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THE ACT- MYPEUTTE SEE ,CNECH-E
Many • former aim housekeeper 

wonders why it is that they must needs

Judioioue advertising pays.
If you have a good thing, advertise it.

If you haven’t, don’t.
Large type isn’t necessary in advertis- 

ing. Blind folks don’t read newspapers. 
Don’t be afraid to invest in printer’s 

ink, lest your sands of life be nearly 
run out...................4

Never run down your opponent’s goods 
in public. Let him do his own adver- 
tising. I • %

Let your advertisements have some- 
thing of the dash in them, without great 
exaggeration. ,

You can’t eat enough in one day to last 
you a whole year, and you can’t adver- 
tise on that plan either.

It’s as true of advertising as of any- 
thing else in the world—if it is worth 
doing at all it is worth well.

Hand bills and circulars are good 
their kind, but they cannot take the 
place of newspaper advertising.

Injudicious advertising is like fishing 
where there’s no fish. You need to let 
the lines fall in the right place.

No bell can ring so loudly as a good 
advertisement. People will believe 
what they see rather than what they 
hear.

Small advertisements, and plenty 
them, is a good rule. We were all 
babies once, yet we made considerable 

noise.
When you advertise, see that you 

it on the same principle that you buy 
goods. Get the most you can for the 

money.-
We don’t recommend advertising as 

the best way to get a good wife, but we 
know that it is the best way to get a good 

trade.
People who advertise only once iQ 

three months, forget that most folks 
can’t remember anything longer than 
about seven days.’

If you can arouse curiosity an 
advertisement, it is a great point gained. 
The fair sex don’t hold all the curiosity

-TONTIRE LIFE INSURANCE.
[From the Chronicle, Chicago.]

type: too high to be affected by the loss of 

rounded lines and fresh coloring: The deep 

brow ; the fair hair was smoothly drawn away 
from the full, blue-veined temples, and the 
sweet, sensitive mouth—now curved in• 
scornful smile—was yet beautiful, and could 
not lose altogether in its new expression its 
old winsome tenderness.

“Julis,”said Hart Burgoyne softly, coming 
nearer to her.

“Back !" cried Mrs. Burns, her eyes flash- 
ing. “Don’t come a step nearer. Keep your 
distance. Hart Burgoyne.”.

“Don’t be foolish, Julia,” expostulated Bur- 
goyne." “Don’t put on airs, as if you had but 
to call to bring a score of servants to your 
aid. Do you know that the world now knows 
you only as Mrs. Burgoyne? that the wife 
and widow of Dick Burns are lost in the wife 
of Hart Burgoyne?”9

“Let people think what they will, God 
knows, you know, and I know, that I am not your Vife."

"Ye-s; but will Dick Burns know it?”

“Halt, Isay f" cried the commander, able 
own form and that of Ichabod Gorse blocked 
up the companion-way, cutting off the in- 
truder’s retreat. “A step further, and you 
die !"

The revolver levelled by Captain Hodson 
as he uttered these commands, brought them 
home to the mind of the hearer. He halted 
accordingly, with a wild glare around him, 
just as Eddy came bounding up behind him, 
and flashing the whole light of his lantern 
upon him.

“There he is !" cried the boy, with a stern 
smile of satisfaction glowing upon his fair 
features.

"Our new recruit—Atwater!” murmured 
Gorse.

“Rere, in the cabin, where he has no 
right to be!" exclaimed the astonished 
commander.

“And carrying such a knife as that. in his 
hand !" proceeded the Ohioan, as he indicated 
the weapon dropped by the intruder.

“And trying to enter the boy’s state- 
room !" chimed in Captain Hodson. “How 
strange !"

"It will not seem so strange. Captain 
Hodson,’ explained Eddy, “if we strip the 
rascal of that fiery wig and beard."

As he spoke, Eddy took hold of these 
prominent objects, and pulled stoutly. They 
did not readily come away. The wearer 
roared with pain. His cries and struggles 
were in vain, however, Eddy bung to the 
wig and beard, increasing the force he em 
ployed until their fastenings gave way. and 
then, with s final pull, he tore them elear 
of the head and chin of the wearer.

The amazement with which the com-

EDDe 0/
The proposal to repeal the insolvency 

Act has again come before Parliament 
Mr. Colby having moved the second 
reading of his repealing Bill on Tuesday 
evening. It will be remembered that a 
similar billr the hands of the member 
for Stanstead obtained a second reading 
by a very considerable majority during 
the last session of Parliament. While 
the question was under debate, Mr. 
Colby accepted a suggestion made by a

o, -et. put into 

uted beer to make it foam. He 
have added that strychnia is put 
when it is of a “bitter” sort, to a :

-—OB--

A BRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.
_. The publ ic appetite for lite insurance 

take a nap over Sunday in sermon time. is not keen just now; and the inventive 
When the parson gets comfortably into genius of life asurance officials is being
the second or third head of his discourse, I taxed 
and his congregation have settled into

devise piquant sauces and ap- 
condiments to create an artifi-

EDDY AND HIS ENEMY.
1 f Eddy suspected that his terrible enemy, 

Jacob Vellis, was hidden under the deep 
disguise of Henry Atwater, the sinister new 
recruit of Capt Hodson, he was not yet 
sufficiently certain of the fact to proclaim 
his suspicions to Gorse ‘or the Captain. 
From the moment in which the self-styled 
Atwater, in his disguise of fiery wig, beard, 
stained skin and limping gait, had stepped 
on board the R A. GRAHAM, as she rocked 
on the swell in the bay of Panama, Eddy had 
watched his enemy closely, hoping to verify 
or put to route the suspicions he had form d 
concerning him. So far, his scrutiny, keen, 
close and guarded as it was, had been futile. 

