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hands and fores There were, load ex- 
clamations that there would moon- be. a 
Brest explosion; men sprang overboard; 
timid women clasped their little children 
in their white arms, sprang boldly after 
them and went down with woeful cries 
into the dark depths to be seen no more 
alive by those who loved them.
For a moment I stood and contemplated 

the terrible scene. It was a picture 
of awful sublimity and grandeur. The 
ghostly rippling of the river, the bright- 
ly illuminated outlines of the distant 
shores, the sharp hissing of the escaping 
steam, the deep solemn roar of the con- 
flagration; and the shrieks and cries of 
the drowning were sights and sounds not 
to be obliterated from my memory.

One by one, I thought of the princi- 
pal events of my past life. I was singu- 
larly calm and self-possessed for one in 
my situation. I gazed at the clear 
midnight skies above me, 1 saw the full

"monotony of sentcuogs and unenlivened 
‘‘periods. The most vigorously minded 
man that ever lived who has to address 
the same congregation week after week, 
will soon fall into monotony and compar- 
ative sterility unless be labour, and labour 
assiduously and with sustained power. 
Visiting and semi-religious gossip may 
be all very good, and so far necessary to 
keep a congregation together, but it will 
eventually do very little if, in order to 
its being carried regularly and systema- 
tically out, the pulpit be sacrificed, and 
the preacher give his people “a few 
things," just as they happen to occur to 
him a little before he begins.

We don’t say that there should be a 
great deal more of “preaching to the 
times, but it is very manifest that, in all 
the seasons of the pulpit’s greatest power, there has boon a far firmer and more 
direct laying hold by it of the actual 
facts and ordinary occurrences of the 
passing time than there is at present in 
the majority of churches. No doubt it 
is said, that to preach the great truths of 
religion in all their fullness and fresh- 
ness will do all, and will carry with it all, 
the desired result in changed life and 
diffused honour and honesty. That is 
true; but the Apostles and all the great 
preachers of the past had no fear of being 
denounced as legalists or moderates if 
they grappled with the prevailing sins of 
the time, and denounced the vile and 
commended the pure, as well as defended

and divine than such as al as hers was. 
She was no great geni s whose rare 
powers of mind dassled nd bewildered 
me with an entrancing li ht as a mcteon 
in the skies blazes and mddenly goon 
out from one’s gaze foret r. But like- 
star fixed in the heaven f our home, 
the light of her love glot d with a sub 
dued yet steady gleam, a dwe were both 
happy and contented..

Like the sudden stor that breaks 
upon the stillness of a c mocean where 
the tall white ships have ong been gently 
drifting. Death inval s the beautiful 
tranquility of a happy me, and the 
joys of the present and ne promises of 
the future go down into the fathomless 
depths of the grave, as he ships sinks 
beneath the surging wa rs and are seen 
no more.

She died and I was I ft alone, with 
little to love and less t hope for. The 
sweet memory of her k ing soul comes 
back to me even now: X

wish,” as one bas well expressed it, “to 
secularize the pulpit.” We would not 
have it to fall one degree below its high 
calling as the messenger of God, nor to be 
the mere echo or exponent of the shifting 
opinions of men. We do not wish to see

hollow. I had about concluded that 
the men that I was seeking had become 
alarmed and left the country.

I was eager to witness the effect of my 
missive upon my enemies. I bad per- 
haps been there fifteen or twenty min- 
utes when my attention was suddenly 
attracted by a singular looking old man 
who came cautiously through the hollow 
and finally paused at the foot of the old

"OVER THERE."

Some one has crossed o’er the mystical river ; 
Some one’s at rest from life’s turmoil and 

care ;
. Some one has gained the sweet peace that 

awaiteth
The world weary soul in the bright "Over 

There.”
Some one is lost to Earth’s pain and its 
:sorrow,—

Lost but to know, in that holier sphere. 
The balm that prevails in that pearl-bordered 
€ city,-

The blessings that sooth not the waiting 
ones here.

Oh I blest is the slumber whose silence is| 
dream ess.

And sweet if the waking that cometh at 
last

F’ar ‘yond the gates that, eternally gleaming 
Lead to a land where all anguish is past.

Eyes ne’er grow dim, and hearts never 
languish.

Grief never comes with its haunting 
despair,

To those bright shores whose golden-sauds 
glimmer

In a solstice unfading of love, “Over There !” 1

gibit rite to yer, an not show it to no- 
thin or nobody.”

