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. . . , . 1:1. 1 te lend tones to make ourselves un- and be is getting all right again ; but they
up again in a moment, and came at me like speak in lordtonist concluding the story have to take him up food to the hut, for he
a mad-man. But I was sober and cool and derstood. I was F _______ - -1.-:,

of my adventure since - 
when he raised his finger

Mr. McGee’s Speech.
AT THE WELLAND DEMONSTRATION.

tion of the Union between 1
parted company, won’t leave it.’.. ... WELLAND *****. Neu. h mndaue one and one we would 

and motioned me . After I had been up to my tent to see Hon. Mr. McGee on coming forward, was unequal in our That • $ incongruous and 
|that all was right, I walked over to the hut. received with a round of cheers. He said would be redresse L 3 n ration or otherwise, 

I found the dog lying on his poor master's he had come to the Falls last night, and verence, keeping 0 patience and perse-
bunk. He knew me at once, and after a hearing in the course of this forenoon that constitution a 1 in the walls of the
great deal of coaxing I managed to get him there was to be a great gathering of the ifice from the nd not going to attack the ed-
to follow me. You may think that I Reformers of Weiland he had brought some He was a retr 411e in order to redress t.
shifted my abode, and as soon as we had friends, strangers—one from the far North - cipals as WAN met to t cse views and prin- 

to West, and one from the far East, from the was glad they well known, and being so, he 
the Ovens. I had been there about nine capital of the Empire, and one from an ad- duct of the Ann here to discuss the con- 
or ten months, when, one Sunday morning joining State of the American Union, that —by what DIOcess n ration, which succeeded 
early, I heard a row, and on stepping out they might see how the people of Canada —that of which he should not now discuss 
I saw a crowd of fellows round a tent which conducted their public meetings. (Cheers ) back to matter R as a member. Coming 
had only been put up a night or two before. It had been no part of his intention to ap- ladies, which had - pecia 1 interest to the 
I walked up to have a look at what was the pear on this platform, and since the last platform he brought him upon the 
matter, and then found it was a dispute be- I general election he had studiously avoided be laid on bachinre en led that a tax would 

speaking in this Province, although he had come forward on the rod said he had only 

had an opportunity of addressing our fellow ladies would have it occasion because the 
countrymen who live along the shore of the a
Atlantic, in the town of St. John's, and in Where is the man with power and skill 
the city of Halifax. He had spoken to To curb the current of a woman's will? 
them of our position, of out dangers, of our. ” 95, if she will, she will, you may depend 
common allegiance to our sovereign, and he ont
had met from them a warm and cordial res- And, if she won't, she won't, and there's an 
ponse. When he spoke again in this Province end on't.
it would be with the view of having cer- 
tain explanations made, when face to face and loud cheers amid which Mr. 
with the gentlemen who were interested e retired.)
in those explanations. In their absence Things On
for the present he should refrain from allud- Ommitted from the In- 
ing to any subject, as to which some of them a ernal Revenue Act.
perhaps took slightly different views. But Supplied and enacted by the Third
one thing he could tell his Upper Canada House of Congress, and approved by the 
friends, that, whatever else might come they "Sarkas tikle :"
would always find him true to those political For lending a newspaper, $5.
principals which he had professed, ever since For eating hard crackers out of the army 
he came to this Province. (Cheers.) His 15 cents.

For "kissing in the dark," 2 cents. I 
the old folks are opposed, exempt from tax

For not bowing to a nigger, $1.
For treating a girl's brother, 50 cents, 

oplaying euchre with a girl, 25 cents. 
W hen "hearts are trumps " $1.

For pulling a cat's tai!, 10 cents.

SABBATH READING MISCELLANEOUS-
easily avoiding the blow he made at me 
with a knife I caught him with the left hand 
full on the temple, and sent him bleeding 
and stunned against the counter.

"Now, Hatter," said I, "you had better 
slope before you or the dog get into trou- 
ble." Steele took my hint, and gathering 
up his purchases, departed, followed by 
Watchman.

What I Love.
I love the heavens, their stars and clouds. 

The sea, its waves and strand;
The hills and vales, and limpid streams] 

Meand' ring through the land ;
I love the day, its glorious sun. 

The sacred hours of night;
I love to call the muses down. 

And st al their visions bright.

I love to see the human soul 
In truth and beauty glow. 

And watch the sympathetic tears. 
As from its founts they flow;

To see its holy works of love. 
Which "breaketh not the reed,"

But "quencheth quite the smoking flax,” 
And aids the poor indeed.

I love the fascinating charms 
Which flow from native worth. 

The genial "spell" which nobleness 
Throws ‘round upon the earth ;

I love to see the soul divine.
Thus gen'rous and refined, 
Have round it thrown that dignity

Conveyed by "power of mind."

To see it move with gentleness. 
When led by virtue's star.

But as it nears temptation's pool. 
To soar aloft afar.

I love, ‘tis true a lovely form, 
A comprehensive mind,

A noble, lofty intellect. 
Developed and refined.

