“OVEB THERE. "

Some ono has erossed o'er the mystical river ;
Nome one’s at rest from Jife's turmoil and

! Care ;

. Bome one has gained the sweet pesce that

awaiteth

The world weary soul in the bright “Over
There,”

Some onc is lost to Earth’s pain end its

BOLLOW oo
Lost but o know, in thet holier sphere,
ﬁ'l‘hc balm thet prevails in that pearl-bordered
clty,-
‘The blessings that sooth not the waiting
ones here,
Oh | blest is the slumber whose silence is

€88
And ls;oet ie t'he waking that cometh at
t

Iar 'yond the gatcs that, eicrnally gleaming
Lead to a Jand where all anguish js past,
Eyes ne'er grow dim, and hearts ncver
languish, :

Grief never comes with its haunting

"

T'o those bright shores whose goldeu-sauds
glimmer

To & selstice unfuding of love, “Ower
Thore 1
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~ FOOTPRINTS JN THE SNOW
THE VILLAGE MYBTERY.

(From Ovr Fisesive Friexp.)
GONE,

While I wept my homeward way in
the still twilight that followed that tran-
qui] summer afternoon, 8 little incident
transpired, whieh though a eommon cir-
cumstanee, put me to seriously thinking,
and filled my mind with many mis
givings,

A beautiful butterfly arose from the
path before me, and flitted forward for
several moments ahead of me, as if it
would pilot me home, until 8 dusky bird
~uddenly swooped down through the air,
caught it 1 its cruel beak and flew away.
In my experience, that sizn had beco the
forerusner of mischief, I felt a firm
pnuendment of some impending danger.
T'he documents which I had so fortunate-

ly recovered were safe, for I had placed
them in the vault of ope of the banks in
town for safe kecping, ' Whatever mis-
fortune the sign portended I felt that it
would soon eeme,

Upon resching bome, a letter was
hepded to me that bad been hurriedly
thrown into the entry by some unknown

‘ person, Passingz on ioto my room, I
smek"a light and breaking the sea) read
as follows:

“One of two slternatives lie before
you, s sudden and violent death, or the
restoration of certain papers now in your
possessiop, to the pluce of concenlment
from where you lately abstracted
them, ‘and uo imbediate and
final  depurture from ‘thix  city.
There is no  other eseca for
you, You bave proven yourself u clever
map, but there are cyes, keeper than
yours upon you, and more than one ready
to do the bloody business, This is no idle
threat, but a Jast and fioul warniog, You
are known, and your plans and purposes
sre understood, you are now comp!ctely
in the power of those who can at any
moment, put you out of the way, only a
desire to prevent the further shedding of
ungecessary blood, prompts this warniog.
If you hut lift your finger in the further
exeeution of your plans, you will at once
be put beyond the power of further mwis-
chief Er L

Bhould I bhe istimidated by such
threats a5 thesc? No! they were but the
emanations of u coward, who darc pot
upprosch we in an hopourab'e and open

way, -~/
éhould I abandop the purposes I bad
undertaken, because u pareel of knaves
weore Jikely to be defeated in a long and
cherisbed seheme 7 If I did, I would be
uoworthy of the pame I bore, anl of
thcf wavbood\in which 1 prided my-
Should Jlesve a beautiful and deep'y
wronged woman in the toils-of ler per-
sooutors und tormentors, onc whom I
bad slready learned to Jove with a pas
sionate earncstness, and whom I t—
ed above all others of hersex? If Idid I
would be unworthy of the esteem I sought
from her ; a beipz without courage and
g:rnonal valor, or a scpseof sacred
nor,

I crushed the base wissive in my band,
with the dctermination firstto dostroy it,
but ehsnging m ménd Imuoomcdkiz
out again snd placed it jo w (o
book_for futureprefcrwcc. 4

I sat up until late ioto the night,
thiokiog and planping how and by what
means I might contrive to circumvent
sdversaries, Mapy ideas suggested
themselves to me, but none seemed feas-
ible. IfI could but sce Mildred. If
‘shé would but trust me with the great
soeret which she sought to coneeal. IfI
oould but meke myself known without

ing ber alarm or apprebension, I
believed that I could liberate her from
the net that bad been woven about her by
ber persecutors that the offenders might
be broughbt to justice, and the my#stery of
the wiater pight long ago revealed. *

