shon Maclean,, 

Twenty pipers together.
Blowing with might and main

‘Thro’ wonderful lungs of leather : 
Wild was the hullabaloo!They strutted, they scream’d, . . . . y ing impression wherever he went. And 

‘he would have done so, could he by any 
means have managed to look an honest

crew !
Twenty wild strains they blew, * 

Holding the heart in tether :
And every piper was fu’. 

Twenty pipers together !
A storm of music! Like wild sleuth- 

hounds
( Contenting together were the sounds. 
At last a bevy of Eve’s bright daughters 
Pour’d oil—that’s whiskey—on the waters: 
And after another glass went down 
The pipers chuckled and caused to frown. 
Embraced like brothers and kindred spirits. 
And fully admitted each other’s merits. 
Allbliss must end! For now the Bride 
Was looking weary and heavy-eyed. 
And soon she stole from the drinking

• horus.
While the company settled to deck-an-dor us. 
One hour—anoth er—took its flight—

iman, and not a traitor. But his mien 
was against him.

He hesitated whether he would drive 
or walk to Sherbrooke street. The 
Grove residence was not above a mile 
and a half from his own house ; the 
night was bright and clear ; not too cold 
air would do him good. He resolved on 
walking.

The same individual whom he had 
stumbled against that afternoon near 
Notre Dame, was loitering round. Bex- 
ley did not recognize him; the stranger 
sa w that and began tracking his steps. 
He followed him to Mr. Grvoe’s door, 
saw him enter, judged that he might 
improbably stay there some time, and 
retired to a tavern, where he solaced him- 
self with frequent libations of rye whis- 
key, that seemed to have no effect on 
him. Then he trotted off once more 
towards Bexley’s lodgings, and paced 
the street up and down, patiently wait- 
ing for the Hemskerker’s re-appear- 

ance....,
At eleven o’clock, he saw him come 

up at a brisk pace, take out his latch 
key and apply it to the lock.

He strolled over, and just as Bexley 
was closing the door, pushed it back, 
and forced himself in.

“What do you want?" angrily quoth 
the master.

"A chat with you friend."
"Come at proper hours then. Call at 

my office —Macpherson & Grove s.
"I don’t think you’d like that, do 

you know?" replied the stranger insult- 
ingly.

"I don’t think you would, at all 
events,’’ promtly retorted Bexley. "And 
if you do not at once quit these pre- 
mises, I shall give you in charge."

"Two can play at that, my fine gentle- 
man,” said the man calmly. I see you 
don’t know me. Perhaps, if I took off 
my cap, and turned down my collar, 
you wouldn’t be so ready to call the 

police.”
Whether it was that the shaft was 

aimed at random and went home by 
chance, or that something about the 
stranger reminded Bexley of certain 
passages in his life he was anxious to 
conceal, he changed his tone and again 
asked, but much more courteously, what 
he wanted.

The clock struck twelve the dead of night.— 
And still the Bride like a rose so red 
Lay lonely up in the bridal bed. 
At half-past two the Bridegroom, Shon. 
Dropt on the table as heavy as stone. 
And four strong pipers across the floor 
Carried him up to the bridal door. 
Push’d him in at the open portal. 
And left him snoring, serene and mortal. 
The small stars twinkled over the heather. 
As the Pipers wandered away together. 
But one by one on the journey dropt. 
Clutching his pipes and there he stopt !
One by one on the dark hillside 
Each faint wail of the bagpipes died,.

Amid the wind and the rain !

19The knot was tied, the words were said, 
Shon was married, the feast was spread. 
At the head of the table sat, huge and hoar. 
Strong Sandy of Isla, aged fourscore, 
Whisker’d, grey asa Haskier seal.
And clad in crimson from head to heel. 
Beneath and round him in their degree 
Gathering the men of minstrelsie.

down at once.
"No; 1 had nothing against the man. 