‘Tis nature thus to love, and yet 
The deepest feeling flows

Toward the honest, loving heart 
Which with affection glows ;

1 love to near such hearts, with them 
In sweetest converse meet.

And with emotions warm and pure 
Their inspirations greet.

The Old Cottage Clock.
Oh! the old, old cloek of the household 

stock
Was the brightest thing and neatest ;

Its hands, though old, had a touch of gold. 
And its chime rang still the sweetest.

‘Twas a monitor, too, though its words 
|were few.

When the voice of friendship faltered ! 
“Tick, tiek," it said—"quick, quick, to bed

For ten I've given warning;
:Up, up, and go, or else you know.

You'll never rise soon in the morning !"

A friendly voice was that old, old clock.
As it stood in the corner smiling,

|And blessed the time with a merry chime, 
: The wintry hours beguiling;
(But a cross old voice was that tiresome 

clock.
As it called at daybreak boldly. 

When the dawn looked gray o'er the mis- 
ty way.

And the early air blew coldly ;
["Tick, tick," it said—"quick, out of bed. 

For five I've given warning;
You'll never have health, you'll never get 

wealth,
Unless you're up soon in the morning."

|Still hourly the sound goes round and roun1 
|With a tone that ceases never;
|While tears are shed for the bright days 

fled.
And the old friends lost forever !

Its heart beats on—though hearts are gone. 
That warmer beat and younger ;

Its hands still move—though hands we love 
Are clasped to earth no longer !

"Tick, tick,” it said—“to the church-yard 
bed.

The grave hath given warning— 
Up, up, and rise, and look to the skies.

And prepare for a Heavenly morning.

to be silent.- 
“What 18 the matter •said I, after sit- 

ream ?"• Did you not hear -:

"I heard nothing at a ,.
(T sure it was the cry of a human

—from the hill- worked out our hole, I took myselfbeing, and seemed to cot 
side yonder."

We went to the test
No sound was heard but1 
the storm and the splash of the heavy rain

Well, as Brady's hurts were of no great 
consequence, and as my mate succeeded, by 
the aid of several additional nobblers, in 
convincing himself, that I was very drank 
indeed, and should be much better in bed, 
seemed more inclined to move, I soon took 
myself off also. When Brady came to him- 
self he vowed vengeance against me, but I 
did not heed his threats much, for my 
hands could always keep my head. The 
next morning, as I happened to be taking 
a stroll past Steele's hut, the door opened, 
and the owner came out and invited me to 
enter, which I did. I found the inside very 
clean and comfortable, and nicely fitted up. 
In front of the blazing logs lay the cause of 
last night't disturbance, who condescended 
to honor me with a friendly wag of the tail. 
But what attracted my attention the most 
was a shelf containing some fifty or sixty 
volumes of standard works.

"You are a lucky fellow," said I, “to 
have the means of getting through the long 
winter evenings without the necessity of 
visiting the grog shop. I would give some- 
thing for such a lot of books as that."

"Ah," said he,‘for many a long year 
they have been the only companion and 
friends I have known, all except my faithful 
dog, here. I love them too much to trust 
them out of my sight, but whenever you 
feel inclined to read, you can come bere of 
an evening, and welcome. I shall always 
be glad to see you, and I fancy I can find 
you a drop of better stuff than you get at

door and listed, 
he roaring of the

must have been mistaken, said he;
“let us turn in." 2

In the morning when Irose, which I did 
at daybreak, for Vesey will anxious to be 
off, I noticed that the door of Steele's hut

tween a Cornishman and an Irishman, the
former charging the latter with having sold
him a salted hole on Bendigo, some little 
time before. Well, I thought I knew thewas open.

“The old chap is up "thought I. Irishman’s voice, and when I came to look 
at him closely, sure enough it was Brady,I suppose he is out prop-sing. now Jh9y. 

have cleared out his hill."
After breakfast, I showed my guest a 

short cut, by which he might avoid the 
township altogether, and then went off to 
my work. I had just come up from below, 
about smoking time, when I saw a whole 
mob of fellows running in my direction, 
headed by Brady. As I was was wonder- 
ink what could be the matter, they came

though a long beard, and a digger's costume 
had made a great change in his appearance 
Oh ho! my friend, thought I, now I have| 
got you have I? We will soon settle our 
little difference. Just at this moment up 
came Watchman, who had lagged behind to 
have a little quiet conversation with a 
neighbors dog, having much improved in 
his manners since he had been with me. 
We were on the skirt of the mob, but no 
sooner did he hear Brady's voice than he 
dashed through the crowd and in an in- 
stant pinned him by the throat. Of course 
there was no end of confusion and uproar, 
but with great difficulty we managed to get 
the dog off again, I had, however, to hold 
him back with all my force to keep him 
from renewing the attack. As soon as Brady

up to where I was sitting, and before I had 
time to ask any question, I was seized by 
a dozen rough hands and pinioned.

“Come," said I, “just drop this ; I am 
not fond of jokes."

