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Tdmarts more talk of it. They do say his people 

would like him away, for he shames 
them sore, and it goes against the grain 
with the old man to reprove him. If 
he hadn’t spared the rod, he might have 
had a dutiful child."
“And so might you, mother," quoth 

Dick Christie, who had entered while 
the widow was still speaking.

"Its little rod you needed. I'm thiok- 
ing,’ she replied, with fond accent,— 
"You’re been a good eon to me, Dick, 
and like your father, as can be."

“And that s praise enough for me. — 
But I wish you had made me a farmer 
and not a fisherman. There’s more 
money in it.

“Ha! ha!" laughed Joe, ‘that’s still 
the matter with you. Dick, you are 
getting more money-loving every day. 
seems tome Why, soon you’ll be as 
bad as old Ormiston."

“No, he won’t," interrupted Rose, as 
she took the tea-pot from the stove, and 
invited the family to sit down to their 
supper. "Dick likes money but it’s to 
make mother comfortable."

“And it’s a good calling," remarked 
Mrs. Christie. "Your father made his 
money in it, lad, and I don’t know that 
you would do better at farming: least- 
ways round here, for the land is poor.”

"Ah ! but I hear that away up in 
Western Canada there’s a grand lot of 
land to be had for the asking, and that 
a man can make his fortune quick 
there.’

HOW TO TREAT FRUIT TREES. COFFEE GROUNDS.our ones, ye dong dochu - 

himself, spunging on parents and his 
friends, and doing his utmost to lead 
wrong both boys and girls. He could 
not, he said, "settle down’ to work, 
there was always something is the occu- 
pation he was offered which did not suit 
him; so he had tried twenty pursuits 
and followed up none save that of idling. 
He drank—that everybody knew ; he 
gambled—that not many out ide of the 
eirele of his chosen associates were 
aware of; he was deeply in’ debt, and 
by the time spring had €0 ne round, 
was in such desperate straits as not to 
know which way to turn. E is father’s 
means he had drained ; his f lends were 
tired of him as a *orrower, and plainly 
refused to throw good money after bad. 
He saw himself forced to the alterna- 
tive be dreaded —leaving He oskerk in 
search of work, for in the vi age itself 
noue would have given him er ployment. 
Cold and sullen looked he when he met. 
Dick Christie. The moral inking of 
the man had affected his cour ge; he no 
longer felt the vigour which a former 
days nerved him to a fight, de became 
conscious of the general, lo thing and 
detestation he inspired, and knew that 
Hemskerk regarded him as evil and 
irreclaïmable.

his evident good temper and kindly 
nature, he would prove a formidable and 
dangerous adversary if once roused to 
anger. But then Joe Dermott was 
dihieult to provoke, and seldom indeed 
did his heavy fist come down for punish- 
ment.

He was within a quarter of a mile of 
the entrance of the village, and about 
to quicken his pace, when his attention 

I was caught by the sound of a woman’s 
voice. "He started as he heard it, for 
its tones were not unfamiliar to him.

"Quit troubling ne. Will Bexley," it 
said. You are, a mean-spirited fellow 
to annoy a girl. *

‘Don’t pretend that it annoys you, my 
lovely Rose," replied the man addressed. 
"I know well you like attention from 
me, and only pretend to rare for that 
hulk Dermott to make me jealous

“I wi-h he was her ,and you wouldn’t 
talk to me like that. But be shall know 
of this, and you shall smart for it."

“Not I. Hose. - You look very pretty, 
though, when you are angry. Come, 
give me a kiss, and let us walk home to- 
gether.’

Ere Mr. Bexley could accomplish his 
purpose, however, Joe Dermott had 
cleared the intervening space, and 
springing between the frightened girl 
and her persecutor, dealt the latter 
such a fierce and well-armed blow that it

fLINES ON THE DEATH OF MISS 
CHRISTINA ALBERTA TESKKY,

APPLETON,

in youth and beauty, she has flown 
Away from those who lov’d her here. 

Friends who now in mournful measure 
shed the silent, heartfel tear.

Many years we have known and lov’d he r. 
Many happy days we’ve pass’d.

Days whose memry long shall linger.
Day », alas ! that fled too fast

Ob : the throbbing heart grows weary. 
Tears of sorrow dim the eye.

Ax to some beloved and dear one 
Trembling lips pronounce “good bye"

Ours is now the sad emotion.
Ours, to lest the parting pain. 

Bat (biist has promised those who lots:
him,

Iwill all 89 l. again.
lough how *8 earth weue’er ehaht unci t 

Let HIM hope to ect above.
Truth and faith shall upward be ar HS, 

lo that blessed hethe of love.
Y. , w3v|v to luces in heaven. 

Mot, finest joz a to tongue can tell 
hi hoolmate, trend, companion, sists I, 
Tin that time farrwelt—larewell.
‘‘ARP VILLAGE, June 20th 1874

OBITUARY. A YOUNG BRIDE FALLS 
THROUGH A CREVASSE ON 

MONT BLANC.

.1.
In considering the growth of organ- Not long ago, “Punch figured that 

come, the action of the alkalies is to be social bore, the chronic fault finder, in 
looked upon as scarcely less important the guise of 8 complaining recruit, 
than that of air and water. Lime is "Now then, Pat," says the sergeant 
the great animal alkali, and potash the testily, “what’s the matter now?" 
vegetable one i its old name of kali ex- "Sure, sor," the undeveloped hero replies 
pressed that fact and all the potash of “they ch ate me out of the thick of me 
commerce is well known to be derived coffee, sor !"

