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and four tram] ly to the Odon,■ of authority, .then editedOn the evening of their fourth day’s 
march the brave and adventurous leader 
drew Doctor Kellermann apart, with a 
countenance which seemed to denote that 
he was revolving some grand scheme in his 
mighty mind.

“ Doctor,” commenced he, “now is the 
time for a man to make his fortune. I 
have been eight years a lieutenant of foot, 
and I’ll be a general now or never.’’

The scholar regarded the speaker) with 
silent interest, and the latter proceeded, 
“ I have here two hundred men ; by-and- 
bye, 1 shall count as many thousands, with 
which I mean to join the King ; bnt not 
until we have performed some gallant deed 
which will command reward as well as wel
come. My plan is to enter Saxony, and to 
operate in thé rear of the enemy.”

“ Oh, dear ! Whatand not go to Ber
lin ?” exclaimed the listener, immediately 
thinking of his poor forsaken Bertha.

“No, answered the lieutenant, decided-

to besoon richer than he had been for years. 
One of his friends, whose children he had 
instructed, offered him the loan of his ca
briolet to go to Magdeburg, which he very 
•thankfully accepted ; and then he provided 
himself with the necessary passport.

The times were greatly disturbed. Wars, 
and rumonrs of wars, resounded on all 
sides. The King,«with his army, was al
ready oppofted to Napoleon in Thuringia ; 
still affairs remained tranquil at Berlin. 
Noobdy for a moment could doubt that the 
French would be driven beyond the Rhine 
in the course of a fortnight. Under this 
persuasion, the doctor had thought it a 
capital speculation to prepare five.and- 
twenty triumphal odes in honour of victory, 
of which the names alone were wanting. 
The poet flattered himself that they would 
procure for him a large sum of money from 
the publishers of Berlin when the occasion 
for which they had been composed should 
occur.

It now struck him- that he might have an 
opportunity of printing one of them at 
Magdeburg, and, therefore, he put the 
manuscript into his pocket.

On the 14th of October (the day on which 
the sun of Prussian glory set at Jena and 
at Anerstadt), the doctor took leave of his 
darling Bertha. They had settled tfiat the 
marriage should take place on his return 
from Magdeburg, and that they should im-

iage back in the course of the day. 
inly taken it to the next stage. The 
itieman is quite disabled by his 
and is anxious to get home to his

at is the colonel’s name ?" dempnd-

that one more whilst they 
carabineer's than these secreted in the building, and we 

thought this was the place where they were 
hidden.”

Then they told of gold and silver altar 
ornaments, among them a superb Oetensoir. 
The Oetensoir of which they spoke is one 
that was made many years ago by that 
prince of Orefici, Caetellani, the father and 
grandfather of the present distinguished 
members of that remarkable family. It 
waa ordered by the Duchess Grarioli of that 
day. No expense was spared upon it ; it 
was made of fine gold and silver, and had 
diamonds and other precious gems set in 
it ; the whole curiously and beautifully

It wasnotion of dealingDevolution of the earth would bring with it He has has neverfor they marched by unfrequented oroes-
pooreet villages, 
kind-hearted in

roads, and halted at theYes, he saw before him the approach of Ten yearnwhere theMs fortieth year, without rears old, found them in an ancient, tat- 
ered newspaper, and has kept this first, 
tanza securely in his memory 

Un fathomed deep, unlettered waste 
Of never-ending waves I 

Each by ita rushing follower chased 
jntmigfc mdUumined caves,

Beneath the rock», whose turrets rude,
Even since the birth of Time,

Have heard, amid their solitude.

supplied them withhabitantswithout a wife—t
food and intelligence,ed the unfortunate doctor, in miserable ac

cent*, and with a most rueful countenance.
Nobody knew.
“ And whither is he gone with my con

veyance ?" added the doctor, with the ut
most impatience.

Nobody could answer' that question 
either.

The doctor asked nothing more, but 
rushed off through the village m the same 
direction as the hussars, and soon arrived 
at the junction of four roads.

All tiie people had assembled in the vil
lage to hear the news. The oqly creature 
he met was a blind beggar, who had heard 
the hussars paas, but could not tell which 
of the roads they had taken.

Kellermann returned to the village in de
spair. He met with but little sympathy, 
for every one was occupied by his own anx
ieties, and the expected approach of the 
French. He insisted on making the little

was his lamentable
to pursue the route to Silesia, as thethrough any fault of his own, be it under

stood.
“Iam now determined never, as long as 

I live in single blessedness, to acknowledge 
to more than thirty-nine !” Albert added, 
pursuing his thoughts.

