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© . THE DEER WUNT.
The 'voiir.wol brave “Toby” washoard on the
rall,

And the ficrce howl of “Driver” came cloge
st his tail, :

“ The ‘sherp yell of “Jack” told the stesy

of game,

As downy the “Swamp runway'' the grand

- chorus came |

The fvz;-utrivkmx quarry in proud antler'd
pride

Fled bgfore them with snow-flakes of foam
on his side ;

On, ogwards he ped over brake and o'er briar,

Each bound to his doom brought him nigher

- and nigher,

And louder behind him swelled full- on the
breeze

That matchless refrain tiough the old cedar
trees ; ;

"Twas clear as the gotes df the bugle which
thuill” '

The spirit of echo o'er valley and hill.

Tell me not of the music which instruments
make, 2

Though harmony trembles in every shake—

Tell me not of the sound of the lute in the

oS et s b hened s TR

of loves—

‘Tell me not of the chorus that swells o'er

the bowl

When wine sparklés brightly and.wit thrills
the soul,

No melody rivals the magical sonnd

Of the deep toned and heart stirring voice of
the honnd,

When fierce on the track with proud fire in
his eye, .

He 1ollows each wilid of the scent in full

} cry!

But close came the music to where Charley
stood

With  nostrils expanded, impatient for
blood ;-° s

His old double-barrel that oft had been tried,

Was ready ; his eye glane~d on every side ;

The breaking of twigs gives him warning,
when high,

With & bound o'er the bushes the Buck
meets his eye ;

Full sixty yardsoft did he burst on his view,

When up went his gun, long-tricd trusty
and true, :

Out rang the report on the cool cvening
air, :

We look'd fgr the quarry, in death he lay
there ¢

The bullet had picrced him full prone 'twix
the eyes, >

Twas gallantly done ; a maynificent prize

Was that stately old deer as hedrew his lust

_ breath

Full length on the runway, then in at the
death, . ;

With a grand sweeping chorus the noble
dogs came, .

And rushed with a Lloodthirsty roar at the
game ¥

Twas worthy the sportsman and worthy the
gun, 5 i

The fall of that noble old Buck “on the run”!

The round of that gun ever true to its sim,

Brought cach man from Lis stand for a view
of the game, .

The pipes were drawn forth, and then over
the slain,

The run and the shot were enacted again,

The balmy Fall évening was curtained with
haze,

The tree-tops were tingid with the Sun's
sinking rays, :

Thie leaves of the forest were silent and
still, . ‘

The mighty old hemlock that stood on the

=hill =

Mbved not from its root to its branches on
high,

Which towered in majestic relief 'gainstthe

sky. .

'"Twas a beautiful scene, but the shadows of
night

Firom cve's darkening sky were commencing
their flight ; e

The quarry was shouldered, and glad was
the tramp,

As we carried our trophy awsy to the camp.

0| give me the stutling sound of the gun—

The thrilling refrain of the dogs in full rua ; | P®

Q! give e the gight of the deer on the
bownd,

" Over briar and brush as he spurns the

ground—

O! give n.c the blaze of the camp-fire at
night,

When day and its glories have'vanished from
sight—

“When friecgds and companions are - seated
around

‘With the sky for 8 roof, for a bed but the
ground, ; _

T'he steam of the tea-kettle curling aloft

Through-evening'd cool atmosphere baliny
and soft—

The potato pot boiling and snorting with
ire,

The frying-pan hissing.away on the fire,

And an appetite keen from the giorious run

Awaiting the moment that “supper is done.”

Compared with such charms, a palace would
bl‘

']‘houg!') gilded and gorgeous, a prison Lo pe.

A TRIELING MISTAKE.

4

(CONCLUDED.) -

Much later io the day—in f1ct, about
‘half an hour before dinver, which on
this day was announced puoctually at
seven—Mr. Charles Clare mizht have
have been ‘seen descending the grand
staircase to the library. He was in full
eveniog dress, irreproachably got up from
top to toe ; and when, five minutes be-
fore, he had abruptly deserted the merry
party in the drawing room, more than
one pretty face had clouded perceptibly.
But the recregnt had an objeet in view—
which objeet, by the way. may be gath-
ered from a short eonversation into which
he had seduec¢d the innocent captain ten
minutes previously,

“#Wharton,” said he severely “where
is your sister, that I don’t see her with
my other cousios ?”’ ' ... Z

“Why the fact is, she’s got a8 head-
ache. Faney a headache on Christmas
day! Ha!ha!ha! T told her it was,
very impropef; but she laid it on that
long sermon the old parson gave us, and
she’s stoppiog in the library, where it's

uieter thao here, till Jinner is
?’va promised to send Frank thes to take
ber down,”

“Never mind Frank ; he’s busy fii-ting
with that black-eyed Mrs. Latham ; “I'll
go,” said Charles,

“But Fraok wished —"

“My dear fellow, he must take a matgon
by nght. Oh! by the way, where do
you get those magoetic brushes I sow
you usingtodgy ? They are far superipr
" 12y brishen e the pleasd