At her residence in the township of 
Montague, Ontario, on the 19th of May, 
1874, in the 40th year of her age, Cath- 
arine wife of Alexander Stewart, deacon 
of the Baptist Church, Smiths Falls.

The subject of this notice was a 
daughter of Mr. John Fergusson a native 
of Perthshire Scotland who like many 
others, found a home in this great coun- 
try. She was born on the same farm, 
and within a few yard of the spot where 
she breathed her last. In her death 
Brother Stewart has sustained irrepara- 
ble loss ; but there is much in her history 
to cheer, and lead to resignation. About 
eighteen years ago a series of meetings 
was held in a school house adjoining; 
and at the close it was thought desirable 
to continue a weekly service. For a 
considerable time the meetings • ere con- 
ducted by Mr. Stewart, who by this 
means had the opportunity to exercise 
his gifts in speaking for the master. It 
was while listening to one of his addresses

(From Galignani’s Messenger.)
A melancholy accident has just occur- 

red in Switzerland. Mr. and Mrs Lis- 
keard, a young English pair on their 
wedding tour, set out with a party of 
friends to make an ascent of Mont 
Blane. When they had reached the 
summit of the corridor, the ladies felt 
the cold so severe that the guides advised 
the party to return. All were fastened 
together with ropes, and the bride set 
out leaning upon the arm of a guide.

Hardly had they taken a hundred 
paces when Mrs. Liskeard and her com- 
pani a suddenly disappeared .down a 
crevasse, covered with a slight layer of 
frozen snow. I nhappily, the rope by 
which they were connected with the 
others broke, and they were seen no more. 
The husband at once procured extra 
assistance from the Grands Chalets, but 
the bodies could not be recovered, and it 

down in the mountain. The death of 
the two unfortunate persons must been 
instantaneous.

from wood ashes. The importance of At sight, no complaint could seem 
of potash as a manure has been frequent- more destitute of “grounds." To the 
ly overlooked by farmers, who rarely average reader, none could be more ab- 
know the large amount of this material surdly ludicrous ; for everyone has 
found in grues, grain crops, leaves, barn- learned by bitter experience what it is in 
yard manure, roots, and fruits. How the ordinary way not to be cheated of 
potash acts in plants, in conjunction the "thick of the coffee."
with carbon and silex, to form woody * Yet, without becoming the champion 
fiber, starch, sugar, and oil, is yet ue- of cheap restaurants and boarding house 
known to chemical observers, but the madams, it is possible to argue seriously 
fact of its attention is beyond a doubt. that Pat was the victim of a real wrong, 
Liebig long since pointed out that the that in loosing the substance of the 
chiet cause of barrenness in the waste of coffee berry he lost what would have 
potash carried off by rich crops, especi- I been of actual service to him. . The 
ally tobacco, with no replacement by chemistry of the r 
proper manure. How many millions 
of pounds of potash have been sent to 
Europe from the forests of America, and

question is simple
enough.“*

As commonly made, the infusion of coffee which we. “That “contain? not that Catharine Ferga
a sense of her guilt and danger, chiefly 
by means of the words “In the place 
where the tree falls there it shall lie." 
By continued improvement of the oppor- 
tunities afforded in the same place she 
was ultimately led to rest her hope on 
the finished work of Christ ; and after 
wards professed her faith by being 
"buried with him in Baptism" at the 
hands of the Rev. John Stewart, pastor 
of the church then worshipping near 
Smiths Falls. Afterward he who was

BAKING HAY,

‘Twas in the days of mowing 
With honest arm and scythe : 

When ne ighbo s helped in neighbors: 
nelds

And harvest hands were blithe.
For rue, I grew a stripling- 

‘They called me half a hand—
Among the stalwart, sun-browned men 

Who tilled the clover-land
The rythmic swing of sinews 

Was regular and strong:
The even-measured mowing stroke 

First set my soul to song.
Sweet music of the whetstones.

Like morning bells in chime. 
Toned soothingly life’s harsher sounds— 

My heart still beating time.
Right bravely marched the mower 

Knee-deep in towering grass
They ranged according to their skill 

Like school-boys in a class
And strength was brought to trial.

And strove with wrestler’s wroth- 
W ho could the smoothest stubble < Ht 

And who the widest swath !
3 How proudly strove the lender- 

The swiftest and the best :
He held his pla e a cut ortwo 

Ahead of all the rest ;
Allowed no one to lead him

The breadth of brawny hand — 
A master of the mowing-eraft.

He ruled the clover-land.
The morning beams came glancing 

The fluttering tree-tops thro’.
Like golden bills of birds that bent 

To sip the sparkling dew.
And then, in soft mid-morning.

Began the harvest-day,
Andall hands—girls and boys and men- 

Were merry making hay.
There came s choice of partners 

Who could the best agree.
And lots were drawn by glane es qui k— 

Kate sways fell to the !
Now turn thy glass, 0 Mem’ry, 

l’pon the harvest day.
Which poured its sunshine over me 

And Katie making hay.
The morning call of luncheon 

To grassy table laid, 
Arsrubled all the baymakers 

Beneath a lonetrees shade,
A bliss of rent and breathing 

By leafy lingers fanned- 
And then another haying-he at 

Raced o’er the clover-land.
We spread the swaths commingling 

In beads of rusting brown.
And rich field-odors floated up 

On wings of feathery down.
Then rolled the windrows- 

The triumphs of the day 
I dreamed o’er triumphs of a life 

With Katie raking hay.
She looked all- over-bonnet

Of gingham—blue and white-
Her face’s roses in the shade 

Glanced out their own sweet light.
Her rake would get entangled 

Sometimes, by locking mine.
And when she said : "Provoking thing !"