I determined to visit her om the fol-
lowing morniog, whatever consequenees
wight follow, and impart to her the
soorets that I kpew, I sesolved to
nbl\:lnt ber at once with my knowledge
of ber carly history, which I had rcason
to believe she was fignorant of. . This
would doubtless bring about an under-
standing between vs,

I Jaid down without undressing and
was 500D asleep, [ was pot disturbed
ttl:‘riog the nb‘i‘&, nor di lp\v‘;klr until

sn was upon the. following
morpin Gt

Alb%‘urhwrlopeoedtha te Jead-
ing to Mildred’s home. The shutters of
the white house were <'osed and the

ands were deserted. 1 scized the

iron knocker upon the door plied |

it ously, - There was po reply, A
MWa eolored v iod

servant eame
round -the corner of the ing,
“Is your mistress at bome ?”* I ssked

[ eibit

'best intentions.

thin or n ; :

1 snatched the missive from his black
bands and opened it with many mis-
givings. It read:

“My Frienp,—Circumstanees over
which I bave noeontrol, impel me to take
asudden and unexpocted departure from
this vieinity, I sy pever return to
to this beautful placcagain. My motives
in goinz away you cannot understand—
neither am I at Jiberty toexplain them
you. If it were best, I would aequaint
you with my sad history, buf that isa
closed book, the scals of which may
-pever be broken. Whatever saspicions
you may have of me, whatever subsequent

you to think kindly and charitably of
we. Where I aw going I cannot tell
you, I do not know myself, let me cutreat
you not to follow me, and let me beg of
you to desist from a further proseeu-
tion of your plans and . I do
not distrust the s of your
fricodship, nor doubt your homor as a
man, Ibelicve you are actuated by the
Lect me eatreat you to
save yoursell from the power of those
who lic in wait for you. 1iad I met you
onee I wight have loved you with all my
soul. Thiok of mc now only as you
would thiok of one who is dead, and let
God judge between us as to the  purity
and hopor of my motives.
My fricod, farewell for ever,
, MiLDRED.
CONJECTURES—A DISCOVERY.

She was gone, and with 3 man, whom
of all personx, I had reason to believe,
was most rcpugnant to her. By
what strange circumstances hé¢ had ob-
tained such eontrol over her. [ could
not imagine. What base purpose he
sought to perform I could only copject-
ure. She had; voluntarily accompanied
biw. upon his iuysterious flight from
the city, with the strange request that I
should desist from a further prosecution
of my plans and purposes.

Had Alstou by uvy falsed representa-

L)

{ tions made me an object of terror to

Mildred ? had he by some ingenious
means, such as villiany ean always com-
mand at will, made her believe that I
had come to Cincinpatti with the deter-
mipation of ferrcting out and bringing
the offenders to justice. who were Jong
ago concerned in the Village Mystery ?
I believed that the fear of cxposure
which Le had exeited in her mind was
the power by which be guided her
actions ? I could at first aceount for her
incomprehepsible movements upon po
other reasonablec theory.

And yet if she was wholly cuiltless

‘why should she pot desire to have them

brought to justiec ? Why should she flee
like onc who is guilty of a great offence—
if she was ipnoecnt. as I felt in my soul
that she was, ;

Life from begioning to end is full

of unsolved problems and the most in-
explicable ot them all is a mysterious
woman, This woman's eharacter secmed

a strapge and yet positive econtradiction
of all the odious circumstances surrodnd-
ing her,
2 re-read her letter and copsidered it
apalytically—from begioning to end. In
the first placc, shesaid, *Circumstances
over whieh I have no control.” This ad-
mitted that her flizht was involantarily.
T'hat the fact was contrary to her own
wishes and that ber will was, at the time
of writipg, subservicut to the will of an-
other, BShestated that her departure
was an unexpeeted onc. This would
imply that her disappearance was un-
ﬁrcm_cdiawd and that the wotives which
ad prowpted it were new to her.  And
50 I went through’the letter sentenee by
sentenec and weighiug cach word with-
in it until I came to the cod, and I'eai
to myself, g
*I'lie motives of ber flight are prompt-
ed by onc of two  reasons. - Either to
avoid the fancicd disgrace, or exposure
that a suddon revelation of ber conncet-
ion with the Bristo] tragedy would bring,
or u desire upon her part to shield some

criminal from justice to whom she is in

some way intimately rclated either by

ties of friendship or comsanguinity.”

The forc I thought of the matter,

the wore I belicved in the latter theory.