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

"My FRIEND.—Circumstances over 
which I have nocontrol, impel me to take 
a sudden and unexpected departure from 
this vicinity. I may never return to 
to this beautful place again. My motives 
in going away you cannot understand— 
neither am I at liberty to explain them 
you. If it were best, I would acquaint 
you with my sad history, but that is a 
closed book, the seals of which may 
never be broken. Whatever suspicions 
you may have of me, whatever subsequent 
sorrows may befall me, let me entreat 
you to think kindly and charitably of 
me. Where I am going I cannot tell 
you, I do not know myself, let me entreat 
you not to follow me, and let me beg of 
you to desist from a further prosecu- 
tion et your plans and purposes. I do 
not distrust the truthfulness of your 
friendship, nor doubt your honor as a 
man. I believe you are actuated by the 
best intentions. Let me entreat you to 
save yourself from the power of those 
who lie in wait for you. Had I met you 
once I might have loved you with all my 
soul. Think of me now only as you 
would think of one who is dead, and let 
God judge between us as to the purity 
and honor of my motives.

My friend, farewell for ever, 
€ MILDRED.

CONJECTURES. DISCOVERY.
She was gone, and with a man, whom 

of all persons, I had reason to believe, 
was most repugnant to her. By 
what strange circumstances he had ob- 
tained such control over her. I could 
not imagine. What base purpose he 
sought to perform I could only conject- 
ure. She had; voluntarily accompanied 
him, upon his mysterious flight from 
the city, with the strange request that I 
should desist from a further prosecution 
of my plans and purposes.

llad Alston by any false representa-

take some time to put it in ant condi. 
tion to be used. The perpetrators of 
the outragehave not yet been discover- 
ed. __________ ____ -

THE TIMBER TRADE.
From Singleton, Dunn, C Go’s Monthly 

Timber and Freight Circular.
Glasgow, 16th Dec., 1673.

Business was brisk throughout last

it giving lectures upon ethics, science, or 
social economy, on the basis of utility and 
self-interest; but we do wish to see all 
these elevated into the category of reli- 
gion, infused with larger motives, ensoul- 
ed with a more emphatic significance, the 
right observance of their laws and rules 
considered as a part of our duty and 
service of God, and not merely contin- 
gens regulations to be indifferently 
observed or not, at the option of an 
arbitrary human convenience. We do 
wish to see our workmen and merchants, 
our professional men and statesmen, bring 
some other than merely human and trad- 
ing considerations to the fulfilment of 
their several duties and vocations. We 
do wish to see responsibilities of a higher 
sort acknowledged than those which find 
a name in the Legislative decalogue ; and 
towards this end we would have all 
recognized as a part of our Christian ro- 
ligion, from which modern laxuess or 
self-interest has so long and so wrongfully 
separated them. The more this is done 
by the pulpit, the more we are convinced 
will that pulpit be put on a more influen- 
tial footing than at present ; and, power- 
ful as it undoubtedly is now in Canada, 
and in other countries as well, will it the 
more become and continue the chief 
agency, not only in quickening and clevat- 
ing the whole tone of the general religious 
life, but in touching, purifying, and 
ennobling that which may appear most 
secular, and that with which it might 
seem to have least connection, and over 
which to exercise the least power.

It is a matter of regret that in most 
countries the great majority of church- 
goers are at present women. Perhaps 
this is natural, as there is a greater pre- 
disposition to religion on the part of what 
is called the weaker sex. But is there 
not a causeindependent of this? There 
is, as a matter of fact, a great amount 
of willingness to listen to religious dis- 
course in certain cases, even when the 
ability of the preacher is not surpassing. 
Might not this suggest, in all charity, 
that the fault may not be always with 
the hearer, but that with the preacher 
also lies part, at any rate, of the blame 
and of the consequent loss.—Globe.

At a Farmers’ Club meeting in Wind- 
sor County it was conceded that grass is 
the staple crop of Vermont, and that 
orchard grass is a very profitable variety. 
It was recommended that farmers grow 
it more, though they should not depend 
upon it entirely.. One: speaker 
said he had produced it for 15 years; 
had one lot that had been stocked with it 
10 years, he had cut two crops from it

tree: I was perhaps a couple of hun- 
dred feet from him, but the sun shone 
full upon his face revealing every out- 
line and detal of his features: I had no 
difficulty in at once recognizing him. It 
was the ill looking old man that I had 
seen bowing and scraping at the door 
in company with Mildred and Alston 
on the day when I first came to the 
city.

He walked about the tree several times 
with remarkable agility he caught at 
one of the lower limbs and swung him- 
self up into its branches. As he did so 
his head, came in contact with a limb 
above him, and his hat wig fell off. I saw 
an ill shaped head of closely cropped, 
coarse, grizzled hair and on the left side 
of his low forehead a deep bright red 
scar..*V

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 WHON IT MAY CONCERN.
"He shipped on board the Harvest 

Queen under the name of James Browl. 
I doubt if it be his real name. He is 
about thirty five years of age, stout and 
muscular, dark complexion, coarse black 
hair, and bears a deep, red sear over his 
left eye this shape evidently the re- 
suit of some savage brawl, J. H."

I saw before me at a glance the con- 
victed mutineer, the escaped convict, the 
abductor of Jack Howland’s wife and 
children, and the murderer of old Led- 
ley Hambledon.

