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A Song of Sommer. lot month of his oil the time But, es I 
nid, I 'greed to bee. him et lait, en’ we 
w«i married et brother Jim'i early in 
March, an' Jim an' Cynthy glr me a right 
nice weddio’ dinner. I will lay ihet 1er 
’em, an’ whal’e more I always will believe 
they thought it wee a good thing fer a old 
maid like me to git to be Mie. Squire 
Hillyer.

•'I felt a little j ibione about hie children 
wantin’ a stepmother. You lee, the 
oldest girl, Ernly, was about eighteen, an1 
1 thought maybe she liked bein’ bo<s ; but 
Is we, she ’peered g’ad when I come an’ 
hid a real nice supper resdy ;au’ Barbery, 
the uit girl, was a emllln,’ loo ; an' I 
hterd her tell the boys—there was three 
of ihem, from fourteen down to Un years 
ild—that she like! my looks.

‘‘Well, I kin tell you, it wasn’t long 
afore 1 found out that managin’ him was 
no eaiy matter and Ernly was hie plcter 
When he wanted a thing dune It had to 
be done hie way : an’ she was like him ; 
in' so they didn’t agree very well, in’ be 
heviu’ the power she bed to give up ; and 
so she was most always in a bad humor 
The boys, too, especially Steve, th 
of the three, was everlutin' quislin'. So 
I begun to think afore many weeks that 
I’d better staid single, even If It wasn't 
pleasant livin’ with sister In la es ; an’ if 
It hadn't been for Barbsry 1 duo know 
what I'd a dun ; but Bsrbary—dear, dear,
I choke up yet when I think of her. 
She was eo [pretty, wlih her big blue eyes 
an* white ekin an' red mouth,

"1 can’t eomehow help likin’ good- 
lookin’ folks, an’ I do think Its areal mis 
fortune for a girl to be ugly. Msbbe I’m 
wrong, but 1 know I allays felt it was to 
me ; an’ the mlnlt I see Batbary I liked 
her. She was that sweet in her ways ; 
allays glrin’ up to Enly, an’ a callin’ of 
me me from the start which is more than 
Ernly ever has to this day. Au’ I soon 
see she was his favrlte. Not as be sail 
so, 1 could see his ey es follerin’ her as she 
went single’ round the house, and then 
she never said nothin’ back to him, no 
odds what he said, an’ Emily, pore thing, 
never could hold that sharp torgue of 
hern. Not that she wasn’t right, often 
an’ him wrong; but what’s the use ... 
bingin’ your head agin’ a stone wall, Î 
ray.

“1 couldn’t help laugl in’ to myself a 
little, fer all It hurt mighty bad when i 
thought of Msrthy Jane Holly and 
Cynthy ta kin’ o’ managin’ hlm. I did 
try to bolter things at first. There was

hadn’t aggravated him the way ah# did. I ait with tears rennln’ down her face.
an’°Barbîrv a7t«n Vmf. “*U' 0" L " ‘B,rb*,r?-’I. ‘"her. kin Steve be I

r a 7 7 "*• «°“*> Your p,P * neatly er»z«, for fear ha baa
iuwbh. |d,!„’*y *h\hlr‘,d "»• awful stole S.lim and gone olf.’ Batbry’a fees 
clever help'n’ ne whenever they could ; Hushed up 3
an 1 .aye to Barbery one day. -Don't «‘.Sieve’, no thief,’ sha mid, -wherever 

/ w '1° W th,11117 Z1'tb,ln b°7*' he '* ’ An' I couldn't get auother word 
In’ h 1 '?"* Tfa'j Aa ?he lsa8h*d> oat ot her. It wee an awful long, hot
aa her face turned red. An you could', day, an' we had a big ironin’ to do. 8 B.t-
r,Ud\!o! ” rth * vhea ,ho “!’> b,,7 "«rk‘d hard all roomin', but after
PnUThom».1’ ' m‘: 1 “* t0 diDner ,he *ot r‘al an’ 1 mad. her

II ,r. k” s, „ , . . 8° out o’ doora and eet In the shade.
sucbtoi^M H'yer’ “7* 7°a 4ln'1 uo After » "bile I heerd her cell me, ao’gulu’
•ueb thing . out I see Phil Toomu .talkin' to her.
we’ro coin’to Lari Ü - *7” ''ba,t " ‘M‘-’ »h« hailed out. a, eoon a. ehe
* ^ wtj‘ 1,11 h”• of »8« i he’s see me, ‘Phil saye Steve’s at their hou-e
only turned twenty now.” ,u' h„ been lU 'i(jht j thou‘ht h°.°d70’

Dear me,’ thinks I, what will the there or to Eui'lv'e ” 8 8
Squire say.’ You see I never'd thought « -I, he cornin' home 1' [ asked Phil. He
ol Bsrbary carin' fer anybody. All the shook his head
young feller. In the neighborhood took “ -En’iy li at our houee now ’ he .aid
TjX'TX b* ,lth her I think he’ll go home wito' her H,'
comiu to the home on errands, ot to see is prettly hadly hurt from a fall he'eass 
Steve, an hangln’ 'round Sand.,,. But .o' is eomewhit lame, but he’ll get al”g 1 
r ' 1 °eve' thought of her carin’ more I went into my ironin’ feeliou thankful 
frVooM .Snnt0tïer' p A,“ W0Lder,d how lu’ left th« y-UDgeter’. to tt.m«lv« 
h„7h? r it °Utl , Pfl‘‘ ,e' * nlee b,,y- B1™ ’«“» the, made a prett, par
but hie folks waeu’t very well rffan’l “'Poil staved till p ,felt worried. An’ eo th. time went on. and aftorhewL gîiue BsthZ cm^’
Harrest wa. over, an’Ernly married, an’ to help about euppe’r.8 “1 Juh nao’d
her man, we beard, bad rents d a farm in come,' ehe kept eaymg; ‘I want hiu/to 
the neighborhood ; when one day, B«r- know Sieve le no thief ’ Presently she no 
buy an me bem busy |n the kitchen, the out on the beck porch and st. of louklne
humoê C.n™h l,e a “ II ° m,Khty 800d down the road, an’ 1 beared the clatteri”8 
humor in’ he says, ’I tell you, mo-he,’- of a horee, an’ I run out j ,,t to “u . 
he calleii me that nearly alwaye—-i’re see Bsrbary go like a Qui out of the back