He believed it was Atwater, otherwise 
Vellis, who had stealthily sought admittance 
into his state-room upon his first night 
aboard the whale-ship. He believed now, 
when Tins brought him the Panama oranges 
—the new sailor’s gift to her and Eddy- 
that they had in some way been tampered 
with ; in short poisoned I

He had turned them over and over in his 
hands, looking upon their golden surfaces 
for some slight puncture—some pin scratch 
even —that might confirm his suspicion, but 
bad found none. Still distrustful, he had 
tossed them overboard, as we have recorded, 
and greatly, as we have seen, to the secret 
rage and terror of the disguised Vellis.
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gins to steal over their faculties, and the 
good man is surprised at finding his argu. 
ment less cogent than it seemed . when 
prepared in the solitude of his study. 
At home the busy thatron never thinks 
of napping at eleven o’clock in the (and others advise the taking

listen, gentle sleep be- cial relish for it. The search after these, 
.....................1 resembles very closly the attempt to

torzex invent a method of making castor oil 
palatable. The recipes are endless. 
Some give it in soda water, some boil it 
in milk, some would drown it in brandy.

in others, their hands, show 1 F 
cramps, which is the effect of p• 
by strychnia. Again, there is member of the Government, that Ise

of the House should be taken at that time. from
and if found favourable to repeal it would 
be fair notice to thecountry, and the ques- 
tion could come up for serions discussion 
during this session, and when the second

reason to suspect the 
quantity of Cocculus 
sported, a great po 
sto alcoholic beverage

morning, and the 8804 Of business 
would consider his wsanity pr common 
sense sadly called in, question should a friend propose a half hour’s nap at that 

- thour of the ‘ day. Nevertheless, they 
bosh sleep like kittens in their ‘pows. 
and logic, rhetoric, eloquence, are alike 
wasted in the vain attempt to rouse their 
sluggish souls. The question of the

8 hot spoon; but all Agree in offering 
the recalcitrant urchin, who is to be 
dosed, a sugar plum,or a toy as a reward 
for swallowing the unsavory mess. The 
castor Oil experiments usually result in 
what may be termed the truth “return 
premium” plan; the child declaring a 
dividend of a hundred per cent, before 
the mixture is fairly down.

The experiments in making life 
insurance popular as an investment are 
as various in kind, and agree in the offer 
of a sugar plum reward. Too often, 
also, the victim who is tempted by the 
offer and swallow the abominable 
mixture of insurance and- investment, 
sickens and spews it out in infinite 
disgust.

The latest attempt to disguise life 
insurance and coax the public into 
swallowing it as a profitable investment, 
is made in the shape of what is called 
the "Tontine Saving Fund" plan.

This plan is thus set forth by its 
originators :

Daring the past year, a new applica- 
tion of the old idea of Tontine insurance 
has been made by this company. The 
plan of Lorenzo Tonti, a Neapolitan, who

et

yearly in

reading was earried by a majority o 
tween twenty and thirty votes, and• peoreon acioly on the
measure was then dropped, a good deal 
of affected indignation was expended 
unon the mover for his conductlin not at

be in 
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"I had a letter

If Richard Burns

tobacco inyou."
Peekskill today, from
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poet, so often sung in our assemblies, 
4 “My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so?”in an

He gave notice then that he would mover 
it this year, and in accordance with that 
premise, he has again introduced the 
bill. What the result will be this year 
it is impossible to say, although the 
general belief is that a decided majority 
of the House of Commons are in favour 
of an entire repeal of the Insolvency 
Act.

Since the proceedings of last session, 
there has been some discussion in the 
country, and considerable diversity of 
opinion has shown itself upon the simple 
question of whether we should have any 
bankruptcy law at all or not. Many of 
the Boards of Trade have expressed the 
opinions, and the Dominion Board at 
Ottawa passed resolutions on the subject 
by a somewhat close division. But the 
discussions which have taken place have 
all established this fact, that the law as 
it stands has worked mischievously, and 
that it requires amendment. We take 
it, therefore, that whatever may be the 
fate of Mr. Colby’s bill, the present In- 
solvent Act is doomed, and that such- 
considerable amendments will be made 
in it, as to reader it practically unrecog- 
nizable. Every one admits that the law 
too much favours insolvency, and that 
instead of being a system for the admin- 
istration of insolvent estates, it is a direct 
encouragement to persons to escape the 
payment of their debts on the first ap- 
proach of inconvenience. Every one 
admits that the expenses under it are 
something utterly extravagant, and that 
estates are literally eaten up in too many 
cases by the costs attending her adminis- 
tration.. Mr. Colby mentioned an 
instance, which he gave on the authority 
of a gentleman who had written hitm 
from the Province of Ontario, giving 
particulars, and names of individuals, in 
a case where he, the writer, had, as a 
creditor, offered fourteen thousand dollars 
for an estate, which, when it came to be 
administered in the usual way, did no 
more than pay the costs, the creditors 
getting nothing. And the ease with which 
certificates are obtained is something 
utterly outrageous. The tendency of 
the law undoubtedly has been to lower 
greatly the tone of commercial morality 
in the Dominion. It has ceased, under

ex It,lar wines involves the misery not only of 
the wretched people who drink hem but 
of the children who inherit their wepaired 
constitutions. Even the physic al mala- 
dies resultant from wholesale P ironings 
can by no means, be said to oxh ust their 
evil, for their effects on the to upers of

Howeill fives.
answer, "Because we are breathing car- 
bonie acid gas—deadly poison; because 
the chapel keeper didn’t let the foul air 
of last Sunday’s congregation out of 
doors and windows, and the fresh, pure 
air of heaven is.” Look round at the 
audience ; that feverish flush on the face 
isn’t heat, it is poison. The lady nod- 
ding over there, her nose and cheeks 
like a scarlet rose, is not too” warm, for 
the thermometer doesn’t stand over 70 
degrees ; she is partially suffocated ; what 
she wants is fresh air. The hard-working 
mechanic or farmer doesn’t sleep because 
he watched with a sick child last night 
but simply for want of exygen to keep 
the flame of intellectual and physical 
activity brightly burning. Nobody can 
rise on wings of faith in a poisonous 
atmosphere. Oxygen and religion can- 
not be separated in this unrighteous 
manner. We cannot live in conformity 
to spiritual laws while in open violation 
of the physical. Is your chapelkeeper 
a man of intelligence sufficient to under- 
stand the necessity and reason of ample 
ventilation ? Does he know that every 
human being vitiates at the least esti- 
mate, four cubic feet of air every 
minute? Linger when the congregation 
leaves, and see if he shuts every door and 
window tight to keep in all the heat till 

evening service. Then see how dimly 
the lamps burn in the ventiated air; how 
hard the minister tries to raise himself 
and his listeners to the height of some 
great argument, and how stupid they 
are—nothing but bad air. Now for the 
remedy, which posts labor and money 

|both, for ventilation is a question of 
shillings and pence. Saturday the 
chapelkeeper should be instructed to 
open all the doors and windows, to let 
,out all the dead and foul air, and let in 
such as is fresh. It takes no more coal 
on Sabbath morning to heat the place to 
70 degrees because of this purification. 
Sunday noon let the openings of the 
chapel be again thrown wide—warmth

will see him and tell him) that you are mar- 
ried to me. Burns is a proud man.. How will 
he be pleased to hear that his wife is married 
to another man?” - 1,