“My brushes,” said the youog

’; “Oh, T got them made at Wig-

{fu&?"

e ————————
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with t,!l;t the ;ily diﬁhm;tist whisked

| d tly quiticd the roomi.
my }mpﬂo’o}a littTe ajar, and

pausing outside Charles suw there was
no light in the room beyond that diffused

fashioned grate; in front of which, with
one slender foot on the fender and oae

stood Luecy Wharton. The red glow of
the fire shone full on her pretty rounded
figure, elad in white robes of some thin,
transparent material ; on the small roxy
fingered hihd hanging listlessly at her
side; on the wealth of sunny hair, partly
drawn high off the slender white throat,
partly falling in two or three heavy curls
over the glisteningg shoulders. It flick-
éped on ‘the green ivy wreath, it just
kissed the little white gloves and jeweled
fan lying oh the pearest scat, and then
it played round the girlish formi..lumg

g 3 ut Rhe was
worthy to be colightened by the ruddy
blaze. Charles stood for a moment
drioking in the scene with quiet delight,
wondering too, for one second, with
anything but delight, whether perchance
she knew of that arrangement with Frank
Wharton—whether she was thioking of
him ; and then he pushed the door cpen
and entered. So lost was she in thought
that the quiet footfall never roused her,
and she started violently when Charles
spoke.

“Miss Wharton, your brother has sent
me to see if your head is well enough to
permit your coming up stairs.” He spoke
coolly and easily s0 as not to confuse
her; but Luey’s checks were. suffased
in an ingtant with the very deepust
erimson. She actually looked round for
a moment, as if for some chance of escape,
and then, recollecting herself, picked up
her gloves and said nervously ;

“0h! thank you. Jt wasvery wrong
of Charley to trouble you. I am ?uiw
well—much better. . I- mean—T'll go
directly—I—1 thiok I hear him coming
for me—plense don’t waic.”

She was stretehing oup her hand for
her fan, when Charles frustrated her by
taking it himself, and offering her his
other hand instead.

“Cousin Luey,” said he, dropping his
formal tone, “are you really so awfully
angry that you won’t shake hands or
speak to me—even to s:y a ‘merry
Christmas,’” or bid me good-by ?”

“Good.by,” repeated Lucy. = Was
she only ecl.oing his words, or actually
bidding him 2 cool farewell? Charles
could not deign to fancy the laiter for a
moment, -

“Yes, good-by,” he repeated pathetie-
ally, “since you eannot forgive me, and I
am 80 terrible to yom that you are
obliged to sit alone to escape me. [
have told Mrs. Wharton so, and she quite,
agroes with me that it is the best thing |
ean do. 8o good-by, Cousin [mey, and
a happy Christmas to you.” Baying
whieh’ last words in a deep, melancholy
tone, Charles held out his hand again,
with an air which spoke volumes of
magnanimous self  racrifice.  Lucy,

Lif oot quife fool enough to believe that

he was about to leave immediately,
felt pevertheless that she lad behayed
rudely, and changed from a rose ioto a
ony. :

“Oh, Mr. Clare, I'm uot angry,” she
said, instinetively putting out her fingers
too meet those still outstretehed ; “at
least, not with you.”

“You are certainly not angry with any
one else, You don’t xpg away from any
one else,” replicd Charles; retaining Lis
hold of the soft little hand, bat still
speaking in the same tragie tones.
7~ 4T ean’t run away from myself, and 1
am aogry with no one else,” pleaded
Luey. “Itwasall my fault; butindeed
I thought you were Charley.” -

“So I am ‘Charley,’ and you were
got 16 fault at all. -

. “Oh ! but T mean my brother,” she
said quickly. “You must—oh ! surely
youmust have seen T was under 3 wis-
take, or T should never have treated you
as a brother.”

“And pray why shoulda’t you,” spoke
Mr. Charles boldly. “I heartily wish T

moment's pleasure. Atany rate [ am

me ‘Charley’ again (as eousins should,)
I'l} tell you all you want to keow cahomp
my travels and Malta—though by  the
way T was only a few, hours in that
ifland of bliss. _I'll evey flatten my pose
ioto a pug and—"
“Oh, ‘please don’t”, eried Luey, try-
ing to'pull #way her hands to cover her
face. - : :
“And by o flaxen wic,” eontinued
the mopitying Charles. “That wis what
you liked, wasn't it ? Oh, yes, and T'll
dye my whiskers. Jook here, Luey, the
beard is all gove, every hair shaved of
at your command. Does not that sacri:
fice merit & smile 7’ The piteous tone,
the air with which helt:;k hold :l:c ?é
brown whisker and pulled it, prow. 3
udagh’,ﬁy)pling iﬁ Lucy's eheek—a
‘weskpess of which Charles immediate-
ly advaptage to back her gently
inko 3 large arm chair which stood bebind
her.