h ’laCk‘ } * =b,ft price 8Bte toe,t'1 lbe stable. It wai all o“er
for Selim an be e gone. N ow Selim was lu a minute. I eee the horse are up as ehe
I «vs s!llm”wkb1,11,1,611 b**.00*11 11 JDg the open door to. I see her psp

i.r b,ù >t0U l™" 7 he,en 1 hangln’ with one foot in the stirrup,Ms 
sold Steve s colt 1 He laughed. ’Steve’e bead driggln,’ though one hind ettl/held 
colt,’ he ..Id, -but m, horee ; the beast’, the br.dle ; and I got to him “mebo. ii.t
r/ha/r. ,e"' 0 d „ 'Jh’ p‘p!’ a“J - begot tit, foot lo,e, au’ rhdp(kThJim
foVld Mm oU- °“8 dUU6 ! Se,e ‘bare ley Bu ha,y white ïu’ .till.

*"î'iî *|M him ,b. bl„h „V „„ l".r •” 1-'“ 'P--

Steve found hie horse had been .old be I -' 'She Is dead’, I laid ; -what done It?
hl.m i 6 1klllfnUl,MKeo Au’I couldn't Ob, Berbery! my prec.oue" wh.t bur 
blame Mm, though I tried to p.dfy him, you V F wnat nutt
telhn him Me pap h.a . right to do a, ne ’“Be still !' he e.ld, eharply; -.he’s not 
r i , . „ nead. Help i?tit her in the bousj Weeri d !k hkd ”h ngbt 1°. Se my bo,ae'' lifted ber llP on’ 8he opened her eyes 
firsfsn' i;„yi’dTVti h',m,‘'.’“‘""Kh: - ‘1'hh,’ .he whispered, fetotly, -tell pap
first, an 1 rcieed him, aa bed nicker tc Steve’s-------- ’ then her voice ceaeeil an’
M6’ S11 i f me * »“)tking wi'h him, an’ her sweet eyes shut again. Wo g it her I loved him ; an fur pap to aell him, with on the bedfan’ I got the camph?,è ,u’
boiee thîef6’ 1U m ’’ he 6 n° belter th*U * pip ru°K tbe ki8 1 cl1 ,ot tho hand.; an’
,:«?kT w,.... .0—is. r ï.-î'i îr-rr.L'-iï-ht:

-4.-2"•~ e,-ù?5 -Jî£71X era K:,”::::' bl“1 b-- - -
to sell what didn't belong to him !’ •- -Send over to Thomas’.»,’ I „|d -for

Oh dear, dear ! his pap heerd Steve, Phil an' Stove an’ Emily ’ 
fur J 1st then lie caoie to an’ grabbed the ’ ll, thought I'd 1, ar. £y etD,es, I know 
b,y by the collar an lurg him across the ‘Thuy’re there,’ I eald. -Phil was here ’
savfl h|Tbe|f I001 !u,0W *l*88ered an' In spue of bis trouble his face hghted up
saved him,e!f from failing, an’ the Squire ’“Ihen Steve is not___ ’ he began
caught h.m again, kicked him savagely but at the name Barbary’, eyes opened 
and opening tbe dour threw him iutu again 3 openea
the yard. You needn’t think Steve didn’t " Never mind, pap, he don’t-ke don’t 
sh W fight. But what could a slender lad | mean it, Stevev,’ ehe touttreed ‘I k-ow 
O, uueeu uci aga'nst a strong man l 1 was it's hard, but 1 guess he likes ue chil 
that ecsred I couldn’t move or epeak. And | dren.’
as fur Batbary, she was white as a sheet ‘”Qo,‘ I said, ’send fer em.’ 
as her pap ebet the door on Steve and He went out with the queer gray color 
turned around. He looked at ua a mlnlt ; creepto’ over his face tnat I fee m the 
his eyes was glatln and hie face red as fire, moruiu.’ An’ pretty soon I heerd the 

You git to work, miss ; an’ as fur you,’ horse gallopin’ off Then he came back 
he said to me, you let that boy alone ; Well, we dooe all we could. The doctor
frHdnb >0ur petÜâ b ™" m110 7°u hfc“ 1 Clme' an’ Phl1- *n’ Steve, an’ Emily an’
I dldn t eay^ a word, au he went In the ber man. But ehe ne-er spoke but once 
mom. bagln the door to after him. after they ceme. She murmurtd then

We loi ked at each other. Then Bar- liiokcn'y. A:1 we could make out was 
hary with her white face set sort o like 'Pap—Steve never—Mi’s real good—P-i| 
he, father’s walked to the kitchen door, -mo'her !' she crltd aloud at last an 
opened it an went out to the daikness, her eyes opened wide,an’she looked Worn 
fur It was a cloudy evening. And supper deriugly at us, (Uing her gtze f.,r a little 
was late, owtu to the men bein’at work on her pap, who stood at the foot of the 
in the lower meadow^ 1 dished up the bed. Then a long shudder shook her 
meal and called all hands; but neither body, au’ her breath came in cssoe ■ a 
Barbury or Steve came in an’ we ate with torrent of blood poured out of her mouth 
out ’em. I was mighty feared their pap an’ she was gone!
would ark fur ’em, but he didn’t. An’ as ’ Yes, we bad to bear it. People cm 
soon as the men went out of the kitchen bear things when they have to. But he” 
i went to look fur em. 1 soon found never been the same man An’ his face 
tiirbary ; she was set to on the back keeps that queer color. I’ve heard that 
porch cryfn . But she wouldn’t say one when that ashy look comes to anybody 
thing about Steve. She dried her eyes they’ve got their death blow. They may 
an helped do up the work, an’then went live a few years, but it's death it means ?

