é

i it langhs, then it growls.
B i in the &:he'p-m-the
S are opening in the spring, it is in
a good-hamour—it is telling the tulips about
the south, where it has been tra and
the orange groves. But in winter it is
different. ve you mnever listened to it
when it was ing around the gables in the

nights ? It isangry then, and will

téar up trees or blow people over precipices if
i!mytriﬂe with it.”

““ Ob, Gentleman Joe ! why should you take
ngnll thase fancies ? Indeed, it is not good
f‘ A -,,

HH

“y;:nd-!'l'hcy are not fancies, my dear ;
atd really it does me no harm. I have nothing
to say to the wind when it is in a bad humour
<L wait. After awhile it gets over that and
e have talks. It has me a number

would like to hearit.”

i Frrmagoi el gl gl
oe -in e

i : wmdm.bontto-ythsth‘:ﬂd

better her something else, when he added,

~#“It is about Crow’s Nest, and somebody

who onee lived there.”

<“About Crow’s Nest? ”

~* And old timellthare," said Gentleman

Jge, dréamingly. “It is a very strange story.

K you would Ekatobeu- it I will tell you

sbout it, Nelly. I really can’t get 1t out of

my mind or understand it— perhaps you

ﬁ; :nd_f.hn you might tell me, you know,

“Nelly looked at him closely as he uttered

words. His voice was exceedingly sad.

- hm}bes m{’i:ffo him 3 unburden

jmind ? It might i

~ “Well, tell me what you thought the wind
Gentleman Joe.”

’-?‘Y“,"mlﬂid.
““Well, the eldest took one of the
, and the youngest the Crow’s Nest
t had a small house upon it—a very
simall one—but the land was and the
owneér set about improving it. Then he fell
in love with and married a young girl of the
péighbourhood. She was very beautiful, and
he

edher{len‘ly;bntthenlhewu beneath
kim, as e sa
g,

:she was an orphan, and
scarcely more than a

- Yuu, Gentleman J’oe.”t“I
‘Nelly was listening with great attention
m,&dwmdermg a little at the lucid and
Gonnected narrative, divested of everything
like extravagance, which the old fellow was
- Tht:twm-de trouble,” he went on, with
his head ing—*‘ a great deal of trouble.
Her husband loved her with all his soul,
bt his fine relations turned their back on
Ber. They had tried to dissuade him wlt:’an
¥ of his intention to marry her, but
nhnd her he only at them, and
turned his back on them. t was it to the
wan who loved her so much.whether she was
a daughteror a t’s? She was
hm.:vhi was enough, and he only loved
heér more dearly when others looked down
upon her, as he ought to have done. He was
2 if he had not done so he would
20t have beeo a »
" “Yeés.” said Nelly, in a low tone, thinking,
ﬁum Frances had said of Brantz

A the time passed on,” continued
dl.loe, ““and his family never came

8d never interferred at all in his marriage.
g"u'am‘y good brother, not at alllike
the i gabbling women; who rolled
their eyes’ shook. their heads, and would
nething to do with the fellow

3 the family his low
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:ished to see his wife again—he will see
er!’.

He raised his head and looked upward as

is eyes fixed and full of

ing. Nelly sobbed, and gazed at him with a

GenthmnnJ hat telling me ?

ge oe, what are me ?”
she exclaimed. o

‘‘ Something had to be done—there was the
l‘intﬂ&one,m t'lll‘;dud mothﬁlythoym
ree alone. e man moaned,
lndhtokehhhwtnmoaging

—longing for

the lips, and eyes, and the voice he was
going to hear any more. He utthmm
thil“g,or'rym‘;o think ; but it

him, He was suddenly. His boy
was crying for bread !”

“ Oh, how pitiful !” cried Nelly, with
‘sltre:,ming eyes ; *“ is it true, Gentleman
oe?”

“True? yes, itis God’s owntruth.cﬁic
little boy was about four Byenn old, and d
not talk very plain. He said, ‘I hung’y
papa!’and he cried, and the corners of his
mouth were pulled down; and he put his
arms up and hugged me around the neck, and
I burst out crying for the first time.”

“You? Yous of it as if you were the
poor father, Gentleman Joe !”

“Did I? What could have made medo
ﬂl:lt;lvo;dzf; I had no d htohdowit.hit
—the wind told it to me, an: ought you
would like to hear it: it was onl yshd‘;y,
while I was lying down under the big syca-
more yonder. I may have dreamed it,as I was
dozing ; but I don’t think I did. 'The wind
told it, and it wouldn’'t take the trouble to
tell me my own story.” =

wi

N elles looked at' the
uw:Ii-xment. What did all mean ?
ing her b:

Was the poor victim of fan
real history—his history ?
possible ? He had often referred in his erratic
talk to his familiarity with ‘the scenes in
Bohemia, around Crow’s Nest and  the
stream. Could it be ible that he was the
husband and ? and was it only
is fantastic imagina the fancy of his dis-
ordered brain, that the wind had whi i
the strange story to him, while all the time
his own memory was dictating it? Full of
wonder, and looking at him with a long,
wistful glance, she listened ‘for the rest of his
narrative, feeling vaguely that theré would
probably be some singular ending to so sin-
a revelation,
““Is that all ?” she said, seeing’ that his
8 were i ifilu'hdléglb-

him while he sat looking at the floor—he
could not move, but he heard the steps of
men coming downsfairs carrying 4

“Oh me !” )

“That was sad for the poor man, but he
scarcely felt it, as he was stunned. It was
on the same evening that the little one came
crying for bread, with his mouth pulled down.
Then a neighbour came in, and touched my
shoulder, and I saw he was crying. He went
and got some bread, and ed a servant to
ing some milk, and when_little H had
ed eating he stooped dowa and kissed
him. He was the uncle of the child, and a
very good man — I could tell “yon "his
name. ‘Itwon’tdo to leave the baby here,’
he said, ‘I am going to take him home with
me.” When he :-l:‘gdthu ?i': ;:ilcfl’s father
sprung u; him tore y from him.
*You nhs.(ln::ot have my child !’ he said. * ¢ He
is all I have left of n;;;oyon s::l not take
him I’  The good nei, ur tried to persuade
him, but he would not listen to him, and the
neighbour went away. ‘¥ will come i
to-morrow ’ he said ; * it is better for the gy,
as he cannot stay. with you.’ . He then léft
the house, and the father sat down holding
his child in his arms and trying to think. He
was out of his rmn%.h you see, but he untd.ir
stood one thing. ey were going to )
his boy from him ; they should not do that ;
he would prevent them. Before morning he
took his child in his arms and went away
from Crow’s Nest.”

Nelly sobbed. -

“ And what became of him and his little
boy ?” she said.

éent].eman Joe put his hand to his forehead
and tried to think. He was 8o much absorbed
in this effort that he did net hear the sound
of wheels approaching.

*“Where did he go? That is hard, very
bard to say.”

smiled sadly—it was a faint sunshine
on the old face, but still a sort of sunshine.
This sudden change of mood was one of the
idios; ies of his fantastic tem nt.

‘‘1can bardly teil you where the poor fel-
low did go, Nelly,” he said : *“ 0 a great
many places—in fact, almost everywhere.”

The noise of the wheels drew nearer, but
either the laughter of the water or a sudden
wind which blew from the mounntain made the
sound inaudible.

““He went on all day with his little boy in
his arms,” said Gentleman Joe, smiling, ‘‘and
in the evening met a circus which had halted
in & wood to feed the hewses. Circus people
are very kind, and they gave him plentg' to
eat. Thebig fellows danced the boy, and he

ed their and lau That made
iends, and they joined the company, and
stayed with it for a great many years, and—"
carriage came out of the foliage within a
few yards of them. It was the Wye coach with
General Lascelles in it, on his way to Daddy
Welles’s, aud as it had reached the foot of the
ascent, the driver stopped to ask if that was
the road.

This question was addressed to Gentleman
Joe, but he took no notice of it. He was
looking intently at General Lascelles, who
was also looking fixedly at him. Gentleman
Joe then walked up to the umrri.ndge with a

Don’

speaker with
Then his face sud-

H
]

%4
£
8
g

i
E

i
E
&2

i
[
.B‘SE

i
£F K

72k

3
sEg
§§§§m

i%Es
gfis

T

g .k
jis
&
£

\ is his brother, and Joe i
on!&lrry J Ili. m&thphﬂlb
is , Joe? I am goi you
live with me at W!e. .

But Gentleman Joe, who was smiling, shook
is head.

““We can’t leave Mouse, brother. Mouse
and.the Lefthander are old friends of ours,
Wwe are very h;pg{ at Crow’s Nest.”

‘‘But you can’t stay in that cabin, Joe! I
will never consent to that.”

“It is a very good cabin, and I have been
ver{l happy there,” said Gentleman Joe,

s
|

I really don’t know,” said Gentleman Joe,
screnely.

“ They are stored away here,” Dadd
Welles said ; ‘I took care
was sold unger'tnk:;o

ha; on W,
¥ The geeral ref

with Dada I¢ seemed best for the
resent to leave Gentleman Joe and Hairy at
Erow‘- Nest.  The furniture could be moved
over, and the house made habitable, and in
time the wanderers could be persuaded to come
mdiinttWye.w

¢ I rememder Wye ; you know we played
there when we were brother,” "old
mnma g By g oy o
old and w ike to see i t
I never could leave Mouse and m“i.«-
hander.” :
““Well, don't leave them Joe; at least for
the t,” said General Lascelles rising.
This movement was ‘the result of the ap-
pearance of two or three horsemen in front of
the house. These were Mr. Barney Jones and

moonshine i

the valley of Bohemia, electioneering for
Congress, a long time before, and many of the
ns who now greeted him had entertained
im and voted for him. He was a
man with them. i i

b!;l;ith :néwowd, holding his
hand out to everybody, calling ev: y
by his name. It wWas a natural gift, ﬁ cor-
diality ; not calculation. . He was friendly,
and took an interest in people, and they were
friendly to him in return.