And with that resolution the doctor 
sprang out of bed, and took down his Sab
bath suit from its peg in the old wardrobe 
which contained all his threadbare clothing.

He heaved a laboured breath as he drew 
on his best pair of inexpressibles, and 
poured out the bitterness of his soul as he 
tied on his white cravat.

“ On the brink of twosoore years of age," 
ke went on, murmuringly, “and still a 
lonely bachelor, still a poor cureless clergy
man," without a prospect of.preferment, not 
even able to obtain an appointment as vil
lage schoolmaster ! What is, then, the use 
of my scholarship, my past years of toil, 
and my prudent life ? Here I am, a soli
tary, neglected man, without relatives, 
without friends, without a patron ! Day 

’ from street to 
Greek to unwill-

the Odon.
night of their march theyOn the

their quartern at an obscure ham-
the advanceind having posted 

commander-in-chi(■in-chief, the doctor,

wrought with all the skill and finish pecu
liar to the words of that veritable artist. 
The Grarioli Ostensoir and the other gold 
and silver articles were, as I said above, 
the objects the /rati expected to find ; the 
unexpected trouvaille, however, is of as 
great value and more interest to students 
of science and history, to book-lovers and 
bibliographers, as the artistic Ostensoir and 
other costly church vessels.

I have been in the very room and touched 
with my hands the parchments, the books, 
the precious lapis lazuli and other objects. 
Among them ia a curious aduccia or box 
for maps, This astuecia alone, without the 
maps, » valued at 3,000 francs. It is of 
stamped leather, stamped in gilt and 
colours, and of that workmanship so highly 
prized by connoisseurs of the Henri Deux 
period. The large, round head of this fine 
map-case opens with a hinge and has a de
corated lock. Inside it is divided into 
compartments, like a knife-case ; outside 
these divisions are visible. It displays 
three round sheaths, unequal in length, 
united in one head ; the longest sheath is 
about two feet. Into these sheaths are 
placed the maps rolled up. They are all 
on parchment, and hand-made with pern 
and brush. They are of the kind called 
portolmû, because of their having the prin
cipal porta represented prominently on 
them. There is one smaller than the rest 
which is very handsome. It is dated 1455.

“ Before you were discovered," said one 
of the gentlemen present when I examined 
the objecta. Yes ; thirty-seven years before 
“ Columbus sailed the ocean blue” and 
discovered our continent, it wss made. It 
was the year Calixtus III. was elected 
Pope—Alfonso Borgwv the uncle of Alex-

was afterwards partially suppressed by his 
overruling conscience and zeal as a Reform
er, and has only re-appeared in this later 
poetrÿ. We have no circumstantial re
cords of the transition period between his 
twentieth yedr, when he was still working 
on his father’s farm, and hie twenty-third 
; rear, when, in conjunction with George D. 
’rentice, he began to edit The ifew Eng

land Weekly Review, publish at Hartford, 
by John J. Phelps. It was undoubtedly 
a time of trial and uncertainty ; and then, 
when his name, as a poet, was beginning

possibility conveyed in this barbarous play 
on words, and they were all three of them 
absorbed in the disagreeable reflections it 
suggested, when several shots, accom
panied by shouts of “The French ! the 
French ! To arms ! to arms !” made the 
trio start np from their seats, and stand 
gazing at each other as rigid and motion
less as the candles on the table in front ofafter day I trm

street, teaching
suUpKl DOYSj
ces to feed ai

which hardly in his connIn order to conceal his own fears, Kel
lermann stamped about the room, crying, 
“Halloa! Fire, fire, brave Prussians, 
fire !” all the while endeavouring to find 
the door, but seeing nothing.

The unhappy doctor felt as if he had 
been suddenly struck blind, and, in his ter
ror, he burst open his hostess’s cupboard, 
shouting out louder end louder, “ This 
way, valiant Prussians, this way ; stick 
clo-etome !"

The old woman ran screaming to protect 
her belongings ; the children equalled, the 
dogs barked ; and » cat, upon whoee tail 
the agitated speaker had stopped, sprang 
over me heed with a hideous yell

The confusion end din which reigned 
around him increased hie panic, and he 
fnllv believed that the French were already 
in the room, mercilessly butchering tho 
women and children. ? > .