more than twenty per cent of the sub- 
stances which compose the berry. Of 
the remaining eighty parts, which we 
throw away as “grounds,” about thirty- 
four are woody matter without outri- 
tive value. The rest, or forty-six parts 
out of the hundred, contain io large 
proportions nitrogenous matters, fats 
and mineral salts, demonstrably us full 
for the nourishment of nerves, muscles, 
and bones. In other words, by our 
mode of making coffee we lose more 
than half its’ available and valuable 
constituents. Considering the tuns of 
coffee imported every year, this whole- 
sale wastefulness becomes a matter of 
considerable magnitude, this of course 
only on the condition that the rejected 
matter can be used with pleasure and 
profit That it can be so used is shown 
by the practice of the Turks, who make

in grain, tobacco, and hemp ! Luckily 
one alkali may be replaced by another, 
and we have received a considerable 
quantity of soda from European sea- 
weed and in the shape of salt. Latterly, 
nitrate of soda for natural deposits in 
South America is brought to us at a 
cheap price.

The point to whica we now call atten- 
tion is that our farmers and fruit grow- 
ers have ignored, or rather been igno- 
rant of, the importance of wood ashes 
as a vegetable stimulant and as the 
leading constituent of plants. Even 
coal ashes, now thrown away as useless, 
have been shown, both by experiment 
and analysis, to possess a fair share of 
alkaline value. According to our ob- 
servation, if the practice of putting a 
mixture of wood and coal ashes around

COLORADO MINES —The area of 
land known to be rich in gold deposits 
in Colorado is about 7,20- les 
lying in various parts of the territory, 
on both sides of the main range. There 
can be hardly a doubt but that this ex 
tent will be largely increased in coming 
years, for new discoveries are constantly 

 being made upon the foot’*1 :...08.

So he made up his mind to leave. He 
|cared not to follow the suggest on thrown 
|out to him of emigrating wes ward ; he 
:fancied that a settler’s life wot Id be too 
Irough for him, and besides he had what 
|he was pleased to call “family scruples"

felled him to the earth like a log.
"Oh Joe! Thank God you are here.

exclaimed Rose. clinging to him.
“And ready to protect you, my girl," 

returned her champion, looking down at 
her with immense affection beaming out 
of his blue eyes. 4

"Do you want any more, Mr. Bexley. 
or will this do for one day?" inquired 
he of his adversary who was now rising 
from the ground, bleeding from nose and 
mouth.’

“Curse you for a bully and a brute !"

“Surely you wouldn’t be for leaving 
Hemskerk, Dick, and going off to a 
strange place.” . step was daily becoming more evident—

"Dick’s a rover," said Joe. "He ought! 
to have been a sea man, sailing all around !

about agricultural labor. No: if he 
had to go—and the necessity for this her spiritual father became her temporal 

husband and companion in life. To the 
children of her husband’s previous mar- 
riage she at once shared the care and love 
of a mother, and so entwined herself in 
their affections that they ever regarded 
her in that light. She always treated 
them as she treated her own children, 
and their grief at her departure showed 
they all felt they had lost a mother 
indeed

(Our deceased sister’s Christian life was 
a remarkable illustration of the power

he would remove to some city Halifax, . Of late years it has been a noteworthy 
circumstance that a high degree of religi- 
ous toleration has prevailed in Turkey, 
it is all the more strange therefore, that 
the Government should prohibit the eir- 
culation of the Bible in the country. We 
mistake the spirit of modern civilization 
if the l’orte is not subjected to a suffi- 
cient pressure to being about a speed, 
withdrawal of the prohibition.

• The 21st of June was the 28th ansi- 
versary of the coronation of Pius IX., 
and he • as overwhelmed with congratu- 
lations and felicitations. The policy 
of the Pope is open to criticism, and 
many of his Bulls show a spirit of 
obstinate resistance to progress rather 
than a knowledge of the altered situa- 
tion of affairs and the needs of the 
world. But one thing can be said in 
his favour : the breath of scandal has 
never touched his character. He has 
lived above reproach, which is much 
more than can be said of many of tits 
predecessors and contemporaneous rulers 
No stone has ever been thrown at his 
private character.

maybe, or better, St John or Montreal. 
Events were to take him to the latterthe world that would satiefy him." 

"No," replied the lad meditatively. city quicker than he imagined.
“no: but I’d like to get to this North-------
west they talk of so much. Bill Thom- CURIOSITIES OF JOUR NALINM. 
son tells me the land is grand for cattle, *..

was the ungracious reply.
"Chooe your language better, my 

man, if you care for your bones," re- 
torted Joe, whose face lighted up again 
with anger, “and take yourself away as 
fast as you can."

"I shan’t take my orders from you.’’
Bexley, bad though he was, was not 

devoid of courage, and seemed ready 
enough to enter into a contest with the 
big burly lumberman, whom Rose was 
beseeching to come away.

“Come, dear Joe: never mind him; 
he is bur and angry. Come, let us go."

"I will, Rosey. Only let me tell Mr. 
Bexley there that if I find him troubling 
you again, he may reckon on the hardest 
licking he ever got. Joe Dermott says 
it, and Joe Dermott means it."

To this Bexley made no reply, and 
sneaked off through the woods.

Rose and her lover continues their 
way towards Hemsherk on the outskirts 
of which stood the Christie’s cottage.

"How did you come across Bexley, 
girl?" asked Dermott."

"I had been to see aunt Madge, and 
was coming back by the short cut 
through the plantation, when ‘ methim. 
Hie would insist on walking beside me 
and talking. I could not get rid of him 
anyhow."