That description of him was written 
years before.

month, and since the decline the
Bank rate, even more animation has 
been manifested, and several speculative 
transactions have been gone into by 
dealers. Though the consumption of 
Timber, present and prospective, is very 
large, few of the consumers are buying 
more than their immdiate requirements, 
so convinced are they that the stocks 
are sufficiently large to meet the proba- 
ble demands. With the exception of 
three ships two Timber and one Dead 
laden], the Quebec fall import is comple- 
ted, and it will now be seen that the im- 
ports over all the year are very much 
lighter than they were last year. Still, 
while this is well known prices obtain- 
able have been little advanced. It is 
now near the season when the stock in 
importers’, dealers,’ and consumer’s 
hands are made up, and when these are 
ascertained, holders will be in a much 
better position than they are now to 
consider their prices. We hear of long 
prices being asked for North of Europe 
Wood Goods for next season’s shipment, 
and if these goods are firmly held the 
demand for Canadian Goods is likely to 
be increased. X •

BOARDWOOD—WANEY—ThiS stock 
has been difficult to move during the 
whole season, and there is little appear- 
ance of an early improvement. Sales 
last month were confined to retail tran- 
sactions, at similar prices to these 
quoted in our last—say 26 to 27 per 
cubic foot for 20 to 21 inch average. 
Square, though more saleable than Wan- 
ey, has not realized any improvement 
in price, and sales have been at 24 to 
241 per cubic foot for 17% to 18 inch

©

phantom-like moon whos

And the dewy twilight be ns to fall,- 
I When the stars come out 1the quiet skies.

ondered 
upward 
of these

if I ever would look 
and behold its light again. AllI think of the light of her ender eyes.FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW ; 

OR
THE VILLAGE MYSTERY.

I see her face like a spirit air, 
I hear her voice in the et 1-ning air. 
And into my troubled and world worn breast

thoughts came to me in that one memor- 
able moment Then seeing a broken 
fragment of the boat drifting in the water, 
I sprang overboard and boldly struck 
out for it. I was a good swimmer, and 
a few vigorous strokes enabled me to 
reach it successfully. It was just of 
sufficient buoyancy to support me. The 
water about me was full of drowning 
people whose cries were heartrending, 
but I was powerless to aid them, for the 
instinct of self preservation is predom- 
inant in the minds of most men and I 
was not an exception. Pushing the frail 
piece of wood ahead of me I endeavored 
to get away from the scene, to avoid the 
fatal clutches of the helpless hands that 
were extended to me, I had moved 
several hundred feet through the water 
and was hopeful of reaching the nearest 
shore, when the unexpected grasp of 
desperate fingers tore the timber from 
my hands, and a 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 countenance of Conrad 
Alston.

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

MODERN PREACHING.

There comes a feeling of eavenly rest.

Sweet being that stillest y wordly woe. 
Thou goest with me who e’er T go 
Thou stayest with me wh ree’er I stay. 
No gloom thy presence e drive away.
All shadows fade when ti u dost appear. 
As the darkness dies whet the morn is near. 
And my fancy glows wit as bright a gleam 
As the rising sun on a ri bling stream.
Darkly the shadows of lit willfall. 
On the hopes that rise ir he souls of all. 
Though thou art gone lik the vanished day. 
The light of thy love ne : fades away. 
When the stars come out 1 the evening skies 
1 will dream on of thy t der eyes. 
And soothing the sadnes in my breast. 
These sweet memories w 1 bring me rest.

A FEARFUL 2 EETING.
After the death of y wife I grew 

restless and unsettled, both in body and 
mind. I tried to dro n my great grief 
by constant employe ; but the hopes 
that had stimulated ar sustained re in 
my previous labors had rone. I felt that 
my health was fast fai ng, and that I 
needed both a change of climate and 
employment. I close up my business 
and disposed of my ho ne. I could not 
bear to remain there, or every object 
about the place remin ed me of the great 
happiness I had lost, nd of a love I 
should know no more -

I took a trip down the Mississippi 
river to New Orleans, where I remained 
during the following winter. In the 
early spring I visit d Havana, and 
cruised about for a fe 7 weeks with a 
party of friends amon the Isles of the 
Caribbean sea. Imo with few adven- 
tures worth speaking f. I returned to 
New Orleans and fro 1 thence started 
homéward. The bo on which I took 
passage had an unus 1 number of pas- 
sengers, and was load d down nearly to 
the water’s edge with an immense cargo 
of inflammable mate al. Our progress 
up the river was neo sarily slow. The 
boat touched at nea y all the small 
places, and often ran ground, notwith- 
standing the precaut ns of ber officers.

One day while wal ing upon deck, my 
ear caught the soun of voices near at 
band; looking over be railing I saw 
the cook and cabin 1 y below, engaged 
in an animated diset sion.

The old negro sto 1 in the door of 
the cook-room, with a gridiron in one 
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 up n his countenance.

"I tole ye young nasser, we’s got a 
Jonah or suffin on oard dis boat some- 
whar shuah, and suf s‘gwine to happen ; 
de sign neber fails, re’s ‘gwine to sink 
or bust our biler sh ah !”

