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While in her lonely cottage home;) Ii 
A maiden pure and fair, IT - 

Bows down, and for her absent love 
She breathes a silent prayer.

Then sinks to sleep while oer the deep. 
The ebon clouds arise, 1977 971 

Their sombre shadows hide the stare
, Anddarken all the Akies, ni Idiro:Then o’er the sea, the weird winds "II 

And howl along the strand, 
While wild the bounding billows leap 

And surge along the sand, 
The lightnings flash, the thunders crash 

And rumble, rear and rell, I
In reckless glee the raging sea. 

Seems free from all control; .
Loud screams the gale with woeful 

Nor eeases until day, .
The maiden rises sad and pare

And looks adown the bay. # 
Above the bay.

The red sun gleams once more. 1
And through the hazy purple nir, $ 

It falls upon the shore.
The wind above the weary waves i f 
Acctrasp . etone 

A maiden walks alone." -—-
Along with licet and lying feet. +y 

She glides upon her way ;
Nor heeds the wide incoming tide.
Approaching from the bay.

Yet pauses with a sudden cry. 
More fearful than the storm i - 

Half buried in the shining sand
She sees her lover’s form.

Then sinking down, she bows her heu1. 
And wails in wild dismay ;

Gone are the gleams of her fair drea,s. 
So bright but yesterday.

1 The sobbing tide comes rushing in. 
And ere she can depart,

A billow high goes bounding by

masbcen taught in that country and 
otadied for centuries before it was ever 
Areamed of in Europe. Captain Forbes 
says he bought one of their charts, after 
bearing a lecture, as a curiosity. The § 
graniologist. unfolds his plates, and 
then lectures at great length. One chart 
represents a human face with a head

ITT.that I am at a loss to find words to ex- 
press the proud and grateful feelings to 
which I should like to give utterance. 
There are periods in all our lives in which

THE EXECUTION 056.5 
99. di inr.

HE PROTESTS His INNOCENCE

There were other articles that the thief 
had left untouched though they were of 
great value. Lliv/rda

Of all men in that oisy there was but 
one that I could reasonably suspect, and 
that was Alston. I had.mer him but 
once since the unfriend lly greeting he had 
given me, and then he had passed me on 
the street without deigning to notice me. 
Had he forgotten me ? or had he been 
upon my track since the unfortunate 
morning of our rencontre?
I resolved to be wary and wait. 1 

would make no attempt to regain the lost 
documents that might attract public 
attention. 1 labored under the disad- 
vantage of having an unknown adversary, 
but I resolved to outwit him at last.

I gathered up the things that had been 
hurriedly scattered about the floor.: I 
wondered greatly how my room could 
have been entered and the papers ab- 
stracted so mysteriously without awaking 
me." The more I thought of it the more 
I felt convinced that my foe was a most 
consummate and accomplished villain, 
and that I had no ordinary adversary to 
contend with.

Having re-arranged my disordered 
room, I turned toward the table. My 
attention was attracted by a folded bit 
of paper, that had apparently been hur- 
riedly slipped under the edge of one of 
my medical books. I picked it up and 
opening it, read the following words, 
which were written in a cramped and 
evidently disguised hand:

"Your purpose is well known. There 
are eyes upon you that never sleep. Make 
one more move to accomplish your 
designs. and the saine knife is ready for 
you that silenced old Jack Howland."

Another deep mystery and yet another 
startling revelation.

Jack Howland was old Ledlay Hain- 
bleton. the strange old man who had met 
with foul play years before in Bristol.

Those threatening lines were a message 
to me from his murderer.
AN UNINTENTIONAL EAVESDROPPER.

I was not a man to be either intimi- 
dated or frightened by a threat, however 
sanguinary it might be; neither was I

CANADIAN IRON.THE OLD MAN IN THE PALACE CAB. ‘ explanation of your motives in wishing 
meet her, sir,” he asked.

Well, Betsy, this TO THEEvery one knows that within the last 
year or two the price of coal in Britain 
has advanced enormously. It is equally 
notorious that for this and other reasons 
iron of all kinds has also been greatly 
enhanced in value. So much has this 
been the case, that if anything like 
present prices be maintained, the pre- 
eminence of Britain as an iron produc- 
ing country threatens to be seriously 
compromised. There is scarcely any 
ore more generally found in different 
parts of the world that iron. The 
deficient supply of fuel, however, has in 
very many instances prevented any com- 
petition with such iron-producing 
countries as Britain, where coal has 
hitherto been cheap, and most conven-

everything our "I am not at liberty to divulge to a 
stranger what I know,” I responded. "I 
may be mistaken in the person—will you 
not have the goodness to give me her 
name ?"

The man eyed me nervously.
“Neither am I at liberty to divulge 

what I know," he said, ironically, “allow 
me to wish you good night."

He turned and entered the house, 
leaving me standing upon the sidewalk 
full of honest indignation.

I slowly walked away. Thicker and 
more closely the mysterious web of a 
strange plot was being woven about me.