It was better to let him go down with 
the ship. Then he could tell no tales, 
and the hands neither.’

"At all events he’s gone, and that’s 
the main point. Now how did you get 
here?"

We were picked up by a Rio bound 
barque and landed there. I worked my 
passage to New York, and did a little 
business there in a quiet way, but one of 
our pals peached and we had to foot it."

Are you doing anything in Mon- 
real ?"

"Just keeping my hand in. There’s 
two of us, Steve Miller and me. We 
want a third, you’ll do for him Bill.

"Thank you. I have given up risky 
games."

"I’ll be bound you havens Bill. It’s 
not in you. Assure as I’m here, you’ve 
been at a game ever since you came. 
Don’t tell me that you are Grove’s con- 
fidential clerk for nothing. How much 
have you got out of him?"

"That’s neither here nor there. All you 
care for is the hush money. How much

TO STRIKE CUTTINGS.

And the twenty pipers at break of day
• In twenty different bogholes lay,

Serenly sleeping upon their way
From the wedding of Shon Maclean

Mr. Loiseau recommends that the 
usual method for striking cutting should 
be altered. When, he observes, a cut- 
ting is put in perpendicularly, the sap, 
the natural tendency of which is to rise, 
is expended in pushing forward a new 
bud instead of forming a root. But if 
a cutting is laid horizontally, or even 
with its lower end higher than the upper, 
that is not the case ; the sap prefers to 
move toward the higher end or at all 
events it is evenly distributed between 
the two extremities. This causes the 
callus to form so rapidly that if the cut- 
tings are put into a warm place eight or 
ten days are enough to secure its founds- 
tion, or even that of the roots. Autumn 
cuttings taken off a little before the sap 
ceases to move, and treated is this man- 
mer, form the callus so quickly that they 
are ready for planting out before winter. 
In winter it is necessary to put in cut- 
tings in a gentle heat, or beneath leaves 
deep enough to keep off frost, and even 
then a callus will be found to have form- 
ed by spring time.—Gardener’s Chron- 
icle.

DR SANGSTER’S CANDIDA- 
TURE.

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

With keepers, gillies, lads and lasses. 
Mixing voices, and jingling glasses. 
At soup and haggis, at roast and boil’d 
Awhile the happy gathering toil’d- 
While Shon and Jean at the table ends 
Shook bands with a hundred of their 

friends_
Then came a hush. Thro’ the opened door 
4 wee bright Form flash’d on the door,- 
With slim soft knees, like the knees of a 

maid.
And he took a glass, and he cried oue plain 
"I drink to the health of Shon Maclean! 
‘To Shon the Piper and Jean his wife, 
A clean fireside and a merry life (5 
‘Then out he slipt, and each man sprang 
To his feet, and with "hoch" the chamber 

rang I
"Clear the tables ! shriek d out one- 
A leap, a scramble, the thing was done ; 
And then the Pipers all in a row
‘Tuned their pipes and began to blow. 

While all to dance stood fain :
Sandy of Isla and Erach More,
Dougal Dhu from Kilfiannan shore.
Played up the company on the floor.

At the wedding of Shon Maclean,
At the wedding of Shon Maclean, 

Twenty pipers together
Stood up while all their train

Ceased thei I clatter and blether.
Full of the mountain-dew. 
First on their pipes they blew 

Red-cheek’d with lungs of leather : 
. And every piper was fu’. 

Twenty pipers together !
Who led the dance ? In pomp and pride 
The duke himself led out the Bride, 
Great was the joy of each beholder,

. For the wee Duke only reached her shoul- 
der ;

And they danced, and turned when the reel 
began.

Like a giantess and a fairie man !
But like an earthquake was the din 
When Shon himself led the Duchess in.! 
And she took her place before him there. 
Like a white moose dancing with a bear. 
How the Duchess, so slim and nest. 
Her blew eyes watching Shon ‘s great feet. 
With a smile which could not be resisted. 
Jigged, and jumped, and twirl’d, and twist- 

ed|
Sandy of Isla led off the reel.
The Duke began it with too and heel.