“If ever I get out of this scrape,"thought

suffices to feed and clothe me ! Alas, alas ! 
how often am I without a pupil—how often 
is my pen my only resource ? But the la
bours of my muse are still worse remun
erated than my lessons. And thou, my 
gentle Berths—thou who hast been so 
faithful to me—tâg fate is like that of the 
alpine flower, which blooms sad fades un-

At this instant Doctor KeUermann’s feel
ings overcame him, and he actually buret 
into a flood of tears. Abandoning himself 
to his grief, he sobbed like a little child.

Bertha had been affianced to our worthy 
■doctor for nine long years. Virtuous, pa
tient, and enduring, she had been thrown

with difficulty
first for nine

traveller’s wrong of Human Slavery, and threw aside 
all other aims of his life to join the little 
hand of despised and persecuted Abolition
ists.

Whittier’s

mind increaseddistress
cessive hour.

At last came the 16th of October, the
day on which our hero wae _ to have met end even 

I character. Thé 
entire force of hie conscience, toe fire of hie 
moral indignation, and the intâuity of his 
feeling as a man and a patriot, wire poured 
into his verse until it pierced alnfcst like a 
cry to the very hearts iff his readers. He 
became the Voice for which a few had been 
wearily welting, yet which exasperated and 
terrified the Srhole country. To those

no cabriolet.

nished with a conveyance erf some kind on 
the colonel’s account. But the innkeeper 
only laughed at him, ridiculing the notion 
of his advancing the value of a kreutser on 
the credit of a man whoee name and abid
ing place were unknown ; neither would he 
allow the doctor to depart until he had 
discharged his bill.

On the 16th of October the doctor arose 
in excellent spirits, having slept off his
melancholy

,xhe sallied f< BUTTER AND MILK PBODUI
in the cabriolet few, therefore, The Farm Superintendent of thehe had all hia a prophet ; to aachnsetts Apiculture Collegedetestation. At a time whensolved ; we with virions breeds of‘ let who who will their butter and milkthe South

wmch, tortu-

iff South Carolina, suchd by the commander and the pet- 
ibineer, inspired them with new 
They drew their swords andsal- 
to toe troops which had assem- 

de toe little inn.
lann followed, and it was with 
kble joy that he found himaeE in 

No eye beheld him, and he 
>ct a retreat ; which, at least, 
ibably protect his life, as it would

half the scathing invective as thisis before
horthi* If and every man who is willing to follow me, 

and to fight for his country, throw his cap 
into toe air and shout with me, ‘ Victory 
or death !' ”

Warmed by this address, toe men with 
one accord echoed the cry of their leader.

In toe midst of this Queen Bess ap
proached toe men, with visible signs of. 
anger at such important measures being re
solved upon without her royal sanction.

Smiling scornfully, toe took a .pinch iff 
snuff, then another, and another, and 
finally turned aside, with a threatening nod 
of hr head.

At daybreak on the following morning

of ten- King of Carolina, hall !courage.
he knew not. I OppresUon’s battle, 

and cotton-bale,depicting in glowing lied forth of ito.UCTC« and cotton-bale, 
sugar-box and human cattle 1colours the felicity of their friture domes

tic life, far from the noise and cares of the 
great bustling world. ■

Albert fell sal* ' 
air, and dreamed h 

At daylight tiie

It was, in truth, a sore trial of faith for 
the pester elect. However, he felt that 
murmurs and lamentations would not tend 

so he cheered up, cut a

hi. own and had Poe, in his paper 
ns," did not dare

Even as late as 1841,
of Authors,’whilst she, poor the dark.to mend matters, 

stout stick- out of 1 
manfully towards _ ^
that, once there, the prince would help

Whittier except toto speaknight to him. For four years—from»1836 to 1840—baroness, in setoff would
aimtfit- .....___

Though more disposed to be nervous at 
night than by day, 
could not be called tin 
ment, he was overwhi

to the* churchyard !’ 
mander. “C 
Should yon need suooour, send to me.”

The twenty men were soon in motion, 
and the unhappy doctor iff moral philoso
phy, with a drawn sword, at their head.

“ The deuce is in this fellow ! ” Keller- 
mann cried within himself. “ Has he for-

editedof the which as he drove himself 
same train iff thong 
of his neck. Lucki
hone was steady, fcum-iwwu, auu accus
tomed to the road, if not to an absent- 
minded driver.