"Does he often trou ble you ?"
"Oftener of late."
"Did he ever try to kiss you before ?"
"No; he never was so rough and 

impudent as to-day. I was so glad to 
see you come when you did, Joe."

"I stopped his game, I think, and 
spoiled his beauty a bit. But it’s as 
well he had not kissed you. Rose.’

"Why?"<
“Because I’d have killed him."

the stems of fruit trees and vines, I ar- 
ticularly early in the spring, were 
followed as a general rule, our crops of..Y-.
apples, grapes, peaches, ete , would be infusion. . In this way all the stimulat-

and that you can get more hay from it How they read newspapers, 
than you know what to do with." :Ned first hunts up a funny J• 

"Well," returned Joe, ‘T don’t want *

Uncle coffee as we do chocolate. The coffee.
finely powdered, is drunk with thebing, and

then laughs with a will.
Aunt Sue first reads the st ries, thenany better than we have here. Lots of ieg qualities of the infusion are secured.greatly benefited in both quality and 

quantity, and the trees and vines would 
last longer. We will relate only one 
experiment. Some twenty-five years 
ago, we treated an old hollow pippin 
apple tree as follows : The hollow, to 
the hight of eight feet, was filled and 
rammed with a compost of wood ashes, 
garden- mould, and a little waste lime 
(carbonate). This filling was securely 
fastened in with boards. The next 
year, the crop of sound fruit was sixteen 
bushels from an old shell of a tree that 
had borne nothing of any account for 
some time. But the strangest part was 
what followed. For seventeen years 
after the filling, that old pippin tree con- 
tinued to flourish and bear well.

Let us call attention to still another 
point of importance in fruit-raising. 
This is the bearing year for apples and 
fruit in general in New England ; pro- 
bably it is also in some other parts. 
Now when such years come, the farmers 
rejoice too much at their prosperity and 
abuse it, as nearly all people do the gifts 
of fortune. We should be temperate 
as to the quantity of our fruit as well 
as of our fruit juices. By proper trim- 
ming and plucking, the apple crop is 
bearing years may be reduced to but 
little more than half a crop as to num- 
ber, but the improvement in size and 
price, and in the future effect, will more 
than balance the loss. Next February, 
March, or April, according to latitude, 
let the tree trimmer stimulate and 
nour sh his trees and vines with a fair 
supply of ashes ; and in nearly every 
case he will have a good crop of fruit in 
the non-bearing year..

and Grace of our Lord. Hers was a 
life free from unbelieving care She had 
learnt to trust herself and her all with 
the Lord. During a previous sickness 
when her life was almost despaired of 
she evinced the calmest resignation, and 
the liveliest faith—resigned to the will 
of God, and trustful in the merits of her 
precious Saviour. Her last illness was 
general decay of the whole system and 
lasted about eighteen months, during 
which she continued to become weaker, 
but her faith was unflagging, and her 
hope undimed. Her ready and cheerful 
reply to her pastor’s enquiry, on several 
occasions asto the state of her mind was 
expressive of her de-ire to be disposed of 
just as her Lord saw fit. To set forth 
her state, more befitting language than 
that of our apostle could not be found, 
—• for me to live is Christ and to die 
is gain." If reminded of her protracted 
and sometimes heavy suffering, her reply 
was ‘My Saviour suffered much more 
for me—yea suffered unto death," and 
if interrogated as to the ground of her 
hope, she replied "I know whom I have 
believed."

"Jesus paid it all
All that I was due.

And nothing either great or small 
Remains for me to do."

While in health she much enjoyed the 
services of the sanctuary, and when un- 
able to meet with her fellow believers, 
she drank from the fountain of life. 
For weeks previous to her death she 
spake of leaving this world, as of going 
a journey, and calmly gave instructions

timber and plenty of water in the rivers 
is what I like to see."

"You’ll have that this winter. When 
do you go into the woods ? asked the 
widow.

turns to the marriages, births and deaths.
The laborer only looks for he wants, 

i hoping to find a better open g in his 
: business.

with the full aroma and all the nutritious 
elements of the berry. It is perhaps 

i needless to add that, for use in this way, 
the coffee must be reduced to an im- 
palpable powder.

To those unaccustomed to oriental 
coffee, the limpid infusion may seem 
much to be preferred. As a stimulating 
drink, it is undoubtedly preferable, but 
the good qualities of coffee are not ex- 
hausted with the infusion ; and es a 
matter of economy, it may be worth 
while to sacrifice limpidity for nutrition. 
Besides, as one becomes accustomed to 
chocolate and learns to like it more than 
the clear infusion of the cocoa beau, so, 
it is claimed, the taste for cafe a l’ 
Orientale may be acquired, with a cor- 
responding improvement io the beverage.

Miss Flora seeks out the n w adver- 
tisements to ascertain the ner est impor- 
tations io bonnets and kids.

Mr. Pleasure Seeker turns to the 
amusement column, and decides which 
entertainment will afford him the most

"Next week. I have engaged with| 
Logan, of Pike Lake, to boss the men: 
in the new lot. We are going up toi 
open a road and build shanties, for there’s 
to be quite a number of hands taken|
on."

“Then you’ll not be able to come
: enjoyment.

t. to Miss Prim drops a tear, first over 
Hemskerk often. Will you, Joe ? the marriages, then over the deaths, for, 

"No, Rose. I mean to work hard |says she, one is as bad as the ther.
this winter, but as soon as the logs are Mr. Politician eagerly € 
floated in the spring. I’ll be coming for 
good."