The general at once proceeded to say what
he had come tosay. *“The moonshine busi-
ness,” he said, was illegal,and had better be
discontinued. There would be trouble, as the
Government was bound to execute the laws,
and, if civil process was not sufficient, to call
in the military arm. For the hwbuwu the
law, It might aj oppressive, but it was
on the shtugb?bogﬁf&rﬂf phimaelf was a Vir-

ini and he was talking to Virginians,
%hey w him, and it was not n for
him to say on which side he was. But if
troops were sent, as it seemed they would be,
there woiild be fighting if the business went
on. That would be bad, for one side would
wear blue and the other y, and it would
be better for all parties »ﬂt mia should
not see any more of what. took place there in

hot blood, and more dead men—which would
be unfortunate . Thebest course would be to
shut up the stills, and not be at home when
the marshal came—"

Here a noise behind the crowd. saddenly
attracted their attention, and turning roungd
they saw the United States mn!::f riding
up, with three or four companions, to the gate,

General Lascelles ceased his discourse,
fixing his eyes on the intruders. He was
evidently displeased, and the marshal as
plamnly more so than himself. He dismounted,
and made a sign to the rest to follow him.
He then walked into the gate followed by the
men, and approached the group of moon-

ers.

' What is the meaning of this assemblage ?”
said the marshal, in an angry tone, address-
ing Daddy Welles.

i Why, good-day, friend,” the Daddy said,
cordially ; ghd to see you. So you are
back again?’

‘1 asked the meaning of all this., I re-
cognize in this crowd persons I know to be
connected with illict distilling. What does
it mean? I ask you, General Lascelles—you
can tell me, perhaps, and will do so if you
have a decent respact for the law.”

The marshal was growing angry, and spoke
imperiously forthat reason, perhaps. It was
unfortunate, as well as unbecoming, however,
that he should have adopted such a mode of
address to a person like General Lascelles.

““ I have more respect for the law than for
some of its officers;” said the general, bend-
ing his brows. ‘‘You_ask what the meaning
of this assembly is. I ask you in your turn
what is the meaning of your presence here,
sir 7”

““1 came to preforut my duty.”

“ What do Lou mean by your duty?”

“‘ To arrest law-breakers |—I see them all
around me.”

- J what warrant?”

“‘ My orders are sufficient warrant, and I
will not be intimidated, sir ! I am not to be
finﬁmidated in the preformance of my official

uty.”

*“ Where are your orders, sir?”

*‘I am not bound to show them to you,
sir—unless you force me to arrest you.”

The frowned. ¢

old times. There would be a great deal of -
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“ Yes ; wlty were they not applied for 1
«Im""’"‘m‘i’."’ and heard you had

as wh'omf.h:
Lascelles, Th: MM-’W from a want of
was quite & brave man ;
1 hearted

A vague mnrmur was the only re-
advice i i not plain what,
s T

* Did the gineral say that ?”
“Yen” .

General ] es’ laughed with evident en-
Wment of these unpatrotic views of Daddy

“Well,” l;e’ said, “ You are right.ck.'f'he
separate sticks in' the fagot remain sti in
spite of all. They are harder to break d
together, : but “they are not a solid bl
En qf"golihqi, Dadd‘{. I am . going to
talte Joe\with me now, and go-over to Crow’s
Nest and gee niy nephew Harry 1” :

“The intonation of his voice was joyful. The
g.llflfnoeﬂuhed, and he said, as he had said

ore, o .

““ This is the iest day of my life.!”

‘“ You are ﬁmmbu," said. Gentleman
Joe, %oh smile. *‘I don’$think I
evér saw the sun'shine so bright as it does to-
day1? ¢ ¢

- 14 Welly comte on, old fellow ! We are going
to look up &

- /Gentleman'Joe shook his head.
<*We #re not likely to find him at Crow’s
Nﬂt, w;n P
P8 oty

"ge has gone «to see his sweetheart I
reckon.” 5. N &4 '

‘¢ His sweetheart !'—has Harry a sweet-
heart ?” ,

“ Mouse says s0. She is very pretty. Her
namg:nFr_mqu r ﬁ" H fall 1

““ Frances.Cary | Has Harry fallen in love
with Franeds " g
“I really don’t know, but something or
other takes him in that direction every day or
two—inaybe to catch -a sight of her; you
know yo mien are given to that, brother,”

“‘Well !” the gen exclaimed. “ But it
wouldn’t beé a bad match, Joe ! Well, ‘well—
but there is the carriage. Come, get in; I
know the road. Come to Wye, Daddy, and
tell me if anything happens—this moonshine
business weighs on’ m{ mind.”