As he proceeded oe 
doctor rehearsed all 1 
quotations which he
extemporaneously n . __ __ ____
with the prince, id order to impress him 
with his intellectual quail* 
imagination next delighted 
of Bertha taking poeaa 
abode, and ai his inva 
Into dominion over the 
and the poultry-yard.

and then retired to hisher to. maintain an in' to the no small peril him out of his difficulties.
Whistling and singing, he approached 

Burg. He waa in the middle of a grand 
cadence, when he wae abruptly interrupt
ed by a voice crying, “Holloa, holloa, Doc
tor Kellermann 1 whither art thou bound ?”

Turning round, the doctor recognized

home in Amesbnry, where he has1?_j___ i____ i -__i:i_ 1lived a quiet but not a secluded life. When-at this mo-
_ ... ih terror.

Adjutant, forward, with twenty men, 
’1" shouted toe com- 

Our poet is there attacked 1

strong word needed to be a fer-
to be uttered,
by an appeal

feeling of prayer, his
(being near Brandenl g), toe retrograde 

Utary partir com- 
i rode with more 
le bead of his army, 
nt-general, mounted 
-mouthed charger, 

_ vocation similar to
____ ^ _ been "taken from the plough at
the village where they had halted the night

On the left waa the broad, smooth high
way to Berlin ; end on the right, the nee- 
row, rough, cross-road of honour and im
mortality to Mittenwald.

They—that ia to say, Kellermann-and

never been silent. He is toe only Amerito introduce toe lieutenant who had formerly lodged in 
toe same house with him in Beilin. He 
need to call him “Charlemagne,” because 
he wae so fond of tracing his genealogy up 
to the hero whoee sword converted the 
Saxons to Christianity. He was accom
panied by a number of soldiers, some of 
whom were armed, others not so. They 
wore a variety of uniforms, and were fol
lowed by a sutler’s cart. -

“ To Magdeburg, Herr Lieutenant," the 
doctor replied. *

“ You will not get there in a hurry, 
doctor," toe other answered, “for toe

can poet who hasmovement of the
Charli personal violence at toe handsmenoed.

and yet who has lived to be almost am-than royal
bemissed by toe measure of affection and 
reverence poured upon bien The justice 
which time has brought him is a source of 
thanksgiving to all his countrymen. Had 
he died twenty-five years ago, it would 
have associated his memory into a certain 
sadness and regret. For our own sake, as 
fot his, we rejoice that he still lives.

It is well, also for his literary renown, 
that he has been allowed to fill the 
Psalmist’» .allotment of years. Al
though, after the year 1860, his 
circle of readers was steadily grow
ing and his

attended by
on a somewhat 
which, t 
his own,
3B -,
before.
.PkmHMIHML... .
way to Berlin ; and on the right, the nar
row, rough, cross-road of honour and im
mortality to Mitten wald.

They—that is to say, Kellermann-and 
hia friend, the former truly with a break
ing heart—hesitated not an instant in their 
choice, but dashed without delay into the 
path of glory.

The army followed. The sutler and her 
waggon in the ater took the contrary road 
—that leading towards Berlin.

No sooner wae the rearguard awsze of toe 
defection of their quondam faithful ally, 
than it yielded to the magnetic attraction 
of the brandy casks ; and, tip contagions

her with laced 2871Of milk, Pauline
her greatest it for any one

smallest 181.
preached his first Jennie produced 3781 pounds, her 

weight for any one day being 27
and the smallest 244-

Pauline dropped her calf Septe 
1877, and Jennie here October 12, 

Pkuline doubtless is a very got 
men iff the Brittany cattle, but J 
tar below the best of her breed, ns 
some that will easily give 60 pound! 
* day.

Our next experiments will be 1 
our bat Shorthorns and Ayrshire, 
be my endeavour to make this trial 
plete as means will possibly allow, 
two Meeds are generally thought t 
beet forall practical purposes.

and all his flock.
Hia discourse
there was not dry sye in sufficient of that quality to cerr 

the poet he was ordered to defend 
He endeavoured irith all hie 

whip up his fainting spirit ; but
came over his eight as he advan ___
the men, which caused him to mistake the 
old wall of the churoh; 
line, and the grass

him to

oeived toe congratulations iff 
to ia

his patron,

all expressing senti- enemy isition for their new not be called atore wee secure, he x 
popular poet until the publication of hia 
“Snow Bound," in 1866. This poem, 
which seemed like the work of some 
Bloomfield in'» higher sphere of intellect 
and imagination than the English, opened 
to him every door which had been previ
ously closed. Smooth ’ *- ‘ '
all, aa once to the few. 
taneously offered to hii . 
authors, in advance of this seventieth birth
day, are such as no man " in America has 
ever received. And they speak, moreover, 
for thousands, nay, millions, who are 
silent. We have learned, fortunately, that

fell upon hia neck and be- Heavenupon him the Sweetest of rewards tome knows what is
and waved to and fro inPrince for theirThe army of reserveAlbert found toe inn at of Wirtemberg was out to piecesan uproar. Everybody waa talking of toe 

battUs which had taken place between at Halle. doctor to one
But, lieutenant, I must—mud abso- with all tiie •of terror,Napoleon and our hero’s beloved King, and 

in which the heroic death of PrinoeLeuis 
Ferdinand at SealieM had been gloriously 
avenged.