to'fiêd d hI6h hd6îd ,Ch!d 1“’ 8he W" " ‘•HoW dld he get tnrowcd 7 Well, you 
ft - J h o h 1 h ,d,tï,,8<! *? the ,00m “ ,ee ),et 11 be rode in at the barnyard 
it was bed time an I dldn t know what to gate the horse sheered an’ throwel him 
do. I slipped out an hunted for Steve, an'his feet caught. Barbary see It all’ 
Then I went up stairs thlnkln’mebbe he’d an’ eee the stable door open. She knowed 
n^df'tr^U“^i,‘n® '“î foor: But be the horse’d make fur his stall an’her pap’s
him 'n i vhe,b.ay* 8"<1 they hadn’t saw brains be knocked out ; an’ she got there 
him. So I had to say before I lay down, in time, to shut tbe door an’ when the 
1 SMet,e B n 1 u tbe bui"6'1 bores rated up he struck her afore ehe

Let him stay out then,’ said the could git out of the way. Yes, Stevf 
Squire, angry as ever. He hadnt spoke to stayed at home. I dunno what we’d do 
me all the evonin since the fuss. -I’ll let without him, an’ Ernly an’ her man comes 

ui mo ..1?1 hoee br: over right often. She has a little girl no w
th .,Lhi -w nP 5a?,chuth,t alRht I ca!la It Barbary, .n’t h’.mihhty cutl' 
thought, Well, Sally Humphrey was a But it’ll never be like my Barbary to me
?,rffkonWhm,1Mthaj1 Mr". UiUj ov, or pap either. An’after all, Selim h™d
1 r-ebon, but Mrs. dots sound better.’ got out himself, an’ was on his way booie 
h. w ,wotd wa‘! ,s*td ,‘be morning till when they ciughthim But pore Stevev 
breakfist was called. Then little Tom be said be never wanted to see him s-aln' 
asked for Steve^ “Phil Thomas ? Ue was pretty, down

1 ïeckr'“ be s asleep to the baru,’ said hearted for a good while, but he’s 
pap ; go tell him to come In ; he’s acted shirked up now, an’ I heard he was 
the fool long enough.’ I waitin’ on Melinda Jones. She’s a Mce

Ihe boy wint but soon cmie buck, say- girl, but she couldn't hold a candle to 
log ha -couldn’t find Sieve.’ 1 ,ee Barhary. °
Squire’s face change color. But he sat ’’lX-ad folks soon forgot’, you say. 
down to the table without a word, an’ he don’t believe It. Folks don’t forget • but 
was about thio.tgh breakfast when there they can’t go mourning alwats An’It 
was a knock at tbe back door. B.rbiy wouldn't be right ef they coull. ' I know 
opened the door and a strange man walked long as I live I’ll never forgit my gi-lia
‘U“ ‘Squire,’ he said, -good mo,Mu’ That ht' ^

horse bought of yer yesterday Is mlssiu’, him either. He’s awful good, ef I, a 
an 1 though mebbe 1 d find him heie. little close with money. Bat that’s his
taken^out ’8<>t °Ut °f th® 8lable 0t W“ 1 r''ck°n U’" c'u8e he kao”’ how

S® . in , j , hard it is to get. But, bless my heart, its
lor a mlnlt nobody spoke. Then nigh four o’clock, and that girl will never

sav.' r*P- bel''u ll“’t htre. git supper on without I see\o it; so you 
Mebbe Steve s gone after him.” must excuse me a while. There’s the

, , Whose Steve i said the stranger. album with Barbary'a plcter In it. Taln’t
•V1„H.toîl”hî 8°n’ llna,w®red Pap, quickly, half as pretty as she was ; but you can 
\ Oil shall have our help, sir, In gettlug gués» a little what she’s like by it.
ï‘ifôkh!he » S”J‘d°wn *a eet » bite while _“Ei you see him cornin’just slip It out 
I look about a bit.’ 0’ sight ; ho can’t bear to see.it There’s
„ „ f t aat do”n, ?n Batbary some of my folks’ likenesses in It
poured hta coffee, while I followed the No, I never did hev mine taken 
Squire out. As soon as the door closed reckon I ever will, but, laws, I 
benlnd us he grabbed my arm, about supper.” ’

*' ‘\\ here s that boy Î’ he whispered say- - - -_______
agely. Consumption Surely Cured.

“1 dou’t know,’ I said, fer i didn’t. He T° the Editor;— 
looked at me. Ills face turned most the Please inform yonr readers that I 
color of ashes. -Oh, God 1’ he cried, then PUKitive remedy for the above .- -“ed dis- 
he hurried towards the stable. ' eaae' By its timely u»e tho-'*nds hope-

“I was kind o’ stunned fer a while I losB casce hlwu *,tion n--mimeutly cured, 
saw he thought Steve had gone at/imt 1 Bha11 he glad to " , tw0 bottles of my
the horse an’ was gone But81 kue » bet I'emtidy rRK1‘ t? 1“!, °Ur r.B1adt’r8 «l™ 
tvr T onnanka™, Utol . * have couBiimptiou if they will sendkind nf. L. Th ,S WM not that their Express „od P. O. address.
Kluu Of a boy. The strsuger came out an’ Respectfully,
pretty soon he an’ the Squire rode off. I pu. T. A- SLOCUM, 37 Yonge St„ Tor 
went to to Batbary, She was tryln’ to I naio, Ont.