Then all joined in full fain ;
Twenty pipers ranged in a row.
From squinting Shamus to lame Kileroe, 
The cheeks like crimson began to blow. 

At the wedding of Shon Maclean, 
At the wedding of Whom Maclean 

They blew with lungs of leather. 
And blythesome was the strain

Those Pipers played together ! - 
Moist with the mountain-dew. 
Mighty of bone and thew.
Each with the bonnot o’ blue.

Tartan and blackcock-feather :
And every piper was fu’. 

Twenty Pipers together !
Oh for a magic tongue to tell
Of all the wonders that befell !
Of how the Duke, when his first stave died. 
Reached up on tiptoe to kiss the bride, 

. While Bandy’s pipes, as their mouth’s were 
meeting,

Shirl’d and set overy heart abating.
‘Then Shon took the pipes land all was still, ( 
As silently he the bags did till.
With flaming cheeks and round bright eyes. 
Till the first faint music began to rise. 
Like a thousand laverochs sining in tune. 
Like countless corn craiks under the moon. 
Like the smack of kisses, like sweet bells 

ringing.
Like s mermaid’s harp, or s kelpie singing. 
Blew the pipes of Shon ; and the witching 

strain
Was the gathering song of the Clan Mac. 

lean !
Then slowly, gently, at his side
All the Pipers aroundfreplied. 

And swelled the glorious strain ;
The hearts of all were proud and light. 
To hear the music, to see the sight. 
And the Duke’s own eyes were dim that 

night.
At the wedding of Shon Maclean.

So to honor the Clan Maclean
Straight they began to gather. 

Blowing the wild refrain,
“Blue bonnets across the heather !" 

They stump’d, they strutted, they blew ; 
They shriek’d ; like cocks they crew ; 1 
Blowing the notes out true.

With wonderful lungs of leather : 
And every piper was

Twenty Pipers together !When the Dukeand Duchess went away 
The dance grew mad and the fun grew gay; 
Man and Maiden, face to face, * 6.7 
Leapt and footed and scream’d space ! 
Round and round the dencers whirl’d,

. Shrilled, louder the Pipers shirl’d. 
Till the soul seem’d swooing into sound. And all creation "I whirling round. 
The Piper coadeg thuredostreile. 
Draining the glass in groups did stand, errant 

‘Squinting Shamus, blind Kilmahoe, Diet 
.-----=ere, 

Oother ddegerher and took thelreraoke, 
Then (no man knows how the thing befell.

RECENT DiSASTERs,—Were we be- 
lievers in the existence of the genuine 
spirit of prophecy in our day, were our 
faith pinned to the utterances of those 
who have averred their powers of look- 
ing into the events of the future, we 
should, without doubt, be alarmed at 
the manner in which some of their say- 
ings have been verified. There have 
been numbers of "dark ones" who 
have predicted calamities and disasters 
of the most direful character as preceders 
and attendants of the comet; but in 
every instance they expressed themselves 
in such general terms that they might 
mean anything, or might mean nothing. 
Before our day other soothsayers have 
set themselves up, in like manner, and 
have been proved to be frauds of the 
very first water, none of whose foretel- 
lings, except of the most general char- 
after having been fulfilled. The 
judgements which were hanging, not 
only over us, but over the whole world, 
were fires, famine, disasters and pesti-