Rose blushed, for she -new that what speeches quoted.
Joe meant, was coming down for his . Mr. Professor slowly ex: mines the 
marriage. . . 1, eSitorial, its rhetoric, syntax and logic,

"W ell, lad," said the widow. then glances at the corre spondence, 
glad for your sake to hear this. It’s a • finally returns to his Latin, and quickly 
good step for you, in forgets what he has read.

"It is that. And next year, if all. Mr. Marvelous looks for the accidents.

ommenees 
,the tele-with the editorial, then scan

graph, ending bie perusal with the

The giving way of a church floor in 
Syracuse, and the consequent killing and 
wounding of a large number of persons 
—preci-ely how many is bot yet known 
—ought to create no surprise. The 
wonder is not that buildings so frequently 
crumble into sudden ruin, but that 
more of them do not fall. In that 
republican country it is generally held 
by architects, carpenters, and masons 
that the law of gravitation which pre- 
vails in monarchical countries is sus- 
pended. Not having voted in favor 
of such a law the American mechanic 
declines to recognise it. Wherefore he 
builds dams which give way and ruin 
a whole valley, and churches which will 
not bear the weight of a moderate-sized 
audience. The falling of buildings is a 
matter of almost every-day occurrence, 
whereas in England such an accident 
happens hardly once in a century.

| A whale, 60 feet in length and 10 
feet in diameter, was recently captured 
in the Raritan river, near Perth Amboy, 
N. J. The fish accordingly ran aground 
and was shot by a farmer.

SUICIDE. —A woman named Wheeler, 
wife of one George Wheeler, committed 
suicide on Wednesday morning last, by 
drowning herself in the Rideau River 
near Ottawa. She was addicted to 
drinking.

REMEDY FOR THE COLORADO Po- 
TATO BUG.—Mrs. Samuel Deforce, of 
Businessburgh, Belmont county, Ohio, 
writes us that her potato vines were 
very quickly and effectively cleaned of 

‘the above insect by a couple of guinea 
fowls, and she thinks that these indus- 
trious and persevering bug pickers 
might be very advantageously employed 
wherever potatoes are grown.

Somebody suffering from an excessive 
thirst for information wants to bate 
labels put on all the trees in Central 
Park, soth at the wayfaring man though 
a fool can learn botany as he walks 
through the Ramble. Why not label 
all the men and women who enter the 
Park with small placards setting forth 
their name, ages, occupations of life, and 
matrimonial intentions? A general 
thirst for information would thus be 
easily gratified.—Graphic.

They tell a queer story about the 
doctors in a certain Texas town, who 
were all away last summer to attend a 
medical convention. They were absent 
about two months, and on their return 
found all their patients had recovered, 
the drug stores had closed, the nurses 
had opened dancing schools, the cemetery 
had been cut up into building lots, the 
undertakers had gone to making fiddles, 
and the hearse had been painted and sold 
as a circus waggon.

A Junos Bazaktsa THE Laws —A 
Late Lord Justice-Clerk, when out in 
pursuit of game one day, was passing

goes well, I can take a contract for ny-: 
self. We’ll be rich yet. Rose, with!

murders and deaths, reads the court 
records, and ends with the stories in 
search of something sensation al.

But why extend the list? Each in- 
dividual reads for himself, a od if each 
does not find a column or ore to his 
particular taste, the paper is insipid, 
the editor lazy and deserving of censure.

PULPIT ADVERT SING.

lumbering. Look at Ormiston: 
how he made his money.”

"When you two are married," 
Dick, I’ll give up the sea and go 
to farm."

“Hoots!" said his mother.

that S

cried 
West

When the two men were outside alone 
that evening, Joe told his fature 
brother-in-law the story of his encounter 
with Will Bexley.

"I mistrust the man, Dick," he said 
in conclusion, ‘and I don t like to be 
leaving Rose, all winter: He 11 be after 
her again."

‘And if he is, he’ll find me in the 
way. . There’s not one of the boys here 
but hates him for his smooth tongue 
and easy way with the girls. I’m think- 
ing Bill will have to leave Hemskerk, 
if be doesn’t mind himself."

"Well, it makes me less uneasy to 
hear you talk, lad. When he knows you 
are caring for your sister, he’ll take 
care."

“And there’s not me alone, Joe; 
there’s all the boys round. They think

in the fourth number of he Sunday 
Times, there appeared an Article upon 
this subject, calling atte tion to the 
custom of many of the pa tors of our 
city churches, issuing notics from the 
pulpit of meetings, to be bel for various 
purposes, other than of a religious 
character. We are glad to observe that 
our view of the subject hr been prae- 
tically endoreed by the Ret John l’otts. 
Metropolitan Wesleyan Methodist 
Church, who has firmly se his foot on 
practices of this kind. Last Sunday 
evening he announced "th t he wished 
it to be distinctly under tood that he 
would not, in future, read any notices of 
meetings not signed by a responsible 
person, and that he objec ed to his pul- 
pit being made a medium for advertis. 
iag." We might as re sonably expect 
a minister to give notice hat a strictly 
moral drama was to 1 performed at

man. You must not‘You wicked 
say such things.

concerning her funeral. On the 15th of 
May in the presence of her household 
and other friends, she quietly fell asleep 
in Jesus."

"Asleep in Jesus oh how sweet
From which none ever wakes to weep

A calm and undisturbed repose.
Unbroken by the last of foes."

Her funeral was attended by a very 
large concourse of people and the occasion 
was improved by the writer in an address 
based upon Isa. 33. 17. "Thine eyes 
shall see the king in his beauty; they 
shall behold the land that is very far off." 
In the death of our sister the church at 
Smiths Falls, with which she was con- 
nected from her baptism, has lost a con- 
sistent member, her husband a loving 
wife, and her children a pious and pre- 
cious mother : but heaven has gained a 
fit inhabitant We mourn not as others 
who have no hope. We bid her a long 
farewell, io hopa to “meet beyond the 
river." •

"Dearest sister thou hast left us
Here thy loss we deeply feel

But ‘tis God who hath bereft us
He can wound, and He can herl."