The Lind of Die Be■IBSIHHT m*K HI RING THE 
BtltiS OF TEBB10B.

tbit from that day, whether It was from 
• change of principle» or from gratitude, 
the member of the revolutionary govern. 

When the Reign of Terror was nt Its ™,pt "al *n »ecret a protector of the 
worst in France, my grandmother, then , C lurch, which was allowed to exist 
a young girl, dwelt in She Fsuburg Ssint- ln Peeef,i unknown to its persecutor», 
Germaiu. A void bad been made around 
her and her mother , their friends, their 
relatives, tbe head oi the family himself,
had flsd tbe country. The hotels were I St. Thomas of Aquino was by far the 
deserted, or were in tbe possession of greatest man of bis a^i—i man of nob'e 
new landlords, lue two women had birth, of ancient lineage, of coaimaudlov 
given up ibeir grand bouse for a modest prerente, the mist consummate theub, 
lodging, where ihey lived on in hopes of fiisn, rupreme m learning sud goodnuas 
betier times, carefully concealing ibeir I ihs friend of pones and of kluve—vet In’ 
names, which in those da)» it would po.ition (snd he desired to be Luttons 
have been dangerous to have known, else) he vai but an humble monk O e 
lne Churches, b-ing perverted from nt Bob gna, a stisnger errltioc at hi. 
their sacred purpose, were used a» «tores monastery, uekud the prior for some one 
or industrial establishment!. All ex. to help him to get provbione ai d carr. 
terior practices were at an end. Never- I his t a-sei "Tell the first Brother 7 
thelees, in the shop of a manufacturer of meet,’’ said the prior. .St Thomas wss 
wooden shoes, iu the Rue Saint Domini- walking in meditation lu the cl deter aud 
que, an old priest, who had resumed tbe knowing him not by sight ' th ' 
n urn hie trade of hie lather, used together stranger said to him, -‘Your’ niior 
together a few of the faithful for prayer ; I bids you follow me.’’ Without a 
but precautions bad to be used, lor the I * o d tho greatest teacher of his set
pursuit was unrelenting, and the bumble ‘‘the Djctor Angelicue"__the angel of the
temple was just beside the dwelling cbools, ashe was cel'ed by the affection 
place of one of the member» of the o bis admire-e, bo «ed hie head, took the 
revolutionary government who was an basket aid followed. Bathe was suffer 
implacable enemy of religion, tog from lameness, and since he was un-

* 00|d winter'» mgnt ; tbe Mid- able to keep up the pace, the Stranges 
night Office was celebiated iu honor of rebuked him roundly as a lazy, good for. 
the fealiyal of Curistmas. Tbe «hop nothing fellow, who ought to show more 
was carefully closed, whilst the incense z«»l In religious obedience. The saint 
perfumed the email room at the back, meekly bore lbe unjust rentotebee sud 
A white bureau, on which was placed a answered never a word. “D i you know 
spotless white cloth, supplied the place t • "horn you are speaking—whom vou 
of an altar. The vestments had been «• treating In ibis rude way 7” eaid the 
taken from their hiding-place, and the tod gnant cit zene of Bologna, who 
little assembly were piously recollected, had witnessed the eceue «That 
when a knock at the door that sounded I" Brother Thomas of A triton” 
like the u=ual knock of the faithful, ‘Brother Thomas of Aouluo l'1 said the 
called their attention. One of the stranger, and immediate y tbiowi g him- 
assembly rose to open the door ; a man ««If upou his knees hi b-g20d to m for 
entered with hesitating steps. His Riven ”Nev,’’ eeid St. Th„mes,- It is 1 
appearance in this place at this time "bo should ask forgiveness, since 1 have 
was unexpected ana unwelcome; his not been so active as I should have been ’’ 
hgure was, alas ! too well known ; it And this humility, eo rare in little men 
was the mau who, in the public coun "«» the chief chsracterietic in this trulv 
cils, had shown himself most bitter gr,,at man. 1
against the meetitgs of the faithful, aud O-ce "hen reading aloud In his 
whose presence at such a lime was there tory tbe prior thought he bad male a 
fore all the more to be feared. false q iai.tli.y- to the Latin and corrected

The msj-aty of the Holy Sacrifice was him Thomas imtantly altered the wold 
not disturbed, however ; but (ear bad as the prior had said. “Wuy did you not 
eeiz.d all their assistants. Was there toll him tbit you were right ?’’ asked the 
not reason, indeed, lor each one fo fear m -ohs afterward-, “The quantity of 
lor himself, for his family and for the t!,e word,’’ esys 8t Tbnuia -‘was of 
good shepherd, who was in gieater dan- 00 consequence ; but it was .,f c’merquence 
ger than his sheep Ï With a stern but th*t 1 should be obedient,” Once again : 
calm air, the conventional remained When he was addressing a vast congrega 
throughout the mass, and according as ll°n in one of the cbii f churches of Paris 
lhe Holv Stcrifice was coming to an end nn lf-eo'eut intrudtr came up the aisle' 
the assu-iants became all the more un beckoned him to atop, aud afmrdat him an 
easy in the expectation of a conclusion abu-ive harangue ’I he saint wailed till he 
that couldI easily be guessed., had ended, ai d then, without one word of

W nen the mass was finished and the *nger or rehake, calmly continued his dis 
lights were nearly all put cut, the assist- course. From that disciplined aud noble

i OL, lovely eunbeame through the meadowe 
dancing

On goideu pinion* all the livelong 
lBBlug y oung leave*, on cry «ta! » 

glancing,
Changing to living gold their »liver *pr*y ; 