The course of the tinrent» in the forest 
of Thuringia were said to be everywhere 
obetrnctedby the deed bodies of toe con
querors of the world.

“And where ia the Emperor Napoleon 
gone?" inquired our doctor.

“ He is missing,” some one answered.
“And Manhulsuinea?” the questioner 

added.
“He is killed.”
“And Dévouât?” continued the doctor.

lntely be at Magdeburg to-day," Keller-
obeyed, and toemenu returned, persistently, 

n upon the
of their tributes

And so run upon muskets afforded a distinct view of the im-whole army,
bayonets ; much good may it do yon, doc- agreed foe.in their view, .ran after rumbling wag- irum i.KT&BJ, UTHU VAJUBWUUllHWJ», U

Venice and Vienna to the Western!” shouted several“Quarter, 
does all at <
And seven French light infantry soldiers 
opt out from under where they had laid 
inoealed, and atutendered their anna. 
Fools ! Had they remained quiet, they 
ould never have been discovered.
They Were conducted by the men under

gon of Queen Been
As the lieutenant finished speaking, two The manuscripts onTheir commander and the doctor were They are nowfour thousand in nidragoons galloped on alone, the former weaving in tiie hands of examiners.Witten-haa passed and the latterfuture cam] in yellow papers,tons commemorated is n<his ruined and his separa-
At this tiie lieutenant’s quickened tion from the woman he so dearly loved. where the poet’s prodnotivenes ceases. are wills, bonds, and offi-archiveasince thetheir pace ; and, 

that he could not
elect felt I Will not attempt to describe the fury of 

Charlemagne when he discovered the deser
tion of his men. They were actually march-

greeter ace fails to mar toe grace iff Bry
ant’s hand ; Longfellow, nearly a year older 
than Whittier, has written tow poems of 
such vivid and pkituieeqne 
last “Leap of Roushan B
same number of toe Atlantic-------- „ ,—
tains a poem by Whittier /himself, which 

bhto " "cal sweetness and 
of his beet years.

of Magde-a wealthy of the oele-hie back upon KeUermann’s headquarters 
!i which toe di brated archaeologist, Bartolommeo Borg-toedoo-The pride withaway, apparently led on by Bess, who heae, with Padre Secchi—not tiie astrono-Up to hîhas on a car of triumph. and toe mer, but another Padre Secchi, who was anmay be easily imagined. 

Charlemagne embrace
to his horse, the Some few. ofembraced him in the have been published ; they are allstood still at the load and are onit of thehe uttered.upon as spiritual Bartolommeotrick of aU. His of the inn door.His address was listened to the menof hie tmguished savantCanon Farrar on Etxrnal Punish

ment.—A number of rumours has been 
circulated with reference to a sermon lately

with respectful attention, allold man by his side, There has been an interview had with the[re»t solemnity, “j 
yourself equally bytutor to the in the Roman Provincial General of the Exercise isbraveryas it moved slowlyhe be He seemed to be utterlyprudence. and ted by Canon Farrar in Westminsterof thei’s not a word of truth in matter, and said he su] care being taken to a-Dr. Farrar has inbe very doubtful, 

ant at once turned
when an on-appeared tothe King has scripts had and propermost ad- following letter to thethe, scale ia tonna.an interview with tha < with great low.’ scholar himurmure of the soldier» stammered.favour. Sir,—Since many oompl 

tarions of the languagewhere he waa busy extrisatiag the 
i out of thewell-crammed

danger from slipping, theawkwardly, in and purport ofwere stilled 1 toe arrival of a utter oon-on the 19th of plenty of exercise, without theBut this suifusion. sermon which I recenl 
minster Abbey have 
public çotioe, I am n 
to trespass upon your oourteey. 
however, oonfine myuelf to toe o 
of one erroneous statement. T 
these reports have done, that I “ i 
the doctrine of eternal punishment 
pressed a hope that the word ‘ 
might not appear in toe Revised 
tion, is, as most of your readers 
seen, at a glance, utter nonsense.