“Look here, Cousin Luey,” said ke,
standing in froot of her, *don’t you

| think you may be satjsfied with making

me miserable Tor 3 whole day and night
just becsuse son made me happy for half .
ap hoor? 'Did'I do anything very
dreadful duriog that time ?

demanded Luey abruptly.

sBeeause I took you for a female rela-
tive of mise, whom T won't pame, as she
isn’t worthy to untie your shoe, There,
that is the whole head and' front of my
offending. Are you going to eut me

Luey made no reply. .

“Well, well,” m’()lmlu. “Frapk
Wharton is waiting to take you down to
dioser, and, as [ shall not wait to spoil
your Christmas digoer with
allow me to apologize mow having
forced myself into your soeiety s and to

but with 2 mi

'
i

was your brother if it would afford you'a }

“What did you eall me ‘Sissy’ for ?" | prom

wish you s very good evening.
. ."-ﬂLy,“hg ueh,
W;ﬁ:ﬂu’

oyes, #1 shall not sllow: you to talk any |

& !
frston T .4
ETRES L B

‘mume

i

— .

- e Sndipusian

& liul‘ !‘—n 34
Boii T raqeq s |

CARLETON PLACE, O

snubbed und shunoed by ’on;m‘f “Chacles don’t! _ Yo

for the apusement of their other male
acquaintances, that I can't afford you
'any farther diversion of the sort. To
tell you the plain truth, as T nevet

by the glowing masses of coal in the old ! played with a womao, or wilfully offend-

| ed one, so am I not used to being played
' with, and held up as an object of aversion

hand on the mantlepiece, her pretty | by even the prettiest girl in Somersetshire
head bending forward as in meditation, | On the whole, rude and boorish. as it
[ may seem to you, I prefer eatiog mg

Christmas dinner at the village ion, an
leaving you to pragtise your pretty little
feminine ¢rueltics oy some meeker spirit.
Good evening, ll'!’lug\‘\’iurtbn."L k

Mr. Chefied' had tried pathos and
failed, had tried majesty and failed again,
but brusque saréasm had hit the mark.
As he drove ‘His hands down fato his
pockets, and turned on his heel With an
emphatic shrag of his broad shoulders, a
shy little hand $ouched bis. arm, ‘sud -2
shy ietle’ vaice - coustiigly, -“Dn’t

[0 oftend ¥
me.”’ | ' i
“Really T have nothing in the ~world
to forgive, Miss Wharton,” said Charles,
halting and looking ovér kis shoulder.
“Kveryone has seen the way in which
you have treated me ; but of course you
have a perfect right to act as yon like,
and doubtless you have, or our friends
suppose you have good cause for your
conduct. Being, however, ignorant of
my offense, I must decline to bear any
longer a punishment which is not as
pleasant to me as it is to your other
admirers.”

“I have no admirers,” broke in Luey,
sharply—none at all.”

“Fraok Wharton is generally supposed
to differ from you in that opinion. He
openly —"

“Praok is a goose !” eried Luey pet-
tishly. I don’t care a pin for him; no
more does he for me, more than any
other eonsin. Mr. Clare I beg your
pardon if I have offended you. T did
not mean to do so.”

“Did you really think I was invulner-
able to your coldoess, your avoidance ?
Are your smiles quite valucléss in your |
own eyes, Miss ?mcy ?" said Charles,
relaxing sufficiently to turn round.

“Of eourse they are,” replied Lucy,
smiling. “I never thought you would
notice my absence at all.”

“Qh, Luey! you could never think
that. else why absent yourself ?”

“Because I was foolish, ashamed; I
could not bear to see you after my—my
blunders,” she answered frankly.

“Then Lucy, you shall not be ashamed
—you shall not sce me any more ; I have
told you so already. But now that I
know you bear me no ill-will, we shall
part friends, shall we not ?”

“No, please don't talk so. I wasvery
silly, but I don’t want you to zo. Can’t
you forget all this, and stay ?"

“T certainly canuot forget it, nor can
I stay if you will run away from me.”

“I will not do so any more,” said poo:
Luey, quite subdued and penitent.

“An(} we will be good friends as cou—
sing should be.

“Yes.”

“And you will let me call you Lucy?
Frank does.”

“Yes."

“And call me Cim"ley i1

“0Oh ! Mr. Clare !”

“Why not? I am Charley, even if]
have not a pug nose and flax #

“Oh! don’t, please ; how unkind you
are !”

“T won't if you will ca!l me Charley.”

“Very well; I will. You are very
erigeant.” :

“I think I am extremely moderate.
Don’t you cajl Frank by his Christian
vname ? But perhaps he is a special
favorite.”

“He is vot ; .do be qguict.”

“I will obey you implicitly. There
are ope or two other things 1 should like
to mention; but yon have promised them
already, so I need only remind you
of thegn while I am takjeg you down to
dinner.”

“No, you musn’t take me down.
Every one knows what a goose I have
been, and they wiil all laugh at me.”