"Oh ! a joke you call it, do you ?" said 
Brady ; "I don't think you will find it one 
though. It looks about as "like a hanging 
matter as anything I have known for a long 
time."

‘Hanging matter ? Whaton earth do 
you mean ?"

"How innocent he is, mate ! One would 
think now to hear him talk, that he had

good friend Dr. Fraser, had come to his 
carriage and tried his powers of persuasion 
to induce him to come to the platform, and 
he was almost ashamed now to say that he 
refused the Dr. Then Mr. Beatty came 
and tried his persuasive eloquence, and he 
also felt it his duty to refuse him, because

was free hejumped like a madman, rushed 
into the tent, and coming out again with a 
revolver in his hand, drew on the dog, per- 
feetly regardless of whom he might hit. 
Luckily, the first barrel missed fire, and be- 
fore be could discharge a second, a bystan- 
der, dealt him a blow over the arm with a

he thought the time had not arrived when Un every woman's "new bonnet," 37, 
he could speak fully and frankly —and be cents.
never cared to speak at all when he had to For eating steak more than three times a 
keep anything back from the people. But day, $3.
then the ladies came. [Laughter.] And For cutting the stripes of a balmoral, 50 

- * = • cents.
For not appreciating "John Brown’s" 

song hourly, + 1.
On each flirtation, $2 and upwards, ac- 

cording to sighs.

the Caledonian.

never been in Steele's hut last night."
‘No more was I.'
‘No, of course not! and pray how did 

your axe come to be found there?"
‘Why, I lent it to Steele last Sunday, as 

he had broken the handle of his own.'
‘A very likely story, indeed but it won't 

go down with me ; perhaps, however, you 
will find the Beak soft enough to believe it. 
But I can't waste time talking, BO stir your 
self a bit, for I must see you safe in Cam- 
bleford jail before night, and that is a good 
step from here.'

‘But, will no one tell me with what I am 
charged.' I exclaimed.

‘Why,' said my old mate who was am- 
ongst the crowd, ‘some fellow was passing 
by Steele's but this morning, and finding 
the door open, went in to take a look round 
and there they found the owner on the floor 
dead, with his dog beside him, badly cut 
about, but still alive. The murder had

Well, after that, as my mate was fond of 
going down to the township of an evening 
to amuse himself. I used to pay Steele a vis- 
it almost every night, and at last we got 
quite friendly, and told me many a curious 
incident of his past life, for be had been for 
years a hunter in America before he took 
to the diggings in California. Amongst 
other articles suspended on the walls of his 
hut was a revo ver with five notches cut on 
the butt, each of which, as he told me, rep- 
resented an Indian shot down by it in hand 
to hand conflict. About his present eir- 
cumstances, however, he was much less com- 
municative ; and though, from one thing or 
another, I was led to infer that he was do- 
ing rather better with his surfacing than 
was generally imagined, yet I had no sus- 
picion that the stuff was more than what 
he termed payable.

One night, on coming home, I found my 
mate awaiting my return.

"You have been over to Stee le's, I sup- 
pose,'' said he.

"Ves, [ didn't expect you so soon, or I 
would have returned before.''

“He is a rare, cunning old fox, is your 
friend Steele." ‘

"How so ?"
"Why, here he has been keeping that 

bill side to himself all these months—every 
body thinking it to be mere tucker ground 
—and hang me if he hasn't been making 
his pile the whole time."

"Nonsence," said I, “why, you know 
very well he was left in quiet possession of 
it because no one else could make it pay.''

"That't all very true, but then that was 
a long time ago, and he has dropped across 
something better since then.”

"How do you know that ?"
"Why, you know there's a water hole, not

The Responsibility.
Said the wife of a merchant not blessed 

with children, "0. I thick so much of my 
birds. Mrs. F. Makes a pet of her dog, 
wouldn't take a hundred dollars for it, but 
I choose birds. I must have pets, some- 
thing to love as life would be too dreary." 
A friend responded, "Why not then take

Five Days in Prison for 
Murder.

STORY OF AN AUSTRALIAN GOLD DIGGER.

About seven years ago, I was at work on 
Burnt Flat, Springfield I didn't live on 
the flat, for the fellows who congregated 
about there were such a rowdy lot that my

pick-handle, which made him drop his wea- 
pon. I stooped to pick it up to prevent 
his regaining it, but you may imagine what 
my surprise was, when I perceived that it 
was the very revolver I had often noticed in I the reporters would 
Steele's tent. The five notches in the stock

one of them opened the carriage door, and 
another took him bv the hand—he hoped

not communicate the
fact to Mrs. McGee in Montreal—[Laugh- 
ter]—and they would have him come up 
and speak whether he was wling or not. For declining a government contract. 
He did not know why the ladies should be $10.000.
so anxious to have him exhibit himself, un- For trying to light your cigar by the 
less it was that he was such a good looking pump, 75 cents.

left no doubt of it.
‘Brady, where did you get this from?‘I 

cried.
‘My name is O'Connor, and as to the 

pistol what is that to you?‘ said he.
‘I'll soon tell you that. Look here mates ; 

this is Steele's the Hatter's revolver, which 
was taken out of his house the night he 
was murdered. Dick Brady, the trooper 
here, or OConnor as he now calls himself, 
was on Springfield at the time, so I think 
it would be as well to ask him a few ques- 
tions.