Mrs. Burns grew paler and trembled. She 
knew the high stint and sensitive heart of 
Richard Burns better than any one living. 
She knew that it such a report caine to his 
ears, it would prove a blow to him for worse 
than the false story of her death. Would his 
love and faith in her survive the recital of 
that story? There would he no one to plead 
a word in her defence—no one to tell him that 
the second marriage was a marriage but in 
name, and repudiated by her on the evelof her 
second bridal day ! Would he believe himself 
cast out and forgotten by her? Would he be- 
lieve her false, wicked, ambitious? Or would 
he think her weak enough to love Burgoyné? 
Would he decide to leave her to her second 
husband, and never communicate with her 
again?

Knowing him so well, she feared that he 
would thus yield her up, and never be heard 
from more by those who had known him in 
his eastern home.

Yet she answered her persecutor bravely : 
"Whatever my husband thinks, 1 will do 

right I Should I neversee him again on carth, 
I will be true to him !”

Burgoyne took a turn restlessly about the 
narrow cell. - -

Ashe would  havecome nearer to Mrs Burns, 
she motioned him back with flashing eyes.

“Julia,” he said slowly, watching her fur- 
lively from under his brows. "I’ve thought 
much on this matter lately, and—and I’ve 
written to Burns a confession—:"

"A what?”
"A confession. I told him that you and I 

were lovers before you married him, and that 
you rejected me and accepted him because he 
was at that time the best match from a world- 
ly point of view—"

“He will know better,” murmured Mrs. 
Burns.

“And,” pursued Burgoyne, unheeding the 
interruption, I told him that, after his de- 
parture for California, and you being thrown 
in a manner by him upon my protection, our 
old love for each other revived. I told him 
that we had given out that he was dead, and 
that we had together got up the letter an- 
nouncing your and Eddy’s death. I told him 
that we had been married, and were now liv- 
ing together at the villa which I bought of 
him. I begged him to leave us toom selves; 
to form new ties, as we had done. And to 
make sure he wouldn’t come back for his boy, 
I told him Eddy was really dead!‘

"Monster ! You wrote those lies?"
"Yes, Julia. What would not a man do for 

love of you ?"
Mrs. Burns turned from Burgoyne in loath- 

ing.
"Ho may have married again for a reason 

that seemed to him equally good. He loveda 
home and companionship. He believed you 
dead. No doubt he’s married."

"Mrs Burns made no response. Could she 
expect greater constancy than she had 
shown ? she asked herself. Yet she had mar- 
ried again only for Eddy’s sake.

Burgoyne saw that his words had made an 
impression upon his hearer. She breathed 
more quickly, and her blue eyes shone with a 
desperate light And she was paler, too, with 
the pallor of death.

“Julia,” he said, "if it should turn out that 
Burns casts you off, or that he is married 
again, will you live with me as my wife?"

“‘Tina, said Eddy gravely, as the girl’s 
great sombre eyes regarded him wondering- 
ly, "take nothing more from that man 
Atwater. Don’t speak to him. Don’t go

mander and Gorse beheld the features thus 
revealed can he imagined.

who swallow hem are 
their bodie. Were

Iinen and won 
rorse than that

"Jacob Vellis!" shouted the latter.
“That infernal villain!‘ cried Captain 

Hodson.
"As you see Captain,” said Eddy quietly, 

“I suspected him despite his disguise, the 
minute he came aboard of this vessel. Now 
that his false hair is removed, his stained 
skin and his limping gait won’t help him.”

“That’s so,” assented Gorse. "I’d know 
him any where’s now. And you knew him all 
the time, Eddy ?"

"That is hardy the word, Ichabod. But 
I had my suspicions from the first: And I 
resolved to watch for him—to beat him at 
hisown game ; in short, to catch him at it!"

“And a good job you’ve made of it,” said. 
Captain Hodson admiringly. "Mr. Marris!"

"Aye, aye, sir !" answered the second mate, 
who had made his appearance in the cabin.

“Put this man in irons,” ordered the com- 
mander, "and take him to the hold. And let 
him be kept there, on bread and water, until 
further orders."

It was in vain that Vellis glared about 
him, threatened, and protested his inno- 
cence of any evil intention —in vain that he 
invented lies and excuses. In less than 
three minutes he had been disposed of in 
accordance with the commands of Captain 
Hodson.

"And there he’ll stay till we make port,” 
declared the commander sternly.

He congratulated Eddy further on hisac- 
tion in the matter, and for nearly an hours 
buzz of excitement ran through the ship, but 
it was not until the following morning that 
Tina knew of the great event of the night. 
She had slept sweetly through all the dis- 
turbance

For eight or ten days after leaving Panama, 
the fine and favorable wind continued, and 
the ship made rapid progress up the south- 
west coast. The ocean remained worthy of 
its name, the waters being tranquil, and the 
skies above it shone by day and by night 
with the radiance of aun and stars.

But there came s change.
"Ard now the ocean, so lately smooth and 

glassy, became a seething, foaming, leaping 
abyss—the great white-capped waves rearing 
themselves like mimic mountains while the 
whole surface of the heavens became as 
black as ink, and the wind, so lately a faint 
breeze, grew to s wild, impetuous, shrieking 
tempest.

Once fairly under the impulsion of the 
elements, the ship, like some terrified 
creature, plunged into the yawning gulfs, 
climbed up the watery mountains, and now 
and then quivered and reeled, as a heavy 
sea broke against her, dashing its shower of 
spray over her deck.