 «] ghonld kike to see any one laugh at
z&o F am present,” cried Charles,
efealy, half tenderly. “Don’t you

and—Iforgive

ypu
half

your cousin, snd if you will only esll uﬁio.k I am big enough to take care of

you, Luey? But we need not be in a
hurey. The dinver bell has not rung yet.
Step a moment.” ;

“Oh, but—"~

' «No ‘buts’ ”’ said Chzrles, laughing
and taking her hand. “Do as T tel
you, like a good, oblizing little girl, and
sit down in that arm chair again, whilé T
remind you of those little debts you owe
me.” v‘

“What debts ?”

«1 will tell you ; but first please settle
whe is going to take you ia to dinuer.
X pur brother told me he was going to
send Frank Wharton for you. Was it
by your wish ?. or if you reaily prefer his
8007w’ nn

“T don't prefer it ; and after what you
have said’'L ‘would mot go with him,
though I don’t believe you.”

«It is true, 'mevertheless, and his

at table yesterday.” // :
«I wish yesterday wesé blotted out of
the ealendar.” - ; |
«] wigh no such thing. Yesterday
will shine like 8 bright star through all
wy life, and those two promises of yours
Yike fized planets in my memery.”
«“What do you mean ? -1 made no

ises.’
“Qh, Luey;how true it is,
Woman's vows are writ on water,
Woman’s faith is built on sand.
Did you not prowise me a lock of hair,
a whole eurl, to be cut off wherever 1
liked ?” ;

#“Nonsense, Charles! you know that T
'“‘Emmt: Did you not also
r‘-he to travel with me in foreign
cohntries 7"’ ; -

“Cousin Charles, you forget yoursel
eried Lucy, her eyes flashing, her

father was ohaffiog him awfully about it |

face | .

4% keidly what yon are going to
Lucy love—that I have’no nighttos
such words after such a brief acq
ance ; that you have only known m
two daye, and that instead of
even that time in making friends
have quarrelled like small boys.. ¥
I were to know you for jwenty. yet i
could not love you better than L.do S
than I did yesterday. Remember i
cruel you have been to me, and j
T agk-of you is to keep those frecly il
promises of yours.” . L. ie nd P
“AlL!" repeated Lucy, looki ;
one thoment into the dark eyca so g
ily devouring her blushing fage. .
“Yes, all dearest Lucy. If.givi
these entails something else, y
will not be gratis, not entirely k. 3
You will' have a life’s love an
in rf&ufh hat perhaps you disdaint ¥ )
L : h‘

i
|
¢ ¥ 3

H

- eannot —— -

“I know it is sudden, but it is not
less troe for that. I could not con
my feelings and aceept your ﬁe'.d‘*hip‘
on false pretences ; but L#ill pot torment
you, Lucy, darling. [f you really feel
that you never can like me, that you nre-
fer Frahk Wharton, or——"

“Why do you name him? I never
cared for him, Charley, cannot you be-
lieve me ?  Oh, there is the dinner bell.
We shall be missed. Do let us go.”

“Will you go with me, Lucy? MayI
take you now and keep you forevar?
Avnswer me one word at least. Tell me
if T ean stay for yon or go (for if yom
reject me [ ean’t stop here)—go now
and forever.” :

Bat Lucy did not speak. Her eyes
were bent to the ground, and she per-
vously twisted one long fair curl round
and round her finger. Up stairs the
drawing room door was heard to open,
the zay voices of the party floated out
in the. lobby.

“Lucy, darlipg,” said Charles more
carnestly still, “I am not ‘ pressing vou
for anything now but to try to love me,
to let m2 gain your parents’ leave to do
my best to win you. I do not want to
bind you to anything. This is all I ask
and if you can, if yoa will agree, just

’

and let us go. Ishall not even ask a
word.’ ;

The roses came and went on Lucy's
downcast cheek ; her lips moved, but be-
fore she could utter a word the doo * was
opened and—

“I say, Lmecy! Cousin Luey 1"’ eried
Frank, bursting into the room, “they’re
all going down to dimner. Let e take
vou ? What, Clare,¥ou here tdn.”

“I havc come to make Mise Wharton
the same offer,” replied C harles, quietly.
“May I, Luey ?”’ and without lookinz at
him or speaking, Lucy Wharton laid her
tiny fingers on hertall lover’s arm and
turned to the door. Frank Wharton's
brow clouded, and with a face expressive
of ming'ed anger and ‘mortification, he
stalked out of the room before them. T
think he would have been still more dis
custed if he bad not known or suspceted
that a life’s fate hunz on Luey's choiée
of an escort, 1 ;

Six months afterward they were mar—
ried, and Charles took his pretty wife
to the edntinent. Tt is six years now
since then, and Charley’s whiskers more
scrubbier and his figure less graceful.
Lucy, $oo, is a burom, amiling mother,
‘nstead of a slender little girl; but even
now, if you ask her. from what oceur—
rence she dates her happy life, she will
aay, looking archly at her husband’s’
’proud eyes, and nestling her fair head,

against his shoulder: “All, every bit,
from a trifling mistake made in a rail-
way carriage, one snowy Christmas, six
years ago.”