1 went homeward with a heavy heart,

hardly knowingz what coursc to pursue.

If she had been lured away by any false

rcpreseotatiuus and was now threatened

with any great personal danger, it was

clearly my duty to follow her, and ex-
pose the villainy of Alston, and make her

uequaioted with the true sceret of her
truc life.” And yet, if I followed her I
would disobey her solemn ecntreaty to
desist from a further prosecution of my

lansand purposes.
; It was before tbeday::l{m::‘hagn,h
and lightning express, in great
snsettied wilderpess that lay im every
dircction, I knew that a search for her

would be upavailing. I felt in my soul
a presentiment that I would sec her
again. :
Bo I resolved to go about my daily
duties and wait with patience for what
might eome to pass in the shadowy
future, ;

For several days I closely watched
the house where 1 had first seen Alston,
but I observed no one that cither entered
or departed from it. The former oscu-
pants werc evidently gone,

Then at last an idea occurred to me
that I had not previously thought of. I
resolved to try the same tactics upon m
coemies that they had tried upon me.
recollected the old osk tree in the hollow
by the running stream, and the thought
egme to me that somebody might return
thero to look for the lost pa

a threat T had
a
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sorrows may befall me, let me entreat | i

, believ- | i

B _j! 2,
Freiefrek

g

» E g

5 .
&

E

i in contaet . A
above bim, and his hat wig fell off.) I saw
an ill shaped bead of closely
coarse, grizzled hair and on the left side
of bis low forchcad a decp bright red
scar. y
A memory as sudden as it was  start-
ling flitted through my mind as I re-
called the memorandum attached to the
statement found among the old yellow
papers.

“TO WHOM 1T MAY CONCERN.

“He shipped on  board the Harvest
Queen under the name of James Browl.
I doubt if it be hig real pame. He is
about thirty five years of age, stout and
museular, dark complexion, eoarse black
hair, and bears a deep, red scar over his
left eye this shape —, evidently the re-
sult of some savage brawl, J.H.”

I saw beforc me at a glance the con-
vieted mutinecr, the escaped conviet, the
sbductor of Jack Howland's wife and
children, and the murderer of old Led-
ley Hambledon. :

That description of Bim was written
years before.

!

,

CHANCES.

The old man clambered up the tree,
until he eame to where he could thrust
bis band intp the cavity, where the box
was concealed.  Over his face there came
a look of exultation, as he“drew\ it out
from its hiding place. He had evidently
not expeeted to find it there. Then he
burriedly descended to the ground and
pulled it open.

When he saw what its contents were,
his repulsive features became livid with
a look of intolerable rage, which was
succeeded by an expression of fright and
genuine terror, as he read the significant
words of my missive. His face grew
ghastly and white, and his knees knock-
ed together., He tore the missive into
fragments and cast the box away. Then,.
turning, he flcd from the place, and I
never saw him again alive.

I went homeward with a feeling of
personal security thas I had not- ex-
perienced before for several days.

A week later, while carelessly glancing
over the columns of a late newspaper. 1
raw the following paragraph:

*‘This morning at an carly hour the
body of an old man was found floating
in the river, - There was no marks of
violence upon his person indicative of
foul play. He issupposed to have been
drowned by accidently falling into the
water, or by suicide while laboring usder
an attack of temporary insanity, He
has been identified as that of Bertrand
Wolford who has lately been visiting his
nephew Conrad Alston of this eity who
is now absent from town.”

Haunted by remorse and driven to
despair by physieal fear, the old man had
evidently taken his own life.

There is a divine retribution that in-
variably follows the commission of a
great erime. The terrors of a guilty
conscicnee are greater than those of the
immédiate presence of death,

I attended the inquest that was held
over the old man’s body. A promiscuous
crowd of idlers, prompted by vulgar cur-
iosity gathered about and rudely jested
over the remains. I looked wupon the
scarred face for the last time and went
my way, knowing that the author of the
villags mystery was no more.

The summer months passed by, the
leaves grew golden and the snow flakes
fell, but neither Mildred nor Alston re-
turned sgain. And knowing bow futile
it wounld be to attempt to find ibem, I
settled down to business and £oon made
many firm friends.

Two years more of my life were spent
in the wuninteresting and unromaatic
monotony of business. Then there
came a change in worldly - affairs—I
married.