The boy laughed immoderately. The 
cook continued:

"Kase why, da sa butterfly done 
gone and got into d frying-pan. I hates 
dem critters I does, dey nebber comes 
roun’ nohow widout makin’ a heap o’ 
trouble. I’s been a cookin’ on de Mis- 
sissippi mor’n forty eas an’ I neber seen 
a butterfly gitin de fryin’ pan, dat it 
didn’t mean danger I tole ye we’s got 
a Jonah aboard tuah’s my name’s 
Hannibal, an’ you s e if de whale don’t 
come roun’ so’ mon n‘."

The cook retres ed to his little king- 
dom, and the cabic boy went forward.

Such odd. super itions are not un- 
common among the agroes of the south ; 
had his fears been occasioned by any- 
thing but a butte ly, I would have 
laughed at its abst dity, but the old 
cook’s past experie be so singularly coin- 
cided with myowr that I confess that 
his part of the con ersation made me not 
a little uneasy and pprehensive.

It was twelve o look on the night 
following this € gular conversation, 
three nights afte we had left New 
Orleans. I had go e to my bed at an 
early hour and had fallen into an uneasy 
slumber. I had a ngular dream.

I thought that I ras back again in my 
old office at Bristo I sat in my cosy 
chair by the table pon which a candle 
flekered and flared the warm wind that 
was wafted in thro gh the open window. 
Presently my gho t of the past, the 
pretty bright wired butterfly, came 
finttering into th room. It circled 
swiftly around the aring flame gradual- 
ly getting nearer a dnearer to it until 
its wings are score ed by the heat, and 
itfell strugglingan gasping upon the 
floor. Then I sud enly awoke. I heard 
a hurrying and tra aping of feet, loud 
outcries of alarm fr m the passengers and 
the sound of escat ng steam. It was 
several moments b ore I could compre-

(FROM OUR FIRESIDE FRIEND.)

GONE,
While I went my homeward way in 

the still twilight that followed that tran- 
quil summer afternoon, a little incident 
transpired, which though a common eir- 
cumstance, 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 a dusky bird 
suddenly swooped down through the air, 
caught it in its cruel beak and flew away. 
In my experience, that sign had been the 
forerunner of mischief. I felt a firm 
presentiment of some impending danger. 
The documents which I had so fortunate- 
ly recovered were safe, for I had placed 
them in the vault of one of the banks in 
town for safe keeping. Whatever mis- 
fortune the sign portended I felt that it 
would soon come.

Upon reaching home, a letter was 
handed to me that had been hurriedly 
thrown into the entry by some unknown 
person. Passing on into my room, I 
struck a light and breaking the seal read 
as follows:

“One of two alternatives lie before 
you, a sudden and violent death, or the 
restoration of certain papers now in your 
possession, to the place of concealment 
from where you lately abstracted 
them, and as immediate and 
final departure from this city. 
There is no other escape for 
you. You have proven yourself a clever 
man, but there are eyes, keener than 
yours upon you, and more than one ready 
to do the bloody business. This is no idle 
threat, but a last and final warning. You 
are known, and your plans and purposes 
are understood, you are now comp! etely 
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 
unnecessary blood, prompts this warning. 
If you but lift your finger in the further 
execution of your plans, you will at once 
be put beyond the power of further mis- 
chief st++."

Should I be intimidated by such 
threats as these? No 1 they were but the 
emanations of a coward, who dare not 
approach me in an honourable and open 
way, X

Should I abandon the purposes I had 
undertaken, because a parcel of knaves 
were likely to be defeated in a long and 
cherished scheme ? If I did, I would be 
unworthy of the name I bore, and of 
the manhood in which I prided my- 
se’f./

Should leave a beautiful and deeply 
wronged woman in the toils of her per- 
seeutors and tormentors, one whom I 
had already learned to love with a pas 
sionate earnestness, and whom I respect- 
ed above all others of her sex ? If I did I 
would be unworthy of the esteem I sought 
from her; a being without courage and 
personal valor, or a sense of sacred 
honor.

I crushed the base missive in my hand, 
with the determination firstto destroy it, 
but changing my mind I smoothed it 
out again and placed it io my pocket 
book for future reference.

I sat up until late into the night, 
thinking and planning how and by what 
means I might contrive to circumvent 
adversaries. Many ideas suggested 
themselves to me, but none seemed feas- 
ible. If I could but see Mildred. If 
she would but trust me with the great 
secret which she sought to conceal. IfI 
could but make myself known without 
exciting her alarm or apprehension. I 
believed that I could liberate her from 
the net that had been woven about her by 
her persecutors that the offenders might 
be brought to justice, and the mystery of 
the winter night long ago revealed.