There came s crash like the shock of two 
worlds in collision—a crash that seemed to 
rend every timber in the vessel.

Then she creaked and groaned, remaining 
stationary, as if wedged high upon a rocky 
shore, while every portion of her hull shook 
convulsively.

A wild cry of horror came from Gorse, as 
he seized his young friends in a firm grasp

At that instant there was a hurried rush 
of footsteps in the companion-way, and the 
hoarse voice of Captain Hodson shouted:

"Turn out all ‘ We’re ashore and going 
to pieces !"

Even as he spoke there came a loud suc- 
cession of yells from some point far down in 
the depths of the ship.

Ah ! it is that Vellis !" muttered the cap- 
tain. "The water must be reaching him. I 
cannot leave him to die there, bad as he is.

"Follow to the deck, all! We’ll cling to 
her till she goes to pieces, and then we 
must try to reach the shore.”

He turned and hurried away.
"You hear ?" said Ichabod to his young 

charges. "Hold fast to me again.”
A few moments later the trio had reached 

the deck, where reigned a scene of terror and 
confusion.

And just then, the captain, with a lantern 
in his hand, came out of the forecastle, fol- 
lowed by the short, soust figure of Jacob 
Veltim.

One wild, quick glance shot the villain 
over the groups upon the deck, looking like 
some baited beast of prey, such was the 
glare of his bloodshot eyes, and such the 
scowl of his features. Then he cast a second 
glance over the yeast of waves around him.

And then he shook as if with a mortal 
convulsion.

There is the boy !" came from his tigerish 
lips. "I’ll make an end of him now, if I 
have to die with him !”

The words had hardly taken shape upon 
his lips when he hurled himself upon Eddy 
with a maniacal fury.

we able to trace back half the murders, 
wife-beatings, and savage assay ts, which 
disgrace our cities, to their s urce, we 
should go into the cellar, where the grin- 
ning vendor of the draught had “doctor- 
ed” the wholesome fluid he bo ght from 
the brewer, or the wine-grerer, and

near Lit."
Tina looked toward the sinister seaman, 

and encountered his black scowling visage. 
A slight shudder crept over her frame. A 
sudden fear of him convulsed her young 
soul,

"I won’t speak to him again, Eddy," she 
promised earnestly. ‘4 don’t like him.

And from that moment no persuasions of 
the disguised Vellis, no ofters of bright gold 
coins, no promised story could draw Tina to 
the villain’s side.

And from that moment also, s silent, 
unseen war was waged between Vellis and 
Eddy:

The self-styled Atwater hunted the decks 
in and out of season. Once again tie ven- 
tured to creep down the companion-way, 
across the cabin to Eddy’s door But it was 
securely locked, and he had barely time to 
beat a retreat when Eddy came bounding 
out in pursuit of him.:

His desire to destroy the boy’s innocent 
young lite be came a mania with him. Night 
and day he formed villainous plans, and 
watched for opportunities to carry them into 
effect

But Eddy’s wits had been sharpened by 
his t rrible experiences, and he was never 
off his guard.

He spent his evenings upon the deck, as 
he spent his days, but he was never alone.

Iina and Gorse were-nearly always at his 
side It by any chance they were below, or 
in another quarter of the deck, Eddy attached 
himself to the Captain or one of the mates.

Never, for even a few minutes, was he 
alone and unguarded.

"He must he does suspect me,” muttered 
Vellis, as the days wore on and the boy stili 
walked the ship unharmed. I can do 
nothing at this rate, I am afraid I shall be 
compelled to wait until we get to Frisco 
after all

These dubious views were only too well 
founded. Eddy’s incessant watchfulness 
had borne its fruits. He was now satisfied 
of the identity and purpose of the mysterious 
seaman.•

“The rascal begins to fret," thought the 
boy, as he marked the scowling virage with 
which the preceding soliloquy was uttered 
"He’s getting into a tight corner. He’ll do 
something desperate within a day or two, 
probably to-night. I’ll just make ready for 
him. I’ll try to catch him at it "

He went and found Gorse, who was build- 
ing air-castles in his state-room.

"Do you suppose there is a dark lantern 
aboard the ship, Ichabod?" he asked 
abruptly.

"Pr obably not was the answer. "At sea, 
we want the very opposite of dark lanterns. 
But what do you want with a dark lantern ?"

"I was just asking myself if I could keep 
a light in my state-room without its being 
seen."

The ex-schoolmaster looked at him atten- 
tively:

"Until a light is wanted," added the hoy, 
when I could produce it on the instant.”

"Oh as to that, you could put an ordinary 
lantern in the box under your wash-stand, 
and cover it with a blanket "

"Can you get me such a lantern of Mr.
Harris or of Captain Hodson ?"

"I will see."
Gorse suited the action to the word, and 

was soon in position of the desired article.
"Let’s try it,” proposed Eddy. "I with to 

•see how the thing works."
The result was entirely satisfactory.

"And now, Ichabod,’ pursued Eddy, "if a 
man were coming here to-night to kill us, 
at what hour would he naturally come ?"

Gorse reflected a moment, regarding his 
young friend- still more attentively.

Why, at mid-watch—say at eleven 
o’clock, or at one. Those are the hours 
when an assassin would be most likely to 
come prowling about. And one o’clock is 
the hour that would most probably be 
chosen "

That’s what I was thinking And now, 
Ihabod, will you do me a favor ? I would 
like you to be on the. watch at the hours 
named, as near as possible to the companion- 
way, so as to seize at a given signal, any 
intruder who may enter the cabin "

MAH right. I dont exactly see—but it 
isn’t necessary, that I should. I am willing 
to humour your suspicions, or nervousness 
we call it. At the hours named, therefore, 
I will be at the desired post ; and it is more 
than possible that i will have some one on 
the watch with me,"

The plan was further discussed, and vari- 
ous details dwelt upon at length. Just what 
the boy was driving at, the Ohioan could not 

- fathom ; but he knew his young friend well 
enough to know that he was acting with a 
motive.