My marrisgewas not a of
eonveninee nor was it the result of any
romantie ion. I met a sweet faced
and generous souled little womas,
whose innate kindpess of heart and
loveliness of character won my regard
and affection. I learned to love her
dear]y and forgot my many resolutions
as a ‘bachelor to the end of my
days.

My couruhi}) was an exceedingly short
and matter of factone. 1 had
the extravagast notions of wedloek that

wooed and won my bride in a very prae-
tical sort of a way. I was never accused

the matters and I believe that she whom
I loved, did not regard me
devotedly for my business

1 bad entertaived in my youth. I|pretty
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When the stars come out " the quie

I think of the light of her emder cyes.

I see her face like a spirit iy,

I hear her voice in the er ninyg air,

And into my troubled anc. world worn breast

There comes a feeling of eavenly rest.

Swect being that stillest - y wordly woe,

Thou goest with me whe ; e’er T go

Thou stayest with meswk re e'er I stay,

No gloom thy presencec: : drive away,

All shadows fade when t! u dest appear,

As the darkness dies whe: the morn is near,

And my fancy glows wit. as bright a gleam

As the rising sun o a ri’ sling stream.

Darkly the shadows of lif will fall,

On the hopes tha rise it ‘he souls of all,

Though thou artgone lik the vanisbed day,

The light of thylove ne', - fades away,

When the stars come out : 1 the evening skies

1 will dream onof thy . der eyes,

And soothing the sadnes’ in my breast,

These sweet memories w ‘1 bring me rest.
A FEARFUL I EETING.

After the death of : y wife I grew
restiess and ugsettled, doth in body and
mind. I tried to dro' n my great grief
by constant employme' ;; but the hopes
that had stimulated ar ' sustained me in
my previous labors had rone. I felt that
my health was fast fai dg, and that 1
needed both a change of climate and
employment. I close. up my business
and disposed of my ho je. I could not
bear to remain there, ‘or every object
about the plaee remin« :d me of the great
bappiness I bad Jost, nd of a love I
should know no morn

I took a trip dowr the Mississippi
river to New Orleans, vhere I remained
during the folbwing winter. In the
early spring I visi d Havana, and
cruised about fora fe + wecks with a
party of friends amon  the Isles of the
Caribbean sea. Ime with few adven-
tures worth speaking f. I returrel to
New Orleans and fre 2 thence started
homéward. The bo : on which I took
passage had an unus | pumber of pas-
sengers, and was loac «d down nearly to
the water's edge witl an immense cargo
of inflammable mate al. Our progress
up the river was neo sarily slow. The
boat touched at mea' y all the small
places, and often ran iground, notwith-
standing the precaut ms of ber officers.

One day while wal ing upon deck, my
ear caugbt the soun:  of voices mear at
band ; looking over be railing I saw
the cook and eabin I ;y below, cngaged
in an animated dicev sion.

The old negro sto. 1 in the door of
the cook-room, with 1 gridiron in onpe
hand, and oddly ge: iculating and em-
phasizing his words * ith the other. The
cabin boy was fac g him with his
hands in his pockets and a look of in-
credulous wonder u; w his countenance.

*I tole ye young rasser, we's gota
Jonah or suffin on ' oard dis boatsome-
whar shuah, and suff ‘s 'gwine to happes ;

“

de sign peber fails, 7e’s ‘gwine to sink | PO

or bust our biler sh' ah !’

The boy laughec immoderately. The
cook continued :

“Kase why, da sa butterfly done
gone and got into d¢ frying-pan. i hates
dem critters I dges, dey mebber comes
roun’ nobow widou! makin’ a hesp o’
trouble. I's been z s00kin’ onde Mis-
sissippi mor'n forty ‘easan’ I neber seen
a butterfly git in d¢ fryin’ pam, dat it
didn’t mean danger I tole ye we's got
a Jonah aboard ¢ wah’s my name’s
Hanoibal, an’ you ¢ 8 if de whale don’t
come roun’ fo’ mor: @’.”

The ecook retres >d to his litde king-
dom, and the cabiz oy went forward.