I determined to visit her on the fol- 
lowing morning, whatever consequences 
might follow, and impart to her the 
secrets that I knew. I resolved to 
acquaint her at once with my knowledge 
of her early history, which I had reason 
to believe she was ignorant of. This 
would doubtless bring about an under- 
standing between us,

I laid down without undressing and 
was soon asleep. I was not disturbed 
during the night, nor did I awake until 
the sun was high upon the following 
morning.

An hour later I opened the gate lead- 
ing to Mildred’s home. The shutters of 
the white house were closed and the 
grounds were deserted. I seized the 
heavy iron knocker upon the door plied 
it vigorously. There was DO reply. A 
few moments a colored servant came 
round the corner of the building.

"Is your mistress at home?‘) I asked 
anxiously.

“No sob.”
“Where is she ?”
“Dunno, Mas’r, deed I don’t.” 
“Hasshe gone away?"

“How did she go?”
“Went off in a carriage‘fode daylight 

dis mornin’—long‘o, Moi’s Alston 1"
“Did she leave any message or word 

for me ?” Igel bosan
“Am you de gemman she’s a spectin 

roun’ hesh acomin’ to see her ?”
“I think Ism.”
“Kase if you is, she did leab dis yer letter for yer, on’she tole mo I was, t

the true and exposed 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 afflict us result very 
much from the inordinate indulgence of 
this overmastering passion, with the 
necessary attendant of love of luxury, and 
an inordinate display in dress and general 
surroundings. What does the pulpit say 
about it all? Next to nothing; so that 
when some eccentric preacher begins to 
denounce those evils that he knows right 
well prevail among the great mass of 
church-goers in general, and of his own 
people "in particular,” he is talked of as : 
odd, or not sound, or meddlesome about I 
things with which he has nothing to do. 
We have no desire to see the “political : 
parson” a common character in Canada, 
or to have generally something from the i 
pulpit like a rehash of the newspaper 1 
articles of the previous week. This hasi 
been tried on a very wide scale south of. 
the lines, and has not been found to an- 
swer particularly well. To “preach 
politics” is not the function of the pulpit, 
and he who does it systematically will 
soon find himself shorn of his power as 
a minister of Christ. But, surely, there 
must be something wanting and some- 
thing wrong, when iniquities of one kind 
or another, which are being discussed 
everywhere and denounced with becom- 
ing vehemence in almost every private 
circle have not the remotest notice taken, 
of them in those religious addresses which 
claim to touch all life, and which are in- 
tended to be helpful in enabling men to 
follow a better and purer course of 
thought and action?

average. This stock light C 
with Waney.
WHITE PiNE.—The demand

tions made me an object of terror to 
Mildred ? had he by some ingenious 
means, such as villiany can always com- 
mand at will, made her believe that I 
had come to Cincinnati with the deter- 
mination of ferreting out and bringing 
the offenders to justice. who were long 
ago concerned in the Village Mystery? 
I believed that the fear of exposure 
which he had excited in her mind was 
the power by which he guided her 
actions? I could at first account for her 
incomprehensible movements upon no 
other reasonable theory.

And yet if she was wholly guiltless 
why should she not desire to have them 
brought to justice ? Why should she flee 
like one who is guilty of a great offence— 
if she was innocent. as I felt in my soul 
that she was.

Life from beginning to end is full 
of unsolved problems and the most in- 
explicable of them all is a mysterious 
woman. This woman’s character seemed 
a strange and yet positive contradiction 
of all the odious circumstances surround- 
ing her.

:re-read her letter and considered it 
analytically —from beginning to end. In 
the first place, she said, "Circumstances 
over which I have no control.” This ad- 
minted that her flight was involuntarily. 
That the fact was contrary to her own 
wishes and that her will was, at the time 
of writing, subservient to the will of an- 
other. She stated that her departure 
was an unexpected one. This would 
imply that her disappearance was un- 
premediated and that the motives which 
had prompted it were new to her. And 
so I went through the letter sentence by 
sentence and weighing each word with- 
in it until I came to the end, and I said

mparedCHANCES.
The old man clambered up the tree, 

until he came to where he could thrust 
bis hand into 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 expected to find it there. Then he 
hurriedly 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 fled from the place, and I 
never saw him again alive.

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

A week later, while carelessly glancing 
over the columns of a late newspaper, I 
saw the following paragraph:

"This morning at an early 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 is supposed to have been 
drowned by accidently falling into the 
water, or by suicide while laboring under 
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 physical fear, the old man had 
evidently taken his own life.

There is a divine retribution that in- 
variably follows the commission of a 
great crime. The terrors of a guilty 
conscience are greater than those of the 
immediate 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 upon the 
scarred face for the last time and went 
my way, knowing that the author of the 
village mystery was no more.

The summer months passed by, the 
leaves grew golden and the snow flakes 
sell, but neither Mildred nor Alston re- 
turned again. And knowing how futile 
it would be to attempt to find them, I 
settled down to business and soon made 
many firm friends.