As the face of a young girl follows her 
absent lover, wherever he goes, bright-

LAST.41808
Lindsay, Dec. 22nd a The sentence 

of death passed upon David Nesbitt, at 
the last Fall Assizes, for having shot 
Sarah Alice Hopwood, on the morning 
of the 12th July last, was this morning 
carried out in the jail-yard of this town, 
in the presence of his officials, a few 
magistrates and others. cNesbitt, at the 
time of his conviction maintained his 
innocence, and during his confinement 
never gave up hope. The efforts to 
obtain a commutation of hissentence to 
imprisonment for life were unsuccessful, 
and a few days ago he was told to pre- 
pare for death. His conduct up to that 
time had shown that he was oblivious to 
all sense of his awful condition, and he 
turned a deaf ear to the efforts of the 
clergy who visited him to turn his 
thoughts heavenward. He continued to 
"the last not only to protest his Innocence, 
but to make preposterous statements

eyes have ever seen!
Were’re sidin’ in a palace lit for any king 

or queen.
We didn’t go as fast as this nor on our 

4 cushions rest.
When we left New England years ago to 

seek a home out West.
We rode through this same country, but not 

as we now ride-
You. cat within s stage-coach, while I 

trudged by your side ;
Instead of ridin’ on a rail, I carried one, 

you know.
To pry the old coach from the mire through 

which we had to go.
Let’s see ; that’s fifty years ago—just arter 

we were wed $
Your eyes were then like diamonds bright, 

your cheeks like roses red.
Now Betsy, people call us old, and push us off one side.

certain events transpire which leave an 
indelible impression upon our minds, and 
to the date of which we can refer at any 
time. Such an event in my life has 
transpired this evening, and I can assuredress that has not been seen for hundreds 

of years, inscribed all over with charac’ 
ters. Every feature bears some special 
development. “The ears speak volumes,” 
he says, “and the forehead “is almost an 
encyolopædia of organs," some denoting 
qualities of mind, while others are em- 
blematic of the destiny of the individual 
Some of the symbolic markings on the 
chart are in circles surrounded by pro- 
sessional expressions. From the fore- 
head to the roof of the nose are seven dis- 
triets: heaven’s center; heaven’s hall; 
lord of the firmanent ; just center ; seal 
hall; old age, etc. Two kinds of eyes 
are recognized as the exponents of 
AT.” 5.1 

other particulars given, showing, 
that the heathen Chinee not only analy- 
ans character by examining irregularities 
onthe surface of the head, but also learns, 

4 through those eminences, the function of 
parts of the brain lying under them, the 

1 real dispositions, tendencies, and perhaps 
jinstincts of those under examination.

With the Chinese, craniology, has not 
i assumed the dignity of a science, because 

no science has been refined upon in— 
China. They have unquestionably dis- 

covered the existence of principles in 
many sciences without having raised

you that in the future I shall always look 
back to the twenty third day of Decem- 
ber 1873 as one of the proudest days of 
my life, not only on account of this 
valuable testimonial, but also from the 
fact that the students of the Ottawa 
Business College have expressed them- 
selves in such kindly terms towards me. 
I hope you will not misunderstand me 
when I say that I will prize this costly 
gift ten times more from the fact that 
it is the voluntary expression of your 
kind regards. It is needless to assure 
you that, never while I live, will this 
desk or address go out of my possession, 
but I shall always look upon them both 
as connected with one of the most plean. 
ing incidents of my life. And now let 
me express the earnest hope that in 
whatever business you may be engaged, 
or in whatever calling you may be found, 
you may all mort with eminent success, 
and that, guided by truth, integrity, and 
sobriety, you may raise on the ladder of 
success to the top round of fame, and 
there write yourselves a name that will 
go down to posterity as names to be 
honored. Wishing each one of you the 
merriest-Christmas and the happiest New 
Year you have ever experienced.

I remain.
Yours truly, , 

J. M. MOSGROVE.

his 
the

ening his thoughts and beautifying 
dreams, so the lovely features of Diently situated with reference to the 

iron-stone quarries. This advantage is, 
apparently, coming to an end, and 
though the present extravagant prices 
may not be maintained, it is thought 
unlikely that they will permanently fall 
to their former level. The increased 
demand for both iron and coal, and the 
consequent serious diminution of the 
supply in Britain, with the resolute 
determination of the miners not to bur- 
den themselves with over much work.

as they have the old slow coach in 
which we used to ride,
nder it young married tolks to-day 
would condescend

Just woman I had seen followed me, even 
before I knew whom she was. I was in 
love with a Phantom :

A CLUE TO THE MYSTERY,
For several days my time was wholly 

occupied with matters of a business 
nature; during that time. 1 secured a 
comfortable suite of apartments is a 
respectable part of the city and moved 
into them. Having many leisure hours 
1 resolved to devote a portion of them to 
following up the slight clue I had acci- 
dentally found, which I fancied might 
lead eventually to a solution of the village 
mystery.

For several days I watched closely 
the house where I had been previously 
treated with such incivility, but I saw 
no more of the mysterious woman who 
had so deeply interested me.

The occupants of the house came and 
went like the inmates of any habitation, 
and there was nothing about them to 
excite any suspicion or curiosity, more 
than the actions of other people. The 
one most likely to afford me any useful 
information was the little groom./

One day while loitering about the 
premises I encountered him. I called 
him to me—he come quickly enough 
when I held a shining quarter of a dollar 
towards him ; it evidently surprised him.

"Do you want that money,’ I asked. 
"Yes, sah!"

I

To take e weddin’ tour like ours, with log 
house at the end !

Much of the sentimental love that sets 
young cheeks aglow ..

Would die to see the hardships of fifty years

Our love grew stronger as we toiled, though 
food and clothes were coarse.

