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SABBATH READING.

Providence prospers Honesty.
A poor boy, about ten years of age, enter- 

ed the warehouse of the rich merchant, Sam- 
sel. Ritcher, in Dantzie, and asked the 
bookkeeper for alms. “You will get nothing here,’ grumbled the man, “so be off.”., Weeping bitterly, the boy glided towards 
the door at the moment Herr Ritcher entered.‘What is the matter here 91 he asked 
turning towards the bookkeeper.

"A worthless beggar boy,” was the man’s 
answer, and he scarcely looked up from his work. 9

In the meantime, Herr Ritcher glanced 
towards the boy, and remarked that, when 
close to the door, he picked up something 
from the ground.

"Hat my little lad, what is that you 
picked up?" he cried.

The weeping boy turned and showed him
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great readiness. And the business prospered 
so well that, in the third year of his clerk- 
ship, Gottlieb had already acquired the sum 
of five hundred dollars. Without giving up 
his trade in flax, he now trafficked also in 
linen goods, and the two combined made 
him, in a couple of years, about a thousand 
dollars richer.4
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which sait : .five years more, with industry, skill, and 
fidelity ; then he took the place of the book- 
keeper, who died about this time, and three 
years afterwards he was taken by Herr 
Ritcher as a partner into his business, with 
a third of the profits.

But it was not God’s will that this pleas- 
ant partnership should be of long duration. 
An insidious disease cast Herr Ritcher upon 
a bed of sickness, and kept him two years 
confined to his couch. All that love and
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life, and the causes that had thus strangely 
brought them together. After a long con- 
versation, the clergyman had so charmed the 
burglar and won his affection, that he begged 
to be taken into his service, saying that he 
would be honest and follow him to the ends 
of the earth. Our friend not desiring to have 
a follower whose acquaintance had been so 
strangely made, and wishing at the same 
time to give the culprit a chance for reform, 
promised he would not deliver him to justice 
if he would enter the army, and agreed that 
in the morning he would make the necessary 
arrangements for his enlistment. The thief 
left with the promise that at a certain hour 
next day he would meet the clergyman at 
the hotel, and go with him to the nearest 
recruiting station. Strange as it may appear 
the burglar was prompt at keeping his 
appointment, and accompanied his new 
friend to the rendezvous, was enrolled, 
inspected, mustered in, uniformed, and the 
same afternoon left for his regiment with the 
army of the Potomac, showering thanks upon 
the head of his strangely acquired benefactor. 
—N. Y. World.

State officers. Such is the ease or Wiscon- 
sin of the first regular session of a Republ. 
can under a Republican national adminiss tration. • DIE

friends of the Ministry are appointed to 
useless offices. So far, there has been noth- 
ing of the kind. We shall be the first to 
denounce the error when it appears. Doubt- 
less a danger lies in that direction, and it is 
well to warn Ministers of its existance ; 
but accuse them in advance, and without 
reason, would encourage the error and not 
prevent it.

As to any dismissed official obtaining the 
honours of martrydom in the present state 
of the public mind, is simply impossible ; and 
we would advise the political church whose 
chief priest is John A. Macdonald, not to 
try it it on. When the public hear of an in- 
capable, useless servant being dismissed, 
they naturally think who appointed him, 
and why he was appointed. They think of 
the votes in Parliament purchased by John 
A Macdonald by the creation of offices for 
the friends of Ministers. Rely upon it, that 
those who made the offices, will not be able 
to make much capital out of their abolition ; 
and we warn them to avoid the attempt.

The wealth of a country is its productive 
labour. If this Province maintains many 
thousand drones, who do not labour but live 

upon the results of the labour of others, by 
so much it reduces its wealth. Nothing can 
be more simple or evident. There is no

his exertions, he became the soul of the whole 
business, and still he watched long nights 
at the old man’s bedside, with his grieving 
wife, until in the sixty-fifth year of his age, 
Herr Ritcher closed his eyes in death.

Before his decease, he placed the hand of 
his only daughter, a sweet girl of two-and- 
twenty years, in that of his beloved foster 
son. He had long looked upon them both 
as his children. They understood him; they 
loved each other ; and in silence, yet affee- 
tionately and earnestly, they solemnized 
their bethrothal at the bedside of their dying 
father.

In the year 1828, ten years after Herr 
Riteher’s death, the house of Gottlieb Bern, 
late Samuel Richer, was one of the most 
respectable in all Dantzic. He owned three 
large ships, employed in navigating the Bal- 
tic and North Seas, and the car of Provi- 
dence seemed especially to watch over the 
interests of their prosperity. He honored 
his mother-in-law like a son, and cherished 
her declining age with the tenderest affec- 
tion, until, in her two-and-seventieth year, 
she died in his arms.