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

My marriage was not a marriage of 
convenince nor was it the result of any 
romantic passion. I met a sweet faced 
and generous souled little woman, 
whose innate kindness of heart and

been
chiefly for the more ordinary qualities 
for householding purposes, and the sales 
have been numerous. A large parcel of 
60 feet average of fresh import was 
sold at 213d. per cubic foot. A small lot 
of 40 feet average placed at 20d. per 
cubic foot, and for 50 feet 22d. per 
cubic foot is being got. For next season 
considerable quantities of ordinary 
building timber will be wanted. In 
Deck plankwood there is very little 
doing, and what is being sold is at old 
rates.

RED PiNE.—The demand for con- 
sumption has been very moderate during 
the month. A fine lot of 40 feet average 
was sold at 23, and other two lots, both 
of 40 feet average, at 24 and 241 per 
cubic foot respectively. The stock is 
small and firmly held.

Prrch PINE.—The demand consists 
of two. cargoes DOW discharging, and for 
which there is an active inquiry. The 
prices obtainable are—for 80 feet aver- 
age, 22 224; for 90 feet average, 231 
per cubic foot. Sawn Wood has declined 
in value, and 233d. to 2 per cubic foot is 
most that can be got for it. Deals are 
dull of sale, at remunerative rates.

OAK.—The consumption continues 
on a very large scale, during the month 
have been considerable. Several parcels 
were sold to dealers at 34 per cubic foot, 
and to consumers at 35 per cubic foot. 
The stock is sure to be out before fresh 
imports reach the market It will be 
observed that the imports this year 
are considerably under last year’s.

Elm has been in very active request, 
and selling at extreme prices, as much 
as 36 per foot being realized for 45 cubic 
feet average. Our stock has been aug- 
mented by shipments from Liverpool 
and some outports, but so far this

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 for each to keep 
to its own place. In theory this may do 
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 enough to say what it thinks of the 
manner in which the press is doing or 
neglecting its duty, it nay not be alto- 
gether useless for the press occasionally 
to return the compliment, and take a 
look at how the. pulpit is attending to 
its work. When one tries to estimate 
the number of religious discourses, or at 
least discourses, on subjects more or less 
connected with religion, which are spoken 
every first day of the week throughout 
Canada and elsewhere, he cannot but be 
impressed with the idea of a vast spiritual 
instrument of almost immeasurable 
possibilities of influence for good or for 
evil, as the case may be. And the ques- 
tion will naturally be suggested. Is this 
instrument exercising the amount of 
power which such a mighty machine 
would naturally 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 effete till at last it entirely disap- 
pears. The pulpit is not effete. It is 
exercising a mighty influence in mould- 
ing the thought and forming the life of a 
vast number of the people of our own 
and other countries. It is not, as it was 
once, almost the only educator of the 
people, and is not now the one moving 
power giving colour and direction to the 
united activities of the most prominent 
and influential part of our race. Even 
in this respect, however, it is far might- 
ier still than many of its depreciators 
would have us believe, as would at once 
be manifest if all its direct and indirect 
effects were suddenly and absolutely 
withdrawn from domestic, social, and 
public life.

But is it such a power as it might be 
expected to be considering the opportuni- 
ties possessed, and the spirit in which 
its utterances are generally received? 
We fear we must say very decidedly that 
it is not. A spoken discourse has very 
great advantages over every kind of 
appeal that comes from the press, while 
the predisposition of very large numbers 
in favour of almost everything that is 
uttered from the pulpit, gives preaching 
a great and permanent power. But are 
those engaged in the work sufficiently

per annum, and had not applied anything 
in the shape of manure. Stock like it, 
and do well upon it and feed it down in 
preference to other pasturage. It is 
ready to cut about the 20th of, Juue, 
and the hay is quickly made.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- [drowned in the Big Bay, 
liness which is not taken notice of at all. 1 a -- o a 1 A n

A young man named William Doug- 
las Morden, aged fifteen years, was 

near Big Is-
land, on Sunday last. He was skating 
at the time of the accident, and being 
alone he went down to rise no more, bo-

By this, we presume, is meant that there 
is a danger of ministers of religion keep- 
ing up in their discourses so slight a con- 
nection with the present world, its cares 
and temptations, its sorrows and its sins, 
that the feeling of unrealness and “other 
worldliness, is apt to steal over the hear- 
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 earnestness, and 
from the standard points of view, with- 
out there being an approach to the con- 
sciousness of any or all of them having 
anything whatever to do with what these 
hearers are about in the ordinary occu- 
pations of every-day common life. At 
times when the pulpit has had the 
mightiest and most beneficial power, the 
common incidents and the prevailing sins 
of the day were not veiled under decor- 
ously distant references, or condemned 
with bated breath and whispered 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 seen and the 
unseen, are not generally blended into 
one by the white beat of earnestness and 
deep feeling, and all made to be felt as 
belonging to the life at present being 
livied, and yet as taking fast hold on 
immoatality. We at once acknowledge 
that the religious teaching of the day 
maintains throughout the country an im- 
measurably higher tone of feeling and 
principle than would be possible were it 
eliminated. But we hold that it would 
be at once the cause and the effees of 
greater power, and more widely reaching 
influence, if these were a more frequent 
reference to the occurrences of the day, 
and if not only sin in general were de- 
nounced, but the sins that most easily 
beset the people of the district, and are 
most characteristic of the country and the