Before eleven o’clock the succeeding night, 
the young hero was accordingly on the look- 
out for another visit to his ssate-room. His 
lantern had been duly lighted and con- 
cealed, and his pistol placed in readiness for 
use.-

"I am sure that Atwater is no other than 
Vellis," he mused. ! "And I am equally sure 
that he will make another effort to-night to 
get at me."

With this thought in his mind, Eddy waited 
and waited, in utter quietude and silence, 
with his ear resting lightly against fhe knob 
of his door, and with every sense on the 
alert.

The time passed slowly enough, but at 
length the first half of the night wore away 
without the oer urrence of anything unusual, 

"I see how it is,” was the boy’s mental 
commentary on this state of things. "The 
rascal is coming when all is quiet and still.” 
He redoubled his zeal and patience, and 

• again % long period of silent watching fol-

turned it by diabolical ingent y into a 
stimulus for every wild beas 
In countries where the winei

passion, 
o cheap 
d as to

lived about two centuries ago, was as 
follows: A certain number of persons 
contributed a specified sum of money, 
without reference to age or sex ; upon 
the expiration of agiven number of years, 
this sum, with its accumulations, was 
divided among the survivors. What are

or the people so unsophistic
make adulteration unknown, the effects 
of gross intoxication are wholly different 
from those which we behold in the sots 
and maniacs who come reeling out of an 
English gin-palace. Disgust g as ex- 
cessive drinking must alway be, the 
brutality which accompanys it ere come 
from the adulterating drugs, r ther than 
from the wine or beer itself * apposing 
it to be conceded that the who e popula- 
tion would be healthier were he use of 
alcoholic beverages renounce —should 
we, by such means, avoid the adultera- 
tors? No. Coffee and cocoa are ground 
up with chicory and dust, and manner 
of deleterious substances, whi the one 

liquid on which in our climat the tee- 
totaller must rely for cheer- -his well- 
beloved eup of tea, is more vil ly spoiled 
than all the rest. Have our readers 
heard of a mixture of the sw epings of 
tea rooms, and of the leaves f om which 
infusions have been already aken, and 
which are used in China as litter for 
cattle? The animal matter which the 
stuff receives like a sponge t oder this 
treatment fits it as it appears, especially 
to serve its purpose of cole ring and 
flavouring the aloe leaves ar i similar 
rubbish, with which it is blen led when 
sold in England as “Excell at Black 
Tea at 2a per 1b." The h rdworked 
woman, sitting down to her o e luxury 
of the day, and using for it his filthy 
mess—carfully transported rom the 
other side of the globe—is a pitiful 
picture to contemplate. Whe n a drug- 
gist sells, under the name of a useful 
remedy, some miserable wat red-down 
mixture which contains little r none of 
the real drug, and must iner tably fail 
to afford the patient the relief e expects, 
how does his conduct differ fr m that of 
one who, seeing a drowning m n snatch- 
ing at a rope, should pull it away and 
give him a straw? The farmer buys 
manure at a high price to mc tiply the 
fruits of the earth, but he finds the 
stuff be has purchased is half rorthless. 
He ploughs and harrows his field care- 
fully, and then sows them with seed 
which proves to have been kille in order 
that it may tell no tales of mix ure with 
other sorts. He tries to feed is beasts 
with the vaunted linseed cake and—as 
happened recently— quarter of a hun- 
dred of the sheep die, poison d by the 
noxious mixture which he sent him, and 
the meat of those which surviv becomes 
unfit for consumption. The strong and 
the sick, the dweller in the ei y and in 
the field are all alike victimised. Even 
the little child is perhaps, hard est dealt 
with of all. Its sugar plums are pois- 
oned with lead and Prussian blue and 
copperas—and the milk which sits very 
life, is watered down till it cea es to con- 
vey nutrition. It will be a candal if 
Government should fail to provide a 
quick and certain punishment.

in the world. ::
A constant dropping will wear a rock. 

Keep dropping your advertisements on 
the public, and they will soon melt 
under it like rock salt.

Quitting advertising in dull times ie 
:...., like tearing out a dam because the water 

and personal vigor gave reasonable is low ° .

now called Tontine dividend policies are 
merely the ordinary policies of the com- 
pany,— with substantially the foregoing 
planapplied to the dividends. We found 
that many persons whose inherited traits

w

assurance of long life, if not cut of by 
casualty, were attracted by the plan of

Either plan will prevent good times 

from ever coming.
"Dull times,” it is said, "are the best 

for advertisers." Because when money 
is tight, and the people are forced to 
economise, they always read the adver- 
tisements to ascertain who sell the cheap- 
est, and where they can trade to the best 

advantage.

A few days ago Miss Poole, a young 
lady residing with her parents in Lon- 
don, went with a young clerk named 
Fache, to whom she was engaged, for * 
row upon the Thames near Teddington. 
As they approached that town from 
above, Fache, finding that the stream, 
was running out with much force, 
turned the bow of the boat back towards 
Kingston, but after pulling for about 
twenty minutes, he found that the boat 
had not moved at all, Hfe then rested 
for about five minutes, the tide carrying 
them rapidly towards Teddington. Oa 
looking he was horrified at finding that 
they were approaching the weir. At. 
that time he was on the Middlesex side. 
He attempted to pull across the river 
to the Surrey shore, but failed in the 
attempt, and were borne with great 
force toward the weirs. He stood up 
and caught hold of a post, but the eur- 
rent was so strong that the boat was 
carried over the weir in a moment, and 
dashed to pieces. He lost sight of her, 
and knew nothing of what occurred for 
a few seconds. The next thing he re- 
membered was finding himself in the 
rough water on the Teddington side of 
the weir. He could not swim, but sits- 
tained himself by "floating" till he was 
rescued by some men in a boat. .11 He 
never saw deceased afterwards, till 
saw her dead body at Mortlake, several 

miles below.

accumulating the dividends on their 
policies for a give period—say ten years 
—and then dividing the result among 
the survivors. A certain number out of 
any one class will inevitably die before 
the expiration of the Tontine period ; 
and these receive only the face of their 
policies. A certain other number will 
inevitably allow their policies to lapse, 
and in this case no surrender value is 
paid. In the case of the first, the pay- 
ment of the face of the policy is an ample 
return for the money invested, and the 
loss of the dividend is no hardship. In 
the case of the second, it is a matter of 
voluntary contract, so that no injustice 
is done. But the savings from these 
two sources can hardly fail to be large; 
and when distributed among those who 
are fortunate enough to survive, must 
largely increase their dividends. There 
can be no doubt that the dividends on 
these policies, when declared, will exceed 
those upon the ordinary policies.