As his own marriage proved childless, he 
took the eldest son of each of his two re- 
maining brothers, now substantial farmers, 
into his house, and destined them to be his 
heirs. But in order to confirm them in their 
humility, he often showed them the needle 
which had proved such a source of blessing 
to him, and bequeathed it as a perpetual 
legacy to the eldest son in the family.

It is but a few years since this child of 
poverty, of honest industry, and misfortune, 
passed in peace from this world.

"Mark the perfect man, and behold the 
upright, for the end of that man is peace." 
Psalms xxzvii. 87.—N. Y. Organ.

called weevil) nor the Hessian fly, but be- 
longs to a numerous class varying in their 
appearance and habits, and designated by 
naturalists. Aphides or Plant Lice. One 
species attacks the hop plant generally when 
in a growing state, and before reaching ma- 
turity. Others are injurious to the rose 
bushes in gardens, while others sometimes 
appear in vast numbers on the cultivated 
grains, as wheat, barley, beans, etc. In hops, 
the Aphis is often very destructive but 

among grain its devastations are seldom of 
an alarming character, although in appear- 
ance the vast numbers seem exceedingly for- 
midable. I have often seen fields of the 
horse bean in England, very much affected 
by the Aphis, sometimes locally called the 
Dolphin, and yet a pretty good crop has 
been obtained. No doubt their presence is 
generally more or less injurious, but nothing 
like the midge or Hessian fly. 1 am in 
hopes that you and your neighbors will not 
find it this year so injurious in the result, 
as present appearances may seem to indicate. 
As to a remedy we are almost powerless. 
Dry powdered sulphur has been in the case 
of hops sprinkled over the leaves, and tobac- 
eo smoke to the leaves of roses with more or 
less success. I have tried quicklime on 
beans with some advantage, but in regard 
to our wheat fields in Canada such things 
could only be applied to a limited extent. 
This insect appears to be a new-comer in 
your part of the country. I have seen speei- 
mens from various localities in the west. 
Last year it made its appearance in large 
numbers east, but I hear little of it from 
that quarter this season.

Yours truly, 
GEORGE BUCKLAND.

To G. Sproat, President Harpurhey Ag- 
cultural Society.

A Good Haul of Bad Bills.
Two men employed on the Great West- 

ern Railway in Hamilton being observed by 
Mr. Ayers, head of the Great Western Po. 
lice Staff, to be flush of money, and that 
money being in the shape of American bills, 
Mr. Ayers thought it his duty to keep his 
eye on them. Suspicion being still more 
aroused by their proceedings, he had them 
arrested, and on examination, after consid- 
erable prevarication, obtained from them the 
following story :

They state that they were engaged on 
Thursday morning last in examining and 
attending to the express train going east. 
After they had performed their duties, and 
were passing along the Station platform, 
one of them saw on the ground a small 
bundle. He picked it up and on opening 
found it to be a number of bills wrapped in 
tin foil. The bills were those of a Bank in 
Concord, N. H., and the amount contained 
$2,100. The men divided the spoils and 
agreed to keep silent as to the discovery. 
The bills were of the denomination "$100," 
and one of the fortunate finders brought one 
of them up town and received Canada 
money for it at 20 per cent discount. They 
were engaged in diligent inquiries about 
the Concord Bank when the constable de- 
tested them.

This is the story of the men, - and it is 
rather an extraordinary one. It would be 
somewhat strange in these hard times, for a 
person to lose $2,100 and make no effort to 
recover it. By reference to our advertising 
columns, it will be seen that an owner is 
sought. The following extract from an ex- 
change leaves room for speculation :

“Counterfeit $100 bills on the Merrimack 
County Bank, Concord, N. H., have been 
extensively circulated in Canada West. 
They are so close an imitation that one 
house was victimized to the extent of 
$1,600.”

Is may be true that one of the counter- 
feiters, in passing through Hamilton, lost 
his stock in trade. If that is so, it at once 
explains why no effort has been made for 
the recovery of the lost notes.—Hamilton 
Times.

We learn from the Guelph Advertiser that 
a son of Mr. Martin Bowers, of Salem, bled 
to death last week from the effects of a 
slight scratch or prick in the roof of his 
mouth. Dr. Paget was called in, but not- 
withstanding all the means usually resorted 
to in such cases were used, he could only 
succeed in checking the flow of blood for 
thirtysix hours, when the hemorrhage again 
commenced, and death soon followed. Mr. 
Bowers says that he lost a child some time 
ago in a similar manner, viz : from a prick 
near the nostrils.

