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4. ASILENT’I ACHER. States is stringy and hard.“The eonae-| 

Tuence of a conclusion of this kind, as a 
matter of course, would be failure. To 

* prevent such a termination of a very 
= promising enterprise, those engaged in 
5it will have to purchase grade steers 

in Central Illinois, Ohio, and Kentucky, 
• that have been grass-fed for three years 
sand corn-fed for one year. These 
, animals may be relied upon to make beef 
nequal to any brought to the London

THRAPPLE TREE BORER.,I suppose, paid his expenses to Brazil on condition that he should take you 
out of his way in New York." “He had a sore head when I left him,” 
added Job, describing the scuffle in the 
state room. ...

Tim Twitterton held his peace. His 
guilt was fully proved—on it Mr. Sub- 
tille committed him to the Tombs. At 
his trial, a few days later, he was con- 
victed, and sentenced to Sing Sing for 
several years—a sad example of the 
misapplication of talent.

Corny was warmly welcomed to his 
new home, even by the second Mrs. 
Vanderwent. But his father desired 
him to continue in his position in the 
store, which he was very willing to do. 
Nearly every evening he was a visitor at 
the house of Mr. Lynmore. Job and 
Betsy Ann occasionally dise at the 
houses, of the two senior partners, with 
Captain Penguin; and Corny goes to 
Oslip every other Saturday to stay over 
Sunday, occupying his chamber in the 
new house. Job made several thousand 
dollars out of that oyster bed, and he is 
now iu independent circumstances. 
Squire Peter Shiffletry has several times 
attempted to “bridge over the chasm 
between the oysterman and himself; but 
Job, always treating him civilly, refuses 
to have any dealings with him. For 
several years no man in Oslip has been 
more respected than Job Seagrain. Betsy 
Ann goes into society now, and wears as 
handsome a black silk dress as any lady 
in the place.

Mr. Fred Lynmore was remorselessly 
banished from the residence of Mr. Lyn- 
more, for the full term of six months. 
He accepted a situation in the office of a 
civil engineer, but he does not amount 
to much. When the period of his exile 
had expired, and be was invited to spend 
an afternoon at his uncle’s, he realized 
that his chances with Miss Fanny were 
all gone.-

Five years had elapsed, and the elegant 
mansion of Mr. Lynmore on Staten 
Island was brilliantly illuminated. It 
was one of the early days in June, and 
the elite of New Brighton and elsewhere 
were gathering in its spacious apart- 
ments. A clergyman came, and Mr. 
Cornelius Vanderwent, Jr., and Miss 
Fanny Lynmore were made one, in the 
presence of the vast throng. The friend- 
ship had ripened into love.

"God bless you, my son," said Mr. 
Vanderwent, as he took Corny’s hand, 
after kissing the bride.

The groom was as tall as his father, 
and all that New York tailors could do 
to improve his personal appearance had 
been donc. He was a handsome man, 
and many a maiden envied the beautiful 
bride the possession of such a noble and 
attractive husband.

«Well, Corny, you’re spliced now, and 
Is’pose you won’t have much time to 
think of the old folks over on Long 
Island,” said Job, giving one hand to 
each of the married pair.

“As much as ever I had," replied Mr. 
Vanderwent, Jr., warmly. "I never 
shall forget you, and never go back on 
you.”

“That’s you. Corny 1 God bless you 
forever and ever !" exclaimed the old 

man.
“When we come back from Europe 

we are going out to Oslip to stay a week 
with you—won’t we, Fanny?" added 
the happy husband.

“Certainly, my dear,” replied the 
bride.

The mansion rang with the sounds of 
revelry till a late hour—for it was an old 
fashioned wedding ; and the next morn- 
ing hundreds of the guests stood on the 
wharf and cheered them as they sailed

and body. Therefore, seek out young 
men, invite them to the Amusements of 
the Association, and endeavor to lead 
them from these to the higher obejecs. 
If the whole tone of the movement be

THE score mUankR.
The trial of Lepine at Fort Garry 

for the murder of Thomas Scott, the 
following testimony was given by the 
Rev. George Young Wesleyan Minister. 
—My name is George Young ; Irecide 
in Winnipeg, and was Minister in 1869- 
70. In 1870 I visited Fort Garry pro- 
fessionally ; made some visits in the 
latter part of 1869, made others in 
January, February, and March, 1870 ; 
I had occasion to visit certain prisoners 
in Fort Garry ; some of them were 
taken prisoners in Dr. Schultz’s building 
in December, 1869, by Riel, others were 
taken on the 17th of February on the 
prairie near the town ; Sergt, Powers, 
Parker, McLeod, Thos. Scott, «Major 
Boulton, Mr. Farmer and others, about 
thirty or forty. I visited previous to 
the 4th of March on Sabbaths and when 
permitted to do so ; I had to obtain per- 
mission from Riel ; at first I had to see 

him personally ; he was evidently in 
command of the forer holding Bort 
Garry at the time and keeping theso 
men in prison ; there were others with 
him in this—persons he called his