None ever sew us in the courts a huntin’a

concert town.
He ate as if he were free and innocent, 
and seldom manifested much concern
about his future. This morning he 
walked to the scaffold and up the steps 
with a free, firm demeanor, carrying out 
to the last bis declaration. The moment 
he had reached the platform, he turned 
to the few spectators and commenced to 
address them, but was checked for a 
moment until some necessary sprepara- 
tions had been completed. He then 
protested in ascalm clear voice 
his complete innocence, declared that‘ 
the woman had shot herself, and made a 
most foul aspersion upon her character ; 
He characterized the judge and jury as 
perjurers, and said he was a victim of 
injustice, he was here dying for that 
woman, though he was willing to die for 

her, that was all he had to say, and he 
prayed God to have mercy on them all. 
Nesbitt then stepped to the proper place 
on the platform, and wtihout the slightest 
tremour of emotion, knelt down and 
gazed with a cold, stony eye upon those 
present. The Rev. Mr. Mitchell, of 
Millbrook, read a portion of the 51st 
Psalm, and the Rev. J. A. Murray, of 
Lindsay, offered a suitable prayer, con- 
eluding with the Lord’s Prayer. When 
the words “Thy will be done,” were 
spoken the executioner drew the bolt, and 
the condemned was ushered into eternity. 
The fall was about 7 feet, and it appears 
that the man died without much pain, as 
there was but little struggling. The 
body was allowed to hang half an hour, 
and was cut down and placed in a coffin 
in readiness. It will be kept until two 
o’clock, pending an application made to 
the Governor of Ontario by his relatives, 
for permission to remove it for interment 
elsewhere than within the gaol yard.— 
An inquest was held and a verdict re- 
turned in accordance with the circum- 
stances.

A SNOW ANNHILATOR.—A machine 
designed to clear the snow from streets 
has been tested in New York. It was 
drawn by four horses, and as it passed 
over the surface of the street at the rate 
of from three to four miles an hour, the 
snow lying between the wheels was im- 
mediately dissolved. The Annihilator, 
as the device is called is a very simple 
contrivance, consisting of a boiler of 
capacity mounted upon wheels. Con- 
nected with the boiler is a superheater, 
the steam from which is discharged into 
a tank, or steam distributor, placed be- 
tween the wheels. The tank is three 
feet long by seven feet wide, and is pro- 
vided in the bottom with nearly 300 
pipes through which the superheated 
steam is ejected upon the soow as the 
machine is drawn over the surface of the 
street. Covering the escape of the steam 
from the sides of the tank is an apron or 
curtain which also serves to confine the 
heat within the limits covered by the

Providence, in beautiful accord with 
its name, has such thoroughfares as 
Faith street, Hope street, Joy street. 
Benevolent street, Happy street, &c. 
The other day a man was found fainting 
from starvation in Benevolent street, and 
was carried through Happy street to an 
hospital.

A Boston preacher speaking of the 
danger of the Bible being crowded out 
by the newspapers, perpetrated the fol- 
lowing excellent pun: "Men nowadays, 
said he. “are like Zaccheus, desirous of 
seeing Jesus, but they cannot because of 
the press.”

A lady made w complaint to Frederick 
the Great, King of Prussia.

"Your majesty,” said she, “my hus- 
band treats me badly.”

“That’s none of my business,” said the 
king.‘

“But he speaks ill of you,” said the 
lady.

“That,” said he, “is none of your busi- 
ness.”

Among curious wills iu Rugland a 
devoted wife wills that her darling 
husband shall marry ere long a nice, 
pretty girl, who is a good housewife, 
being careful she has a good temper.

The German War Office has decided• 
to supply only five army corps with the 
adopted Manser rifle. The remainder 
of the army will have adopted Chasse- 
pots served to them.

A DESCENDANT OF GEORGE WASH- 
INGTON.—“There wash present at the 
tea-party,” says a Philadelphia, paper, 
"a Mrs. Finch, who inn daughter of Mr. 
Bushrod Washington, who was a nephew 
of General George Washington, Mrs. 
Finch is about forty years of age, and 
is the nearest living celative to our first 
President with the exception of an aunt. 
The first named lady brought with her 
a quilt made from the various dresses 
worn by Mrs. Martha: Washington 
during the reception at the Executive

make the probabilities all in favor of 
high prices for a long time to come.

The result of this will be. that in 
many other countries, and our own 
among the rest, where there is abun- 
dance of the finest iron ore, smelting and 
all the other processes of iron-working 
will become possible. We have any 
quantity of iron ore, and where this is 
found there is generally abundance of 
wood in the neighborhood, which can be 
made available for fuel. It is calculated 
that iron of the finest description can, as 
matters are at present, be produced in 
the iron mines back of Peterboro’, and 
laid down in Toronto for $19 50 per 
ton, while the current charge for a like 
quantity of an inferior article brought 
from England is not less than $35. This 
would allow an ample margin both for 
experiment and profit. It is well known 
that iron produced by the use of char- 
coal is superior to that where coke is 
employed. Indeed, charcoal was the 
only fuel employed in England till 
1618, when Lord Dudley introduced 
coal. This change, however, was not 
generally adopted, and no farther effort 
was made to utilize coal for iron smelt- 
ing till 1713, when it was employed in 
a furnace in Coalbrook Dale. The change 
however, deteriorated the English iron 
so much that in 1740 its production 
had fallen off a fourth, and it was only 
in 1750, when coke was first used, that 
this national industry was greatly re- 
vived. The kind of iron-stone chiefly 
found in Canada is like that in Sweden, 
the magnetic, and smelted, as it must 
be, with charcoal, it will also contain no 
sulphur, the one great cause of the sup- 
eriority of the Swedish iron. Here, 
then, we have a very inviting field for 
enterprising capitalists to work upon.— 
The demand for iron must ever go on 
increasing at an enormous rate, and we 
in Canada have the ore and the fuel.— 
Why should we, then, not produce our 
own iron I The land in the iron regions 
is often unfit for agricultural purposes, 
but it produces timber, and there is no 
reason at all why it should not be kept 
for that purpose, so that wherever the 
wood is cut down a new growth may 
be forthcoming. It is quite possible, 
we admit, that the timber may in time 
be found not sufficient to supply the 
demand for fuel. But if ordinary 
care and prudence be displayed, it will 
be a long time before this occur, and 
ere it do no doubt something else will 
be found out to supply its place. The 
mere fear of this, however, is no reason 
for any one being deterred from now 
engaging in a profitable work. There 
is plenty of fuel in the district, and will 
be for many years to come, while an 
excellent market for all the iron that 
can be produced may be looked upon as 
an absolute certainty.—Globe.