HALL STORM IN ONEIDA COUNTY.—On 
Tuesday while there was a slight hail storm 
at Utica, the Observer says, three miles from 
that city, in the town of Marcy, the descent 
of hail-stones was the heaviest ever known 
there. Corn was cut into strings, and pota- 
toe tops torn to atoms. In a number of 
fields, the destruction of whatever growth 
was above ground was complete. Damage 
to the extent of thousands of dollars was

the other.
“My jacket has holes in it,’ was the an- 

swer, “I will sew up the big ones.”
Herr Ritcher was pleased with the reply, 

and still more with the boy’s innocent, hand 
some face. “But are you not ashamed,’’ be 
said, in a kind, though serious tone, “you 
so young and hearty to beg? Can you not 
work ?"

"Ah, my dear sir, replied the boy, I do 
not know how, and I am too little yet to 
thresh or fell wood. My father died three 
weeks ago, and my poor mother and little 
brothers have eaten nothing these two days. 
Then I ran out in anguish, and begged for 
aims. But, alas! a single peasant only 
gave me yesterday a piece of bread ; since 
then I have not eaten a morsel !"

It is quite customary for beggars by trade 
to contrive tales like this, and this hardens 
many a heart against the claims of genuine 
want. But thie time the merchant trusted 
the boy’s honest face. He thrust his hand 
into his pocket, drew forth a piece of money, 
and said :

"There is half a dollar ; go to the baker’s 
and with half the money buy bread for your- 
self, your mother, and brothers, but bring 
the other half to me.”

The boy took the money, and ran joy- 
fully away.

“Well, said the surly book-keeper, ‘he 
will laugh in his sleeve and never come back 
again."

"Who knows?" replied Herr Ritcher. 
And as he spoke he beheld the boy return- 
ing, running quickly, with a large loaf of 
black bread in one hand, and some money in 
the other.

was the only reason he had for his going 
and his wife was satisfied that be should 
take the journey. Since the departure of 
bourre, this woman had gone to see her 
sister, Mrs. Juneau, ef St. Norbert d’Artha- 
baska. She seemed well, though she said 
one day to her brother-in-law, ‘My God but 
the poverty is great, T fear of one day grow- 
ing poor, and that my children will die of 
starvation.’ It is to be remarked that Fa- 
bien Bourre is not a poor man, but living at 
his ease. Yesterday, she spent the evening 
with her neighbours up till 10 o’clock ; she 
seemed not only playful, but conversed with 
sense and judgment, and no one could sus- 
pect the tragedy she was on the eve of en- 
acting. On the morrow, her sister, Mrs. 
Juneau, went to pay her a visit, and reach- 
her house about eight o’clock ; she was 
accompanied by the daughter of Bourre who 
has escaped the massacre, the poor child 
having slept at a relative’s who happened 
to be alone. As the door was fast, and as 
no one answered or opened to her, Mrs. Ju- 
neau, felt a sensation of inquietude she 
could not master, and ran to a window in 
order to assure herself of the cause of silence 
when she saw the pitiable condition of her 
sister and her seven children, stretched on 
beds and on the floor, bathed in blood. 
Her cries brought the neighbours and the 
door being forced open, eight corpses were 
found with horrid gashes in all their throats. 
There were three children in bed and four 
upon the floor. They were all dead and 
cold. Their names are—Delima, aged 13 
years, Ameralice, aged 11 years, Edgar, 
aged 9 years, Josephine, aged 7 years, Julie 
4 years, Adelard, 2 years, and Oliver, 4 
months and 5 days.

The unfortunate woman must have 
struck with a vigorous and powerful arm, 
for all the children had only one wound in 
the neck, except Delima, who apart from 
the wound on her neck, was cut in tne arm 
and on the shoulder. The heads were near- 
ly separated from the bodies of all the chil- 
dren. Jt is impossible to say exactly when 
and how the horrible drama was enacted. 
The secret is with God. But this may be 
gathered from the circumstances. The 
children had their throats cut with a sharp 
axe, which was found covered with blood, 
and the butchery must have been done du- 
ring the first hours of morning, because no 
candle was employed, as it was found in the 
same spot it was placed on the previous 
night, and light was necessary in order to 
strike with the precision which was used. 
She must have commenced by cutting the 
throat of the eldest girl, in order that she 
might meet with less resistance on coming 
to the youngest. Each child appears to 
have been killed on the spot, and without 
much suffering, for the blood flooded into 
pools and was not sprinkled over the floor, 
the beds and clothes do not show any traces 
of struggling—death came to the children 
on the spot where they had been struck. 
There are to be observed on the floor the 
bloody foot prints of the woman only, as she 
stepped from bed to bed in the work of 
death. This woman must have cut her 
own throat with a razor, which she still 
held in her grasp, after she had assured 
herself that the children were all dead. Her 
wound was fresher and the blood still flowed 
and she had laid herself down to die beside 
her eldest daughter. She was still dressed. 
Had she retired to bed after passing the 
evening with her neighbors, or was the act 
committed after rising from some horrible 
dream? It is impossible to say, and must 
remain a mystery.”