Such odd. super: itions are not us-
common among the ' 2groes of the south ;
had his fears been 'occationed by any-
thing but a butte' ly, 1 would have
laughed at its abst dity, but the old
cook’s past experie: jeso singularly coin-
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ber | will soon fall into monotony and compar-

picture | keep a congregation together, but it

and behold its light again.  All of these
thoughts came to me in that onc memor-
ablc moment. Then secing a broken
fragment of the boat drifting in the water,
I sprang overboard and boldly struck
out for it. I wasa good swimmer, and
a few vigorous strokes enabled me to
reach it successfully. It wss just of
sufficient buoyancy to support me. The
water about me was fullof drowaing
people whoseé cries were heartrendiag,
but I was powerless to aid them, for the
instinet of self preservation is predom-
inant in the minds of most men and I
was not an exception. Pushipg the frail
piece of wood ahead of me I endeavored
to get away from the scene, toavoid the
fatal clutches of the helpless- hands that
were extended to me, I had moved
several hundred feet the water
and was hopeful of reaching the mearest
shore, ‘when the un ted of
desperate fingers tore the timber Eom
my hands, and 2 wild, awful face
arose from the water and confronted me.
A moment we looked and in the light of
the conflagration simultaneously recog-
nized each other.

It was the countepauce of Conrad

Then began the most terrific conflict
that I ever enﬁlged in. It was a strug-
gle forlifeor death; in the possession of
tbat frail fragment of timber was the
hope of but one of our lives.

MODERN PREACHING.

All may not think it the role of the
press to deal with the pulpit and its par-
ticular work. It has its sphere, and
newspapers have theirs, and so it may
generally be thought best foreach to keep

181
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the same congregation week after week,
ative sterility noless be labour, and labour
assiduously and with _ﬂuud',

be all very good, and so
eventually do very little

tically out, the it be sacrificed, and
the i is
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legalists
they grappled with the prevailing si
the time, and duonn':::d the vi
commended t-e pure, as well as
the true and exposcd the false. Nobody
can have any doubt but that our age is
an extravagantly ambitious and acquisi-
tive one. The half, and more than the
half, of the evils that afffict us result very
much from the inordinate indulgence of
this overmastering ion, with the
necessary attendant ofmof luxury, and
an inordinate di;#lag in dress and general
surroundings, t does the pulpit say
about it all? Next to nothing; so that
when some ecceatric preacher begins to
denounce those evils he knows right
well prevail among the great mass of
church-goersin general, and of his own
people “in particular,” he is talked of as
odd, or not sound, or meddlesome about
things with which he has nothing to do.
We have no desire to see the “po'itical
parson’’ a common character in
or tohave gemerally something from the
pulpit like a rehash of the
articles of the previous week. This
been tried on a very wide scale south of
the lines, and has not becn found to an-
swer particularly well To «
politics” is not the function of the pulpit,
and be who does it systematically will
soon find himself shora of his power as
s minister of Christ. Bat, y, there
must bs something wanting
thing wrong, whea iniquities of one kind
or another, which are being discussed
everywhere and denounced with becom-

to its own place. In theory thismaydo | ing

very well, but in practice it is somewhat
different. The territories which each
claims as it own ‘somewhat overlap each
other, and as the pulpit is sometimes
kind cnough to say what it thinks of the
manner in which the press is doieg or
neglecting its duty, it n.ay not be alto-
gether useless for the press occasionally
to rcturn the compliment, and take a
look at how the. pulpit is attending to
its work.  When one trics to estimate
the number of religions discourses, or at
least discourses, on subjects more or less
connected with religion, which are spokea
every first day of the week throughout
Canada and clsewhere, he cannot but be
impressed with theidea of a vast spiritual
instrument <f . almost imweasurable
possibilities of influence for good or for
evil, as the case may be. And the ques-
tion will natarally be suggested. Is this
instrument exercising the amount of
wer which ruch a mighty machine
would paturally imply? We are far
from joining with those who look upon
the function of the pulpit as decayed,
and do not to any great degree share in
their fear that it will become more and
more cffete till at last it cotirely disap-
pears. The pulpit is not effete. It 1is
cxercising a mighty influencc in  mould-
ing the thought- and forming the life of a
vast number of the people of our own
and other countries. It 1s not, as it was
once, almost the only educator of the
people, and is Dot now the one moving
power giving colour and direction to the
united activities of the meost prominent
and influential part of eur race. Evea
in this respect, however, it is far might-

ier still than many of its depreciators

would have us believe, as would at once | belong

be manifest if all its direct and indirect
effects werc “suddenly and absolutely
withdrawn from domestic, social, and

cided with my owr  that I eonfess that | publ
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circle have not the remctest notice %
of them in those religious addresses which
claim to touch all life, and whioh are in-
tended to be helpfal in ing mea to
follow -a better and purer course of
thought and action ?