fore assistance could reach him from the 
shore. On the same day, while skating 
in the Big Bay between Huff’s Island 
and Big Island, and near Miller’s Point 
a young man named McGrath, 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 render any assistance.— 
Pictou Gazette.
ed to marry. Xmas cameand went, but 
there was no indication of any intention 
on his part to fulfil his vows to the former

to myself. 8

"The motives of her flight are prompt- 
ed by one of two reasons. Either to 
avoid the fancied disgrace, or exposure 
that a sudden revelation of her connect- 
ion with the Bristol tragedy would bring, 
or a desire upon her part to shield some 
criminal from justice to whom she is in 
some way intimately related either by 
ties of friendship or consanguinity."

The more I thought of the matter, 
the more I believed in the latter theory.

I went homeward with a heavy heart, 
hardly knowing what course to pursue. 
If she had been lured away by any false 
representations 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 
acquainted with the true secret of her 
true life. And yet, if I followed her I 
would disobey her solemn entreaty to 
desist from a further prosecution of my 
plans and purposes.

It was before the days of the telegraph 
and lightning express, and in the great 
unsettled wilderness that lay in every 
direction. I knew that a search for her 
would be unavailing. I felt in my soul 
a presentiment that I would see her

object of his devotion ; whereupon two of
the girl’s brothers, accompanied by two increase has not caused prices to give
stalwart cousins, proceeded to the shanty 
where this youth of multifarious matri- 
monial engagements was hired, and gave 
him his choice to take the girl or an

way.
BIRCH.—Little business has been 

done during the month. As the con- 
sumption is still very large the stock is 
pretty sure to be well taken up ere next 
years shipments. About 300 tons of 
Lower Port Wood have come forward

ounce of cold lead. Choosing the former 
alternative, he accompanied the quartette 
to White Lake, where a license was
purchased, a vehicle procured, and the since our last, 
whole party, accompanied by the girl, - 
proceeded to Arnprior, where the two

DEALS.—PINE—1st Quality Quebec, 
are dull of sale meantime, owing to the

were duly made one.—Pembroke Ob- 
server.

Orchard grass is rapidly growing in 
favor in Virginia it is found to be un- 
excelled for pasture or for hay, either in 
quantity or quality; while for seed no 
other grass is half so profitable. The 
value of the seed is 25 cents a pound.— 
It however does not come to perfection 
untilafter two or three years.

“The London Field” records the 
complete and wonderful restoration of a 
lot of chickens badly afflicted with the

large import; but as there is a great 
amount of finishing work to do, and the 
Saw Mills are very brisk, holders are 
confident their prices will be got. 2nd 
Quality Quebec are still out of the mark- 
et, 3rd Quality Quebec have come for- 
ward freely during the past month, and 
prices have consequently been kept down. 
As, however, the stock is below the 
average, and several months must ela pse 
ere new Deals, can reach us, holders ar e 
firm. At auction it was found impos- 
sible to make 20d. per cubic foot for a
cargo, and the bulk of it was withdrawn. 
A cargo of Miramichi Pine Deals, chieflygapes, by means of a feed of tallow candle 

melted and mixed with a quart of oat- narrow, realized 1844. per cubic foot, 
meal. The same cure has been repeat- - 
edly tried with invariable success. Let 
no man make light of this prescription.

loveliness of character won my regard 
and affection. I learned to love heragain.

So I resolved to go about my daily 
duties and wait with patience for what as a bachelor to the end of 
might come to pass in the shadowy a

Spruce Deals—The demand is notresolutionsdearly and forgot my many brisk as it was, owing to outsiders pres- 
sing cargoes (some now in, and othersmy

days. hour, received greater prominence in the.... . A dairyman who gained a high reputa- which may be sent here) 
greater particularity of tion for his butter always had the balls”"•

the marketMy courtship was an exceedingly short 
and matter of fact one. I had outgrownfuture.

For several days I closely watched 
the house where 1 had first seen Alston, 
but I observed no one that either entered 
or departed from it. The former oecu- 
pants were 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 my 
enemies that they had tried upon me. I 
recollected the old oak tree in the hollow 
by the running stream, and the thought 
came to me that somebody might return 
there to look for the lost papers, believ- 
ing that frightened by a threat I had 
been persuaded to bring them back.