We will not now stop to inquire whether 
Wisconsin can pay this sum. We owe it ho 
far as congress can make us owe it. And 
we owe much more besides. We owe for 
hundreds of millions of dollars in addition, 
for which Congress has not provided. It is 
safe to say that at the end of the present 
year Wisconsin will owe more than all the 
the real and personal property. Everything 
the people of Wisconsin own, moveable or immoveable, is virtually mortgaged bo its 
full value to pay this debt.

Of course it cannot be paid. Not for 
generations will it be paid. As Wendall 
Philips says, the strength, the mind, the 
hands of every child in the cradle is mort- 
gaged to pay the interest upon it.

Yet what good has all this expenditure of 
moncy accomplished? We are farther, 
from Union to-day than when the war com-
menced. There are not so many Union 
men in the Southern States this hour as 
there were on the morning when our armies 
were summoned to the field. The people of 
Virginia, and Tennessee, and Kentucky, and 
Missouri, were then almost unanimously 
for the Union—they are now almost unani- 
mously against it.

The Crops in Ireland.
A writer in the Cork Reporter, who has 

heard what the leading agriculturists had to 
say on the state of the crops in the Province 
of Munster, makes the following gratifying 
remarks on the appearance of the crops :— 

“And, talking of weather, before I proceed 
to speak of the fair, I think it of much more 
importance to give you my impression of the 
effects of the late rains on the crops, of 
which we have heard so much croaking of 
late—even some of your poor law guardians 
threatening the country with utter ruin 
from every shower that falls just now—a 
prediction that I am in a position to say is 
fortunately without the slightest tounda tion, 
judging from the glorious prospect presented 
on all sides of a very extensive portion of 
this country T have traversed, and from the 
opinions I have heard from some of the 
neighboring counties that I met on the fair- 
field. In the first place the contrast struck 
me, in the appearance of the cereal crops, as 
wonderful, compared with what it was when 
I visited Cahirmee last summer. Then all 
was blight, the fields presenting an appear- 
ance as if newly tilled and hopelessly unpro- 
ductive ; whereas now all is rich luxuriance, 
particularly the potato crop, which has passed 
the rubicon of its fatal day, the 12th of 
July, which since the unfortunate famine 
year has been looked forward to so anxiously. 
The crop is not alone looking well, but the 
produce is good and abundant. and conse- 
quently a degree of cheerfulness seems to 
pervade all the farming classes not known to 
them for some years. I can also speak most 
favorably of the out and wheat crops. 
Those late rains so much feared had a most 
beneficial effect, not alone on them, but 
crowning the turnip and mangold fields with 
splendid crops, that I trust to hear no more 
whineing of blighted potato and short grain 
crops."

For ingenuity our American neighbors 
have been always remarkable. Since the 
war commenced they have manifested the 
possession of this admirable faculty in a va- 
riety of ways. But of all their "shifts" 
the latest one to secure the Irish element of 
population to do their fighting is the most 
peculiar, in its way. To carry out their 
plan, they had to lay a foundation. They 
discovered that Ireland is suffering from a 
grievous famine—that the distress in the 
“green isle" is wide spread and calamitous. 
From this the next step is a natural one, 
under existing circumstances. The British 
Government is the main cause of all this 
trouble and distress “Starvation,” says a 
"New York journal, "is the true English 
"civiliser in that country, and it will be per- 
"sisted in so long as it depopulates is by 
“death and exile, so as to make room for a 
“new race." Now, that is a shocking state 
of affairs ! What is to be done ? America 
tands ready to relieve their necessities. “A 

noble people,” says the sa-ne journal, “claim 
our pity,” and accordingly a benefit is to 
take place in New York for the relief of the 
alleged distress. Everything tends to ren 
der this approaching “festival” a farce of 
the most ridiculous kind. There is no dis- 
tress in Ireland, this year, which cannot be 
easily relieved by local means. It is so far 
from being general that the Imperial Gov- 
ernment, after making inquiries into the 
matter, find the suffering to be of a very 
light nature, and quite restricted. But 
even if it were severe, the Federal States 
are not so overburdened with wealth just

room for dispute. If the Government pur- 
sues a thorough system of retrenchment, 
many persons will be deprived of employ- 
ment and forced to seek a living elsewhere.i 
But does not that happen every day in the 
ordinary pursuits of life ? What merchant, 
mechanic or professional man thinks it need- 
ful to keep a servant in his employ if he has