There is an oiliness about this, and a 
saccharine promise of reward which 
reminds one strongly of an attempt to 
administer the extract of the castor bean. 
It is boiled in milk ; but the milk is the 
thinnest of all possible products of the 
lacteal gland.

Io fact, the plan is repugnant to all 
that is pure and good in life insurance. 
It is a bet upon a man’s ability to keep 
up the payment of his-premiums, and a 
bet where the chances are such that two 
winners are promised the prize of heavy 
dividends where eighteen losers are sure 
of losing all that life insurance can confer. 
It is a monstrous and impudent fraud,—

and bad air will alike disappear, and, 
though extra coal may be required to 
raise the temperature, the minister will 
preach so much better in consequence, 
and the hearers will listen with such in-its operation, to be a discredit, DO matter

how the insolvency is produced, to be- creased relish to the Sacred Word, that 
come a bankrupt. And the result is -4the loss of the pocket will be infinitely 

compensated by the gain of the soul.-that the threat to press a man for pay- 
ment of his debt, instead of making him 
exert himself to pay it, simply bring 
back the answer : "Press at your peril, 
should you do so, I make an assign- 
ment.” The law, too, has worked the 
most cruel injustice to honest, hardwork- 
ing traders who struggle to pay twenty 
shillings in the pound because it is an 
honorable thing to do so. In almost 
every town you will find bankrupt stocks 
being sold off, and that by the bankrupt 
himself, who has been settled with at 
fifty cents on the dollar rather than put 
the estate for administration into the 
hands of an assignee. These stocks are 
openly sold at under cost prices, a system 
against which it is almost impossible for 
the honest trader to contend, and which 
becomes a direct incentive to dishonest 
assignments. We believe Canada would 
get on admirably for a few years without 
an insolvent law upon the statute book, 
and we should view its entire repeat 
without the slightest regret.—Montreal 
Gazette.

Spurgeon.
1

Private letters from England state 
that Tennyson frequently avows his in- 
tention of visiting America soon. It is 
said he is eager to see the great wonders 
of the West and familiarize himself with 
a truly Republican Government and 
people.

Another London clergyman of some 
note has come before the publicin a very 
invidious light, though in the present 
instance the crime is not so startling as 
that of the Rev. Mr. Watson. The 
reverend delinquent on this occasion is

"Never. Not if he were really dead, and the 
fact were proved beyond all dispute. Never, 
Hart Burgoyne! All talk of love between 
you and the is vain. I despise you—loathe 
you—hate you !"

Burgoyne flushed angrily.
"You may change your mind,” he said sig- 

nificantly. "I came here today expecting 
that your close confinement and sparse diet 
would have made you willing to listen to 
reason. Burns will never come back, if he is 
living. I am rich, and you and I can be 
happy together—"

"Cease your insults, sir. No physical weak- 
ness could make me so mentally weak as to 
be willing to accede to such infamous terms 
as those you propose.”

"You forget you are my wife in the sight of 
mankind. Burns will never return to free 
you. Remain obdurate, and you will live and 
die between these walls !"

"So be it then. I will live and die in this 
mad-house before I will become your wife.”

"You think Eddy will find his father? He 
will not. He will never see his face”

The tone and manner of Burgoyne were so 
strangely signiticant as to startle Mra. Burns, 
who had alternated between hopes and fears 
for her boy’s safety, since the night of his. 
visit to her.

"Where is Eddy?" she demanded. “Has

the “Rev. Richard Arthur Carden, D. 
D.” a

a scheme whereby the great fish are the 
popular preacher, who has been better enabled to eat up the little ones 

by wholesale,— plan for taxing heavily 

the honest misfortunes of men, of deliv- 
ering over to the rich man the “one ewe

brought - up on a charge off fraud, io 
obtaining various sums from persons by 
false pretences for alleged charitable 
objects. ‘ The prisoner, after an examin-

Horace Greeley has a liking for the 
healthy exertion involved in chopping 
wood, it seems, and in his times of relaxa- 
tion, in the quiet retirement of Chappa- 
qua frequently devotes two or three hours 

at a time to that exhilarating pursuit. 
Shortly after receiving the first intima- 
tion of his nomination, we are told that 

he made his way home, and worked of the natural excitement of mind by chop- 
ping quite a number of trees. The 
philosopher of the Tribune is not alone this peculiarity for it is well known that Mire Gladstone, the Premier of Great Britain, is a good. hand with the axe; and archbishop Whateley used to 
find relaxation from his severe intellec- * 
tual toil, in an nour’s daily woodchopping 
in the open air, winter and summer, 

whatever the weather might be.
Oue of the most valuable mineral pro- 

ducts of Nevada is borax, which is found. 
in the marshy lands about the sinks of 
rivers, most plentifully in Esmerald 
county. At Ragtown, near the sink of 
Carson river, works are erected for the 
separation of the borax from the crude 

material with which it is mixed, the 
whole being hauled from extensive de- posite io the marshes about twenty miles 

of that place. There it is found 
lying in detached masses over thousands 

acres. It is usually combined with 
coda, magnesia, salt, and other minerals; its separation is effected by a series of settling vats, evaporation, and ol emioial 
Berne. Similar works are in of eration at Wadsworth, the raw material to supply 
them being brought from Hot Springs, 
some miles east on the line of the Central Pacifio Railroad. The deposits 
are practically inexhaustible, the mineral 
forming again io a few weeks after being Fathered, the whole surface of the earth in that region apparently being impreg- 
nated with boracic acid._ _ _

The Chicago Free Library is in rapid 
progress of organization. It is stated 
that ten thousand volumes have been 
presented by England, and are ready to 
be sent out as soon as the building shall * 
be prepared.