Weo am-HOu* elvee, o< queuing with the
Wooing ihe dnikv In her gra«*v bed 

Till Ihe htiy fl >w»*r UtoConclouwly undo***
fcoaatned lyavee, and bluehew roiy

By the hut of the |;eabuc 
weeps,

And nigh to the tower c 
Clone, close to the cradl 

sleeps
And joy loves to linger i 

Lies a uanleu of light full 
fume,

Where never a tear-dro 
Aud the rose and the 1 

bloom—
•Tib the laud of the beai

Each moment of life a 
Aud beckons man over i 

Through the heart-sobs 
rolling of drums, 

The army of mortals ob 
Few lips that have kiased 

brow,
A face from each tiresidi 

But we know that
watching us now 

In the land of the beaut

Not a cliaim that we knei 
d'ry wan crossed, 

And we stood in the val] 
Not a trait that we prized 

ie lost
They Lave fairer and lov 

Ah the lilies hurst forth wi 
of night.

^ Into bondage at dawn-bre 
So they bank iu tho glow 

Light,
In the land of the beauti

O ! the dead, our dead, 
dead,

Are close to the heart ol 
When the last deed is doi 

word is said,
We will meet in the beau 

—Joun .Jei

lea in let*

'

ii
NT. TUOllts up » IjL'INO,

I» Mill ■'« Crav rocke, on rugged 
streaming,

Bidding the M iwere, in sheltered nook* 
awake.
dreanW won*'blr<le from $helr happy 

Waaiug the laughter of thedlmpMng lake; 
I laying ‘ Ho-potp" amid the wniie hud* 

blowing
Iu pearly Hunter* on 

To the round eye* of 
who win g

Tn* rapid Journeying*

mountain*

(.’«tillI
■

the hawthorn tree, 
wondering childhood

of the wandering

Shedding a halo might on yoti'hful iree*ee, 
Wilding young heart* for very rapture*lug, 

Touching the brow of c»re with kind Cure»***,
Or glinting lightly on the skylark'* wing. 

Ah merry •unoeam*, like eiy Cupid* eiray-

In thnglad fool step* of the ru«Un 'a**,
On eun tauneti Hieea and enow-whlie ker­

chief playing,
Il g like

ouryouji

i

e oldest

Twin*
graen fire-file* ln the emeraldr

Oh. lovely eu abeam*, like b est angel* gild 

'.through court* of *Qialor, slckne**,
tL.

want,
aiu g oom

Te’llng of cloud* like golden nherlot* riding 
H/oudly maJentlc o'er a world of bloom !

Of winding lane* and milk-white hoine- 
vlead* peeping

Like in' dee!, virgin* from secluded bowers; 
Of eh allow pool*, and baby streamlet* Jeap- 

Ing
In ifHdy gladness 'neath down-drooping

On the p )
NuiweU

slRhe,
Klsel ’g their rage like loving friend* ye 

n «Her,
Warming their limbi, aud sparkling In 

their e>t*!
Wher from lue duet they raise their beam-

or children playing In the gutter, 
am U hardehlp, bitter tear*, and
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Ing faces,

One» pluched 
del glv, 

j e rive to huiiv 
Thal^want a

Dane», lovely Kunbaains, through 
♦■ry m»adow8,

Rathe hall Mini collage In your holy light, 
rrom ci y el unit* go cnaxe ihe mournful 

ehnd iwh
That^hli poor homenteade with eternal
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May all your leadereat. hollent gift* be 

given, ^

never Correction —In our is= 
inst. there occurs an ej-j 
to deprive the aged Lord 
àonnr which he acquired 
bis faith publicly on tbe 
otherwise acting as becam 
tian Tbe paiatiraph in 
page three, begirnu g wit 
tc had been reconciled to the 1 
ought to have be^n p!ao< 
after the last line ot the 
graph, column three, ve 
cowardly enemy

foe name, Mr. Robe 
ought to have beeu ini 
brackets, at the end of 1 
the fourth paragraph, col 
pane third, tbu* : embowell 
«^—(Robert Chalmems) 
iiiuicate tuât toe wirier’? 
stating that Jacobite prisoi 
to d^ath in a very cruel 
distinguished author, Rjbt
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PART II.
For Home time before (hi 

of 1745, Preshrme had cl jo 
live ijuiet. Whatever faci 
seseed were, on a ccaeion o 
expedition, ruthlessly tori 
brutal soldiery, who beat a 
a few slarved Highlandere 
pillaged the Church or Prêt 
the books and vesimints 
burned them in the market 
that time till tne arrival of 
congregation had «hecmble 
room in the greatest pnvac;

The pastor ate of the nei| 
ish of Beliie war, at this t 
ten years longer, held by tl 
Uodsman. From our 
we have been accustomed 
worthy priest spoken of as i 
His mission was dedicated ii 
Blessed Virgin. He was I 
Although his parents were 
living m a feu winch the; 
Duke of Gordon, he often 
very young, was present 
felt strongly attracted to wai 
olio religion But, how or \ 
not tell. 1’he priest at Foe 
Mr. Hacket, took notice of I 
was at pains to instruct him 
intelligent and tractable, a 
him in due course, into 
Church when he was about 
ot age. Showing afteiwur 
desire to be a priest, app 
made to the Rev. Charles 
admission into the monas 
James in 171!). This could 
ever, as Abbot Stewart coi 
age too great. He was, th 
to Home the following year, 