. We do not parade these facts for any sin- 
ister or unworthy purpose but because they 
may lead to reflection and to right action. 
There is somewhere a fatal mistake in the 
management of public affairs or we should 
not have expended literally nearly our last 
dollar thus in vain. The Union is worth it 
all, it is true, and double that we possess, 
whether of life or health or of property-but 
as the Government is now administered 
even these seem an inadequate sacrifice.
In a crisis like this, he who fails to con- 

sider well the great facts which stare him 
in the face, or would attempt to ignore any 
of the important obstacles which must be 
encountered in the struggle in which we are 
engaged is worthy of every little credit for 
patriotism, and much less for practical good 
sense. L 8

no work for him to do? And why should 
the Province act differently? Why should 
we regard men thrust into offices to serve the 
corrupt purposes of a ministry, as pension- 
ers for life upon the liberality of the state? 
Would not such a policy tend to increase in- 
definitely the number of officials, by hold- 
ing out a life provision as the reward of per- 
sistant importunity at the doors of Govern 
ment bureaux? We are opposed as much 
as any one can be, to the American system 
of changing officials at every change of M in- 
istry. Every efficient public servant for 
whom there is work, should keep his place 
for life ; he should not be turned out of office 
to make room for another. If he is dismiss- 
ed because there is nothing for him to do, 
he should, if he deserves it, be re-appointed 
when a vacancy occurs. But not a day 
should remain a pensioner on the public, re- 
ceiving wages without work. It is not too 
difficult in this country to obtain employ- 
ment, that people should try to make mar- 
tyrs of those who lose a place. The country 
is wide, and the laborers few. Far better 
to till the soil than be dependant upon the 
smiles of a minister. The vice of office 

seeking is one of the crying evils of the 
neighboring states, and it is hardly less pre- 
valent or destructive in Canada. It makes 
men betray their principles, sacrifice their 
self-respect and abandon habits of self-roli- 
ance and industry. Let us not encourage 
this vice, either by making public offices too 
certain, easy or luxurious, or by making 
them so changeable as in the states. Let 
our public offices be few fairly paid, but not 
above the walk of secular employments in 
ordinary life, and let it be understood that 
officials must work for wages like other 
people. This has not, unfortunately been 
the rule in Canada. Officials have been

"There, good sir," he cried, almost breath- 
less, “there is the rest of the money.’ Then 
being very hungry, he begged at once for a 
1-:- * * • of the bread. Theknife, to cut off a piece Loss ot Confidence.

Human beings, in the course of their lives, 
go through many phases of opinion and feel- 
ing as to most matters; but there is no 
single matter in which they exhibit extremes 
so far apart as that of confidence in them- 
selves. Some who, as school boys, were 
remarkable for their forwardness, always 
ready to start up and roar out an answer in 
their class, and even at college were push- 
ing, and quite ready to take a lead among 
their fellows, but ten years after leaving the 
university have shrunk into very modest, 
retiring, and timid men. I have known 
several cases in which this was so—always 
in the case of those who had carried off high 
honors. Doubtless this loss of confidence is, 
in some measure, the result of growing ex- 
perience, and the lowlier estimate of one’s 
own powers which that seldom fails to bring 
to men of sense; but it may also be the 
result of a nervous system early over-driven, 
and a mental constitution from which the 
elasticity has been taken by too hard work, 
gone through too soon. If you put a horse 
in harness at three years old he will do his 
work splendidly, if he be a good horse ; but 
he will not do it long. At six years old he 
will be a broken-down, spiritless creature. 
It was taken out of him too soon; he is 
used up. And the cleverest young men at 
the university are just the same. By the 
time they are two-and twenty you have some- 
times taken out of them the best that will 
ever come. They will probably die about 
middle age; and, till then, they will go 
through life with little of the cheerful spring. 
They will not rise to the occasion; they 
cannot answer the spur. They are prema- 
turely old, weary, jaded, cowed. O that 
the vile system of midnight toil at the uni- 
versities, both of England and Scotland, 
were finally abolishe1! It directly encour- 
ages many of the race to mortgage their best 
energies and future years to sustain the 
reckless expenditure of the present. It would 

be an invaluable blessing if it were made a 
law, inexorable as those of the Medes, that 
no honors should ever be given to any stu- 
dent who was not in bed by eleven o’clock 
at the latest.—Fraser’s Magazine.

book-keeper reached him in silence his pocket 
knife.