Then I sat down and wrote a short 
note which, if not couched in the blood- 
thirsty language of those that I had re- 
ceived had at least an ominous meaning to 
those for whose eyes it was intended. It 
read as follows:

Your crimes are all known and there 
are avengers upon your track with proofs 
of your guilt that cannot be controverted. 
You have played your last successful

pulpit as well
condemnation from the preacher. Some 
may, indeed, urge that these things do 
not come naturally under the religious 
category. If they don’t we should like 
to know what does? If the faults and

This course has made dealers, who
marked with a swan. After a while the 
stamp broke and another pattern was 
used instead, but the butter would not 
sell. The old stamn was restored, and 
the butter brought its aforesaid high 
prices.

alive to its importance, and are they per- 
suaded that it is at once their duty and 
their interests to do their very best, at 

I places, in this work 
th in the composition

ow the market well, chary of buying, 
they were uncertain how many cargoes 

might be sent in on them. They have 
consequently bought only at tempting 
prices. Musquash cargo to arrive, was 
sold to an outside buyer at £10 10 per.

the extravagant notions of wedlock that 
I had entertained in my youth. I 
wooed and won my bride in a very prac- 
tical sort of a way. I was never accused 
by gossips of a want of common sense in 
the matters and I believe that she whom 
I loved, did not regard me any the less 
devotedly for my business like man- 
ner.

We had a quiet and unostentatious 
wedding and went to live, my wife and I, 
in a beautiful home that I had bought, 
upon the banks of the Ohio, not very 
remote from the spot where I had part- 
ed from Mildred in the fast fading light 
of’s former summer day.
I shall never forget the happy days, 

the perfect peace and the quiet joys of 
domestic love that followed my marriage. 
By a thousand loving acts and words 
my wife ondeared herself to me. When- 
ever I came home from my daily duties, 
I found the rest and comfort my body 
and soul most needed. Two beautiful 
children were born to us, but God took 
them before they had even learned 
to lisp his name. And in the grief that 
- 

condirdng anga -.me to besoin 

reconciled to my afflictionownidaploO 
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times and in
of preaching? 
and delivery € vices of the times are not legitimate sub- 

jects for the discussion of the pulpit.
isa great

St. Pet. Std. Two St. s 
were sold under this pri 
much under. Within the

there much care taken that the preacher 
does himself and his theme all the justice 
he is capable of? Perhaps so. Yet, if 
such is the fact, we shall only say that 
there is ground for many feeling surpris- 
ed. The preacher of the present day 
lives in a round of so many small activi- 
ties, that the sermon is in danger of being 
thrust into a corner, wit the natural and 
necessary result of pove ty and sameness

rmer got richA poor 
that his

for the reason 
for him twowhat are?

Still further, we should be sorry to see 
the pulpit prostituted to retailing the 
diluted commonplaces of science or phil- 
osophy. The half cultivated and un- 
trained mindsof very many in the present 
day crave for something of this kind, and 
in their helpless way of talk desiderate 
the parade io the pulpit of something 
which may be mistaken for science, but 

Visiting, which would be soienco falsely so called. 
Yet, in the desire to escape from the im- 
putation of preaching mere philosophy, 
can-

boys worked 
er they 
een to

or three years 4 
Said boys had

re 01 age. — 
comfortable 
books and 

be thinkers

cargo of averag 
sold at £10 15 

Staves are d
Pipe, and £80 
last sales. £2

home, they had plenty of 
papers, and they grew up to 
and sensible men.
BROCKVILLE.

€95 le
hend what had h:opened, but a con- 
sciousness of my f rful situation soon 
dawned upon my ind, and it needed 
not the shrieks of be affrighted women 
to tell me that the coat was on fire. I 
heard the rearing nd the crackling of 
CA: T
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This morning about 1 a. m., a sleigh- 

usa "caul dll" as” window, 
of St. Peter’s Chucrh were 
lighted up. They at once raised a cry

expeomdon and illestition-
speechmaking, managin ; this, that, and the other thing, take up so much of his 
thought and attention, that, like Bishop 
Wilberforce, but in the majority of eases without the Bihop’s versatility and Eunw 
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ATTACKED BY A Wimp Car.—Mr. 
Partlo Watson, while gunning • few 
miles below the Narrows, Jehatton, 
Queen’s County, the other day, was 
attacked by a large wildcat, or-loup cervier, re n Sa ten-s f Ca-CLLR- 
the snim 
ing him

as if struggling to es herself from some submerged snagth t firmly held her.1 
rushed from the c in to the deck; half 
of the boat. was already wrapped in 
triErn1 

11 of,icb therevea very 
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CS have gone
Ifire, when two men were

tained a silence ssof the grave on 
which, whether true or false, have been, and are, exerting a mighty influence on 
the religion and general thinking of many 
of the most active minded of our race; 
which, If true, ought to be hid hold of for the defence and Illustration of the 
higher if a wetly cidiffel dosh

extreme. full speed.t and Ttout of the
discovered that a part of theeard it 

taken.
the great game you have under- ET fr 

on the ground, and after About the

long hairW

XXX.
Placing this missive in the old tin box, 

I returned it to its former place in the 
hollow tree, for several days following I 
kept a close watch upon the premises.

One morning I rent early, to the corderont t’e 
the mit of theknottemevickieg the

hour’s workthe fire was extinguished, =-=)
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