PRESIDENT LINCOLN.-Mr. W. H. 
Henderson, Mr. Lincoln’s law partner 
who knew the most secret places in his 
character, and sometimes influenced his 
conduct, gave a lecture on the subject 
at Mr. Lincoln’s old home in Springfield, 
last week, the object of which was to 
prove that his proper epitaph would 
be: —

“He died an unbeliever."
To show this Mr. Herndon threw of 

all reserve and portrayed the inner life, 
of his friend with the merciless realism 
which has charaterized Mfr. Lincoln’s 
late biographers. In the lives of all 
men there are lights and shadows,— 
sources of weakness and of strength,—

divorce.
Love levelled down- the

made low places high 
Love sang s song to cheer

mountains and

its when clouds
and storms were nigh.

I am glad to see the world move on, to hes 
the engine’s roar.

And all about the cable’s stretchin now 
from shore to shore.

Our mission is accomplished , with toil we 
both are through ;

The Lord just lets us li ve awhile to see how| 
young folks do

Whew, Betsy, how we’re flying ‘ Bee the 
forms and towns go by !

It makes my gray hair stand on end: it 
dims my failin’ eye.

Soon we’ll be through our journey, and in 
the home so good.

That stands within a dozen rods of where 
the log one stood.

How slow—like old-time couches—our
youthful years went by :

The years when we were livin’ neath a 
bright New England sky

Swifter then palace cars now By our later 
years have flown.

And stills her broken heart.
Yet oft when sudden storms arise 

The fishermen can hear
Above the gale, a woeful wail them above the reach of itinerant pre- 

"tenders, who thrive by uniting a few 
facts with an ocean of absurdities. As

Of agony and fear.
And when at night with tender ligh.

The stars gleam on the strand. 
Two phantoms fair glide through he air

Just after the above pleasing ceremony 
was concluded Mr. McArthur, teacher 
in the college, was thoroughly surprised 
by being presented with an elegant and 
splendid gold pen-holder and pen to 
which he made the following reply :

GENTLEMEN,—I arise to acknowledge 
with very deep gratitude the handsome 
and acceptable gift which you have pre- 
sented to me. It is valuable for its 
intrinsic worth, but much more valuable 
to me as a testimony that my labours to 
advance your education has been, to 
some extent, satisfactory to you. My 
relations towards you have always been 
made pleasant to me, and my duties 
have been lightened, by your gentleman- 
ly conduct and by the diligence with 
which you have applied yourselves to 
your studies. While endeavouring to 
impart you instruction, I have of course, 
gained as much as I have given, for 
knowledge like mercy is twice blessed. 
It blesseth him that gives and him that 
takes ; and while our duties here have 
been profitable and pleasant to me, I 
trust that they have been the same to 
you. I hope that in future terms the 
number of our students may increase, 
and that our Ottawa Business College 
will grow much more effective in im- 
parting to many of the young men of 
our land such an education as shall fit 
them for the battle of life. With best 
wishes for your welfare and the prosper- 
ity of the Institution that brought us 
together, I shall ever strive to be faithful 
to the duties of the position which I oc- 
cupy among you.

I remain yours sincerely, 
D. MCARTHUR.

the masses in hina are not educated to 
comprehend abstract propositions or to 
escape from prescribed forms of belief. 
Science cannot advance beyond the bar- 
rier which custom and government 
hedges around every man’s mind.

HOW DOES FOOD NOURISH US?
Taking aliments into the stomach is 

only a preliminary process. There it is 
mixed with a peculiar fluid which oozes 
from the inner walls of that organ, 
which is a powerful solvent. Meats or 
vegetables are quickly melted down, as 
it were, the product- always appearing 
within about an hour as a grayish, 
pultaccous mass. Next, it passes from 
the stomach (on the right side, just 
under the ribs) into a membranous tube, 
which is thickly studded with glands, 
pouring out a fluid peculiar to itself, to 
combine with onward moving ingesta, 
at the distance of twelve inches on the 
route, bile from the liver is added: and 
then a bland secretion from the pancreas, 
or sweet bread, which along, of all other 
in the system, dissolves butter, oils, and 
lard, converting them into an emulsion. 
Millions of tubes, smaller than hairs, 
open within the tube, sucking up a milky 
fluid (chyle), the product of the food 
and the admixtures since it arrived at 
the stomach. Then it is conveyed by the 
distal extremities of the lymphatics (the 
small tubes above mentioned) into a 
tube the size a wheat straw. Once in 
there as it ascends up the length of the 
abdomen through the chest direct.— 
Thence, mixing with impure venous 
blood, it goes to the right chamber of 
the heart, and thence is sent into the 
lungs. By drawing in a breath, the 
oxygen in the air is united to the new 
fluid and the returned old blood ; it re- 
vivifies one and vitalizes the other. 
From the food, the solid parts of the 
body are not only made, but kept in re-