I suppose Brady began to think that 
things were growing rather awkward, for 
seizing a shovel he gave it one sweep, clear-

motherless infant, something with hu-
feelings that can return your love and at the head of one of the small gullies in 

times the neighborhood. Only one other person 
‘"‘‘ lived near us, and that was an old fellow

mate and I preferred taking up our abodesome 
man
sympathy, and give you at the same 1 
the consciousness that you are doing good? fellow. [Laugh er.] That, they all knew On every single lady over twenty, $1. 

was his strong point. (Continued laugh- This is useless—there isn't any.
ter.) But as good Mrs. Primrose said to For reading the proceedings of Congress, 
her neighbors when some one praised her 20 cents a day. Sumner's speeches in full, 
daughters—"Well, they are as God made +1 extra.
them, but handsome is as handsome does. For swinging on a gate, 25 cents.
(Laughter.) He was happy to see so many For playing a jewshirp, 2 cents a tune ;
present on this occasion, hearing from the with variations, 1 cent extra.
heads of their community the discussion On the prettiest baby in the United 
of great public questions, and conducting States, $1,000. [As every woman thinks 
themselves with that love of order and res- her baby the prettiest, this will realize an 
pect for free speech and free discussion, enormous sum.]
which characterized all British subjects, and For trying to "escape history," 2 cents, 
which particularly characterise the people T he first notice ever taken of the President's 
cf Upper Canada. (Cheers.) He might message, in or out of Congress.
say, however, that he never wished when he For murdering a piano, $1 a day If 
could help it, to use the words Upper or there are any nervous people about the 
Lower Canada. Before he came to the house 25 per cent off.
Province, the Province line had been On all roosters that crow over elections, 
blotted from the map, and so far as he $5.
was concerned no act of his should have a For drinking rye coffee, 2 cents a drink,
tendency to restore it. We were one people. Rye in any other shape, 2 cents.
Those above were essential to those below. For cheating the printer, $500 for each
We were one people, with one future to offence.
work out, one system of Govenment to main- For putting on "style without sense, 
tain, one allegiance to vindicate in peace or [not cents] to back you, 3 cents [and 
in war. We owned a mutual respon- bored.]
sibiliy to each other, as subject to the For going to bed with your boots on, 50
same laws as citizens of the same State, as cents.
enjoying together that connection with "Copperheads," $25,000; [other snakes 
Great Britain which protects us in our free, including rattlesnakes. J
liberties and without which they might N. B.- Big premiums for whoever can
very possible drift piece-meal into that vortex do anything for the "poor black man.

named Steele, who occupied a log 
ihut, a couple of hundred yards from our 
tent. He had been on the diggings ever

"0, the responsibility is to great. I would 
certainly do so, but for this one consider- 
tion.'' One does not ignore responsibility
by refusing to feed and pet a bird, for nature since the first, and had never been known 
has provided a full supply to its wants. It to work with a mate; in fact, from his lone- 
would never pine for human care, has noim- ly habits he was known far and wide as "the 
mortal powers to culture and train from Hatter." His sole companion was a large 
endless life. But there are hundreds of and powerful Kangaroo dog, named Watch- 

man, whose disposition very much resem- 
bled that of his master, for he never took 
notice either of man or beast except when

little children, bereft, desolate, friendless, 
making silent appeals for love and pity— 
that sympathy given to soulless objects.

been committed with an axe, and after a 
careful search yours was found covered with 
blood-concealed in a bush close by. How- 
ever, keep up your pluck. None of us who

or selfishly pent up in hearts made to be 
expanded and happified by its legitimate ex- 
ercise.

Let maternal love be given to these dear 
children, made in the image of God, and 
you may polish gems for the Saviour's crown, 
perform work which He will surely pay thee 
thy wages. Let it be withheld, and sin and 
Satin claim the victim you refuse to succor ; 
then trace, if you can, the cycles of woe in 
which the lost spirit shall move to endless 
ages, lost through your neglect, and when 
you had summed up the aggregate of its 
sorrows and measured the result of its in 
fluence for evil, look back to the point where 
you might have rescued it from all this, 
and tell us then and there by which act it 
incurred the greater responsibility —the tak- 
ing or refusing to take a friendless child, 
cast in its helplessness upon a wicked world 
to be trained up or come up, to bliss or 
blight while ages roll along? Such were 
our cogitations as we thought of the lady 
and her pets, and her dread of "the respon- 
sibility." —Advocate and Guardian.

they approached too near the hut, on which 
occasion he showed himself worthy of his 
name.