The lad cut of a slice in great haste, and 
was about to bite upon it. But suddenly he 

bethought himself, laid his bread aside, and 
folding his hands, rehearsed a silent prayer. 
Then he fell to his meal with a hearty 
appetite.

The merchant was moved by the boy’s 
unaffected piety. He inquired after his 
family and learned from his simple narrative 
that his father had lived in a village, about 
four miles from Dantzie, where he owned a 
small house and farm. But his house had 
been burned to the ground, and much sick- 
ness in his family had compelled him to sell 
his farm. He had then hired himself out 
to a rich neighbor, but, before three weeks 
were at an end, he died, broken down by 
grief and excessive toil. And now his 
mother, whom sorrow had thrown upon a 
bed of sickness, was, with her four young 
children, suffering the bitterest poverty. He, 
the eldest, had resolved to seek for assistance 
and had gone at first from village to village, 
then had struck into the high road, and at 
last, having begged everywhere in vain, had, 
come to Dantzic.

The merchant’s heart was touched. He 
had but one child, and the boy appeared to 
him as a draft at sight, which "Providence 
had drawn" upon him as a test of his grati- 
tude. “Listen, my son!" he began, "have 
you then really a wish to learn?"

"Oh, yes; I have indeed !" cried the boy. 
"I have read the catechism already, and I 
should know a good deal more, but at home 
T had always my little brother to carry, for 
mother was sick in bed."

Herr Ritcher suddenly formed his reso- 
Jution. "Well then, he said, if you are good 
and honest and industrious, I will take care 
of you. You shall learn, have meat, and 
drink, and clothing, and in time earn some- 
thing besides. Then you can support your 
mother and brothers also.”

The boy’s eyes flashed with joy. But in 
a moment he cast them to the ground again, 
and said sadly, "My mother all this while 
has nothing to eat.”

At this instant, as if sent by Providence, 
an inhabitant of the boy’s native village 
entered Herr Ritcher’s store. The man 
confirmed the lad’s story, and willingly con- 
sented to carry the mother tidings of her son 
Gottlieb, and food, and a small sum of 
money from the merchant. At the same 
time Herr Ritcher directed the book-keeper 
to write a letter to the pastor of the viilage, 
commending the widow to his care; with an 
additional sum for the poor family, and 
promising future assistance.

As soon as this was done, Herr Ritcher 
at once furnished the boy with decent clothes 
and at noon led him to his wife, whom he 
accurately informed of little Gottlieb’s story, 
and of the plans which he had formed for 
him. The good woman readily promised 
her assistance in the latter, and she faith- 
fully kept her word.

During the next four years, Gottlieb at- 
tended the schools of the great commercial 
city i then his faithful foster father took him 
into his counting-room, in order to educate 
him for business. Here, as well as there, at 
the writing-desk as on the school-bench, the

The Devastation of War.
. The correspondent of the New York Tri- 
bune after a ride of from fifteen to twenty 
miles in the neighborhood of New Port News 
and calling to mind the once thrifty and 
prosperous condition of that region, draws 
the following sad picture :—

"Alas! what is to be seen now? For 
miles and miles as we rode along there was 
not a house or a fence in sight, piles of 
bricks, heaps of plaster, charred timbers, and 
rubbish scattered over the ground, were all 
that remained of the once happy homes and 
firesides, around which children had cluster- 
ed. Among the ruies, tall weeds of rank 
growth are growing, and the walks and door 
yards are overrun with coarse grasses. The 
cribs and barns, once bursting with grain; 
the drying houses once crammed full 
of tobacco; the little whitewashed negro 
cabins; all are gone--not even a stick of 
wood remaining to mark the place where 

they stood. Where the army has passed 
along, the miles of fences have disappeared 
in the flames and smoke of bivouac fires, and 
there the country lies one vast desolated, tract 
as far as the eye can reach. You at the 
North who have contributed your mite to- 
ward the National expenses, or sent out 
young men to fight the battles, have no idea 
of the grim relatives of War. If you want 

to know what they are, come to the South 
when the struggle is over, and see what 
those 800 who follow the army."