Above the shining sand.
The poem was ended. and the peaker 

silently stood ; her dark eyes • - 14amieg
with enthusiasm, and her bosom 
with the subdued feeling of he 
soul.

eaving 
great

"It is always the same old stry with 
you,” said her companion, in careless 
and thoughtless way. “Mild d, why

one likely to be turned from a fixed pur- will you persist in singing in 
pose by any fear of personal violence. I strain?
was naturally fond of excitement, and 
had a romantic love of adventure, and.

suo a sober

me a few questions."Will you answer “Because it suits my sober dis sition."Till Dow we journey hand in hand down to if I will give it to ?‘‘ 
the grave alone. - • she said, sadly, as she sat dWD and 

opened her portfolio again.
"And yet, as intimately as re have 

known each other, you have ever re-

"Yes sah !"
"What’s your name ?"
"Jim."
“Well, Jim, who do you belong to?"

though I had an unseen adversary to 
baffle, the very disadvantage I labored 
under, made the affair more interesting. 
I determined to spare no pains to fully 

unravel the mystery, and to bring my 
invisible foe, whoever he was, to that 
justice he merited.

On the following morning, I purchased 
a pair of pistols. I had never been in 
the habit of carrying concealed weapons, 
but I did not intend to be taken at any 
sudden disadvantage. I also made the 
entrances to my apartments more secure 
by extra fastenings.

I determined to avail myself of the 
first favorable opportunity of presenting 
myself to Mildred. I trusted to cireum- 
stances for an introduction. If I could 
obtain this, I was sure I would be able 
in a short time to gain both her confi- 
dence and respect.

Accordingly on the afternoon of the 
following day, I started out for a ramble 
in the vicinity of her home. I had no 
expectation of meeting her, but I wished 
to assure myself of ber place of retreat, 
and familiarize myself as much as possi- 
ble with her circumstances and surround- 
ings.

A few minutes of brisk walking took

I can hear the whistle blowin’ on life’s fast 
flying train ;

Only s few more stations in the valley now 
remain.

Soon we’ll reach the home eternal, with its 
glories sil untold.

And stop at the best station in the city built 
of gold.

vealed to me the cause of your troubles 
and sorrows. One would thin you had 
been disciplined in a very sad chool of 
experience,”

"I have."
“But are not your trouble ended?" 
"No, Nellie. 1 fear they are hardly 

begun. For me the future is s dark as 
the past has been sad and u fortunate. 
Whatever happens in the futr e, what- 
ever may be told to you by ther lips 
than my own, whatever you ay think 
of me, believe me, that I love you with 
all my heart I have been deep wronged, 
but I have never knowing, wronged 
another. Sometime you ma learn my 
history, but let me entreat you; earnestly 
now, never to refer to t e subject 
again.” . . F

“But you have everything about you 
now to make you happy. C n you not 
forget what has already gone

“The days that are gone vill never 
return, but the results of the deeds that 
have been done, both good and bad, 
linger in the universe: Ther are wrongs 
beyond human reparation. Vhy is the 
world so bad, when it is so sy to be

"Don’t b’long to nobody. I’se free, 1 
is. I works fur massa Alston."

"Now, I want you to tell me who 
owned that handsome white horse I saw 
you holding the other day out‘on the 
street in front of the house.’

"Yes, sah. Dat hoss b’longs to Missus 
Mildred."

I gave an involuntary start of surprisca 
The little fellow noticed it.

"D’ye know her, Massa?"
"Never mind. I want you to tell me 

where she lives if you can. I want to 
find her.’’

"Yes, sah! Missus Mildred she libs 
up in de big white house ober beyond 
Mount Auburn, a looking up an’ down 
de ribber boaf ways.”

It required not a little ingenious cross- 
questioning to obtain the information I 
wished for. But I succeeded at last in 
finding out what I desired, and went 
homeward, resolved to make the acquaint- 
ance of the mysterious woman at my 
earliest opportunity, and feeling that the 
load with which my mind had been long 
laden, was about to be lifted away.

That night I had a singular dream. I 
thought that I stood in the midst of a 
green meadow. The air about me was 
full of bright butterflies. They were 
both large and small, and of every shape 
and hue—and while I seemed to stand 
regarding them with wonder, there ap- 
peared one more beautiful than all the 
rest, at the sight of which all the rest 
fled away. Then an ill-looking bird 
appeared in view and by every means 
sought to devour the golden-winged 
beauty, who by remarkable agility avoid-

FOOTPRINTS 000 THE SNOW; 
OB, 

THE VILLAGE MYSTERY.

(FROM Ous FIRESIDE FRIEND.)

Mildred! Every outline of the face 
that Isaw before me was familiar. The 
startling scene that I had witnessed in 
the old man’s cottage had firmly fixed 
remembrance of her features upon my 
memory. I beheld the same dark 
melancholy eyes, and light brown hair, I 

saw the same figure confronting me that 
had confronted me then.
She was dressed in a dark elegant 

riding habit, whose sombre shade was 
relieved only by a plain white collar and 
bow, and s pair of light gauntlets that 
covered her slender hands. She wore a 

dainty velvet bat, decorated with a curl- 
ing white feather. Her attire indicated 
her to be a person in comfortable circum- 
stances.