(Ottawa Times.)
So the opioion by which the public 

were expected to set so much store is, 
according to Mr. Cameron’s statement, 
a forgery, in so far as his opinion was 
never either asked or given rezarding 
the divorce obtained by Dr. Sangster 
from his first wife. Nor yet is it the 
opinion given by Mr. Cameron regard- 
ing the divorce obtained by the first wife 
against Dr. Sangster, but a garbled quo- 
tation from it, which Mr. Cameron 
asserts does not really give his views 
upon the case submitted to him, and 
bears no application whatever to Dr. 
Sangster’s divorce. So far as we are 
concerned, we think further comment 
unnecessary. A greater exposure of the 
moral turpitude of this precious candi- 
date for the suffrages of the public school 
teachers of Ontario could not well be 
conceived. Did he ever procure a 
divorce from his first wife, or was it his 
first wife who procured the divorce from 
him; and if so, upon what ground was 
it granted to her ? The Globe pertinent- 
ly asks, was it adultery, and if so, since 
Dr. Sangster seems to have been cogniz- 
aut of it, did he plead guilty to the 
charge?

(Galt Reporter.)
The issue presented is one clearly of 

morality as against immorality. It is 
not a personal matter between the Globe 
and Dr. Sangster, for if it were, why 
should the Globe wait until now to make 
its exposures when it could as easily have 
made them year’s ago ? It cannot be a 
political matter, for Sangster himself 
avers that his friends are pronounced 
Reformers. It is, then, as we have said, 
clearly a question of morals. Let those 
teachers, therefore, who have the inter- 
ests of morality at heart take courage 
and record their votes, every one of them. 
Let them make it a question of conscience 
and act accordingly. They have right 
on their side. They have, with a very 
few notable and in most cases puny

genuine “village” principle. The system 
adopted is that of separate dwellings. 
The houses, or rather cottages, of which 
there are now twelve, are built on en- 
closed ground on each side of a spacious 
green, which is the common playground 
of the young rustics. Each house the 
maximum of whose inmates does not 
exceed twenty, is under the care of a 
matron, styled in harmless Germanesque 
affection a “mother.” There are at 
present only one hundred and seven 
children in the community; but the 
governing idea of the schéme is so 
thoroughly irreproachable, and the suc- 
cess of the experiment has been so bril- 
liant, that it is hoped that ere long pub- 
lie sympathy will be excited in its favor 
and that its means of accommodation 
will be largely increased. A real “vil- 
lage” of this kind, where all the sur- 
roundings are healthy, is just the place 
for training in the paths of virtue and 
industry such waifs and strays of huma- 
nity. __...______

The following story comes from Ire- 
land : Two men had a quarrel in a liquor 
shop. They adjourned outside to set- 
tle the dispute. The first man being 
from Connaught immediately seized a 
lump of stone and let fly at the head of 
his opponent, who dipped his head and 
missed the stone, which went through 
an expensive plate glass window, and 
did much damage. A magistrate was 
called upon next morning to determine 
which of the two should pay the cost.- 
The evidence clearly showed that the 
aim was a good one, and if the second 
man had not dipped his head he would 
have been struck. “Therefore,” said 
the magistrate, "he must pay the 
damages, as it is certain the first man 
didn’t intend to injure the window, and 
the window would not have been injured 
if it had not been for the act of the 
second man.’’

attack of diarrhoea. I ascribe this to 
water. I never eat animal food more 
than once a day; no lunch but a piece 
of biscuit. I am also a very early man. 
All these things combined enable me to do 
as much hard work at fifty-five as manyi 
men ten or fifteen years younger. What 
I began with, as an example, I now con- 
tinue as I consider I am much better 
without wine, beer, &c., both in a religi- 
ous and worldly point of view, and Ishall 
continue as I am please God to my life’s 
end." —Sir Richard Dacres.

"How far it may be enjoined in the 
Scriptures I will not take upon me to 
say; but this may be asserted, that it 
the utmost benefit to the individual, and 
the most extensive benefit to society, 
serve to mark any institution as of 
heaven, this of abstinence may be reck- 
oned among the foremost."—Oliver 
Goldsmith.