R. LENNIE.

E’en quarreling W&s devine:
A spring of bubbling waters 

Welled up in woodside cool.
And ever at the field’s-end hedge 

Both thirsted for the pool.
She drank from out a goblet

Say them and do them. I won’t 
have any of these sprigs gallivanting 
round my wife that is to be. Rose, 80 he 
had better keep out of your way and 
mine after this, or I’ll smash him, sure 
as my name’s Joe Dermott."

From this subject they passed to more 
pleasant topics, and by the time they 
reached widow Christie’s Joe’s passion 
had completely gone down.

"Here we are, mother,’ he cried, 
entering the low ceiled room that served 
as a kitchen and parlor in one. "Ready 
for supper, if you have it."’

THE REFORMED EPISCOPAL 
CHURCH—ITS PAST HISTORY 
—WHAT IT HAS ACCOM- 
PLISHED.

BY REV. W. T. SABINE. D. D.
Oa the 13th of November, J873, the 
assistant Bishop of Kentucky resigned 
his jurisdiction and withdrew from the 
Protestant Episcopal Church. Within 
a month of this time, on the 2nd of 
December, at the call of Bishop Cum- 
mins and several laymen, the Reformed 
Episcopal Church was organized, and its 
first general council bel: in the City of 
New York. At the second general 
council which convened May 13th, 1874 
and before the young church was six 
months old, it had upon its list of min- 
isters the names of seventeen clergymen, 
including two bishops, and upon its list 
of churches, eleven organised congrega- 
tions. These parishes are not confined 
to any particular section, but scattered 
all over the country ; two of them are in 
Chicago, two in Canada, (Ottawa, Ont., 
Moncton, N. B.,) two in Philadelphia" 
one each in Washington, D. C., Peoria. 
New York, Brooklyn and Colorado — 
Other churches are in process of for ma. 
ation. The communicants at pre ent 
connected with this church number at 
least one thousand souls. At the clos- 
ing meeting of the late general council, 
nearly $19,000 was pledged for the 
missionary and publication work of the 
ensuing year.

These mere details of an outward 
growth afford but a very inadequate in- 
sight into the results which the new or- 
ganization has already affected, both for 
its own membership and the Protestant 
Episcopal Church. For example it has 
secured for itself

An absolute King, constitutional King, 
a Republic, an Oligarchy, perhaps even 
a military despotism, may be good and 
benificient institutions if you get the 
right men to carry them on, bat if you 
do not, each and every one is capable 
of follies and crimes enough to make 
disinterested spectators wish for almost 
any change which would get rid of them 
at least a season.—Pall Mall Gazette

A CARELESS TRtck.—A tippler, who 
had his load on, "fetched up’ against 
the side of a house which had been new- 
ly printed. Shoving himself clear by a 
vigorous effort, he took a glimpse at his 
shoulder, another at the house, a third 
at his hand, and exclaimed, "Well, that 
is a careless trick in whoever painted 
that house to leave it standing out all 
night for people to run against." —Am- 
erican Paper.

The Winnipeg Nor’-Wester says:— 
Most of the traders between this Prov- 
ince and the Rocky Mountains are now 
in, and it is quite manifest that the 
catch of this year in prairie furs has not 
equalled that of last, and in consequence 
there have been fewer robes—wolves, 
red and kitt foxes, and badger, than be- 
fore. The wood furs will be about an 
average yield, of lynx, otter and fisher, 
than last year. There has been keen 
competition here this year on prices, but 
so far, after the Hudson Bay Company, 
Dr. Schultz has bought the largest quan- 
tity. One of his purchases this week 
from a Lac Qu’Appelle trader, being 
1461 robes, 128 wolves, 445 red fox, 75 
shunk, 136 buffalo leather. 846 kitt fox, 
together with a quaniity of beaver, lynx, 
wolverine, cross fox, and smaller far.

Two attempts were made last week 
to throw trains from the track of the 
New Haven Railroad. Fortunately

1 made her of my hands. 
And, kneeling at her feet, I quaff. d

From cup of golden sands
The last load in the twilight

Dragged slowly towards the stack—
So like a great brown burly beast

With children on its back ;
And flecky clouds bung over.

Of softest creamy hue.
Like handfuls plucked from catton-bales

And dashed against the blue.
I’m dreaming now of hay-time.1

The fields and skies are bright :
I see among the harvesters

A bonnet—blue and white—
And katic’s face is in it,

A shade, it may be, tanned,
• But ‘tis the fairest face of all

That grace the clover-land.
The clover-crop was gathered

in harvests long ago:
Another partner Katie chose

For lite’s up-hill windrow.
But 0, of all the sunshine

That ever blest a day-
The crown still shimmers over me

—Faou THSALDISE for July.

of you and of Rose, because youa power
So never fret. He’ll not"That 1 have. returned the old are her nan.

woman, "and glad to see you, Joe. Sit 
ye down, sit ye down, my son, Dick will 
be home in a while. He made a fine 
catch to-day, and has gone down to 
Allison’s store to sell his fish."