It cannot be doubted that a reactionary 
peace party is springing up at the North, and that the point of reaction is being 
rapidly reached. A Canadian gentleman 

just returned from a few weeks residence 
in Northern New York tells us that he ob- 
served a characteristic feature of the views 
of the people with regard to the war. Let 
a Canadian meet an American alone, and 
he will soon enter into earnest conver- 
satiom, confessing confidence that the war 
against the South has been a great mistake, 
and that it is destined to result in the humil- 
ration of the North. But meet a number 
together of those same Americans who have 
each made their individual confessions, and 
all will avow themselves strong Union men, 
saying they are “in for the war,” and de- 
termined to conquer “this unholy rebellion 
against the best Government God ever 
gave to man,” etc. The fact shows the 
hollow nature of the foundation on which

extravagantly paid, and their places, have 
been consequently largely sought after, 
while work has been the exception, 
the rule. It is time we had reform, and 
we are glad that the work has been com-

not

menced by a clearing out of the departments. 
Let the Ministry not fear what the corrup- 
tionists may say about the dismissal of use- 
ful officials. Net only will the people sup- 
port the Government in this reform, but they 
will reward them. No departmental im- 
provements it is true, will make the people 
forget the necessity of an amended represen- 
tation. The question must be pressed at all 
hasards. But thorough retrenchment will 
make the people forgive many errors in the 
career of those who accomplish it, though it 
will not make them cease to correct these 
errors.—Globe.

The Coming Exhibition.
There can no longer be any doubt that 

the harvest will be an abundant one. Ac- 
counts from every quarter speak of the 
country as magnificent. The farmers, six 
weeks hence, will have their grain harvested 
and some of it thrashed and sold, and be in 
the humor for enjoying a trip to the Western 
metropolis. Great will be the attractions of 
the Exhibition week, and with so fine a 
harvest, large will be the number of our 
visitors. The Exhibition will be the finest 
the Provinces has ever seen, and Lord 
Monck will be here to honor it, and will 
hold a levee, and perhaps Lady Monck a 
drawing room. There will be a great dinner

Bap-

Whither Bound.
A noble ship is fully freighted with a 

rich cargo. Her sails is set, the winds is 
fair; she is sailing swiftly on the broad 
ocean, everything betokening her onward 
progress in a prosperous voyage. She is 
hailed by another vessel :

"Ship ahoy ! whither bound ?" 
"Nowhere."
"The question is supposed to be misunder- 

stood, and is repeated. The answer comes:
"Don’t know.”
"Have you a captain?”
"Yes, but we don’t mind his orders.”
“Have you a chart, a compass, a chronom- 

eter ?"
"Yes but we never use nor look at them.”
Young man outward bound on the ocean 

of life, how does this compare with your ex- 
perience, your prospects, your destination as 
an immortal being?—N. Y. Observer.

The Federal recruiting agents are playing 
their game of false pretences in Kingston and in Brookville, as well as other localitici 
in Canada. Placards are posted in Brookville and a few at the Kingston rail 
way station and other public places, intimes 
ing that five hundred laborers are intiment- for the Atlantie and Grest Western Rail, 
way in, Pennsylvania. The wages offered 
are one dollar and ten couts per day. An 
plication to be made at Brookville to 
Foote. “Agent,” at the Brookville and Ot-| tawa Wharf. In Kingston the «Agent” 
the same business, is a Mr. Talbot. That the operation is a swindle and one of the 
many nefarious modes resorted to by re- oruiting agents for the Northern army is 
proved by the fate of one man who has been 
Allured from Kingston. Mr. Colville, form orly living near the Railway Station, was 
induced, in answer to the advertisement, and after making the journey to the plice where employment was offered-was unable to ob- 
tain anything to do. Being without means 
"oFOLER ho was compelled to enlist as the I 
Pl."As Ct him of sppoort. Thmhh

ngston
or a ball and perhaps both. There never 
was such an opportunity for Upper Canadian 
farmers and mechanics to make a display of 
their products. To any one who wants a 
market, the opening will be a magnificent 
one. But we hope that duty, as well as 
interest, will bring competitors into the field. 
It is the duty of every Upper Canadian to now, as to pour out their superabundant 
make the best possible display on the coming treasures on the Irish poor. The movement 

‘ * is solely and essentially political ; and is on
that account deserving rather of contempt 
than of commendation. Of the nationalities

the war partly stands, and cine
to suppose that when once the 
action is reached, reaction will

occasion.—Globe. full
complete. The populace then we 
the instant cessation of the war as 
as they over asked for its prosecution.

Parson Brownlow in all his exaggeration 

n
RECRUITING FOR THE NORTHERN ARMY. 