It is Coleridge, we think, who says
that while the great amount of this world-
liness is, in general, condemned, there is
the possibility of too much other world-
Tiness which 1s not taken notice of at all.
By this, we presume, is meant that there
is a danger of ministers of religion keep-
ing up 1n their discoyrses so slight a con-

nection with the present world, its caves |

and temptations, its sorrows and its sins,
that the foeling of unrealness and “other
worldliness, is apt to steal over the hesr-
ers, as if the matters discussed in church
were totally divorced from the ordinary
affairs of common life, so that they could
be considered with all earnestaess, and
from the standard points of view, with-
out therg being an approach to the oon-
sciousness of apy or all of them having
anything whatever to do with what these
hearers are about in the ordinary occu-
pations of ¢cvery-day common life. At
times when the pulpit has had the
mightiest and most&amﬁcial power, the
common incidents and theé prevailing sins
of the day werc not veiled under dcoor-
ously distant referenccs, or condemned
with bated breath and whispercd humb-
leness. The quasi refinement of the times
may have been so far the cause of this;
but whether or no there it is, so that_the

past and the present, the scen and the |

unseen, are not generally blended into
onc by the white beat of carnestness and
deep feeling, and all made to be felt as
ing to the lfe at present being
livied, and yet as taking fast hold om
immoatality. We at once acknowledge

;

bt

s

1 TSR

calling as the
the mere echo or
opinious of men.

do vith su power. | it giving lectures ies, science, or
Visiting and semi-religious gossip may mﬁ:suu- ,m‘mhi:o utility and

far neomssary to self-interest ;
g ':2 these elevated into
e : order ion, infased with 1
mbu-gmrwdrglhrlynd_ systema- so:’ithanmunp::gﬁ:
right observance of their laws and rules
considered as a

T | the hearer, but that with the preacher

pulpit. 30 would not
one degree below its high-
of God, mor to be
t of the shifting
%o do not wish to see

we do wish to sce all
the category of reli-
motives, ensoul-
ignificance, the

of our duty and
ce of God, and not mercly contin-

regulations to be indifferently
or mot, at the option of an
buman comvenience. We do
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other than merely buman and trad-
considerations to the fulfilment of
several duties avd vocations, We
ibilitics of »
this ead we would have all
of our Christian ro-
lmg-d:m vlnlvmg‘f‘al;’r
80 Jong and so

hem.  The more this is douz
pulpit, the more we are convinoed
g beputonanor;inhw-
ooting at present ; and, T-
as it undoubtedly is vow in Cr::;a,
d in other countrics as well, will it the
morc become - and continwe the chief
, not only in quickening and clevat-
ing the whole tone of the general religious
but im touching, purifying, and
conobling that which may appear most
seeular, and that with which it might
seem to have least conncction, and over

which to exercise the least power.
Itis a matter of regret that in most
countries the great majority of church-
ers are at present women. Perhaps
is is Da , as there is a greater pre-
disposition to religion on the part of what
is callcd the weaker sex. But is there
not a cause independeat of this? There
is, as a matter of fact, a great amount
of willingness to listen to religious dis-
abili oif‘ﬂle pnulnt emmww =
ility is not ing.
Might not this suggest, in all charity,
that the fault may not be always with

o

also lies part, at any rate, of the blame
and of the consequent loss.—Glole.

At a Farmers’ Clab meeting in Wind-
sor County it was conceded thatgrass is
the staple crop of Vermont, and thai
orcherd grass is a very profitable variety.
It was recommended that farmers grow
it more, though they should not depend
upon it catirely. One speaker
said he bad produccd it, for 15 years;
had one lot that had been stocked with it
10 years, he bad cut two from it
per acnum, and had not applied anything
in the of mapure. Stock like it,
and do upon it and feed it down in

to other rage. It is
ready to cut about the 20th of, Jaue,
and the hay is quickly made.