The Hatter had been at work for a long 
time at some surfacing on an adjacent hill. 
W her he first began at it some few trials of 
the stuff were made by others, but as they 
could never manage to hit on anything pay- 
able, he was soon left in undisturbed pos- 
session of his bill side, out of which, it was 
generally imagined, he contrived to extract 
a bare livelihood and no more. On one 
side of the flat there was a police camp con- 
taining a sergeant and half-a-dozen troopers. 
They were all of them Irish, and the ma-

ing a circle all around him, and then, tak- 
ing advantage of the confusion, started for 

is. the bush as hard as he could lay legs to theknow you, believe you d—it, though it : 
confoundedly awkward your sleeping all 
alone in that tent.'

ground. He was a very fleet runner, and 
would probably have escaped, had it not 
been for Watchman, who seized him before 
he got many yards, and in spite of all his 
struggles held him till he was secured. As 
we were taking him down to the township 
we met a party of troopers.

‘Who have you got there ?‘ said they.
‘Dick Brady.'
‘The very man we are after. He's 

wanted for a murder in town. It's a clear 
case, for one of his pals has peached.'

We handed over our prisoner, glad 
enough to get rid of him. He was taken 
to Melborne. tried and condemned. Before 
his execution he confessed to the murder 
of poor Steele, and to have been tempted 
thereto by the store of gold he was supposed 
to have by him, which however, he had 
been unable to find. He had discovered 
my axe lying outside the door, with which 
he had committed the foul deed, and which 
had it not been for my fortunate encounter 
with Vesey, would probably have serred to 
bring me to the gallows.

‘But I was not alone. Dick Vesey, whom 
some of you know, passed the night with 
me, and he can prove that I was never a 
yard from my tent all the night.'

‘D—n your Dick Vesey ! said Brady, 
savagely, ‘what is he to me? come along, 
with me or I'll make you 1‘
‘Oh, but,' said several, ‘we know Vesey 

well, and if he supports Hartley's story, 
that will make things look very different. 
Where is Diek ?‘

‘Why, unfortunately, he went off up 
country this morning early, and I cannot 
exactly say where he may be by this time, 
but he will be about some of the cattle-sta- 
tions out west for he has gone to buy hides.'

‘Of course, said Brady, derisively, he 
must be somewhere; but I fancy he'll not 
turn up time enough to save your neck, so 
come along.'

After a hurried talk with my mate and 
other friends, who promised to scour the 
bush on all sides in search of Vesey, I was 
taken down to Cambletord before Mr. 
Grantham, the magistrate and lodged in the 
Jail. It was an old, very strongly built log 
house, extremely dirty, and swarming with 
vermin of every kind. It had been unoccu- 
pied for some time, and every description 
of small plague that bites, fastened upon 
me, with appetites whetted by a long fast. 
I shall never forget the misery of the next 
five days. I was almost eaten up alive, 
and I really think that had my captivity 
lasted much longer I should have been fair- 
ly tortured to death. After the first cou- 
pie of days had passed without Vesey's 
appearance, I began also to grow very un- 
casy. What if he had got lost in the bush 
or, as he had a large sum of money about 
him, had been stuck up and murdered? 
So much of my blood as my tormentors had 
left me, ran cold as the mere thought of 
such a thing. Then the suspicions that 
would naturally attach to me in coisequence 
of my constant and well known habit of 
frequenting Steele's hut, which, it would 
of course be believed, must have given me 
an opportunity of discovering where his 
supposed store of gold was concealed. When 
to this was added the finding of my axe, 
with which the murder had undoubtedly 
been committed, it must be evident to every 
one, and I was able to conceal from myself 
that, innocent as I was, I must inevitably 
suffer the fate of the guilty, should Vesey 
not be forthcoming. On the sixth morn- 
ing, when, worn out with anxiety and want 
of sleep, I had become but the shadow of 
my former self, the heavy door was thrown 
open, and in walked Grantham and Vesey. 
The sight was too much for me in the weak 
state I was in, and I fainted.

When I came to myself, I was in the 
parlor of the little inn. Vesey s appear- 
ance had put every thing right. Steele was 
seen alive about 10 PM. and the doctor who 
had been called in when he discovered about 
nine in the morning, gave it as his opinion 
that he must have been dead about seven 
or eight hours, so that it was clear I could 
not have been the guilty party. A good 
long sleep in a comfortable bed soon put me 
to rights again, and the next day Mr. 
Grantham's man drove me over to Spring- 
field. I got down at the Caledonian. Af. 
ter the first greetings was over, my mate 
said :

jority had been men of good position, who 
coming out to Australia in search of for- 
tune, and unwilling to woo her with pick 
and shovel, had adopted a less toilsome. far from where he is at work, with a lot of 
though less lucrative, method of maintain- wattles on one side of it? Well, Joe Kni- 

vit happened to be down in that part this 
afternoon, and seeing old Steele come along 
with a couple of buckets of wash-dirt sus- 
pended at either end of that Chinaman's 
pole he uses, the fancy struck him that he 
would just see for once what the old chap 
got out of it, so he managed to hide himself 
close handy. Well, instead of about a 
pennyweight, as Joe had expected, the old

ing themselves. They were not at all a bad 
lot of fellows, with the exception of one, 
Dick Brady, as he was frequently or justly 
called. He was a tall, handsome, dissipat- 
ed, sinister-looking man of undoubted pluck, 
who would have possessed great bodily 
strength, had not hard living and drink im 
paired his forces. He was, at the best of 
times, a most unpleasant companion ; when 
sober, always narrating horrible tales, and 
sneering at everything good and holy ; when 
drunk, a perfect devil incarnate, and savage 
as a tiger.