OVER THE DAM. * LShe had her child with her, a boy. 
Yes, life isa swift running river, a fine little fellow. I need to carry himAnd it’s mighty hard stemmin’ its tide, about the deck in my arms in fine

But the boat glides so smoothly at startin’ weather. The lady was almost distract- 
That one feels jest like lettin’ it glide, ed when I told her the ship was certainly

You hear the wild roar of the rapids lost, and that we must take to the boats 
before she went to pieces but she didn’t 

Icare for herself; it was only for the child: 
I took the little fellow from the berth

As a general thing, n nkind are so of 
stituted that they wo là walk, by sig 
rather than by faith. "Example 6 
further than precep * in influonel 
men’s actions. We nay preach I 
doomsday of the usef iness and the P 
fitableness of improve cents, but it. 
the practical exem lication of th 
fruits that induce me to look uponi 
novations with favor. The past weel

At a meeting of the Pennsylvania 
Pomological Society held in Philadel-
phia, last winter a year, it may be re- 
membered as reported in our columns 
at the time there was a remarkable

devoid of aectism, cheerful—in a word, 
Christian ; if the building and its ad- 
juncts be made attractive; if congenial 
intercourse with young companions be

That below you now thunder and break. 
But you think you can easily pull back

When you see the white foam in your 
wake.

difference of opinion between two 
leading authorities as to the value of
tarred paper in keeping out the apple encouraged and assisted, the young will 
tree borer. One stated positively that * * 
it would keep the insect out, for he had

myself when I told his mother how we 
stood. He had nothing on except his 
night-gown, but I wrapped him up in his 
mother’s shawl, I had done it a good 
many times before, when I walked with 
him on deck. I put Mrs.—Mrs.—" 

“Vanderwent,” prompted Mr. Lyn-
|more.
i“I put Mrs. Vanderwent in the stern 
sheets of the whale boat, and lashed the 
the child to the grating."

"Good Heavens!" exclaimed Mr. 
|Vanderwent, no longer able to suppress 
|his emotion.
|"I picked a crew for the boat, and we 
slid her off on the top of a big wave; but, 
bless you, it was no use; the boat rolled 
over and over like a log. The seamen 
were swept away, and I lost my hold of 
the boat. I grasped a floating spar, and 

|it carried me to the shore. I remember 
feeling the sands under my feet ; but it 
appears that I was hit on the head by a 

|piece of the wreck, and lost my senses. 
!I don’t remember much of anything 
isince that. The poor lady and her child 

were lost. I was the only one saved.

Well, with me it was mighty smooth soilin’ 
Durin’ all of life’s first summer hours.

And the river sang ever so sweetly. 
And its banks were so brilliant with flow, 

ors !
While the bow that hung over the torrent 

Seem’d a halo that beckon’d me there. 
And the white mist that rose from its waters

Quite conceal’d the black gulf of despair!
To be sure, I pass’d friends as I drifted. 

Pullin’ sturdily up ‘gin the stream.
But I laugh’d as I saw how they labor’d. 

While my boat danc’d along like a dream!
What matter’d which way it was glidin’ ?— 

If I sailed with it up or sailed down?—
Behind I saw only life’s struggles.

And before me was pleasure—life’s crown,
I say I pass’d friends pullin’ up stream. 

And they warned me of danger below
But advice is so cheap that when given s 

It amounts to jest nothin’, you know!
And experience—well, that’s of some value. 

But it ain’t always wisdom it brings
I’ve got it you’re right; ‘tis a nettle. 

And I pluck’d it at cost of its stings!
It’s tough, lookin’ up that bright river, - 