As she descended the stone steps she 
gazed backward with a look of deep dis- 
like and aversion at the old man who stood 

in the doorway.
He bad a very unprepossessing face. 

He was closely shaven, and his complex- 
ion was yellow and hideous, his nose was 
anything but classical, and his mouth 
was large. His chin was broad and his 
jaws heavy, which gave his countenance

EXECUTION OF OSIER AT
PEMBROKE.

THE PRISONER’S CONFESSION.

Pembroke, Dec. 27. - Osier, convicted 
at last Assizes here of outraging and 
then murdering an old Polish woman 
about 80 years of age named Lacovitgh, 
living on the Opiongo road, suffered 
this morning the extreme penalty of the 
law. His execution took place at a 
quarter past 8 o’clock, and was witnessed 
by twenty or thirty people, comprising 
the usual officials, with a few others. 
The prisoner was attended to the 
scaffold by the Rev. M. Jouvent, who. 
together with a Sister of Charity, had 
for the last few days been assiduous in 
ministering to the spiritual interests of 
the condemned man. On reaching the 
scaffold the prisoner knelt down, the 
priest kneeling beside him. Osier said, 
speaking in French :—"I am going to 
tell the truth now, as before God, in 
whose presence I am about to appear. 
What I said about O’Keefe, when I 
accused him of the crime, was false. 
He is innocent as I am also of that 
crime, but I forgave all."

When on the scaffold he continued 
ejaculating prayers for mercy until the 
fatal noose was placed on his neck and 
the cap drawn over his face. The 
bolt was drawn at a quarter past eight. 
He fell about five feet ten inches. The 
only movement was a slight twitching of 
the hands and feet and a drawing up 
of the shoulders, which continued only 
for a moment, after which he appeared 
perfectly motionless. He was allowed 
to hang three-quarters of au hour. The 
usual inquest was held. A message 
came from the Government to deliver his 
body up to Father Jouvent. Osier was 
twenty-four years of age, was born at 
Three Rivers, where his father and four 
brothers and four sisters reside. He 
was of medium height and was stout. 
His right name was Joseph Auger.

THE BAIRN’S HYMN.—Dr. Cuyler, 
in the S. S. Times says : I have been 
reading with moistened eyes the touching 
story of the last hours of the great and 
eloquent Dr. Guthrie. He was the

me out of the limits of the city to a point 
whence I observed at no great distance. good? The consequences of reat crimes 

fall with equal severity upc the inno- 
cent and the guilty.”

was the only place of that character to ME g DE CUTordad. er corepan-

a large white house, that stood upon a 
high bluff overlooking the Ohio river. 
This I believed to be her home, for it

pair. .2.
Ax AMATEUR DETECTIVE.—It is 

related that a grocer in Powell, mass., 
had a chest of tea stolen from his store 
several weeks ago, and not relishing such 
treatment, he set an ingenious trap to 
catch the thief which proved to be suc- 
eessful. He filled a large chest with 
sawdust boring a hole in the bottom, 
and set it out in front off the shop. — 
About seven o’clock while the attention 
of the men in the shop was diverted, the 
chest was stolen. Its whereabouts was 
easily found by means of the sawdust 
trail, though the thief was not then 
found. He was subsequently arrested, 
however.

be seen in that vicinity.
I did not wish to bo observed loitering 

about the premises, so climbing over the 
fence, I strolled through the fields until 
I came to a pleasant elevation, where I 
had an unobstructed view of the grounds. 
I sat down under a small clump of trees, 
and began dreamily looking up and down 
the river, admiring the bright and 
picturesque scenery.

So lost did I become in my genuine 
admiration of the country about me, and

"Mildred," she cried, “w at do you 
mean? Do you refer to Al—"

The woman interrupted er with a 
gesture of impatience.

“Hush!” she said with e phasis, "do 
not mention even his name I—"

She paused suddenly ash companion 
uttered an exclamation. A tartling and 
unexpected incident was al ut to trans- 
pire.

IMPURE WAT :R.
Public attention cannot he too often 

called to the danger of 1, sing impure 
water in households. The origin of 
typhoid fever, which so fr quently runs 
through families in city a I country, is 
oftener in wells and spring than is sup- 
posed. In cities it is easy t understand 
when aqueduct water is t supplied, 
how wells may become antaminated, 
but for many it is not so e: y to see how 
wells in the country, amon the hills or 
in the green valleys, can b come so im- 
pure as to be sources of dis use.

Since the general in coduction of 
aqueduct water into large ties, typhoid 
fever has become more cor mon in the

a brutal, vulgar, and wicked expression. 
He wore -a • - ..........................

... - edit, until at last it suddenly changed
a seedy-looking wig that nearly into the shadowy outlines of a beautiful

covered bis low forehead. He woman, and with a wild ery the affrighted 
bird flew away.

That woman was Mildred!
• I awoke with a sudden start ; i felt a 

cold current of air sweeping through my 
room. My door was ajar. I had left it 
securely fastened. Some one had enter- 
ed it and left as silently. 1 arose and 
struck a light. My satchel lay open, its 
contents were scattered about the floor. 
The yellow papers were gone !