in West-described toe of the wss si lt upon running atthat among the consequent i 
other horses.It was understood from toeoath full five minutes bought at bookby his neighbour’s wards— Don’t you to taketha* toeKellermann If proper care be taken, thethe villagh,' on find-are in Berlin ? The King’s army quartersof hia wishes. and he going to Mag- safely be used in thewas roeakimr on the subiectÊStTBSSSSRfcin full retreat towards West Prussia, ia they be-into his if Napoleon were to get up to tiie very hour ofKusten. You must endeavour tohat, and lew off to trumpet», by a body of Pniu-the enemy.a heart seek within him things, but it not heavy,sians, they had retreated, leaving 

jen who had im- 
ventured too far ahead of their

! Fire andat the to find other and meet oases, however,brimstone I man, andBut,'' reflected he, excepting this old 
the coffee-room

The men who to turn the mareen who gave 
lere the others ;eut throughcroaker, by herself, or into a<66my box-not know whienergetic tones.

,____ jhe carabineer stroked his heavy
black moustache, end advanced in a more

the brave 
to the re- 
le speaker, 

U¥J u. ucimmtiour, " yOU 
I will give you the com- 

lent (the two 
before-men- 

is expected, 
it about. The 

Berlin shall 
hang upon the nearest tree. March !"

And, accordingly, the columns again 
moved along the muddy lane to glory and

he condemned very severely the before she is expected to
of those who had secreted objects toe may become, regaled toe Frenchmen with the beet 

ist was to be had. They were the 
erf Napoleon’s heroes he had seen, 
hilst toe rascals thanked him for tiie 
cheer with which he had provided 

i, he felt as though he might seme day 
1 in need of their protection, amce, in

found, in allowing untried members of because, underdid not> have received 
fountaih heed,

the order to know its secrets. mares have a'strongnote “endlesmess and at the ame time 
to vindicate that faith in the poerible ef
fects of Christ’s infinite redemption even 
beyond tiie grave, which seems to be most

“If you are disposed to 
fellows whom I am ooridu 
lief of the King," prooeei 
whir increased dignity of di 
are welcome ; and 1 
mand of the cavalry here 
dragoons and four trompé 
tioned), aa wall as that wb 
And now, my lads, to tiie 
first man who looks towa

ation from tiie and to close
make extraordinary

back to their old haunts, orfeeble small enclosures. H theystated in toe text stall or small lot.inquiry whether there 
n the neighbourhood,

answer to hia (1 Pet r. 6). Neither toe 
believe) toe Romish to have it so secure that

informed him that Daronst was on his 
march with a whole division from Saxony 
to Berlin.

Kellermann hastened away with this news 
to his general ; but, elevated by this first 
victory of his men, he merely rubbed his 
hands and poured forth a volley of German

Churoh, has dogn
the permissibility ^_____
is known to all students of 
—it has been widely held ix 
both by very eminent F» 
logiana, and by some of ti

decided the hour of foaling
never before been

down fences, will
to escape, and

the result.
at such a time,saints of God.—F. W. Farrar.
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October, 1806, Al- 
i at an early boor 

rubbed his 
around at his poor sur-

tetSSS*-ai a
I my birth !" 

he sighed again, and turned 
e more on his narrow bed. 
Kellermann was a needy scholar, 
itiieplac

— J./Æ-

■ “lam
parish until WÊKtJKÊM 
enter immediately on the duties of my

■h» wmiHPi
■ Those you must take 

self, dear Bertha. My friend di 
house as commodious, «id the garden as 
productive ; so that we shall have plenty of 

for your mother, and enough to live 
with comfort, even though I should. 
^H - any pupils."

PHfiprn

the room, and toe cry of “1
attrai’tpd tliA dfwfcfir to the
which he elbowed his way
3SS$itS.*L

IIMaac'MMninnaMI

I of hack-

lentre, and plenty of rough 
grew up slender, rather 

( frame, with dark hair-tod eyes ; 
toe silent, brooding nature which

sort of byany
lent him

would sometimes have sank into a 
utter despondency, bnt for toe 
derived from the example of her 
and noble-sonled resignation.

The doctor continued in # 
train of thought, until he waa aroused by 
.a postman knocking at his door, with a 
somewhat balky letter, for which he de
manded five groechen—a heavy draft on 
Albert’s meagre finances.