And with a g_ﬂggno the Daddy’s hand Gen-
eral Lascelles got into his carriage, followed
by Gentleman Joe, and directed old James to
drive to Crow’s Nest by the way of the ford.

3 L.

A FORTUNATE VICTIM OF MISFORTUNE.

It was late in the afternoon on this'same
day when Brants Elliot rode up to the moun-
tain-house on kis return from Piedmont.

He had ridden to the village to en, his
seat in the 5, to return to New "
This resolution had been forced upon him at
hst.Nd'I“hm was mmﬂy'r:o hope of induc-
i y to marry hi e girl was more
:i.ftannmﬁthl ever that -il: would not
talte a awhich would result in his
i he found it utterly impossible to
‘resolution,

st

4
-f

T
H 5‘:?
g??
i
o

£
g

;
:

1
E s
sk

3]

5
:
|

i
¥
i
3
i
§EF

1}
3
?1
E
5”‘&-55
Ej@»

;

2
E
E

12gg8°
g

e
| Eg‘g
:?-Eg

&

to walk over and see my
ater before Ileave Bohe-
u afternoon. Would you
o s Ionghing okl Whosas s
e was ing sti tdid it mean ?
Nelly felt like crying.
“ I don't feel well this afternoon,” she
murmured.
““Then the stroll will be for you, Do
come, Nelly. I shall be so me,”
“I don’t think—”

) is wrong to think, so you are per-
fectly right? Say you’ll go, witgout thfng-
ing about it. There never was such an even-
ng. Look at that faint new moon yonder,
like a silver skiff following the sun as heis
setting. The air is as as summer, It
%‘g-mﬁﬁmaﬁhu 8o to  Falling

H bring you back soon after
dark, Nelly.” ° .

laugh
The sycamores were lenmu

nﬂx::,mdt-berod was no verdure but that of
cedars an -pines along the little
watercourse m?ﬂe“sxl‘ops; t the air
was 80 calm and soft that it was difficult to
" ““This is the very we took . that da;

hen you fell into &‘e water, Nelly,” uiﬁ
Branfz Elliot. “aneyoufm'gomfgzﬂhy?
I] not. That was the only ‘time'I ever

y crossing.
s L o S v

i ; if yon in in I'm
not'sure I'd jump after you! But
too—the water is shallow now, and ‘there’s no
b !!.

elly was in a maze. 'What was the mean-
ing of her companion’s tone? It was one of
actual hilarity. Could he speak in that man-
ner if he was reall depmnedstthepm'?wt
of leaving her ? e coloured ll.iihtly. hen
she drew ayay the hand which he was hold-
ing, ostensibly to raise her skirt and avoid
treading upon it. A moment afterward the;
were over, and kgomngh'o a path eovered wibE
a-d carpet wn pine tags,: whic
vom through- a thicket inf'the direction of
Falling Water.

There is notliing more picturesque than a
path winding away before you,either across
fields or through woodlands. It seems to
beckon and say, ‘‘Come, I will lead you home
to your bright fireside, where smiles and fond
arms are awaiting you.” It may run through
lonely scenes and gathering darkness, butthat
is nothing. You have ounly to follow it, and
it will uie you home—if you follow it.

Sometimes, if you have a companion apd
are talking, you do not follow it ; you unwit-
tingly take a side-path, as Nelly and Brantz
Elligf did.” This obliyued in a gradual ahd
very sneaking manner to the left; they con-
tinued to pursue it, gradually ascending,
until it ended ‘at last on the summit of a high

und south of and above the ford at Lover's
; , where Mr. Ruggleshad been conducted
by the Lefthander. ;

+* Why, we've taken the wrong pal

Nelly I” exclained Brantz Elliot ; *“but it is
not-important—we have not far to go back,
and it was worth making a mistake to see
this view.,” v

Was it a mistake? Nelly asked herself,
Brantz Elliot knew the country perfectly.

“I have been here before,” he said, laugh-
ing, * but perbaps you have not. This is
Lover’s Leap, where some forlorn lover, they
gay, put an end to himself. I'm glad I'm not
like him. Let me show you where they say
he leaped off.”

He took Nelly's hand and drew her toward
the edge of the precipice—a sheer descent of
about fifty feet tothe water. A single pine-
tree from the rock—it was that under
which the Lefthander.had taken his seat.
Far down beneath them the current broke in
foam over the rocks in its channel.

Nelly looked down and then drew back,
clinging to Brantz Elliot’s hand, and drawing
him her. % 3 f

“Itma.kasmedxz;y' .’ she said, in an agita-
ted voice ; ‘‘ come back !” s

““I am not going to jump over,” he said.

“ You might fall.”

‘I wouldn't like to fall now, Nelly.”

She looked up quickly. His whole veice
had changed in an instant to deep earnest-
ness. As their eyes met Nelly blushed—he
was looking at her with so much tenderness
that her heart throbbed ‘as she caught the
glance.