and his companioi 
through Germany in order 
pestilence which was, at the 
in France. They resched 
College of Rome, on Januar 
It was not long till Mr. Gods 
a favorite with his superiors, 
larly one of them, F. Wolf< 
man and prefect of studiei 
age and his studies comph 
ordained priest in the year 1 
•t Bordeaux, on his return 
he engaged for h‘s pasiage 
byterian shipmaster Tnia p 
won by his conversation and 
board, that he refused to < 
any fare. Arriving at Edin! 
in August, it bt-came his di 
brate Mass in the lodgings o 
Duchess of P«-rth. Having 
friends in the Enzie, he was a 
October to the miepion of Dd 
was on the best of terms tht 
neighboring priests who 
was not long till Beliie, becon 
17a4, he was removed to tb 
He dwelt for some time nl 
village of Auchenhalrig, ad 
Park of Gordon Castle. Com 
times, it is noticeable that t 
Gordon’s factor, Mr Alixn i 
Protestant, boarded with M 
till his marriage. Soon aftei 
man built for himself a cotte; 
enhalrig This cottage still 
of the priest’s residence th< 
years aftvr be undertook the 
Beilie, ho wassfibeted by 
of pilsy. which uisabied him 
year. During the rlYsastroue 
sequent on the defat of Frio 
Mr. Godeman wng airested nr 
a priecner to Fochabers. T 
no charge against him, 
ately liberated. Additional 
laid on Mr. Godeman in 
He prominent part Rev. J. 
Prethome had taken on the 
Prince. He could not appei

aud wan, now radient with

iv «î thous 
ud Nqualior baV'

ry graces 
u uo power to

fair coun-
of

monta-

That ug hearts one :ny of hope may

sweet kuowlertg» that ve em 
heaven. —Chumbet’a Jo
hi

In the me from so mush bird Work. You see, there Was 
nice to the family, countin’ the two 
‘hands,’ an’ allays eight or nine ciws to 
milk, an’ the chickens an’ the ga den; av’ 
we women bed ail them to teud ter; sn I 
eaj s one day. ‘Ef you’d let tho girl, hev 
part of the butter money for themselves 
don't you tbiuk they’d like it? Girls 
want a little money sometimes ’ He jlat 
gimme one look out o' them steel, eyes 
of his, an’ says he, ’The butter an’ eggs 
hte allays bought the groceries. You 
better not be puttin’ fool notions in them 
Children’s heads,’ an’ his mouth shet down 
'ike a rat trap, an’ you hater know ; 
hushed up; but I kep a thin kin’, Wlm- 
men will, you know, an’ 1 thought he 
calls ’em children. Well, 1 kin tell him 
they’re past that; au’ ei I aiut fooled 
Emly’ll show him pretty soon, fur I’d see 
her an’ one o’ the hands together a good 
deal. Ho was a nice enough young man, 
»o I didn't meddle. Wbat'd beu the use 1 
Well, after a while I found out at Bxr- 
bsry wauled a orgnu awful bad; in’ the 
school miss ’at taught the doestrlc school, 
where the th ee biys went to school all 
winter, had got the spring term, an’ 
wanted to board at our house, au’ sod ef 
Barbary bed a organ she'd learn ber to 
play for her board. So 1 thought I’d 
tackle him agin, and I was as connin’ as I 
knowed how to be. I said how good 
Barbsry was, an' how she could sing like 
a bird, an’ how we’d all enj >y music, an’ 
It wouldn’t coat much But laws ! I 
might a» well talked to ihe wind. He sot 
that mouth of hie’n an’ says, says he, *‘My 
girls can play on the washboard; that's 
the ineterment ther mother bed, an’ I 
won’t hev no finniky school misses 
boardin’ here puttin’ things In their 
heads. There's a leetle more o’ than now 
than I fancy.'

‘;Phat’« a hit »t me, you see, but, laws,
1 didn t care, I guees I was too olf to be 
in love when I married, an’ somehow he 
didn’t make me feel very sentimental, ae 
they call It, 1 sot out to do my duty, 
though an’ I tried to do It. I tole Bit 
hary it was no use talkin’ 'bout a organ, 
an' ehe cried an’ said, ‘Ef pap 
man I wouldn’t want it. B

'

BARBARY.
A SlOllY OF FIRM LIFE IN 1LLI- 

NOW.
. :‘ Yes, I was at his tiret w!f„’a funeral, 

au’ if anybody had to'd me 'at to a little 
uiire'u a year I'd a’ b-n hie second I'd 
said they was crazy, Y iu see, my third 
cousin, M.irthy .1 me Holly, »he thet 
Mirthi .fine Spaldln*. lived in hla 
borhood, an’ I was vldtiu’ of her when 
liis flr.-t died, on' Marthy Jane tuk 
along to Ihe funeral. It'was a dreadful 
dull day iu February, au’ that mudy the 
learn could hardly pull us, An’ when we 
druv up to the hou.el thought It was j ut 
shout the loneeomeet place 1 had ever 
tevu. The house was a great big two- 
story frame with nine winders an’ a big 
front door, and the yaid hadn’t a tree or 
bush In It. -Law nakes, Marthy Jane.’’ 
tais I, ‘what a barn of a house !’

’“Well,’says «ho, ’Its bran new; they 
jist moved iu it this fall ’

‘‘There was a «fglit of folks lu the house 
an’ 1 got lu somehow 'mong the 
an’ tiled to look 'rouod a-me, but I got 
sort o’ interested to the talk. Oue o’ the 
women said, ‘What a pity t'was Mi-e Hill, 
yer bad to die j as as she got settled ln her 
new house.’ An’ auother one said, ‘She’d 
noticed many a time when folks built fine 
houses oue or t'other of 'em died.’ Then 
a right old woman snoke up, an’ rays she, 
‘Thai’s nonsense. Matildy Hillyer killed 
herseif so she did. diet an’ them two 
slips of girls done all the work for the 
men’t !>ui!t this yer house an’ the las’ 
time 1 see her she told me she made a hun­
dred yards o’ rag carpet, wove It an’ all,’ 
‘What made her?' Interrupted another 
woman.