Mrs. Christie, or Widow Christie, as 
she was called, was a hale old lady of 
some forty-seven years, still strong and 
hearty, spite of her wrinkles and gray 
hair. She bustled about with consider- 
able activity, keeping her house in spick 
and span order, minding her garden and 
looking after her pig, cow and poultry, 
assisted in all these matters by ber 
daughter Rose, s blooming girl of twenty, 
who, in a few months, was to become 
Joe Dermott’s wife, and by her son Dick, 
a lad of nineteen, who followed his 
father’s avocation, and was one of 
Hemskerk’s most daring and successful 
fishermen.

“And what’s your best news to-day, 
Joe ?"

"I knocked down Bill Bexley."
“Young Mr. Bexley ? And what was 

that for ?"
"Impudence to Rose. He wanted to 

snatch a kiss from her.”
"That’s like his manners. Because 

he is of the quality, he fancies he has a 
right to do as he likes. So you struck 
him down, Joe?"

"I did, mother, and he swore bad at 
me. But I’m not afeard of the likes of 
him. It would take two or three Bex- 
ley’s to put me down, I think.”

And Joe glanced with justifiable pride 
at his sinewy arms.

"He’s s nice clown at the best, that 
lad. I wonder his folk let him earry on 
as he does. He’s a disgrace to the 
family, loaning round bars and keeping 
company he were better out of.”

“They say he broke Belle Clinton’s 
heart, mother, added Rose.

“Bad eess to him for it, but the girl 
was a fool to care for him.

"He’s a likely looking lad, though,”’ 
put in Dermott, who, albeit hearing no 
x“He he aorvaa. grant him

“And what good is that to him or his, 
Joe? His face won’t give hima living, 
and his looks won’t give him bread. He 
may be handsome, but he is bad. Hand- 
some is as badsome does, say I, and I

trouble her, and when you come out of 
the woods there’ll be nothing but good 
news for you to hear."

So Joe’s heart was comforted, and 
when he parted from Rose a few days 
later, he took pleasure in her brother’s 
stalwart form, the gage of that physical 
protection by which he set so much 
store, and which yet, had he but known 
it, was not as great as that Rose herself 
would find in her love and purity.

He bravely toiled on during the few 
remaining weeks of the Fall, preparing 
for the hard and severe labor of winter, 
and ere the first great frost came to 
bind up the lakes and rivers, he had his 
roads cut, his camps built, and his gangs 
ready to begin the hewing down and 
hauling away of the mighty trees of the 
forest.

Honestly worked he from dawn till 
dark, encouraging his men by his example 
of untiring industry, and fulfilling his 
contract with Logan, who —when the 
season was over, and the logs ent during 
the winter were floated down to the mills 
along the rapid streams, big and boiling 
with the accessions of the melted snow, 
promised to help him to start for him- 
self as soon as he was married, and that, 
Joe remembered with exultation, would

one of the theatres, be ause it tended
to expose vice, asto ask the same minis- 

publish a notice of an entertain-ter to
ment of a like charac r, to be given 
elsewhere. That the gitimate use of
the pulp.t is much a used is a fact 
patent to everybody w o pays any atten- 
tion to the subject. Chis “dead-head”his "dead-head"

is calculated tosystem of advertising
defeat its. own objec Suppose, for 
instance, that a minis r gives notice of 
a temperance meetin it is probable 
that one-third of bscongregation are 
teetotallers; the othe two-thirds are

The philanthropic women who have 
established a Home for the reformation 
of drunkards in Philadelphia must er- 
pect many disappointments. Many 
persons seek such establishments, paying 
hardly nominal board, simply because 
they have nowhere else to go, or perhaps 
to escape imprisonment. Many others 
who are firm enough while under the 
influence of the Home, show no strength 
after getting out of it. Altogether too 
much is expected of Inebriate Asylums. 
Once for all, it should be understood that

KEKWAHARKESS.
temperate mes. The class of persons 
whom the principles f total abstinence 
are likely to benefit (lo not go to church, 
and, of course, are n ignorance that 
any such meeting is 0 take place. The 
drunkard, wife-bet er and Sabbath

A STORY OF CANADA. through a turnip field, when he was 
rudely hailed by the farmer to "come 
ooto’ that!” His Lordship, not liking 
to be addressed in this disrespectful 
manner, asked the angry man if he knew 
to whom he was speaking? "No, I 
dinna,’’ was the answer. “Well, I’m the 
Lord Justice-Clerk.” "I dinna care 
who’s clerk ye are; but ye’se come oot 
among my neeps.”—Boole of Scottish 
Anecdote.

• The little village Hemskerk, on the 
Atlantic coast of Nova Scotia, lay calm 
and still in the radiant air of’s lovely 
autumn afternoon, its white houses 
peeping out of the masses of foliage; 
the spires of its three chapels standing 
out against the clear blue sky that was 
flecked by not a cloud; its little fleet of 
fishing boats moored under the protect 
ing lea of a bold, rocky headland, on 
which broke with majestic regularity, 
the long ocean rollers ; two or three 
schooners lying at the wharves, roughly 
built of huge boulders; its streets silent 
and deserted, save by one or two young 
girls indulging in the employment of 
shopping ; in the distance the wooded 
bills on which
st* • all the woods with many colored flame 

Of splendour, making summer’s greenness 
tame.

Burned, unconsumed."