The man, Henry Turcott, who built, 
or claims to have built, the first brick 
house in Chicago, is now living or a 
farm near Cold Water, Mich., and 
still regards himself as in the prime of 
life.

What is the difference between a blind 
man and a sailor in prison?—Oneoant 
see to go, and the other can’t go to son

lamb" of his poor neighbor.

BUTTER PANIC.— There is no end to 
the varieties of adulteration; but a 
development in England would seem to 
be quite unexpected. This time butter 
is the article which has ceased to be un- 
sophisticated in some quarters. A Lon- 
don paper tells us that London butter is 
a triumph of the wicked chemistry 
of adulteration. It’ has its basis in 
Thames mud at one time, at another in 
hog’s lard, and it appears that its latest 
origin is horsefat, A confectioner ac- 
cused a rival in the same business the 
other day of using the last named 
material instead of butter ; and although 
the charge was denied, the notion of 
making pastry in the form it assumed 
reveals disagreeable secrets of the trade. 
It may be, however, it says, a sort of 
fanciful accusation on the part of one 
sweetstuff dealer towards another. The

ation before the magistrate, pleaded 
guilty to three charges, and was sen 
tenced to three months imprisonment on 
each, with hard labour. 21

A,well to-do farmer residing on the 
2nd Ccn. Biddulph, about 50 years of 
age named Adam Hodgins was found 
early on Wednesday morning on the 
track of the Grand Trunk Railway about 
half a mile west of Lucan Station. The 
lower part of the body was horribly 
mangled, one leg and both arms broken 
in several places, one hand torn nearly 
off, the back of the head com pletely 
crushed and the body bruised. The 
deceased was an inveterate drunkard and

Let us consider a brief but most’ 
effective temperance lecture. It is- 
wholly devoted to facts and is given 
without acting of any kind; but it 
ought to have a thousand times the 
effect of the longest lecture ever de- 
livered:

The Hon. F. C. Whipple died in 

Howell, Mich., lately, and was buried 
with Masonic ceremonies. Connected 

with Mr. Whipple’s life is a sad history,| 

which is thus briefly related: Twelve 
years ago not a man in Michigan could 
seemingly look forward with brighter 
prospects,being in affluent circumst anees 
and a lawyer by profession who stood 
among the first in the state. But by 
intemperance, and exposure therefrom, 
he was attacked with fits, from the 
effect of which he never recovered, his 
mind constantly fading until he beca me 
helpless, and he was for the past two or 
three years supported by public charity. 
His wife, a beautiful and accomplished 
lady, became insane about the time of 
Mr. Whipple’s sickness, and was sent 
to the asylum at Kolamazoo, where she 
still remains, with no hopes of recovery. 
Four beautiful, bright and thus unhap- 
py, children are penniless and scattered 
here and there, no two living together. 
It is seldom a family is thus overtaken 
and completely wrecked by misfortune.

In their zeal to exclude sectarianism 
from the public schools in San Francisco, 
the framers of a bill which has passed 
the Legislature have enacted that *reli- 
gion shall neither be taught nor prac- 
tised” therein. A

An anti-tobacco.league was formed in 
Masonville, a day or two ago. Some 
twenty of the leading and influential

The Burlington Free Press 
following :

tells the

We learn that a respectable gentle- 
man of Milton, is supposed to have be- 

• “Nothing that I know of. Only he’s been come a dupe to the vender of the 
missing for weeks.” "queer." It seems he has been in the

way of receiving those New York cir-

anything happened to him?”
had been in the village the day before, 
selling a load of wheat, and later in 
the day with a load of hay, and after 
going home in the evening had returned 
to the village for a pitchtork which he 
had left to be mended. He was seen

hrs. Burns breathed more freely. She fan- 
cied Burgoyne did not know that Eddy had 
sailed for California, and she believed that he

culars, or confidential letters, offering 
fortunes to those who would invest in 
their goods, viz: counterfeit money. 
The directions were closely followed. 
Ten dollars sent by express, at d in due 
time a box returned marked 0. 0. D. 
$110, supposed to contain two housand 
dollars worth of the money. ‘he gen- 
tleman did not have the mone to pay 
the charges and wanted the express 
agent there to open the box but he 
would not! After a while the agent 
wrote back to the parties to kn w what 
they should do with it, and th y direc 
ted, that if the gentleman w uld pay 
$60 in cash and give his note for thirty 
days, for the balance, he might have the 
box. , The terms were certain ly fair, 
but it was no use, so he has brought 
suit for the ten dollars, which he will 
have a good time in getting. "he box 
was known to contain some ol papers 
and cast iron! The purchaser now 
claims that he expected jewelr Sup- 
posing that he had received a I of this 
money the question is, what v ould he 
have done with it.

Ms. Eantwiok has protested against 
allowing England to become th refuge 
of the political agitators of the world. 
He characterised the publication of the 
International society as revol tionary 
and blasphemous, and declare them 
liable to suppression under thelw.
%In the Michigan University a tall girl by the name of Miss Whit whom 
the students call dloa Longa, by solved 
every problem. in the math natical 
course, including one which hash sained 
ed br hieluting h fr

had gone with his uncle. And as she thought 
this, her soul became at rest concerning her 
husband. Eddy and Matthew Howe would 
tell bim all the truth, and he would return 
and free her. A look of hope gleamed from 
her eyes,

"You have given me your ultimatum?” 
asked her visitor, after a pause.

"I have. I say again I would die a thou- 
sand deaths before I would become your 
wife I"
"I will come again in four weeks’ time. 
You may have a different answer then,” he 
said.‘
.He bowed, opened the door and passed out. 
Dr. Bullet adjusted the chains, bars and bolts 
on the door, and Mrs. Burns heard Burgoyne 
say savagely, as the two walked away:
"You are right. Doctor. My wife is very 

violent. We shall have to adopt stricter 
measures.—Cut down on her diet still further. 
And, Doctor, you’d better apply the strait- 
jacket to-night. She is dangerously mad.”