*“ I have something to say to you, Nelly—
do you know what it is?” he said. *‘It is
not-what I have said to you so often before.
You can’t guess-what it is, It is a misfortune
—a great misfortune, as the world would call
it—and has filled me with delight.”

. She looked at him with a startled expres-
m

“Oh | can it be true 1 she exclaimed.
*‘Ruined ! What is the meaning of it ?”
‘It means having a J
guardian,

| the one is always capabl

th,

a

Nelly was quite overcome by this sudden
anuouncement, and seemed much more agi-
tated than her companion:
l)e“B"'It :’?lhm n::mnrod, lcag:el kn o

e m owing
what she said, y

was very simple—m:
S s ,”replied Elliot. *¢ HZ
disposed r’s stocks and mo:
hilred-h:,ynnd speculated in Wall trﬁ
with the proceeds—and lost everything. This
letter from him, written as he was leaving for
Europe, acknowledges the whole transaction,
and begs me ndt to him,”

Nelly made no reply. Her heart was beat-
ing so that it couid be heard almost. An im-
mense tenderness filled her bosom for the man
she loved 8o dearly in his trouble.

*“ 80 you see I am a poor fellow, without a
dollar in the world, almost, Nelly,” said
Brantz Elliot, *‘There is a little remnant
only, to keep me from starving—not near

to enable me to live in Fifth Avenue.”

His voice h.nqhed in as he spoke, and he
took both Nelly’s huﬁ: and looked into her
eyes.

““But it will enable me to buy a small tract
here in Bohemia, which will give me a living.
I could build a small Swiss ckalet, and huntto
my heart’s content; but then I would die of
ennui if I lived by myself, Nelly.”

He drew her toward him as he spoke, and
put his arms around her neck. She was blush-
ing and trembling.

“ You will
Nelly

Poor Nelly ! She could not make the
least bit of a reply to him, her heart was beat-
ing go. But she leaned her cheek upon his
breast and looked up, and their lips met—
which was, perhaps, as good a reply as any

other,
To be Continued.

ve me now, won’t you,

THE POOR OLD SLAVE.

Sudden Death of an A Negro—An Un-
fortunate Family.

A coloured man named George Wilmore,
aged about eighty years, was found dead in
bed Sunday morning, at his home on the
Kingston road. Rumours of foul play were
circulated, and these coming to the ears of
Coroner Riddel yesterday morning, he visited
Wilmore's home for the of maki

uiries. There being no visible signs o
violence, the Coroner eonsidgxf-edthmdinquest
unnecessary. The history e deceased
and his friends appears to be an interesti
one, as related by the Coroner, who is we
acquainted with the principal characters,
About forty years ago John Sewell

WAS OWNED AS A SLAVE

in the State of Maryland. He m to
escape and make his way to Canada, whither
he was afterwards followed by George Wil-
more, also ubtailel:n l'x; the coct!:on fields. Sewell
managed, when was cheap, to purchase
ten acres on theK.ingstonrouf en the
Grand Trunk railway was in course of con-
struction, he sold to them the right of way
through his property, retaining the remain-
der, and investing the proceeds of the former
in U, C. Bank stock. He married and be-
came the father of one son and two daugh-
ters. The son grew up and was murdered
by a female member of the once notorious
Brooks bush ang. One of the daughters
married a coloured man named Barry, by
whom she had five children. A fire
at Barry’'s house about the year 1861, when
Mrs. Barry and a couple of -

CHILDREN WERE BURNED ALIVE.
One of the daughters, Sarah Maria, who es-

the flames on that night, died from the
of an sbortion in 1876.

testament, in which he his property to
the remmany§ of the ill-fated fl:xl‘:oy. The
the estate are Mr. Geo. Leslie,

8on-in-| € pro=.

grown Wilmore, for the sake of
old times, had been allowed to make Sewell’s
hiouse his home. There he lived for some
years in poverty, filth, and wretchedness, his
companion being an apparently half-witted
white woman.

The Wicked Painter.

Painting and plumbing are crimes that go
hand in hand. The ber does not neces-
sarily paint, neither does the pamter neces-
sarily plumb ; but the man who is capable of
i e of the other. The
‘qualities that enable a man to follow a suc-
cessful career of plumbing are precmel{ those
that would fit him for painting. So close is
the relationshi

between the two occupations
that we often

d a plumber associating him-
self in business with a painter, and brazenly
displaying the sign, ‘“ Plumbing, -fitting,
and house-painting done here.” Thus, while
one partner paints the outside .of the house,
the other plumbs its interior, and between
the two the ruin of the house-owner is made
complete. ;

The painter resembles the plumber i» his
deep-rooted unwillingness to keep his agree-
ments. One of his chief objects in life 1s to
put off the hour of painting wuntil the house-
owner’s patience is completely exhausted, and
his consequent indignation deprives him of
that mental equanimity pecessary for a suc-
cessful contest with the painter’s wiles. There
was, probably, never an instance of a iamter
who painted a house on the day when he had
promised to paint it. He never makes less
than three tponements. His excuse for
the first of these is that he is out of white
lead or turpentine, and has been unable to
procure them. . The second postponement is
made because the painter professes to foresee
a coming shower of rain—which refuses to
cofne with as much. obstinacy as if it had
been prophesied by Prof. Vennor ; and for
the painter’s third failure to appear on the

.promised day he pleads either an attack of
illness or the failure of his assistant to pro-
vide him with ladders.