A young man named William Doug-
las Morden, years, :fa
drowned in the Big Bay, near Big Is-
land, on Sunday last. -Hc was skating
at the time of accident, and being
alone he went down to rise no more, be-
fore assistanoe could reach him from the

0 On the same day, while skati
in the Big Bay betwecn Hufs Islan
and Big Island, and near Miller’s Point
a young man named Mcd;:th, in com-
pany with a son of Mr. A Moran, fell
through the ice and was drowned, the
ice being so poor that his companion was
powerless to rcoder any assistance.—
ed to marry. Xmascameaud went, but
there was no indication of any intention
on his to falfil his vows to the former
object of his devotion ; whercapon two of
the girl’s brothers, neeo:r’nied by two
stalwart cousins, pi % the shanty
where this youth of multifarious watyi-
mouial ts was hired, and gave
him his chotce to take the girl or an
ounce of cold lead. Choosing the former
alternative, he accompanied the quartstte
to White Lake, where a license was

rchased, a vehicle procured, and the
p"i:.;dpny, accompauied by the girl,
éd to Arnprior, where the two
werc duly made onc.—Pembroke 0b-
server.
Orchard grassis rapid wing in
favor in ‘Pirgnn it 1': ‘fznng;oto bf un-
excelled for pastgre or for hay, either in

ﬁqwqﬁg;vﬁh for seed mo
other grass is
of the seed is 25 cents a pound.—

does not come to perfection
two or three years.

P

sactions, at similar
quoted in our last—say 26 to 27 per
cubic foot for 20 to 21 iwch

ey, bas not realized an

considerable
building\ timber will be wanted. In

imports reach the market
observed that the im
are considerably under

consumers are hm

more than t-luir‘i-dhkuq
somvimdum
bring | are sufficiently large to meet the
:lhode;-ﬂ-. W?t; the

| three ships [two Timber and one
laden], the fall

uirements,
that the stecks

me Dend
last year,

while this iswdlhm’riou.b::l)
sble have been little advamced. It is
now boar the season when the stook in

ted, and it will now be

importers’, dealers’ and ocossumer’s

hands are made up, and when these are

asccrtained, holders will be in & much
better position thaun the
oonsider their prices.
prices being asked for North of Europe
Wood Googa

are mow to
hear of long

for next season's

and if these goods are

bt the

demand for Canadian Goods is li t
be increased. i

BoaRDW0OD—WANEY—This stoek

bas been difficult t0 move during the
whole season, and there is little appear-
ance of an early improvement. Sales

last mouth were confined to retail trap-
prices to these

Square, though wmore saleable than Wea-
y improvement
in price, and sales have been at 24to
24} per cubic foot for 173 to 18 inch

a This stock light compared

chiefly for the more ordinary i

for householding purposes, and the sales
have becn numerous. A large parcel of
60 feet a of fresh import

sold at 213d. per cubic foot. A small

of 40 feet a placed at 20d.
cubic foot, for 50 feet 22d. per
cubic foot is being got.  For next season
quantities of ordinary

Deck plankwood there is very little

doiug, and what is being sold is at old

rates.

Rep me.;:he demand for oon-
sumption has very moderate duri
the mounth. A fine lotr’o( 40 feet .h"‘!
was sold at 23, and other mlou,vﬁ
of :0 m average, at 24 ;‘d 24%
cubic ively. he stock is
msc-d e g

Prrch Ping.—The demand covsists

of two. cargoes now discharging, and for
which there is an active wiry. The

s
year
year’s.

Elm has been in very active

and sclling-at oxtreme ::'““’ much
as 36 per foot being realized for 45 -vabic
feet average. Our stock has beea sug-
mented by shipments from Iﬁvaol
and some outports, but so far this
increasc has vot caused prices to give

way.

Emcu.—Litde business has been
done during the month, As the eon-
sumptiou is still very large the stock i»
pretty sure to be well taken up ere next

cars shi ts. About 300 toms of
wer Port Wood bave come forward
since our last,

DEaLs.—PiNE—1st Quality Quebec,
are dull of sa'e ];nentimwhg to the
large import ; but ast is a t
amouant of finishing work to do, »ﬁ‘u

holders are
be got. 2nd

Saw Mills are very brisk
confident their prices will
Quality Quebec are still out of the mark-
ot. &dQu:li Qubeclnwto;o:'::-
ward freely duriang the mon

i Dol sy

ices have consequen .
however, the m& is w the
average, ahd several months must ela pee
reach ar e

of & [ sible to make 20d. per oubic foot for a

1~
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| A cargo of Miramichi Pine

cargo, and the bulk of it was wn.
varrow, realized 1834, per ocubic - foot.
Spruce Déals—The demand is wot so
brisk as it was, owing t outsiders Om
sing cargoes (some now in, and: ,
w!

2aae | “”-’rh.‘v:‘ oty

P

-

"
122

Sagog 1oq e € 10} goqinsi W A i 3 bt