"Nobody has more faith than I have 
in the truth of the teetotal doctrine, both 
in a physical and moral point of view. I 
have acted upon the principle that fer- 
mented and distilled drinks are useless 
for sustaining strength, and the more 
work I have had to do, the more I have 
resorted to the pump and teapot. As 
for the moral bearings of the question, it 
is scarcely an exaggeration to say that all 
other reforms together would fail to con- 
fer as great blessings upon the masses as 
that of weaning them from intoxicating 
drinks.”—Richard Gobden.

is it to be?
"Five hundred, cash.
"That’s steep."
“Ay! but it leaves you a good pile. 

Bill. Don’t forget ( have met with 
misfortunes,” added the scoundrel.

"Well, you shall have it to-morrow.”
“To-morrow won’t do; it must be 

now.”
"But I haven’t that much in the 

house."
"Don’t b’lieve ye. Try chat with any 

but Rob Guleher."
"It’s perfectly true, though. I have 

three hundred in notes ; you can have 
that and get the balance to-morrow.”

"Done Where’s the doll re ?"
"Here you are. Is it a. bargain?”
"It is. But look ye Bill, I want 

you.” —I

“I’ve told you. A little chat between
lenee. Taking the matter in this gene- us." 
ral sense, the predictions were, of course, 1“How do I know you don’t want to rob

(Milton Champion.) -
The time is now rapidly approaching 

‘when the Public School Teachers of On- 
tario will be called upon to elect a repre- 
sentative to the Council of Public Instruc- 
tion, and the people at large are eagerly 
watching the choice that they will make, 
which choice will illustrate their sense of 
morality, and whether they are worthy 
of the confidence that the Legislature 
has reposed in them. This is the first 
time in the history of Canada that the 
teachers have been recognized as a body, 
and we trust that no act of theirs will 
prove that they are unworthy of that 
privilege. We would remind the teach- 
ers that the power of electing a represen- 
tative is a trust that the people, through 
their representatives, have conferred upon 
them, and will hold them responsible for 
the manner in which they exercise that 
power, and will not accept ignorance as 
an excuse for any error they may commit. 
Two candidates are before the electors 
—Professor Goldwin Smith and Dr. 
Sangster. The former is a scholar and 
a gentleman of spotless reputation, whose 
abilities and attainments have long since 
been tosted and recognized, one whom 
the Crown chose as a commissioner to 
investigate the different school systems 
in Europe and America, and who, while 
discharging that duty, became thorough- 
ly acquainted with the school system of 
Ontario. Sangster, on the other hand, 
has acquired an uneviable notoriety as a 
trafficker in wives. * * * *
Let the teachers of Halton who favour 
the election of Professor Smith send in 
their names and we will publish them, 
and then there will be no mistake who 
has favoured the bigamist.

(Orillia Expositor.)
If the teachers of Ontario repudiate

justified, for there are always fires some- 
where ; some territories must be less 
productive than usual ; the winds will 
blow and fall foul of some unprepared 
craft ; whilst, in some quarters in par- 
ticular, where filth and squalor reign, 
disease will assert itself in one or other 
of the epidemic forms of which the 
scientific tells us. We have, however, 
of late had more then our accustomed 
run of misfortune. The number of 
ships which have been lost has exceeded 
the average, while, on this side of the 
Atlantic it would appear that we have 
had more than our ordinary share of 
fire, disasters and disease. We have 
had our troubles by river and rail ; and 
the fires which have burst upon us— 
though this is not remarkably true in 
Canada- have been numerous and ex- 
tensive. The crops have, not however, 
failed, indeed, we learn that upon this 
continent they will, as a rule, exceed 
average. But our neighbours have 
been sadly visited by the flood ; the Mill 
River outbreak, the waterspout in the 
Nevada District, and the Pittsburg dis- 
aster having been affairs whose results 
have been the loss of hundreds of lives 
and the total destruction of thousands 
of dollars worth of property. By the 
latter catastrophe upwards of two bun- 
dred lives have been lost, the area de- 
vastated being from 20 to 25 miles in 
diameter, and the wonder being that the 
torrent did not sweep away the whole 
city of Pittsburg. As it was, it was 
only the suburbs which were visited, 
but this enhanced the number of lives 
lost, owing to this part of the city being 
the residence of the working classes. 
For the some reason, however, it deere- 
ased the value of the property destroyed. 
As one writer said, the flood-gates of 
Heaven indeed were open. The cause 
of the accident is variously given, but 
whatever it was, it seems that it could 
not have been averted by any amount 
of skill or human foresight, it being 
almost a miracle that the damage done 
was not ten times what it really was.— 
Montreal Herald,