ISABELLA AMORY:

3 e‘xoqif

put your dear little hand on my arm |#p

IO, FEBRUARY 2, 1812
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Curleton Place, September 1.
At the office-deorsiof doctor Swmith

cames Mr. Jones. .. (A very particular, .
| punctual bysiness man is

T e G S Ix:.lonel.)
“1s daog’f in “In count
inehs] IN(!lt'lﬁuﬂs Qt'Lawtz
B—<"s office, to ‘GotseMt-as to the eéet
of tho Usury Lateslen:a-devtain intended
z , aad; meals with-a similar
reply.. Then, tyrning on his heel, he
‘utiers : “Shepting] = I thought
uch'twheén T " tafking ' to
Oéde.  This won’f do for me ; it was the
saine ldst Fall, wheA my tooth ached.~>
Ll patronize Dr. Pill; he is always at
Aome, cxcept; _at eleetion time; but
45 g the conntxy; And theve
s Lawyer he’s alwaysat the desk
t when, jll, aod I can then see him
at'Lis hpuses I do wish they’d make a
law, to prohibit the use of firc-arms. I

their time after ducks! Why, I can
buy them for & shilling.” Jones had
turmised “Correctly. Ol .ﬂﬁ' had
| Whispered that the youog d were
stfong on wing, and that a good time
had come. Loug before the peep of day,
the two had sneaked unseen out of
town ; and the dark of night will cover
their return. The moon i§ sailing in
the West, and darkness gathers before
the dawning, the still bay is disturbed
by two objects ; go closer and you will
see two log-canoes, and in front, over the
stretchers, point the open-mouthed irons
—on the nipples shine the copper caps.
Behind are two forms with hasty strokes
plying their paddies. with a will, and in
Indian style—oo gplashing—no rapping
—no constant changing of hands, but a
long, smooth sweep, with the proper
curve, and on they ight as a
lime. Are the fugitives flying the law ?
Yes, the law of a selfish and; ill-governed
society, that winks at the- silent secret
vices 5o that the desk is stuck by, and
money coined no matter how—a law that
pronounces such men fair, yet ds the
sportsman as little better than a vagrant
—better to be peen with a bottle stick-
ing out of your pocket than a gun or
rod under your grm. But what care
our party, the air is bracing and their
irits good ; the frowns of the hirelings
are behind them in the darkening West,
add the black duck quacks as they near
him in the streaked East, whirr!
What's that ?  An early bird—forsooth,
a worm catcher for a verityr Now see
the paddles play, now hear thc water
hiss, for the birds are astir. The riee
is giined, the Doctor is "ost in a bunch
of bulrushes ; while’a ¢lan p of flags hide
t:: l.duryer up the-bend. Why did
they dissappear so'quishly ? Are th
hiding from the funcied gaze of Jone:{’
It was the rush of wi it was the sight
of objects, dark but fgt ; see the flock
18 it sweeps towdrds the hidden foe ; are
they going to let them pass? Fear not
—bang ! bang! bang! bang! five down
in all ; ‘but sce three making off, and
they loading, foolish wep, why don’t
they out and catch them  Fear not,
reader, they know their work better;
bang! bang! bang! hurrah ! All five
bageed, and black ones foo. Now comes
a lull of deep suspense. Reader do you
know how slowly passed the minutes as
you waited for your lady love at the
trysting tree, after the appointed hour.
[f o, turn sneh minutes intd seconds,
and you can measure the tread of old
Time as he passed our ambushed friends.
Mark ! comes up from the bushes, down
pops a head beneath the flags, but it is
a false alarm, caused by yon lazy crow
over the distant wood. Mark again! wo
crow this time, but wood-drake, like the
wind: Bang! “Hit,” shouts the Doa,,
tor ; and lessening gradually his

Lawyer fire ? Because he sees by the

SPOILING THE ELOQUNCE:

“The Round Table,” in one of a series
tells the following capital story. We

aothingso well doce. It is hard to
‘magine how the eloquent and flute‘voiced
Mr. Williams felt when he saw his
“patheties” so ludicrougly murdered :

“ | The ease, if remembered richtly, was
i act of murder. Mr. Williams, of
course on the ground of his power over
the jury, was for the defeace. His
peroration ‘was exccedingly touching and
beautiful.

“Gentlémen’ of the jury” te said, «Gf
vgu-can find this nobeppy prisoner at
the bag guilty of the crime with which
heé 38 charged, after the adverse and
i arguments which I have laid
before you, pronounce your fatal verdiet.
Sénd -him to lie in chains upon hie
dungeon floor, waiting the ~death he i:
t» receive at'your hands; ‘then go 0
the bosom of your families—go lay your
bead upon your pillows—and sleep if
you can!”