On Saturday evening I was down at the 
Caledonian store with my mate. We were 
having a nobbler and a chat with with some 
old friends, when in came Brady. He had 
already been drinking, and I knew there

in which the elements of society were now
reeling in the United States. He discourag- Mr. F. X Pelliter, a butcher of Montre- 
ed in himself and in others any self-glorify- al, went to bathe on Saturday in the vicinity 
ing comparisons between ourselves and the of the mill at C hateaguay village, with a 
United States, but while he discouraged couple of his friends, when, being taken byMoth-Eaten.

In great dwellings there are many apart- 
ments. There are long and dusty halls. 
There are closets and storing-rooms, that 
are not often visited. There are spare 
rooms, attics, lumber-rooms. While the faith- 
ful housekeeper watches in the living rooms 
against dirt and insect foes, the insiduous 
enemy has silently retreated to these remoter 
camps where broom and brush seldom come. 
There they rear their undisturbed families. 
They nest in corners. They brood in gold 
garments. They make cities of refuge of 
rolls of cloth. These children of the moth 
wake to raven and fatten on the juiceless 
thread. Dust and sweepings are good en 
ough for their ordinary food, but woolen is 
a high living, while feathers and fur are a 

banquet and a royal luxury to them. The 
old man doses below, and dreams his battles 
over again, while the silent moth up-stairs 
is eating his feathers, piercing his hat and 
wasting the threads of his uniform. So, 
while men doze and dream, their honours 
fade away and their glory is consumed. 
For when OD some anniversary day the gar- 
ments the feathers fall to powder; the coat is 
cut with a sharper tool than the sword, and 
the whole suit is perished away for ever. 
Sharp is the needle but sharper is the invis- 
sible tooth of the moth ; and no needle-skill 
can repair its cunning dissolations.

Experimental Evidence.
Paschal says that wearied with the in- 

vestigation of the external evidences of 
Christianity, which though, they make the 
the truth of revealed religion in the highest 
degree probable, still do not amount to 
mathematical certainty, he submitted the 
teachings of Christianity, to his own inward 
nature, and found there a prompt response, 
whose verdict he could no more doubt than 
he could his own existence. A book so in- 
finitely superior as is the Bible to any other 
in its adaption to the wants of the soul, to 
to the tempted, the heart broken, the dying, 
universal humanity in all its conflicts, 
sins and woes, carried its own evidence of 
divine origin.

There are few complete loves on earth. 
Though thousands love, and earnestly, yet 
no one knows the whole want of his life till 
he has met that which is a supply to all— 
mind to mind, heart to heart, faculty to 
faculty. But the supply is so scanty, 
and man is so poor ! It is only God who 
can satisfy the soul.

The elect are whosoever will, and the 
non elect whosoever won't.

At first babes feed on the mother's bosom 
but always on her heart.

Alltrue ambition and aspirations are 
without comparisons.

these as calculated to sow ill-will, and to the cramp he was drowned.
lay up wrath against the day of wrath, he From the immigration returns as made up 
could not help congratulating his fellow sub- to the 3rd of August, it appears that the 
jects of Canada on having a form of Govern- gross number of arrivals at Quebec, as com- 
ment as free and admiral and well-adminis- pared with the corresponding period of 1862 
tered as exists on the face of the earth, shows a falling off of 1,244 persons.
(Cheers.1 To preserve and consolidate The London Saturday Review says that 
that form of Government we must go a little the Disrachites are increasing so fast in Eng- 
further, and some day before long as one land that they wi soon outnumber the 162 
of the public men of this country he would raclites
ask their verdict on a plan for the union of _ a
all British America, for the union of Her Despatches from W ashington contradict 
Majesty's subjects residing under the same the assumption that the articles in the jour- 
tri-cross flag in this Northern part of the nais there, represet ting a war * h Great 
American continent —a plan of union that Britain as imminent, are authorized by the 
will secure the liberties we now enjoy, and government, or are made upon any know- 
prevent them from being frittered away. It ledge of its views.
was well that they should keep a sharp eye The ravages of war have at last deprived 
on successive Administrations. Last year the people of Richmond, Virginia, of their 
when he addressed a meeting in this district street railway. The rails have been torn up 
at Port Robinson, he was himself a mem- and are now being rolled into plates for a

fellow washed out a good half ounce at the 
least, so that he must have a regular lob of 
gold stowed away somewhere. Joe told me 
this in confidence, so that we might be on 
the ground to morrow early, and get a good 
claim."

"Why," said I, "we have just buttoned a 
fresh hole which pays very well, and, you 
know, we can't hold another claim along 
with it."

"Well, we can give it up, I suppose.”