Gone, and at a time when T most need- 
ed them. Gone, and in a twinkling with 
no trace that would enable me to recover 
them. What was I now to do? What 
course was best for me to pursue.

Should I seek out Mildred and cauti- 
ously endeavor to ascertain from her the 
facts I was so anxious to learn? This

was
dressed in a dark suit of a clerical cut. 
Be wore a white necktie but he was 
destitute of s collar. His voice was 
harsh and unpleasant to listen to. My 
first glance at him convinced me that he 

was a villain.
The man who escorted her might have 

been s trifle over thirty years of age ; he 
had a handsome face, but a haughty and 
imperious bearing. He was attired in a 
full dress suit and had an sir of refine- 
ment and education, yet he did not seem 
to be regarded with much favor by his 
fair companion, although she permitted 
him to take her hand as she. descended 
the steps.

The groom led her white horse for-

in my thoughts of the fair woman that I 
was seeking, that many moments must 
have passed before I was startled from 
my reverie by the sound of human voices 
in a ravine a few hundred feet below my 
place of concealment. Looking cautious 
y through the bushes, I saw sitting upon 
the green grass under a cluster of wide- 
spreading trees, the woman whom of all 
persons living, I wished most to meet. 
A young female companion stood near 
her. So silently had they approached 
me that I had not observed their coming. 
I could not retreat without being seen by 
them. I was an unintentional eaves- 
dropper.

The young girl Bat down beside Mil- 
dred and for some moments both remain- 
ed silent. Each had a portfolio in her 
hand, one seemed to be engaged in taking 
a hurried sketch of the river, the other 
was writing.

Mildred again! 1 scanned her lovely 
and classic features. Never for a mo-

A MORPHINE-IST.—The Louisville 
Courier Journal says that a young lady 
in that city "consumes a bottle of mor- 
phine every two days. A night or two 
ago she rushed into a certain drug store 
and threw a dollar bill on the counter. 
The clerk, knowing what she came for, 
instantly handed her a bottle ofthe deadly 
mareotic. She instantly jerked the 
cork from the bottle and, exhibiting 
symptoms of excitement, poured out the 
contents until the palm of her hand was 
fairly covered; then with the greediness 
of a child eating sugar, licked the 
powder from her hand and swallowed it. 
Then she drank a little water and walk- 
ed from the store with the utmost com- 
posure."

the secret springs of which are held 
secret, in most cases, even by enemies. 
The case of the martyr president is 
peculiar in this,—that his friends ever 
have thought they were doing hum ser- 
vice by rifling every repository of his 
thoughts from his earliest childhood to 
the grave, and displaying them to the 
whole world. . .=______

It is reported that Prussia is negotating 
with Denmark for the exchange of the 
Danish portion of Schleswig for St. 
Thomas, Santa Cruz, and St. John, the 
celebrated Danish West India islands. 
In 1867 Mr. Seward agreed to purchase 
St. Thomas and St. John of Denmark 
for the sum of seven millions and a half 
of dollars—a bargain which in 1869 the 
Senate refused to confirm. The Danish 
portion of Schleswig forms about two 
thirds of that duchy, and includes a 
population of (260,000 souls. The 
exchauge now proposed would not be a 
bad one for either Prussia or Denmark, 
and as the United States have refused to 
take the islands at a fair price, we can 
hardly raise any objection against the 
transfer : but nevertheless it is a very 
interesting incident in the history of the 
times.

To go up Salt river will lose its mean- 
ing if Salt river valley, Arizona, continues 
to be a a happy and prosperous settle- 
ment. This year the valley produces

ward. The young man assisted her into
country than in the city, a dthis disease 
is certainly zymotic, or one which results 
from a poison introduced to the blood. 
Wells in the country are : ry liable to 
become contaminated with house sewage 
as they are generally placed for 
convenience, very near he dwelling, 
and the waste liquids th wn cut upon 
the ground find easy exce by percola- 

The

the saddle—she gathered up the reins in would be a delicate and doubtful under-
one hand and snatching the whip from 
the grasp of the groom with the other, 
with a cold formal bow she touched her 
sceed and sped away rapidly down the 
street.

For several moments I stood leaning 
against a tree, hardly snowing what to 
do. I felt that the mystery that had 
long puzzled me might possibly now be 
revealed.

The old man turned and passing into 
the house closed the door after him. 
The mon who escorted the lady to her 
horse still stood upon the steps, earnestly 
gasing in the direction she had gone.

Crossing the street, I touched my hat 
and politely acccosted him.

“Good evening, sir.”
The man regarded me with a prolonged

taking. Should I go to her and avow 
my knowledge of the village crime and 
demand an explanation of her connection 
with the tragic affair? This would be 
unjust and perhaps might involve her in 
undeserved difficulties—for in my heart 
I believed her to be guiltless of any în- 
tentional crime.

Should I seek her friendship and learn 
from her in confidence the story of her 
past career, and when I had learned it 
make known to her my knowledge of her 
early history ?

This seemed the wisest course to fol- 
low. It surely could involve neither of 
us in any unpleasant difficult that would 
subsequently bring into any undesirable 
notoriety. 1 would first learn to under- 
stand her character. I was no novice in 
the ways of the world, I had seldom failed 
in any of my undertakings, and I might 
not in this, if 1 was sufficiently cautious 
and careful.