He threw himself into his straw arm
chair, to indulge himself, according to his 
custom, for a quarter of an- hear, in ex
amining toe seal and superscription, and in 
guessing at the writer.

There is a sort of pleasure with some 
people in tons playing at bo-peep with 
Home hope to be fulfilled or destroyed by 
toe letter in your hand.

It was now a question with him whether 
he should open the letter now, or lay it 
■aide until toe morrow, for he particularly 
disliked receiving bad news on the anm- 
-versary iff hia birth ; he" considered it an 
ill omen for the coming year.

Misfortune renders a man foolish, super
stitious ; he consulted toe battons of hie 
coat. “Yea, ee; yes, no.

The oracle was unfavourable ; bat curi
osity, in the borrowed garb iff heroism 
hade ha defy his fste.

Awsy went the seel, sad ss he read,
octor's eyes wsxed dim with tears.
He threw down the sheet of writing, and 

sought to recover himself » little. Then 
he read oa to the end.

“ Eternal Providence !" he cried,
By. “Oh, my Bertha!” he continued, in 
an ecstasy of delight, and sinking on his 
knees -, whilst, for the first time in hi» life, 
tears of unalloyed joy trickled down his

competent for

o articulate a syllable.
, and strain her closely

i to a seat, and tenderly ix 
1 to agitato hii
: v.; . ..v-'" œfcêu

And, with that belief, the doctor re
tired tranquilly to rest.

lowing morning he set out 
re. 'On tiie road he met sev- 
who seemed to be

either from toe army, or from WM I
sileoce stmekonr

i tale without being 

In a village between Yaren and Barg a

this Kel- 
being the scurviest 

lever at the best mMi "16* 
Jena. It waa hard to say whi 
or he had lost most by the 

apofean.
But hia inexorable destiny found him 

in tiie same attitude of defence in which he 
had for so many year» braved his fate. As 
long aa he had anything to loee, he 
tormented by apprehension and anxii 
but now that he had not S secohd shirt in 
the wodd, his cheerfulness returned, end he 
could once more laugh at misfortune.

"Charlemagne far ever!” cried 
“ Grantme but yonr protection referas 
Berlin, most magnanimous leader, and I 
wiU join your-etandard !"

“And yon will not be so ül off eit 
doctor ; for I shall have fifty men with me, 
all of them brave soldiers, ready to fight 
Satan himself. If a had but two Six-pound
ers also, I should not beafraid to faces 
whole French division. Had I been in the 
place of the Duke of Brunswick, at the 
head of two hundred thousand men, they 
should not have served ms re they have 
done Aim at Jena. Gome, doctor, I ap
point von my chaplain—I mean chaplain 
to my half company."

led his men in regular 
all the villages which lay in 
solitary drum beating, and 

at their head, At 
the command 'of “ Shoulder arms 1" such 
as had none to should* slunk back, be
hind the sutler's waggon. As chaplain,

ini 
itaf
gave for I 
very poor and need,

ns brothetooods that 
the new occupation 

sum of money, from 10 eétdi 
to 10 lire a day, according to 
former rank in their brotherhoods, 

poor wretches who betrayed the 
secrets of their order are probably 10-soldi 
fellows, who would rather play traitor than 
work for their daily bread. Their offer 
was accepted. Certain responsible persons 
accompanied them to the spot where the 
/rati said the -treasures lay. It was an 
upper room in the Roman College. When 
they reached the room toe /rati said :— 
“ left up the bricks of this floor and you 
will find underneath the valuables of which 
we have told you." The bricks were re- 
movedfiand disclosed a small, dark cham
ber arranged between toe floor of this room 
«id the ceiling of a lower room. In this 
place were found sacks full of old parch
ments, old hooks, articles of great literary 
value ; also, a large block of Oriental lapis- 
lazuli, weighing eighty English pounds, 
worth at leastgl,500gold ! Hie ex-Jesuits 
looked disappointed, however, and said 
“ This is not what we expected to show 

There are more valuable treasures

1492. There on that beautiful 
of 1465 lies the world as it was then im
agined to be. The principal city is Gama. 
It is displayed boastingly in rich red 
coloured castle* and domes, and spreads 
over the whole top of the peninsula. The 
boot of Italy stretches down into toe Mare 
Méditerranée, and has nothing an it bat a 
collection of red ecclesiastical buildings 
with a flag and a cross. They run length
wise along the centre of toe peninsula. 
Rome is written in red letters above. 
Venice, strange to say, is placed where 
Trieste is now. But on the whole parch- 
ment there is no sign of toe great Western 

here. The other maps have the New 
World on them.