USEFUL RECEIPTS.
RASPBERRY VINEGAR. —Take three or 

four quarts of raspberries, put them in a 
a stone erock and cover them with vinegar. 
Let them stand twenty-four hours. Then 
strain this juice through a jelly-bag and 
pour it on to fresh berries, letting this stand 
another day. Repeat this process until you 
have the quantity you desire. Add to each 
pint of juice one pound of Sugar. Put it 
into a preserving kettle and allow it to heat 
sufficiently to melt the sugar. When it is 
oold put it into bottles. It will keep sever- 
al years.

PERMANENT INK FOR MARKING LINEN. 
—Take a lunar caustic (now called nitrate 
of silver,) one drachm; weak solution of 
tincture of galls two drachma. The cloth 
must be wet first with the following liquid, 
viz: salt of tartar one ounce; water one 
and a halt, and it must be made perfectly 
dry before it is written upon,

CURE FOR BURNS.—A retired medical 
practitioner writing to the Times says that a 
paint composed of ohalk linseed oil and vine- 
gar, applied to burns and scalds has, during 
a forty years test, proved the best remedy, 
both as to relief from pain and effecting a 
speedy cure.

CLEANANING TINWARE.—Acids should 
never be employed to clean tinware, because 
they attack the metal and remove it from 
the iron of which it forms a thin coat. We 
refer to articles made of tin plate, which con- 
sists of iron covered with tin. Rub the ar- 
tiele first with rotten-stone and sweet oil, 
the same as recommended for brass, then 
finish with whitening and a piece of soft 
leather. Articles made wholly of tin should 
be cleansed in the same manner. In a dry 
atmosphere planished tinware will remain 
bright for a long period but they soon be- 
come tarnished in moist air.

APPLE POTTAGE.—The ripe apples care- 
fully pared and cored, and put them in layers 
in a stone or earthen jar alternately with 
layers of sugar, if the apples are sweet, a 
little lemon or quince intermingled will give 
it a better fiavor. Cover the whole with 
wheat paste or dough, place the jar in the 
oven for baking. Let it remain all night, 
and it will make a delicious dish for break- 
fast,_

A fishing party Intely returned from God- 
bout, having killed 194 salmon weighing 
2196 lbs; the average weight of each being 
11 ibs and one third.

The Grand Trunk Railway will carry pas- 
sengers and freight to and from the Provin- cisl Exhibition in Kingston next month for 
one fare. Tickets as reduced fares hold 
good for 14 days.

would soon be a row, so I rose up to go, for 
the very sight of the man was hateful to 
me. However, my mate had taken a little 
more than was good for him, and obstinate- 
ly refused to stir, and as I did not choose 
to leave him when in that state, I had to 
sit down again. Brady did his best to 
quarrel with some one, but as he was pretty 
well kown to all, every one was careful not 
to give him a chance. However as bad luck 
would have it. who should enter the store to 
make some purchases but the Hatter accom- 
panied by his dog.

"Hallo, Hatter !" shouted Brady, "what 
will you take for that animal of yours ? I 
want a good kangarooer, and he seems one 
of the right sort."

"Yes, Mr. Brady,” said Steele, "there 
isn't a better bound in the colonies; but[ 
don't mean to part with him just yet, thank 
you."

"Why you half starved, miserable old 
skeleton, what good is he to you? Any 
cur will serve your turn. I wonder you 
can manage to keep a rat out of your seur- 
vy earnings."

"That's my business, Mr. Brady ; but I 
tell you once more that I don't mean to sell 
him. Besides, if I did, he's a queer eus- 
tomer, and would never make friends with 
any one but me."

"Wouldn't he, though," said Brady, who 
was by this time three parts drunk ; "why 
he's as fond of me already as if he had 
known me from a pup. Here Watchman, 
old boy !" But Watchman did not respond 
to the invitation, but kept his eyes fixed 
upon Brady with anything but a friendly 
look. "Oh, you won’t come, won't you. 
I'll soon make you, my lad,” cried Brady, 
staggering across the store.

Watchman uttered a low, savage growl, 
and as the drunken trooper stooped to lay 
hold of him by the collar, sprang straight 
at his throat. Over went Brady backward, 
with the dog on top of him. We all rush- 
ed to the rescue, and after a good deal of 
trouble managed to compel the infuriated 
animal torelax his hold. Brady's stock had 
saved him from much damage, but the min- 
ate he regained his legs he snatched the 
knife out of my mate's belt, and rushed at 
the dog again. Determined to put a stop 
to this, I thrust my foot out as he passed 
me, and over he went headlong. He was

6' What ! give up a hole that runs a quar
ter of an ounce to the tub, and nuggets? 
No, thank you. You may if you like; but 
I shall stick to it like a leech "

"Very well ; then you must look out for 
another mate, for I shall go down and join 
Joe's party."