By this time the house-owner has become
so indignant that, when the painter actually
arrives, the latter finds it comparatively easy
to overthrow the arguments of the former in
favour of any particular colour. It is a point
of honour wit.!&mr the painters never tolet a
man have his own choice as to the colour with
which his house shall be painted. The house-
owner antl his wife may have given much
time to the selection of a nice colour for the
house and a suitable shade for the trimmings,
but when he lays the two tints before'the
painter the latter invariably replies, *“ O,
them colours won't do at all, sir.” In vain
does the unhappy man insist that he likes
them, and that, therefore, they will and must
‘“do;” the painter bends a pitying glance
upon him and asserts that he has no idea how
the two tints in question will look when
laid on the house. In most cases his ob-
stinacy overrules the house-owner, and the
latter is compelled to consent to having his
house painted with colours which he privately
thinks detestable. 34

In any event, the painter, when he comes
to make out his bill, displays an amount of
unblushing wickedness which the plumber
alone can rival. He charges for his paints,
brushes, and tu tine ; for hig time, and
for ‘“the job.” He never takes less than
twice the time to pairt a house which he
originally said would be sufficient, and if he
is lucky enough to be able to pretend thata
sudden shower has spoiled the paint which he
had just laid on, he can p: to paint the
house all over again. As between the painter
and the plumber thereis little to choose:
The latter is perhaps a little the bolder of
the two, bui the former accomplishes his
criminal purpose with at least equal success.
—N. Y. Times.

NErvousNEss, and all derangements of the

amut ! L f

HUMOROTUS.

Head clerks—Barbers’ assistants.

The latest thing in boots—Stockings,

The sun is the oldest settler in the West,

. The most charming bridal veils are of illy.
sion.

Husband —* , my love, thi
dumpling is not done?” R
ﬁ.nug it, then, my dear.”
Young women often keep their lovers 1
wnm._ * Yes,” says Grumwig ; ¢ lov;th;:
beef, is preserved by brine.” ;
Oleomargarine is sold by the groce }
tells you it is just from the cow.gr Ax:d s‘j)i
is, but the cow is dead.

St. Julien has won even higher honours
than Dr. Tanner. He is a much faster and
more interesting animal,

Now that Rowell has walked and Tannet
has starved, the next contest will be betweey
two fashionable young ladies, who wil] test
their strength by seeing’ which can wear her
spring hat the longest. ’
The negro’s definition of bi is as goc
and as inclusive as that of W%obzir’s d.ufoid
ary. “‘ A bigot !” said he; ‘“why heq
man who knows too much for one ang nog
quite enough for two.” ‘

The trouble about taking & medicine war.
ranted to cure all diseases is that it may not
know exactly what is wanted of it, and in
that case it will go fooling around in the sys-
fem trying to cure you of some disease yoy
have not got,

Miss Fhrting.ton-—“Yes, L like the placs
véry much, Major ; you have such a jolly seg
of men down here.” The Major—‘“Yes,
awifully jolly. You’d better steel your heart,
Miss m, in case of accidents.” )isy
F.—““Well, while I'm about it, Major, I'q
rather steal somebody else’s, don't you
know ?”

Court scene : “ What's gone of your hus.
band, woman ?” "tht’sgo gone of him, yer
honour? Faith, and he’s gone dead.” *“Ah 1

ray, what did he die of ?” “ Die of, ver

onour ! He died of aFriday.” “Idons
mean what day of the week, but what com.
plaint ?” ¢ Faith, and its himself that did
not get #ime to complain.” ¢ Qh, ay—he
died suddenly ?” “lga.ther that way, yer
honour.” “Did he fall in a fit ?” No answer.
‘“He fell down ina fit, perhaps ?” ¢ Why
no; not exactly a fit, yer honour. He fell
out of a window, or through a cellar door—I
don’t know what they call it.” *“Oh, ay—
and broke his neck?” “No, not quite that,
yer worship.” *“What then?” *‘There was
a bit of sthrin, ik;fe.ma’ or that like, and it
throttled poor Mike.” *Quite likely, Call
the next case.”

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE.

Mr. James Buist, of St. Andrew, Scotland,
bequeathed $35,000 to missions.

A Presbyterian theological seminary b
been established in Tokio, Japan. *
A large number of Jewish negroes have
been found in Africa, near the boundary of
Barbary.