“ ‘Nobody made her,' said the old 
woman. 'She's that bigoted. I told her 
'twouldn’t piy, hut she said Squire was 
sot on he« iu iho blgest houeo of the prairie, 
au' they got the work done cheaper by 
boardin' of the men, au' she’s boun’ to hev

i

ante glided away one by one ; then the spirit of the first __________ ________
stranger advanced to the priest, who had bllcl been expelled. “Give lueTo L it'd’’— 
iecognizsd nim, but who preserved the tbls was his daily prayer—“Give me O 
..î.»..., «î . .. Lord, a noble heart which no earthly

'Citizen priest,” be said,‘ I have some I aj'ec ion may drag down."—Archdeacon

of his age ell pridemau
was

; cs.lmness o! a stoic.

thing to tay to )ou.”
“Speak, brother ; what can I do for

me

'1 lie Churches of .«cotlaud.you ?
“1 want to aek favor of you, and 1•sti SKS*. ~ I «s» ns: sxrttsa 

“EH}™-;!,;'“""V.
h,u . Iferc la nothing o, tuat wind, this announcement cannot fail to he 

1 know notbtog ol religion; I don’t want surprising. We all know that St 
to know anything; lam oue of those that Margaret—like Bruce David Wallace" 
have done all ihey could to destroy Gavin Dudbur—whs a devout client of 
yours ; but, to my mislortune, I have a the Mother of Grd ; and that in the 
daughter—” Catholic days before the bones of Pres-

f see no misfortuno in that,” inter- bytenaniem usurped the place of chival- 
rUPmd.the pre8t r0l,s ScMch Catholicity, the temporal

• Wait, citizqj ; you will see. We men like the spiritual, hie of Scotland was 
of prmciple are oiten made the victims very different from what it is now 
of children, Inflexible towards every- There were no heartless poor laws in" 
body else in maintHnmg the idea that old times, Melrose, Judburgh Drv- 
we have formed for ourselves, we hesi- burgh, like lioslyn, Selon and Holy rood 
late and we become children in pn-senoe —all tell us what Catholicity was But 
of the tears and prayers of our children, the new life of Catholicity in Scotland is 
1 have a daughter whom I have brought wonderfully vigorous and sprinelike 
up to be au honeet woman and a true Tne late Mr. Moneith of Carstairs once" 
citoyenne I thought I had moulded her said to me : In Scotland there are a 
after my own image, but I was greatly in few Catholic grandees and a few thous 
error. A aolemn moment is approaching and very poor Catholics; yet there is 
lor her, At New Year she is to be mar- eomehow, a vitality about Scotch Oatho 
Tied to a fane young fellow whom I my Boiem which I think look more promis- 
self have picked out to be her husband, mg than does the English.’’
Everything was going on smoothly ; the 
young folks liked each other—at least so 
I thought—and everything was ready for
mune7whenf tti^eron/n^my tiX I » tfiKf ‘°ld °f ‘ *entWn "bo b»d 
threw herself at my feet begging me to wa, & Ini- ,Rh K CTry' VA frl«ad 
put off her marriage. Surprised it first, rows t„ V.1 d,îelch h,a Epar"
1 raided her up: ,JWS t0 s3.b-r keeping the cinary with

“What! do you not love vour intended He harrowed it and placed It ln
husband i” I asked her y the c^e whh tho sparrows, ln,teal, bow-

“ 'Yes, father” she answered; ‘but I do Mto'got eiTtimîd tbem tai',n8- tho poor 
not wish to be married yet ' th.ï ft !,' 1 “,d. »“>oog tho strange birds

“When 1 pressed her with questions a, imhlL bSfSlîlX^th t°<e‘h,r’ ladrrdid 
to this strange caprice, she at last con .8 °“t chirp like tho sparrows. Toe
feseed to me her girlish notion She net then took it back, but still it would 
Wanted ,o wait hoptog that the da» X, *’ unli ha put “ a
would corny when she might be married old note8 ’ ” tn ‘ e°0U re8alaed 

with the bleseiogd of the Church. When
toy first anger was over, I cannot tell you A Wedding Present
obtain from 1,6 V to Poetical importance would be a bottle
role nt ^ 8 cout,ary '““f "I tbe only sure.pop corn cure-I’atnam's
rule of conduc.—the marriage of her Painless Corn Extractor—which can lie 
aceeaaea mother took place in the had at any drag store. A continuation of 
Gaurcb; her memory required thia pious I tl,v honeymoon aud the removal of corns 
action ; she would not consider herself l,ot-h assured by its use. Beware of imita 
married unless the ceremony took place ■ Hons, 
at the foot of the altar ; she had rather I Prompt Results-
remain & maid for the rest of her life. “I was very sick with 0->wel complaint 
one pleaded so hard, adding her prayers last summer. I tri*^ other medicines but 
and tears to her words, that she tri- all was no use aQtil I tried Dr. Fowler’s 
umphed. She herself told me of the Wild Straw^ry. The next day I was like 
retreat which, a few days ago, it would a, toaD‘” tis0- H. Peacock,
have been bad fer all if I had known. I | 81-"“-Got. 
have come to find you, and cow I ask • unrenic Cough* and Cold*
Before you stands your persecutor . you And all Disease* of the throat aud Lun», 
will bless the marriage of hi- “Oughter can he cured by tbe use of Scott'o Emul- 
according to your worshir, .... n°ï'ra-8 !t S,°?taiÇs tlie lioaliug virtues of

The worthy prie-' answered : ‘My Liver Oil aud H>popho»pliites 10 their 
ministry knows • ^ «elusion and no ran- t,8™™- Soe "liât W. S. Muer, M D 
cor; I am w* pleased, besides, at what 11 U1., etc., Truro, N. S.,says: “After 
you as'-One thing only grieves yeara experience I consider Scott’s