The effect of these closing words of
the great orator was - at first thrilling,
but by—sind-by the pettifogger, who had
volunteered to follow the prosecuting
ittorney, arose and said :

“Gentlemen of the jury: 1 should
despair, after the weeping spocch which
has been made to you by Mr. W%
of saying anything to do away with X

“’:fe. yltmmg heard MI".' Williams
apeak that picce of his'n better than
what he spoke it jest mow. Omet I
heard him

agpin in a case of 3

the last time I heard it, before jest
‘was when them niggers was tried and
oconvieted, too, they

farmer Van Pet's

Kingston.

itin a case of stealing | broom,”

pushing forward and drawing back of
| the head that blood is in the throat, and
 life is on the ebb. Halloa! the Doctor

o . TIC® | again, bang ! bang ! one with each barrel,
of reminisgences of Washington Irving, | pundled like rage, “number thosein your
n I Esis e - 3bag,theymufe,andvellitwadone,
have scen somethiog like it before, but | Doetor,” shouts the

In truth, it
isa goodly sight to see. Bat let us
leave these two to. finish their day's
sport, feeling assured they will improve.
the occasion, and that might will find
them with a well-filled bag, good appetites
and strength renewed—the better fitted
to bear the burden of the toilsome day
to come. And who kmows but in after
years, their firesides may be brightened
by the shots they fired that day ?

From a newspaper I copy the - follow-
ing obituary notice :

“Died, at his residence, John Joncs,
aged 40 ; of diseasc produced by con-
finement to basiness. It was the
opinion of his physicians, that had he
taken more out-door exercige, and re-
lieved his mind occasionally from basi-
vess, be would have lived to a pood old
age. We hope this will be a lesson to
some of our business men, and that they
will act accordingly.” .

Yours, till broken, Twia,

The wife of Stepheu Small, of Eldora,
ted him with twatltry—one
here

Tows, presen im
pounds of boy babies last week.

were three of them, and all are doing
well. The tather is sixty-two pears old ;
“and yet he is not happy!”

lights near the flags. Why doesa't the |-

" cooly interrupting :

says | the wnresisting

i ﬁ?i: {d;;ﬁil;; like il-ien-lnerf-f_ -

—It wakes the corn grow.

Why is 2 clergyman’s horse like a
kiog ?—Bcéause he is guided by a
minister,

The latcst sentimental ballad—a sweet
thing—is “‘Bury your dorg in the garden.
It will ma’e the grapevine grow.” -

“] wondar what causes eyes to be
80 weak ?” said a fop to a l:d?y.’ “They
are in & weak place,” replied . the latter.

Westorn editor lately returned.
wﬁr's Bill with the .ao,i’;....‘, “Yow:
aowscript is dge!ined it isillegible.”
"''“Au"0M contieman of great experien
says 'he is pever satisfied” that a lady
undevstand: a kiss unléss he has it from
her own mouth. ' %

Horve-Tooke, wher asked by

[11. why. he never played at cards, re-

mavigators in the world ?—Because they
are always crossing the line and running
from pole to pole.

A human footpriat fifteen inches long
has been found in a slate quarry wear
Seneca, Kansas, . The pre-Adamite man
wore large boots.

“Those who buy tombstones of us
look with pride and satisfaction upon
the graves of their friends” is the adver-
tisement of an - Kastern stone—cutter.

" Judge Jeffries, pointing with his cane
to a prisoner before him, observed,
“There is a great rogue at the end of
this stick.”” The man replied, “At which
end, my lord ?” L

A.yonng lady at Fond du Lac was
married without shoes or stockings the
other day, in accordance With an old
notion that such am act wouM bring
good luck.

It is the complaint of the eminent Dr.
[:rown ttl;:t he toasted Miss Swith
it e entire season ' al Sarat
Awim making her Brown. -
Somebody once asked Tom Corwin if
jhe had heard a certain “Story of Léwis
;D. Campbell’s. “Was it about himself ?”’
[inquired Mr. Corwin. “No, I believe
mot.”  “Well, then, I never heard it,”
wsid Mr. Corwin, gravely. :

{1 &

“Boys,” said a school teacher the
day, “what is the meaning of all that
noise in school 7’ “It is Bill Smith, sir,
who is imitating a locomotive.” “Clome
up here, William,” said the teacher : “if
you are turned into a locomotive, it is
high time you were switched off.™

A young lady in Rochester has sued a
photographer for 85,000 damages, be-
cause he displayed one of her photographs
before his gallery with the following in-
seription : “One half dozen photographs
ordered by this very stylish young lady,
and payment therefor respectfully. asked
and insultingly refased.”