A man who drove through a eamp of 
grasshoppers near Fort Dodge, Iowa, re- 
cently, declares that they covered a 
square half-mile of ground, and form- 
ed • living, squirming, wriggling mass, 
over three inches thick on the average. 
Whenever they camp vegetation is total- 
ly destroyed.

A Paris correspondent says: “There 
is a new fashion in jewellery which 
must mention, and that is, that ladies 
wear pending to a velvet strip round 
their neck, or to their brooch, the med- 
als or crosses won by their husbands for 
the services they have rendered their 
country. The gentlemen wear the rib- 
bon only; the ladies wear the medals.

me?"
“That’s not my game. I leave that 

to you.”
"Who are you, in God’s or the devil’s 

name?” exclaimed Bexley, terrified.
"An old friend, who don’t like being 

kept out here in the cold."
"Come in.”
The stranger stepped into the Warm, 

comfortable room, with its rich and 
varied furniture; took a glance at. it, 
then threw off his cap, and turning to 
Bexley, said

"D’ye know me now ?"

"Gulcher!"
“The same as ever friend. Let’s 

drink your health."
Bexley produced brandy and glasses. 

The seaman mixed himself a strong 
rummer, held the glass to the light and 
tossed off the liquor.

"You’re not drinking bill."

Bill was half stupefied. He felt that 
his prospects were black indeed. But 
it would not do to let the captain of the 
"Vulture" see that.

"No he replied as carelessly as pos-? 
sible. "I have been dining out this 
evening."

"Ah !" sneered Gulcher," "with some 
of your fine friends, no doubt. Mr. 
Grove, perhaps ?"

"No perhaps about it. It was with 
Mr. Grove," returned Bexley, who made 
up his mind to face the world.

"It’s kind of strange, too, you should 
be so thick, eb. Bill? After that 
little time on the beach at Hemskerk, 
I’d have thought you wouldn’t mix. 
much with Grove."

"Why shouldn’t I?. He knows DO- 
thing about it."

"Whew!" softly whistled Gulcher. 
“Maybe you don’t want bim to know 
either.?”.

"You might guess that without being 
told.”

,‘So I might, so 1 might—no offence. 
Bill. We’re older friends than you and 
Grove. Got our little secrets you 
know."

"You’ve been well paid for keeping 
them anyhow.”

"That’s so Bill. Bat,” and Guleher’s 
voice assumed a more decided tone, 
"I’m in luck with you. Bill; what are 
you going to pay me to keep this one 
dark?”

“Nothing, most certainly nothing. It’s 
no business of yours.”

"I don’t deny that, but it may be 
worth Grove’s while to pay me. It’s 
worth while to the police down in Hali- 
fex.”

“You’ve come here to bleed me.

And the estimable Mr. Gulcher en- 
tered into confidential conv rse with Bex- 
ley. The talk lasted till late in the 
night, but ended satisfacto ily to Mr. 
Gulcher, who as he emptie 1 a last horn 
of brandy, winked profou adly at his 
associate, and said :

"This day week then an! after that- 
Red River."