The next morning, consequently, we 
parted company. I paid him for his share 
of the tent, and he took himself off with his 
swag. I soon got some one else to work 
with me, but 18 my new mate lived with his 
brother, who kept a store on the flat, I was 
left all alone in the tent. Of course, there 
was a general rush up to Steele's hill: all 
the ground that was left was turned up 
and a few first rate patches found. 
There was no doubt that the Hatter

at Port Robinson, he
ber of the administration, and what he said 
then he would say now, that, let any class 
of men go into the Government of this coun- 
trv with the large discretionary control they 
had over the public funds, let their inten- 
tions be the best, if they remained any length 
of time in power, it would be almost a 
miracle if they did not give cause for criti- 
cism, perhaps for censure and condemnation. 
It was well that the people themselves 
should bear the principal part in their own

new gunboat.

The Quebec papers mention the death 
|f om sunstroke in that city, on Thursday, 
of Capt. Davoie, of the schooner Indian 
Queen, who suddenly fell down and expired 
whi e assisting the crew to heave the wind- 
lass.

! The Montreal Herald says a destructive 
hail-storm passed over the Parishes of Ste.
Melanie, St. Jacques, St. Liguori, and Ste. 
Julienne, last week, causing considerable 
damage to the crops, and even, in some in-

have done well, though the storiesmust I 
which got abroad about the vast self-government, and especially when any 

of their local representatives, proved un- - . a ale
worthy of the confidence which had stances, to farm buildings. Several fields of

should bring Boats were completely destroyed; and a num- 
and ad- ber of barns, and sheds were overthrown by 

the violence of the storm. The hail-stones 
are said to have been as large as ordinary 
sized hazel-nuts.

am- 
wereount of gold concealed in his tent.

simply ridiculous. About a fortnight after 
my mate left me, I was coming up the 
gully late one evening, when I heard the 
sound of a horse's feet. As the rider met me 
he pulled up, and inquired if he was right 
for the flat.

"Quite right.,” said I ; "but you will 
find it awkward riding this dark night 
amongst the holes."

"I know that voice ;" said he; “surely 
it must be Fred Hartley."

"The same, but who are you?"
Why, your old Golden Point mate, Diek 

Vesey, to be sure, and jolly glad I am 
to see you. Perhaps you can tell me where 
I can lodge to-night. It must be a quiet 
crib, though, for I am off up country to buy 
hides, and have a larger sum about me than 
I should like to lose."

"Well, under these circumstances, you 
had better turn round again, and come up 
to my tent. I have a spare bed I can offer 
you. And there's water and feed for your 
horse close at hand,''

“The very thing of all others; I accept 
with pleasure.”

been placed in him they
him up 
minister

around turn.at
to him such a constitutional

rebuke as would convey a salutary warning 
to all who took part in the administration

The steamship Pacific went ashore at Mis- 
taken point, but got off and bore up for 
Trepassey, and has arrived at St. John, 
B. Her fire compartment is full of water. 
The cargo is not injured and is being dis- 
charged. She will be repaired at St. John.

The American Dental Convention, in 
session last week at Philadelphia, adopted 
the following resolution :—"Resolved, That 
in our deliberate judgment the flagrant and 
indiscriminate extraction of teeth, for trifling 
temporary and sometimes wholly unneces- 
vary causes, which has long and so exten- 
sively prevailed, should not only be perfectly 
inexcusable, but should be severely censured 
and that an intelligent and patient remedial 
treatment for their restoration from disease 
and permanent preservation should be the 
first and highest aim and effort of our pro- 
feesion.

Little faults no less than great crimes, can 
hide the light of heaven from the soul. 
Just breathe upon the glasses of the teles- 
cope, and the dew of our breathe will shut 
out all the stars.

of public money. But great parties could 
not exist on mere questions of money. 
Money was an important thing, but there 
was one thing of more importance still, and 
that was the honest enthusiasm which men 
fell when they had a good cause to main- 
tain and to defend. In the honest enthus- 
iasm of the unbought multitude, having no 
personal or selfish interests, but interested 
in the good government of the country and 
its economical administration—in that hon- 
est enthusiasm lay the hope of our country's 
future In the inherent allegiance of the 
people, in their respect for law and author.- 
ty, lay the guarantee for the liberties of Ca- 
nada. That guarantee was also to be found 
in the union between East and West. 
There would be attempts to dissever that 
union, but of such attempts, it might 
he said what Canning said in respect to the 
union of Scotland and Ireland with England 
—“Dissolve the Union, restore the Heptar- 
chy,” one experiment was as likely to be 
practicable as the other. No man now 
living in Canada, and the son of no man 
now living in Canada, would see a dissold-

‘I suppose Brady did'nt care about meet- 
ing you again, after the brutal manner he 
behaved to you for he left the diggings yes- 
terday.'
‘And a good riddance, too,' said the store- 

I never want to see his black mus- 
sle any more.'

course we had lots each other.
so we sat over our grog till very late. It 
had been blowing hard all day, and now the 
wind increased to a hurricane, accompanied 
occasionally by driving showers of rain. 
The storm was so violent that we had to

keeper;
‘What has become of the deg? I in- 
“"Why, the doctor bandegodup his wotieds
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