There ia an extremely interesting book in 
this teeoro naecoeto. It is the constitution 
of the Society of Jesus, printed on parch
ment, date, 1583, I think ; at all events it 
is the only copy known, and is of great 
value. The parchment is exquisitely fine 
and the printing as perfect as possible. 
Another book, a great folio, is very beauti
ful ; it is a Florilegimn, a Flora, or collec
tion of all the then known garden flowers, 
beautifully colouredj by hand. The titie- 
lage is a painting that represents some 
igures holding np the title and name of the 

author, “ François de Geest,” to Fame, who 
proclaiming it by her triumpeti The 

leaves of toe book are nearly all closely 
covered with delicious flowers that look as 
if they were real ones pressed on the 

[es. The date of this charming book is 
8. There are pages and pages of roses ; 

then lovely lilies ; every kina of iris ; rich 
scarlet and delicate white, pink and lilac 

are eo transparent they 
look as if you could Mow the soft filmy 
petals off toe page. Ranunculus, lilacs 
and snoh georgeous tulips—all those lovely 
flowers that wire quite new in that day to

nearly as possible perfect in form, for | 
stance, cabbage* I chose with a abort 
hard round good sized head and no 1
leaves. Oman», thick and round wit 
arnaB neck. Parsnip», small top, 
smooth toot. Squash seed I select 
those ! use. I take such as are fine j 
and dry. Tomatoes and corn, I 
first fruit and first matured eai 

’makes them earlier every year. I 
write to-you again.

KINGSTON.
Here ia another letter from 

minster —Dear Sir,—Thanks to E. ] 
for his answer to my inquiry, but 11 
read many more answers. The Fife i 
out with us as well a* in his vicinity, | 
I-want to know what to replace it ’ 
What do you think of the Red River i 
I saw advertisements of it last fall, and | 
Some idea of trying it, but heard 
was dirty seed. Is it so ? About “ f 
saving their own seed," I quite 
you in the main pointa. I save i 
seed as for as possible, but must 
change sometimes, or, like --the Fife ^ 
it runs ont. I am very much pleased | 
“ our Farmers’ Club.” Westxins 

In reply to the above, we ex 
samples of Red River wheat a year i _ 
certainly toe seed was dirty—not bad I 
seeds, possibly, but we do not 
weed seeds at all. The grain also l 
much mixed. You could pick a 
varieties out of a handful of it, altl 
the greater part was Fife. No 
the change of soil and
improved it, and by careful j 
lection and cleaning something 
made of it. Why does not some enti 
ing Manitoba farmer get some pure 
seed of some good variety, and’t 
■care and good farming, keep it i 
■could Bell great quantities of it to 
fanners for seed, and at good prices 1 

THERE IS MONET IN IT.
Let some of our Manitoba sub

l of the idea and carry it ou| 
er ” is right in saying f 

will not do always to raise our own 
We must have a change, but when wi 
* change let it be se^ we are sure < 
danger of dirty weed seeds and no i 
of different varieties of grain.

We are i
difference in toe i 

Meeds iff cattfe as to butter and
duce.

Our first experiment is between I 
tany cow “ Pauline ” and the 
cow Jennie (2,539 A- and C. A. i 
the former is seven years old and 1 
nearly six. Each was weighed Nl 
Pauline weighing 840 pounds and J 
930. It was found that at the end t 
days that the Brittany had lost 
while the Ayrshire had lost 18 ]

The amount of hav (dry) con 
Pauline for the fifteen day s was275ji 
that consumed by Jennie 319. 
est amount consumed by toe fori 

’. one day was 26 pounds and the least I 
and the «latest amount consumed | 
latter 33 pounds and the least 12 1-1 

Of grain and roots each fared 
The grain was com ground on the < 
each had of this 60 pounds, and 76 
turnips (rota bag»), and 70 pou

TREATMENT OF MARES 
FOAL.

In reply to a correspondait 
Stock Journal says :—

Moderate work is not only 1 
positively beneficial to mini 
ing winter, provided proper care I 
net to overload them. It is 
better than keeping them tied i 
stable or permitting them to ran »t| 
the yards or fields withalotof c 
In toe former case, they suffer 
of exercise, and, in the latter, f 
posed to numberless accidenl 
from racing, playing or fightmj 
other. In our own experience 
breeding, more abortions have 
from mares Ming kicked by 
when in the pastures, than from 1

who is a sculp 
i calling 
evening. “- r

you are."