It is reported that the Bishop of 
Lincoln, while recently preaching in 
West minister Abbey, took occasion in 
the course of his sermon to touch on the 
subject of cremation. In dealing with 
the subject he said that he could conceive 
of nothing more barbarous or unnatural 
than to re-light those funeral fires that 
had been extinguished four centuries 
ago by the silent influence of Christianity. 
And he added that the cuttom, if intro- 
duced, would imperil the d betrine of the 
resurrection and to produce the most 
disastrous consequences. is not likely 
that Sir William Thomson in promul- 
gating his theory, gave imself much 
trouble as to its possible consequences 
on cherished beliefs. It may be that 
one of the elements in the popular re- 
pugnance to cremation is the likeness 
which it bears or rather sug gests to what, 
after all, is only a name, annihilation; 
but we doubt it, and we must confess 
that we do not think it wa very wise in 
the preacher to insinuate that popular 
faith in Christianity, as represented in 
one of its most glorious raths, might 
be so weak as to fall so enily. People 
of the humblest education ho profess to 
believe in the resurrection f the body, 
believe it is a mystery, a one of the 
greatest evidences of Go‘‘s Almighty 
power. They koow that the dead who 
shall rise at the Last Da have not all 
been taken away in the • me manner. 
Some of them have found a “vast and 
wandering grave; in the great deep. 
Some have been rendered hapeless and. 
unrecognisable by accident $ of all kinds. 
Some have been devoured by savage 
beasts. Some have fallen in battle. But

SCOTCH MARRIAGES.—The marriage 
laws of Scotland have always been con- 
sidered rather loose and unsatisfactory; 
but a recent decision of the court of 
Session on a question submitted by an 
English Court has considerably increas- 
ed their danger and tends to possibly 
serious complication. The question was 
this, "Is the marriage in Scotland of 
a man who has obtained a divorce from 
his former wife, valid, if the second 
marriage takes place before the time 
allowed for appeal from the decision of 
the Divorce Court has expired.”’ The 
ruling of the Court of Session was that 
such marriage is legal. We can very 
easily see how this might lead to serious 
complications, for under this law a man 
may have two legal wives, one under 
English law, the other under Scotch law. 
Suppose a ease : a man gets a decree 
of divorce from his first wife, and mar- 
ries again in Scotland before the time 
for appeal has expired; the first wife 
appeals and get the decree of divorce

exception, the entire press of Canada of all 
shades of politics on their side, for the 
silence of such journals as the Mail and 
Leader on a matter like this, means 
simply the ‘silence that gives consent.’ 
They have got the entire religious press 
on their side. The Montreal Witness 
has repeatedly given its verdict against 
the doctor’s candidature: The B. A. 
Presbyterian has as frequently and un- 
mistakably spoken in the same strain; 
and last week the Christian Guardian, 
the organ of the Methodist body in Can- 

none the less explicit in its

ROYAL RELIGIONS.—Queen Victoria 
is the legal head of the Episcopal 
Church of England and the Presby- 
terian Church of Scotland. When she is 
in England her Presbyterianism is prac- 
tically called “dissent,” and when she 
recrosses the Tweed into Scotland her 
Episcopalianism becomes “dissent” 
there. She has a morbid hatred of 
ritualism. The Prince of Wales is 
inclined to ritualistic ceremonies, while

morality the public can have no conti- ____ __  
dence in them as a class, and the whole ada, is 
system will be crushed beneath the terri- 
ble weight of public indignation. They

his eldest sister, the Crown-Princess 
of Germany, is a Lutheran ; his brother- 
in-law, Lord Lorne, is a Presbyterian; denunciations. But more than all this.

set aside, thus re-becoming the legal wife 
; of the man from whom she was divorced, 

while at the same time the second wife

they have got the people of Canada—theanother brother-in-law, the Crown Prince 
of Prusia, is a Protestant Lutheran could not elect such a man as Sangster 

without shouldering the stigma insepar- 
able from his name, and by their own 
express declaration they intimate their 
perfect willingness to go even this far. 
Their position is perfectly inexcusable 
and shamelessly indefensible.

source of all the temporal powers that 
be, at their backs, so that their “cause 
could not be stronger nor their course 
clearer.