The loss of the papers was irreparable, 
still their recovery was a possibility. My 
knowledge of their existance was at leant 
a clue that might enable me to ascertain 
in the future the truth of the statements 
they contained..
I was a stranger in the city. I had 

felt secure in the thought that my great 
secret was unknown, now I knew that I 
had been an object of suspicion to some- 
body and that the stolen papers would 
confirm the suspicions of that person, 
whoever he might be. I knew that they 
had been the motive of the robbery.iI 
felt I had long been followed, and watch- 
ed by on unknown enemy.] I knew that 
whoever it was, her wonnetillsenon 
track. amid gousse Grit
I must be wary as a fox and brave

PRESENTATION.
ment did they lose their sad, melancholy __ _____________
expression. She was plainly and elegant- tien through the to water, 
ly attired, and was a woman apparently i 
about twenty-four years of age.

Her young friend and companion at :

THE PUPILS OF THE COMMERCIAL COL- 
LEGE PRESENT TH EIR PRINCIPAL

WITH VALUABLE PRESENTS.
Tuesday evening Mr. Musgrove of 

the Ottawa Business College, was taken 
entirely by surprise by the students of 
that institution presenting him with a 
magnificent and costly writing desk, 
superbly finished, together with a massive 
gold penholder and pen. In presenting 
the testimonial the following-friendly 
address was read by Mr. Wm. York:

instances of such contam nation which 
have come to our notice, : d which gave 
rise to fevers are numeros. The gela- 
tinous matter, which i often foundlast threw down her pencil, with a ges- 

ture of impatience.
"There," she said, “it is finished."
"And so is my work done,” said Mil- 

dred with a sigh.
“Will you read me your poem Y asked

covering the stones in we 
sewage, is a true fungoid 
highly poisonous when in roduced into 
the system. It is undoul edly concern- 
ed in the production of phoid fever. 
How it acts it is difficult to determine, 
but it is at least concciv ble that the 
spores of the fungus may get into the 
blood and bring about ch. Inges after the 
manner of yeast in beer. hese spores, as 
is well known, develop rapidly by a 
kind of budding process, nd but a little 
time passes before the whle circulation 
becomes filled with them giving rise to 
abnormal heat and gener derangement 
called f ever. These fun id or confer-

.Ire alwrs present in 

waters rendered iv pure bono drain- 2.1. 1 Loi 
sources of pollution.—Bo ton Journal of. 

Choisir iwsk—.2J otaoaD

affected by 
rowth, and

the girl pleadingly.
“Certainly, Nellie, if you wish to listen.” 

She arose with the grace and dignity 
of a queen, struck a graceful attitude and 
in a clear, deep, and musical voice, recited 
the following verses from memory:

king of all preachers ; but what a child 

he was in spirit ! He loved children, 
even the wretohedest, and when thirty 
thousand people of Edinburgh thronged 

to his burial, and when the great dig- 
nitaries had finished their funcral cere-

“Good evening, dir," Irepeated.”stare without To J. M. Musgrove, Esq.
DEAR SIB,—We, the undersigned pu- 

pils attending your College, wishing to 
express the esteem in which you are held 
by us, beg your acceptance of this small 
token, hoping that it may be received in 
the same spirit as it is given, also, that monies, two 
it may prove as a reminder of those who 
so long have associated with you. Hop- 
ing that your College may ever prosper, 
as it does at present, and wishing you, 
Mrs. Musgrove and family the compli-

He said this in a sullen tone; he 
evidently was not in the best of humor.

“Will you have the goodness to give 
me the name and address of the lady 

ridden away ?”
looked at me inquisitively 
appearance of uneasiness. 
,what is that to you,” he

REUNITED.
The sky is cloudless overhead;

The sea is calm below.
With hand in hand adown the strand. 
Two lovers gauly go ;They watch the white sailed ships go by,..,.

And melt in misty air, void growths, a 
And wonder if their blended lives - va 40 1140
Will be as bright and fir.,

little children from his mansion during the term of office of her 
husband. She also brought with her, 
and placed them on exhibition at the 
“Connecticut tabkold pair of oyd glasses 
anda snuff box once belonging to Presi- 
dent Washington.”:cal publies

“Ragged School" stepped forward and

laid a wreath of flowers on his grave.
And all the multitude melted into tears. 
Just before Guthrie died, he asked his 
family to sing for him "What would 
you like?” And the great orator re- 
plied, “Give me a bairn’s hymn I” 
So they sang for him, “There is a happy 
land, far, far away.!” He. listened to 
it as the prelude of his own heaven-song.

0

sestr10.705 SIE, nor any dy.” L returned with 

wnury greatly gratify me 
But what reason hive you for know-

HW L891L0CU snore They part upon the sandy shore.
The lover sails away. 

The maiden sees a stately ship

3,000,000 pounds of wheat, 600,000 of 
barley,” 200,000 of beans, and sweet 
potatoes and vegetables in great abun- 
dance. There is a prompt market for 

everything.” qheal of aadenv,ilula2.14..yo-lloboadgenb4-2. 
hard hernt, sanrib am. _0111201

any of nd that 
lly, by 
to give 

we
ments of the season: ,

We remain, dc.
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Friends "and Students of the Ottaina

You have taken me so entirely by sur- nr 3 2FA T R ENA 
----------ne115 
brenthen nondly lunge towards me.
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blo €Glide outward on the bay. 
And likea snowy bird it wanes

Upon the tranquil deep. old aad) Oy -
Then twilight falls upon the world obsin

As silently as sleep.

.ruin
And tremble in its beams ;
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SdT it’child in the kingdom of heaven. He 

sings a “bairn’s hymn”- before the 
Throne.
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