1
Wife—: Wal|

A London gentleman has” given $10,000 to
fit up a mission-house in that city for the con-
version of the Jews.

In connection with the American Baptist
Mission among the Teloo; of India, thers
have been ordained 24 of the converts for mis-
sion work. There have been more than 1,300
converts baptized since January last.

The Belknap (N.H.) tional Asso.
ciationhas a.‘:..;a &.“"“"“‘”’cmm:.d inst d.
vorce, ** ex: or ingle vali i
cause,” and mlled-?lglan the min%sters
and associations to take a stand on the sub-
ject. -

Prof. Robertson Smith, in the course of
some ence with a colleague, Prof.
Binnie, asserts his belief in the supernatural
element ofhthgble, and resents the imputa.
tion that he not accept anything in the
Scriptates of the nature of mnc{::mg

_Rev, Dr. Cochrane having resigned his
fog:'ll connection with :h:z Y Ladies'

Brantford, Rev. D. D.uﬁtn&.eod., of
ifries street church, Paris, has been re-
uested to take charge of the in which

e evidences of Christianity and natural
theology are taught, e

The curé of France, f
to hoist the national on his church orthe
occasion of the n:lﬁ - ﬁhGoi Jul);ml:, b?ad

ke xmgurh.n en révy, “been
:E:n.rded or his ¢ . covgduct under
delicate circumstances ” gy his bishop, who
appoints him honorary canon of the cathedral,

The coloured Baptists of Texas, Arkansas,
and Northern . Louisiana, numbering about
100,000, have determined to build a college
for the education of mmmtglx‘s and Tt%achm.
in the city of Marshall, Texas. ey are

i :tzigormu and suocessful effort to
raise $10,000 for this purpose among them-
selves,

The igh pilgrimage to Lourdes has been
postponed, dpwi‘l? probsblg‘not take place
this year. Thisissaid to bein acco
with the advice of Cardinal Manning, who
fears that such a demonstration by English
Catholics might e thought in France to have
a political significance. The Cardinal, by the
way, is in rather feeble health.

The Times of India notes the fact that the
car of Juy ut- was not dragged through
the streets of Puri this year, as usual, on the
9th of July. According to custom, the car
cannot again be drawn until after 12 years
have The natives are greatly con-
cerned about the omission, and charge. it t%
the intermeddling Government officials.

The latest statistics of the Old Catholic
%ﬁmh in Germany show that it has one

op and 47 priests at work. Theresr
besides 4

waho refused

rofessors, 2 invalid priests, and ¢
who withdrey on account of the celibacy de-
cision. ing the past year 3 priests died,
2 were removed, and 2 were received. Abort
a dozen of the priests have taken wives. The
number of Old Catholics is estimated &
45,000. -

The appeal from the Church authorfles 3t
Rome for liberal contributions from the faithe
ful for the support of the Pope is made wi®
urgency and persuasion. The contributor
are told that in giving to the Pope they g'"®
to the most august mendicant on earth, and
for the greatest worksof beneficence in th*
world. They give for the benefit of i
Chaurch, of hospitals, orphanages, and of thef
own souls. :

Yung Kwai, a Chinaman, became aco
vert to Christianity while at school at Spr

icld, Mass. He wrote home about it @0 %
father, who is one of the highest of &
Chinese nobles. The father wrote a very ™
dignant letter to the son, who was ¢
to return home at once. As he was e
mined to be true fo his new faitha¢®
hazards, he looked apon his return to Ch
as going to almost certain death. He start .
wetly with other boys for Boston, whew
they were to sail for home, by way of Europ®
but stepped = from the train, and that s d’;
last that has been seen of him. Where b¢
nobody seems to know. He is 20 years “5&
and he is evidently hoping to keep hm‘h’ﬂl’”’
a year, until he becomes of age and cad
come a citizen of the United States.

The seventh Old_Catholic Congress of t*
German Empire will meet at Bmlwliﬂ~:*
September 12-14. The invitatiohs &
** Ten years have passed since Romes ™
audacious attack on the life-power of
church, on the sanctuary of God and -
called us to defence and to arms. We v
forced to reject emergetically the per m;’nd
of the Gospel by the icious dogma e
the actual enslavement of the church ‘b}f
d tism of the Vatican decree, and in e
of the collapse of the last remnants of dli‘ g
order in Catholic Gg;is“:ce;doxi:n 1(:;1 w‘ig‘?“r b
free the Apostolic culable 0&°
ficulties had to be met, incomparabl h“”{;
ties to be endured, innumerable trials tO"