: S_____
(Orillia Times.)ones

Little good would come of bandying 
words with men who still profess to be- 
lieve in the virtue and innocence of Dr. 
Sangster, and we refer to them and their 
productions only to point out that possi- 
bly it would be as well for them to re 
member that the parents of those 
children whose education is unfortunate- 
ly entrusted to them, have an interest in 
this question that may be higher than 
their’s. There are many of us who will 
not be immoderately anxious to have 
our children taught by men who endorse 

lore doctrines, or 
raurrnt

a sister-in-law, the Duches of Edin-
would also be his legal wife under this 
ruling of the Court of Session. Should

burg, is a Greek Catholic; her husband 
is a Low Church Episcopalian ; the

a question of legitimacy, or the succes- 
their sion of a large property be involved.

other brothers and sisters are Episco- 
palians and Presbyterians by turn, 
particular creed depending upon their 
residence for the time being. I The 
Princess of Wales is naturally bewil- 
dered with the manifold religions of 
her royal relations, and elings to the 
faith she was taught in Denmark.

oya 1-7 Diky

TunGOOD or MILK. —A writer sa of 
“If one wishes to grow fleshy, a pint of 
milk taken before retiring at night will 
soon cover the scrawniest bones although

(Stratford Beacon:)
The time for argument in regard to 

Dr. Sangster’s candidature is past. The 
teachers of the public schools have now 
a plain issue placed squarely before them, 
and the public await their decision with 
a good deal of interest, if not anxiety. 
As we have more than once stated, the

is the hope for the final estitution of 
these more faint than fr those who, 
dying in a peaceful bed, s rounded by 
friends, have been laid in quiet village 
grave yards ? We are glad to believe 
not. It would be a2 insult to the Christ- 
ian fidelity of millions o think so. 
Again, the very poorest a d most un- learned, as well as the rie t and erudite 
know well enough that hr man bodies, 
faid in the ground, in the ourgo of time 
Latrsheer, and there are, aw who ‘Lave 
survived the age of ahildh that have
plastrest 2 =

now-a-days we see a great many fleshy
A Keokuk paper tells a story of how females, there are many lean and lank a clergyman of Keokuk married two - *** .-2. .. - 

young people in Bonaparte recently by telegraph. The parties assembled in 
the telegraph offices, the questions and 
-led -idly on, and the happy pair

ones, who sigh for the fashionable mea- 
sure of plumpness, and who would be 
vastly improved in health and appearance 
could their figures be rounded with good solid flesh. Nothing is more covered by 
thin women then a full figure, and 
nothing will arouse the ire and provoke 
the scandal of one of those ‘clipper builds’ 
as the consciousness in a rival: In eases 
of fever and summer complaint milk “‘Is 
now given with excellent results. They " maif edhtriodes,)

question at issue is not simply the eleo- 
tion or non-election of Dr. Sangster. 
There isa much graver matter to be de-

then ?”
“No: give you my word I didn’t. 

Hadn’t an idea you were here. But, 
coming across you of a sudden, I 
thought I’deall; that you’d be glad to

termined than the choice of a member 
to represent the teachers in the Council of Public Instruction. The teachers 
themselves are on trial, and their verdict 
will plainly show the views the majority 
w-l..

left the office, flesh, welded by lightning.A fine collection of sea-horses or hip- 
pocamps has been received and collected 
in the sonks of the Manchester Aqua- 
rum, having been brought from the . -. 
saczetelz =02

Chicago has had a searching analysis of its household groceries, and one of 
the city papers now learnedly discourses 
of wood for ten, peas for coffee, plaster 
fee baking powder, lard for butter, and ides that milk if I 
shaminale the curnn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .and it is now the p

see an old friend. Come now. Bill, say 
re Tube pice 1
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