—A man named Martin Bird was arrested which compose the Federal army, the largest 
share is Irish. There is yet a large Celtic 
population which it is deemed absolutely 
necessary to obtain. The most effectual 
way of securing this is supposed to lie in 
the abuse of the British Government, and a 
display of sympathy for those who are 
allowed to be suffering—a sympathy- 
sickening from the natures which prompted

on Thursday evening by Detective Coullier, 
who, it seems, was engaged in recruiting for 
the Northern army. A soldier of the 47th, 
named Brophy, and a citizen named Kerr, 
stated that Bird had offered to each of them

As birds in the hour of transmigration feel 
the impulse of southern lands, and gladly 
spread their wings for the realm of light and 
bloom, so may we, in the death hour, feel 
the sweet solicitations of the life beyond, and 
joyfully soar from the chill and 3.2 of 
earth to fold our wings and sing in the sum- mer of an eternal heaven. 6 she m-

done. A gentleman whose word can- 
relied upon, states that in the corner of 
fence the hail-stones, next morning, laj 
the depth of five inches !

ripening youth distinguished himself. With 
all this, his heart retained its native inno- 

Of his weekly allowance, he sent 
the half regularly to his mother until she

the sum of £25 if they would go with him 
to the States and enlist. Affidavits having 
subsequently been made of the above fact. 
Bird, who claimed that he was an English- 

* man, and a gardener by calling, was remand-
ed for further inquiry.—Montreal Adver-

This reverend 
in that city recently, objectionable nature it 

ive.: He urged his b ,Federal ranks, assuri

tonee. ed a ope 
Gait. Doubtless, these eans willdied. She had passed the last years of her 

life in a condition above want.
After the death of his beloved mother, 

there was no dear friend left in the world 
to Gottlieb except his benefactor. Out of 
love for him be became active, zealous mer- 
chant. He began by applying the super-

COTTON FACTORY IN OTTAWA-A 
movement is on foot in this city for the 
establishment of a cotton factory. At a 
meeting of a few of our business men, on 
Tuesday evening, a committee was appoint- ed, consisting of Messrs. Merril thaell 
Currier, McGilivray. Ward and G.

a certain extent; but they are none the le ofcreditable Air originatore. hat died on thethat every Onetisor. rhting the cause of the "Union” W 
ight to heaven.” On the other h 
who held back and would not fight 
country would some day “wake up

Like gardens with high stone rich and pleasant to those who fro in bWe are glad to learn that the Govern- most has determined to immediately or- 
ganise a Volunteer Militia force of 80,000

An English Sister of Mercy states the 
curious fact that the last words of a great number of soldiers dying under her observa- 
tion, were of their mothers, though many of 
them must have left a wif and children.
@cni —bm-srethn-
3. It is asid that Government intend to pro- 
momprnue. 

buildings at Ottawa.: It is also onid that ST 6

are without, ot sr tion, who spend their whole li.e 1 to y return to drive it. ey. can I“hell.” This is an improvement on the De- 
s of the I hommedan creed and a disgrace to the pros.Mured Christianity of the age. When these 

should be the ministers of pence, who 
Hr. Ha should hold out the olive branch to the 
Europe "combatants, preach so loudly the beaut’s 
to thle and blessings of war, what kind of morality 

claggeg? Yiu (evermeery.

fluity of his allowance, which he could not, _ _ _ . _ _ _ _ - 
dispose of at his pleasure, by trade in Ham- selves with knowledges an burgquills. When by care and prudence heneedful to common her 
had gained about a hundred and twenty their pride to build thems 
dollars, it happened that he found in his 
native village a considerable quantity of

to men in Clare A, paid armed and clothed by 
the Province; and to supplement this by 
s reserve of 30,000 more to be armed sedrefir ility of the Tw-sb 9 wL a ues 

tod of shewssonr eatee Puerto
Einonatron AomNsS.—J

tap”.-----—-= M.jrsdonald-lo=t=o---=-co6---1.bon and Charlton areahe ordered homeu-b. The income of W. B. Astbr. is said to is 
Quebec Daily Nams. 106,000 per day.

id also
around inac- clothed, but not paid except when called out 

for service.
2-2021 
support it with all thele dirongth, fee its 
ireitie of Cesses and she:

E: 
anvury 

some little capital, and to be an

cessible. —dheobl.ti.to.
ay Do the best you can where you ard: ane when that is accomplished,. God will emshemp and flax, which was very good, and

still to be had at a reasonable price. He _ _
asked his foster father to advance him two door for you, and - voice will call, ches hundred dollars, which the latter did wish up hither into a higher sphere.”"’"” derme O

b
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