Along the road which led from this to 
Hemskerk, came a tall, manly youth of 
some twenty-two years, striding along 
with that easy pace that denotes great 
strength, Joe Dermott is a fair speei- 
men of that hardy race of men who 
people the shores of Nova Seotis. Pow-

ho are the most 
by these meetings, 

der to bring them 
channel is necessary

breakers are those 
likely to be benefitte 
and therefore, in •
together, some othe 
to draw them to the r notice. Another 
objectionable featur to pulpit advertis- 
ing is, that a money interest is involved 
in the getting upo almost every kind 
of entertainment fom which a moral

they can work no miracles. Unquestion- 
ably they can help those who are willing

The scientific method of killing dogs to help 
at the dog-pound by means of carbonic 
acid gas seems to be a failure. The 
dogs decline to die and many of them

A PURE AND SCRIPTURAL LITURGY 
a liturgy which retains the well nigh 
universally acknowledged beauties of the 
Book of Common Prayer, use in the 
Protestant Episcopal Church, without its 
very manifest defects. The computation 
is thoroughly Protestant, the germs of 
Romanism scattered through the older 
formulary, having been carefully erad:- cated. The words priest and alter no- 
where occurs in it. The offices for 
baptism and the Lord’s Supper have 
been 80 carefully guarded, that it is 
hoped that they cannot by any Jesuitical 
ingenuity be tortured into teaching

themselves; but they cannot 
mean man honorable by anybe in a brief space of time.

Meanwhile Rose had been busy mak- 
ing ready for the wedding ; not any of 
those elaborate preparations indispens- 
able, apparently, in the case of women of 
the world, but modest stores of such 
things as she and her husband would 
want in the little cottage close by 
Widow Christie’s.

Never again had Will Bexley dared 
to affront or annoy her, for he knew that 
his motions were jealously watched by 
Dick and his fellow fishermen, whose 
huge fists the reprobate did not care to 
feel smashing down on him, but none the 
less did he make himself daily more 
detested in the place, keeping company 
with rowdies, loafing at the bar of the 
“Caledonia, House,” and gaining a char- 
after for evil that branded him in the 
eyes of all good and honest men.

Bexley belonged toa good family, but 
spoiled in childhood by an over-indulgent 
mother, neglected by his father, who was

make a
good is to be derived “Apron" bazaars 
and conventional st indies of that kind 
may be paying ivestments from a 
financial standpoint but that they are 
strictly within the ope of pulpit noti- 
fications we very • eh question. The 
House of Prayer £ ould be strictly con- 
fined to devotion 4 purposes. The 
minds of the work ippers ought not to 
be drawn from see od things by secular 
announcements, wich, however good 
in their way, aould be ventilated 
through a legitime channel. There 
is a proper time advertising and a 
proper place to ad ortise in.

patent process, nor put conscience into 
any bosom which is not willing to receive

neither was successful, although the
scoundrels had their diabolical ingenuity Suppose Mr. Marriott abandons the pol- 
selected the covered bridge near Green- 
with as the scene of their exploits. The 
enormity of this crime which has been 
frequently attempted of late on New

have to be finally knocked on the head. it. There are many cases, we admit, 
in which reformation outside the walls 
of a home is hardly to be hoped for, and 
with these the experiment should be tried; 
but we still think that if a patient be 
strong enough, and not too much of a 
nuisance, the reformation which is effect- 
ed in the face of strong temptation is 
most likely to be lasting.

icy of scientific suffocation and tries the
efficacy of strychnine? There is no 
easier and surer prevention of hydro- 
phobia than strychnine, add if persons 
who are troubled by barking dads atEngland railroads, needs no comment. 

It is clear that men who can be guilty 
of it have no more right to live in a 
civilized community than mad dogs. 
And in case one of the wretches should

night would put a little strychnine 
where it would do the most good there 
would be a very rapid decrease in our 
canine population.— N. Graphic.

A Kansas boy earned a nice Bible by 
committing three hundred verses to

-handed, the 
not to cover

Let Mrs. Ho we and her pacific sisters sacramental grace, or the 
take comfort from the possible improve

atany time be taken 
captors should be ur 
him with kerosene o

in the elements upon the Lord a table. 
It has been the alin of the revisers, to 
expunge from the book whatever might

stock 
on of 
nd in

ments of warfare. For, according to 
Blackwood, regiments may be steel- 
plated instead of vessels, battles take

memory, and then he traded his Bible for 
a shot-gun and accidentally shot his 
agut in the leg.

which is always in the possessie 
the engineer, or which can be 
the car-lamps, and to set him on fire. 
Such a course would probably meet 
with no serious objection on the part 
of the public, but a strict -----• 
law would compel the villain’ssurrender 
cm-5. 
can-

BONE FELON.- The London Lancet 
says : “As soon s the disease is felt, 
put direetly over he spot a fly blister, 
about the sise of our thumb nail, and 
let it remain for f hours, at the ex- 
piration of which ime, directly under 
the surface of the blister, may be seen 
the felon, which a a instantly be taken 

of a needle or a lan-

erfully built, muscular straight limbed he looked,as he swung on, the perfection 
of an athlete, while his clear blue eyes 
betokened a heart free from malice.- = 

eurly hair peeped from under his 
well-worn Sols hat ; ruddy cheeks were 
P-P 

their grasp was sincere. Altogether he 
gave an obcorvor the idee thias wish all

seem to give color or support 
sacredotal theory. Their work, which 
at its

the
place between contending parties situa- 
ted in different degrees of longtitude, and 
reconnoisssuces be made by spectrum 
analysis. But then in that happy era 
courting t” bodonubsy electricity a

“My dear boy,” said a fond aunt to a ..very fait living nephew, 44 don’t you 
wound for know that in lending this irregular life 

as-hess 
.tulassone on i

fear- 

.viated by the husband and wife living [of years of off 
on different planets.

rose if wcesidoH

a bit of a book-worm, he had grown upunchecked and untrained, picking up out with the pois 
comicsosttered education in books, and cot.”.-never heard of Will Bexley doing any- thing good.” =*”

far, .‘ 1197 90.4. LuA ‘ 19709 • Feme • bla
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