Two mothers were- boasting of the
achievements of their respective “only”
children. Said one, “My son blew out
the. candle when he was only seven
months old I"—«“Ah,” replied the other,
“the boy who blows out the camdlo at
;even months will ncver set the world on

m‘"

Pope, dining once, with Frederick
Prince of Wales. paid the. Prince amany
compliments—“I wounder, Pope,” said
the ; rince, “that you, who are se.severe
on kings, .bo“‘t be complajsapt'to me.”
“Itis,” said the wily bard, Shecause
you're like the Tion before his glaws are
g'l?_'n." : . i
Dr. Guthrieyin a recent addvoss; th

“A ﬁ' of his, questioning .2 -fistle
bay, , “when your fathu:‘;d ‘meother
you,Johnuny, do yow konow ‘whe'
%ke you up?”’ “Yes, sir,”  “Amd
who I” said the friend, “The police,”
was Johapy's ssswer.”
. Masriage between kindred in. Russia,
however distant, even wunto =0 called
“forty-second cousins,” is against the
}Inw, and cousidercd by all Russians as
an abomination. Neither may a young
person _11 god -parent, the latter
coming . usder the head of “spiritual
relationr, ; ;

. A Kaosas judge was recently prelu—
ding a sentence of death with a most
pathetic -review of the criminals life,
which he was holding up as a warning to
all evildisposed persons, when he was
astounded aud silenced by the prisoner
0 r “Never mind the
obituary, judge, just give us the day
for the funeral.” :

A school teacher in Omaha, having
an inordinate dread of the small-pox,
sent homo a little girl because she said
:wmnckz:d had marks on

vext day the girl
sented herself’ at the eob{)ol honz'e,k:'i:;
her fingers in lier mouth, and her little
bonnet swinging by the strings, and ssid
to the teacher, “Miss—, we've got a
leetle basy at our house; but mother
told me to tell you that it vsn’t catchin.”
The ‘teacher told her pupil to take bel"

who had been
greatly annoyed by mischievous urchins
wbor:xher door—bell and then made
off, made a_bad mistake one afternocon
recently. She lay in wait for him, and
soon came a step on _porch, and a
vigorous lerk on the bell. She cried
v Bk ek 00 Wi g
re by the coat collar,
sndshoit Sin Viesoaly, Wi be
stroogth was nearly exhaustod,
hoarse with excitement, she discovered
ietr 3 Vot el B
— very ved in the
fuce; and’very shott for breath.

?

f.
'r?lis;i

lied, "“.I cannot tell a king from n#
Why arc washerwomen the greatest

vigorously.  When her |

-

—— ———— A
assbai
cranld ypaie

el TH

" THE CADI'S DECISION.

A poor Tarkish slater, of Contnu-o- ‘

ple, being at work upon the roofof a
house, lost his footing and fell iato the
narrow street upon 2 man who chanced
to be passing-at the time. The podes—
trian was killed by the concussion, while
the slater escaped without material in-
Jury. :

A son of the deceased caused the
slater to be arrested and taken before
the Cadi, where he made the most grave

and olaimed ample redress.

The Cadi histened attentively, and in
the end asked the slater what he had to
say in his defence.

“Dispenser of Justice,” answered the

accused, in humble mood, “it is even as
this man ‘says; but God forbid that there
should be evil in my heart. I am a poer
man, and know not how I can make
amends.”
“Phe sou of the “mve- who - Wad- been
killed thereupon demanded that condiga
punishment should be inflicted upon the
accused.

The Cadi meditated a few moments,
and finally said : '

“It shall be s0.” ,

Then to the slater he continued,—

“Thou shalt stand'in the street where
the father of this man stood when thou
dids’t fall upon him.”’~ :

And to the decuser he added,—

“And thou shalt, if it so please thee,
go upon the roof, and fall upon the cul-
prit, even as he did fall upon thy father.
Allah is great1” .

Tuk Loosuar ExpepiTioN.—Execep-
tion is taken in some quarters against
the conduct of the Looshai expedition
3y Lord Napier. It is said, indeed,
that the hill tribes, known as Looshais,
had to be coerced, because they had de-
scended upon our tea growing territories,
had destroyed much property, and had
cut off the heads of many quiet people,
with which they made off. These little
cccentrioities had to be repressed; but
the method of repressing is condemned.
Hitherto the British power in India has
been maintained, in military point of
view, by audacity and energy, a very
small number of men being opposed to
large armies, rarely at the rate of one to
ten of the enemy. Now, everything is
organized, so that nothing is wished ex-
cept money. - Napier sceds against a
tribe who could not put 1,000 men into
the field, a force as gredt as that with
which Wellington won Assaye, leaving
12,000 enemies dead on the field. Five
hundred picked men, would, it is said,
have compelled the chiefs of these tribes
to submit. The consequence will be to
make the British rule so burdensome,
that the quist people who are ruled will
think the Government plunderers. The
worst of it is, that this completeness of
military efficieney does not veot
other wars; for Indian wars insar-
reotions break out without any regard
to the chances of sucoess, or they would
not break out at all, their repression be-
ing certain.