¢ ‘We have dove that which
ve: God was with ®&

themselves, :
closer, our cause, 11

ﬂﬁ‘tﬁ’.ﬁb‘ onents, is more bi

AR AND 1oLt

POTATO HARVESTI

An Agricultural Want from Whic
tune May be Made.
“The season qf potato cul
and the harvesting of the ¢
order, and this brings to ;
has

tenfold rapidity, and dg¢
In the same way the ;
plaee of the grain cradle
the horse-power or ste
has supplanted the fl
weeding, and cultiv
Jabour 18 made avail
ful implements ; b
little progress has
Laborious work wit}
hack unearths the
days of our forefather
time is, upon the maj
the trying seasons of tl;
during the rapidlysh
st a time when incre:
is making demands v

t

: an are yet to
shorten and lighten the labour of tH

One of the discouraging features of
is that a great deal of time and j
have been s’fven to the work of inv

ecting of potato-digging
ttle success. There are scores of n
most i jously constructed potat

in the patent office at Ottawa, ve
which, if any, are worth the cost of ¢

Sion. These may be divided i

classes, those with and those with

shinery.  The former, much the sim
less costly variety, consist of an
. #ion of the plough to the work

ging. A broad share lifts the e

sotatoes which are intended to be g

by ing over rods or bars that prg

oy patterns of this class o

diggers have {been put upon the mar

aot a few New Branswick farmers hat
them a trial, after purchase or otherw
have almost invariably in the end
aside as of little value, The oth
have a variety of gearing, driven by
wheels which support the machine
one on each side of the row. The
operates the machinery, variously co
for 'cmtl_ng the earth and the s
‘the tul Great merits have been
for some of these machines, and it
admitted that one or two of th
level lands, light soil, and undl
tain favourable conditions will
work.  Nevertheless, the ~ potato
of the foture has yet to be p
if not yet to be ‘invented. It
ofodtgo f' wants of the ag
Wi of potato Wers _especi
when once a machin%ni)s made ag?ic’
gﬁh marbk:;tv that will do the

esting, as the mow
chine does the work of hay cutti
fortune of the inventor will be assured
are nnlliox}a of profit in it, besides the
::eo;l;fyemngsgxutboon upon a toi

unity.

Till such an event happens the wo!
potato harvest will go on as heretofo
expense of muscle and brawn. As to
of the implements and methods at ps
use there are wide differences o
Some farmers dig with a fork, othe

lough and finish with a hack or hoe,

ew instances, two communities of
Jiving quite near to each othier, have
one thy former and the other
method, the members of each se

% vg%:z 1imous in the view thei}
is needed, is anxi

- Management of Dairy Farm
-The London Mark La

following : e Mepreos
On all dairy farms which consist o
arable mdcﬁuture land it is important
sider how the arable land may be mo
-ably cropped to increase the product
, to squly n fodder to pro

sny probable deficiency in the natu
sures at various periods of the grazing
or cabbages, roots, and straw for autuy
‘Winter consumption. In ordinary d
making dairies this consideration has h
been much lost sight of. When from
or other cause the pastures became scan
other provision has been made on the
and the value of the use of purchase
1ot having being sufficiently recognizd
eld of milk has been allowed tofall to
W point ; for dtbongh the practice o
of oug dm;'y farmers in taking advant
the casnb_llitiee of their land has left n
%o be desired, such management has bej
exception rather than the rule. Dairy
cannot yreld milk freely without an aby
and regular supply of suitable food, 2
deficiency in the quantity or quality]
supply affects not only the present B
future yield of milk. The capacity to
Supply - of milk, if checked, especi
early stage of the milking, cannot b
In the same season by any subsg

ent in keep.

. Un farms where the milk is sold the
B:nsm:hey:iieldfromlgaymdaym :
and a regular supply being

Q"S:;m required, the neceasi%l’) %or Pro
of extra food is much greater thanon ad

making farm. Brewers’ grains are a
and profitable food for dairy cattle at an
zn of the year upon those farms in pro
th eries. A continual liberal
f&m, however, is injurious to the sto

Ol cows. Succulent green food, which
upon the farm, and which is of es

value 0 milch cows, is greatly to be pref

L proportion of arable land, of a
;vell Suited tothe growth of roots av.m(il

or ‘g is a decided advan
On Liable to burn in a dry summe
- tures frequently become scanty in
UBUSE. A small acreage of winter ve!
ﬁm"l”mg vetches, and clover or rye grass
sice Or second cuttings, provides a sg
o1 excellent food through the sunf

im

vaide the best pos
ichal;zlmas to Chris
cabbage is usuall
bed in August, px%:iecked outgn
» and transplanted into the fie
or May, for consumption in the
months of the year. Larly, quick-g
\ such as the early oxheart g
df'l!l}hel:dl;may be\;own on a ¥
) ebruary or March, and pia
3 &,ﬁddind&ms weather early ig
m A and September. A
can be easily raised
to fill up blanks in ma
Rape, either sown alon
s with a few vetches, ond
eondition, produces a large gf
3 food. It lI; sometimes ‘Zlese
A the headlands of root crops.
3th the scythe as required. [Cabh
are little, if at all, injurioy
and butter, and on
manured,ithey are very
are often beist carted on tq
dairy cattle. They are
L adapted for keeping thrg