A BRooKLYNITE.—[America] was 
walking along the Atlantic Avenue, when 
he was jostled and passed by a stranger. 
Soon afterwards discovering that his 
watch was gone, he hurried after the 
stranger, presented a revolver at his head, 
and grimly said, “Give me that watch.” 
The stranger “forked over” at once. On 
reaching home the gentleman began tel- ing the story of his adventure to his wife, 

“Why, John, you left your wateh on the 
bureau this morning, and I have been wearing it all day.” * 19

Memphis, 20th.—Four children at 
ages varying from 2 to 10 years, were 
horribly burned in this city on Saturday 

night by the aldom kindling a Gre with coal oil. One died an hour after the 
aesident, the second and third soon after, nd the fourth this morning. *

A shout of warning arose from a dozen
throsts. but too late. .. 0 ... : horses that are fed from the cabs to thein the village late in the evening under knackers would furnish very much ofFor even as those shouts still resounded 
on the air, Vellia, lifted the boy from his feet, 
sprang on the lee gangway, and leaped with 
Eddy still clasped in a firm embrace into the 
boiling abyss of waters!_

, ; MBS. BURNS AND BURGOYNE. *
And how all this while, upon Eddy’s 

departure upon his search for his father, 
had Mis. Burns fared?

She had been allowed to retain the cell in 
which Eddy had seen her, after it had been 
definitely ascertained by Dr. Bullet and Mr. 
Burgoyne that Eddy had actually sailed for 
California. The poor lady had no friends to 
interest themselves in her behalf, now that 
Eddy was gone. There was no fear that any 
one would climb to her window now, to con- 
verse with her. She was literally abandoned 
to her enemies.

Eddy had been gone nearly three weeks, 
when the monotony of her life was broken in 
upon for the first time by a visit.

Her visitor was Mr. Burgoyne.
The prisoner was sitting at her open win- 

dow one afternoon. The weather—it was now 
July—was very sultry. A faint breeze came 
in through the trees, and Mrs. Burns was 
taking the benefit of it, when the heavy 
trampling of feet was heard in the corridor 
without. It advanced to her door—paused. 
The chains, bars and bolts rattled, the door 
opened, and two men entered.

They were Mr. Burgoyne and Dr. Bullet.
But the Doctor softly withdrew, closing the 

door without securing it, and remaining, as 
Burgoyne had requested, within call.

The two—persecutor and persecuted—were 
alone together.‘*

They confronted each other, Mrs. Burns 
retreating to the window.

She was thinner and paler than when they 
had last met; but she had never, even in her 
youthful days, looked fairer or more beauti- 
ful to Hart Burgoyne. Tall and slender and 

ure, nor had it robbed the noble, handsome

the influence of liquor, and it is suppos- 
ed that he undertook a walk home u on the raw material mentioned in the 

transaction to"which we have referred. 
And there are as yet no regular horsethe track instead of the road wh th

runs parallel with it, and was overtal en
by some of the night traies. 28 ,red,and where confectioners could go to 

Experiments have frequently been
undertaken for the purpose of ascert.”
ing the rate at which the temperat re

butchers, where joints could be purchas-

procure the ingredients for pies and 
puffs which is paid to have been sub- 
stituted for the product of the churn.

ID-

Our breakfast table is reported to be badof the earth S crust increases A it 
pierced towards the centre. It has b een

is
enough as it is with watered and chalked 
milk, Melod tea derived from willow 

leaves, alum ia excess in the bread, 
burnt bones in the coffee, so on, without 
the additional unappetising origin attri- 
buted to the butter. The best safe- 
guard from horsefat butter lies in the 
simple fact that no fat horses are killed, 
and that when lard is cheap there is no 
necessity for the confectioner to intro- 
duce remuants of worn-out screws into 
his oven delicacies.:

John Wesley said it was as impossible 
to write a fine poem in French as to 
make fine music on a jews harp.

Maryland Jews are obliged to leave 
that State in order to marry, as mar- 
riages are not valid there unless per- 
formed by a “minister of the gospel."

Last week at an up-town funeral in 
New York, three of the pall-bearers, 
while carrying the coffin from the house 
29. the hoarseyinwere robbed of their 
warceylt be100le on

The Pope was born on the 13th of 
May, 1792, so that he has now com- 
pleted the 80th year of his age.

found that there is a remarkable dit fers! 
ence in this respect between ‘different 
places; and this discovery has an 
important bearing on the enquiry into 
the causes and nature of earthquakes. 
In the vicinity mountainous deposits of 
plutonic rocks, such as the Alps, it is 
found that the increase in. temperature 
is much more rapid as you descend than 
in those localities where the rocks are of 
a stratified character, hence it is impos- 
sible to establish any general rule.

lowed.
The hour must have been verging upon 

one o’clock, when the boy suddenly heard s 
* stealthy foot at his door.

Then a hand turned the knob.
The hour so long patiently waited for had 

come.
To seize his lantern; to unlock his door 

and throw it open ; to bound out into the 
cabin, uttering a loud cry of warning and 
alarm, was all the work of a moment.

Then followed s quick trampling of feet, 
as the intended assassin sought safety in 
"HAveet there I cried the stem voice of 
Captain Hodson, as the light from Eddy’s 
lantern illuminated the cabin. “Halt! for 
your life !” •A yell of dismay burst from the intruder, 
and a large knife he carried in his hand 
dropped to the floor.

Judge—I fine Tim Leary five dollars 
for assault and battery on Pat Maloy. 
Pat Maloy—But, your honor, I want 
more damages. He blacked me eye, 
and. if I had been invited to a tea party, 
I couldn’t have gone. Judge—The 
court knows nothing about consequential 
damages. You must carry your case to 
Geneva. Adjourned.

A man’s politics are sometimes made

men, young and middle aged, are mem- 
bers. Success to the ring ; may it never 
break or be strained beyond its capacity.

There is a breach of promise suit 
pending in a Vermont court. A lady, 
who was evidently past the years of the 
brightest hopes, bargained with a young 
man to sell him her farm for $20,000 
provided he would take her with it, for .. . ce .5 2.61. better or worse. Ho agreed to the bar- known by the paper worn in bin denghh 
gain, but baying got possession of the ter’s panier.deeds, declared htieeif satissed wiur There are altogether 222 princes and 
the farm at the price, and refused the princesses of royal blood in Europe to- 
remoluder of the consideration, day.

There are altogether 222 princes and

i.