TREASURE SEEKING.—There -_are
some treasure seekers in the Bay “of
Cumana, who are trying to raise ‘the
treasure which sank many years ago in
3 Spanish frigate. A number of milled
dollars have been already raised. Among
the more interesting finds are portions
of watches—the works apparently of
steel; a clay pipe, tumbler, buttons, &e.,
with pieces of the ‘“red wood” of which
the ship was built, as sound as it ever
was. The vessel had been blown up,

| snd the cxplosion had scattered millions
; Hof loose coins over an area of an acre of

¢he ocean bottom. The stern post with
8 large part of the keel attached, with
silver dollars embedded in the wood, was
found at a distance of twg hundred feet
from the wreck: and camnon weighinp
six tons had been cast to a distance of
three hundred feet, and were so em-
dedded in the coral rock that only a few
foet of the muszzles were visible. The
persons who have had charge of the
operations are convinced that thefé is a
large treasure in coin around the wreck,
but that it cam bo got only by dredging,
and thpy are preparing apparatys for
that purpose, .

= ————— O B B
. “Who,” says the Saturday Review,
*‘can enjoy a chat with a man who always
talks of women as females, and of a man
ag an individual; with whom things are
uever like, but similar; who never begins
a thing, but always commences it; who
does not choose, but elects; who does
vot help, but facilitates; who does not
supply, but caters ; nor bay, but alqu
purchases; who calls a beggar a mendi-
cant; with whom a servaat is always a
domestic, where he is not a menial; who
does not say anything, butstates it ; and
does not end, but terminates it; who
calls &’ house a residence, in which he
does not live, but resides; with whom

happen, but transpire.”

An Boglish writer of » hundred years | i

ago thas of the status of the
potato ; “ This root increases prodigi
e B
ing

Fwater, and
they may have been kept two
wonths in the store. Cattle eat them
, but for the table they are whole-

i L e
cu this plant ta. b
is not ouly excellent food for cattle,
for man in years of scarcily.
little use, the

They are
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require but little boiling, | to

ithas been felt, that as the nteni
to Canada were muoh cheaper than to
Awustralia, there' was not the same
pressing wecessity to half the ret
olass of immigrants o reach this country
by giviag them an assistant
Semethi

them are

up five

would e réfnaini
cost of a “@hd outhit, say §16 per
statute adult, it is supposed, might be
advanced by employees of agricultural
labor in Canada. In such case our gov-
ernment authorizes its agents in Canada
to be the medium df transmission of such
advance to any of the Dominion agentsin
 Europe, who will Bé instructed to afford
all the assistance within their power, or
to any other vesponsible persons, who
may act for the intending immigrants,
but the respousibility of the Dominion
government will not extend beyond
guaranteeing the safe transmission of the
money. This action shows that the
Canadian meot is willing to give
every facility for the promotion of im-
migration in this way, and it rests with
those who are in eager want of farm
servants to advance a fow weoka wages
in the manoer and s0 secure a

/| laborer—now-a-days_a prize amid the

general scarcity, We shoald be glad to
find this plan extensively tried the
coming seasos and to hear ofit doing
well, as its success would wodoubtedly
be.a strong éncouragement to adopt the
Australian rhn granting aasisted
passages to all desirable classes of laborers
and artizans,— News.

Official raseality is being laid bare at
New York, Chicage, Washington, and
Albany, and the’ American papers teem
with the accounts of frauds perpetrated
by officers, contractors and others. The
examination into the New York custom
house recalls a systemi of peculation
¢aried on in all departments and by all
grades of officers in that institution. At
Albn‘y the clerk of the Assembly has
been detected taking a commission of
twenty percent on the printer's bills,
and the members of the House before
passing bills so heavily taxed, demanded
through the lobby their slice of the
:addiog in the shape of $20,000 to be

ibuted them. oorrup-
tion of the New York State legislature
has long been notorious, but these new
developements has created a great sensa-
tion. The only hope of cure for the
depravity which seem to pervade Ameri-
can official life lies in the emergy with
which these pecadilloes are being found
out and exposed. Where so much rot-
teness is laid bare, and so strong a proof
aiforded of the -necessity for improve-
ment in official morality, it should not
be beyond the ingenuity- and practical
ob;'ncter '::d the Algl':rnion people te
apply a remedy to so glaring a defeot in
their practioal system.— News.

It was a shrewd thing on the part of
the Mormoons to give all women the right
of suffrage.. At the recent munioi
eleotion the Mormous carried all
‘them through the aid of the women. 3

tes, the Cignitavies fat With tithi
and the sincere believers in the M&"Cl:
sation of many wives, came %o the polls
foliowed by patriarchial each
wife eoforcing her husband’s opinion
with a ballot, and each daughter duti-
fally walking in the same path,
wonder &f;: z (:3323 went home in
disgust ; value of -
Zamy ' was ttilnp'bnd d-ontm
Womnan, who vaiuly for the ballot
in more law-abiding communities, proved
herself able to use it with the greatest
;‘fo:t..in the polygamous oity of Salt
a

Have the cograge to di a debt
while yon hwthomqynnt
t

pocket. Have the to do wi
that which you ‘:‘"‘G‘

much your eyes may
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