That the father is so much opposed S.? v " o£ the very bast in the 
Ot bis daughter’s intentions.” S •!' i.Vïry excellent in Throat affec-

“You mistake me ; I understand sen- “a 1 ut ur 10 and $1 size, 
timenu. That ol «daughter who wishes Consumptive Tendencies
to be married as her mother was, aiq eirs are often inherited, but tlie disease itself 
to me respectable; and a little while ago !uay 8ai„Q a toothold through impure blood 
I saw that there is something in torn bad dlet‘ unveutilated rooms, etc., keen 
ceremonies which makes me understand 18 1 ood pu/a,aud llle c'rculatiou perfect 
still better tier idea." means of Burdock Blood Bitters and

Some tew days afterward the same ü? consumption, which is 
back room contained a few intimate ™ply 8crofulaof tke lungs, 
friends who were witnesses to a mar 1 crity or Ingredients and t 
mge. It need hard,y be mentioned Str®

women

was a pore 
ht he's rich 

au he might let ua be a little like other 
fo'k, an’ ma,’she went on, ‘ef my mother 
hedu’t had etch a hard time, 1 believe 
she’d ben a livin’ yet, but 1 guess psp 
didn’t m es u it. I ought to be ashamed ’ 
And ehe wiped her eyes and went upstairs, 
IVell, things went on the same way; but 
1 was get'.iu’ to think lots of the children. 
The boys w»a rough sometimes, but I 
allays likid boys an’never told talcs an’ 
whin Steve wanted me to praise his colt 
—for his psp hed give him a line one—or 
nub wuutcd me to ^tvo his calf more’ll lta 
share of milk, or little Tom wanted any 
thing l could get for him, I allavs 
humored ’em; au’ I knew they liked me, 
ef 1 wasn’t their own mother.

“We hed an awful lot of work the sum 
met a year after 1 Went there. He put 
In a big crop, fur be said he was bound 
to pay fer a twenty acre pasture ho hed 
j ast bought, au’ so wo hed to be up alrlv 
au late. V ou see, ho got two more cows, 
an’ hired auother band; an’ 1 declare it 
was like a h'g hotel, only I believe it was 
harder. An’ 1 thought he’d work hlsssif 
to death, too; for there wasn't a lezy bone 
to his b idy; an’ the hoys—I was sorry fur 
the little fellers. It seems to me folks 
thinks children never gets tired. Why I 
have ku iwed B,b to be that wore out 
thet he'd crawl upstairs at night on his 
hands and knee-; but I couldn’t do 
nothin,' only be good to ’em

“Well, one day he f 11 out with the 
•hand’ thet I’d seen Enly liked, an’ 
turned him eff-—right iu harvest time, 
too. An' thet didn’t help matters, fet 
Ernly sulked, an’ tho man was a good 
worker, an’ his plaie couldn’t be filled. 
An' him an’ Emiy had several fusses, an’ 
at last she told him ehe was goto’ to marry 
Sam White—thet was the feller’s name 
My I'll never forget thet time. But It's 
no use talkin’ It over. Ernly faced her 
pap to the last ; an’ me an’ Barbary cried. 
An’ It ended lu Em'y packin’ up her 
things an’ goto’ to oue of the neighbors. 
An’ 1 must say J don’t believe what came 
afterwards would have happened If Elmy

Bud Companions.
carpets—'

1 don’t care,’ broke in my third 
cousin, Mirthy Jane Holly,‘Its her own 
fault Ef shod managed the Squire right 
he’d uever built such a house She told 
me she wauted a llttler oue, handy aud 
full of closets, but the tiquire wanted the 
big one. Now 1 say ef she managed—’

“ ‘G, pshaw !'' said the old woman, 'M ss 
Holly, you dunno aahat you’s talkin' 
'bout, l’tie woman that’ll manage Sam 
Hillyer ain’t b irn.’

‘■At this minute a man came to the dour 
of tho t.i'cheu whore we were siltin’au’ 
eaid, ‘All as wanted to look at lbe corpse 
please walk In’. 1 weut In with tho rest 
an’ tuk a look at tbe pore critter, an’ 
weat ou through the room where she lay 
across a great hall into auother big room, 
an’ I thought a hundred .tarda o’ carpet 
wouldn’t begin to cover all them tl 
My ! b it Ihey looked cold an* dreary, an’ 
! say tu Marthy Jane Holly when we got 
back 10 their cosy little house, that It 
’peered to ms I’d freeze to death there.

“Well, when my visit was out 1 went 
home, au’ 1 declare I never thought once 
ol him ; but along about Christmas what 
does Marthy lane Holly’s man do but 
come down to our housa with him in a 
sleigh. Yvii might o’ upsot me with a 
feather when they walked lu.

"Yunsee 1 was nigh onto thirty.live, an’ 
not been extra good lookin’ I’d bout con 
eluded n .body ever want me for a wife ; 
hut the long and short of it was he had 
hesrJ about me, an’ he eaid he was lone 
some an" his children needed lookiu’ after, 
and I tell you he’s a good talker ; an’ 
Martha Jane Holly came to see me, an’ 
said all he needed was tho right kind of a 

ge him ; that he 
good pervlder, an’ had about as good a 
firm as there was in the country ; an’ my 
brother Jim as 1 was livin’ with an’ Uyn 
thy hii avife—she was Cynthy (Smith—ole 
Tom Smith’s daughter you know,—they 
said It was a splendid chance fur me ; they 
knowed I could get along with him an’ so 
a give in ; but I sort o’ mistrusted that air

man

I

were

too, 
Don’t 

must see

woman to mena was a

he wme
cons

accuracy of 
Aromatic 

excellence.