And seein’ where 1 might have turned 
back, •

be drawn imperceptibly into its vortex; 
and if the religious exercise be conducted 
by discreet and experiened elders these

market. When slaughtered and dressed, 
they weigh from nine to twelve hundred 
pounds. They will dress on sixty-two 
pounds to the hundred, not—that is 
sinking thirty-eight pounds for offal. 
The cost by ready cash payment will not 
be more than seventy-five dollars per 
head. Then, what the butcher calls the 
"fifth quarter” remains to the buyer. 
This includes the tail, horns, hoofs, hide, 
shank-bones, entrails, head, and tongue. 
The amount obtained for these, it is 
calculated, not only defray the expenses 
of railroad freight and slaughter, but

and one or two yet t come, have given 
and will yet give opportunities for 
thousands of farmers o learn by afproo- 
tical experience th truth of what 
agricultural writers 1. ve been enforcing 
upon their notice by line upon line and 
precept upon prece ‘ for years past. 
Improve your farms, level the rough 
places, remove the € poked fences sid 
the fields of stones, id other incum- 
brances, utilize every rod of ground lat 
it become a prolific £ arce of perferionk 
weeds, fertilise the $ land make twole 
grew before, and it a Ibe suaney in the 
pocket, and pleasure nd gratification in 
the barn, stable, and be dwelling: Bat 
yet year by year th same unsightly 
spots, the same cro ed, cumbersome 
fences around missh ben lots, too in- 
signifiant to be called fields, have pre- 
vented the plow; th same obstructive 
rocks have gapped th scythes and jar- 
red the arms of the ower; the same 

wretched crops have aised the question 
whether it would b t pay. to gather 
them or leave them scatter their seed 
upon the ground to impoverished to 
sustain their growth and the same 
impecunious conditi 1 has made the 
payment of taxes an the purchase of 
groceries or clothe a. matter for close 
figuring. But one : ighbor more ad- 
venturous and reckk s of consequences

tried it; the other contended that it 
would not, for he had tried it also. Now 
there was once a judge who heard a case 
in which two men swore they saw a 
crime, and a dozen swore they did not 
see it, and which said the judge 
decided in accordance with the ma- 
jority of the evidence that the man must 
be innocent but our sympathies in the 
great apple borer case were rather with 
the other side ; for if a man really tried 
tarred paper, and still the borer got in, 
the man that did not see any get in 
might not have had any borers try, no 
might not have seen the damage after 
it was done. In short we preferred the 
evidence of the one who saw to the one 
who didn’t. However, there was one

cannot fail, God’s blessing being con- 
stantly sought to counteract if not to 
overcome those temptations to evil, 
which are the offspring of the natural 
man, and which renders it essential 
that he should be born again.—Christian 
Weekly.

THE BESETTING SINS OF THE GREAT 
POWERS.—A series of caricatures now 
popular in Vienna gives the Austrian 
impression of the Great Powers. Prus- 
ail. A haughty came resting on a sword, 
represents Pride. England is a scrawny 
female seated on a cotton bale, and is

CEYORB
the exporter is to accrue through the 
unusually high prices which at present 
obtain in the British markets, as a con- 
sequence of the restrictions which have 
been put upen the importation of cattle 
from Holstein, Lisbon, and the Baltic, 
because of disease. While these restric- 
tions continue the price of beef in Eng- 
cannot fall much below the currant rate. 
The supply from Ireland is now much 
greater than it has ever been. Farmers 
have found it so profitable to raise beeves 
for the English markets that they have, 
for the time being, neglected hog breed- 
ing. Hence we find that the pork crop 
of the island is less by one third this 
season than the average for several years 
past. Here is another fact that should 
not be lost sight of by American traders 
in animal food. England will need the 
usual annual supply of pork for her 
navies. It has heretofore been drawn 
in great part from Ireland. That source 
having dried up for the present, it may 
be considered as a certainty that 
America will be called upon to make 
good the deficiency. In this connection, 
therefore, a little advice will not be out 
of place. For several years the grade 
pork sent from this country to the 
British markets has been so inferior that 
it would be exceedingly difficult to 
disabuse the mind of the average British- 
er of the opinion that all the American 
pork is fat and course. There is now 
an opportunity to fight against this 
behalf with a fair prospect of success, 
and pork packers will be consulting their 
own interest by not letting it pass. The 
most profitable weight, for hogs to dress 
for export packing purpose, is from two 
hundred and fifty pounds downwards. 
The well bred Essex of Berkshire hog 
will not lose more than from ten to 
fifteen per cent, in offal, whereas the 
coarse, long-snout, slab-sided, racer-built 
animal, while devouring five times as 
much food, will lose in offal fully twenty 

pounds of the net weight. Some of the 
pork packers have acquainted themselves 
pretty thoroughly with the prospect at 
the other side of the Atlantic, and have 
made their arrangements accordingly. 
The farmers are doubtless aware of this 
fact. If not, it is high time they were, 
considering that a want of knowledge on 
the subject may take hundreds of thous- 
ands of dollars out of their pockets and 
put them into those of the middlemen.

called Avarice. Russia goes seating and 
scowling under the name of Envy. 
Turkey lolls on a sofa, a fat odalisque, 
as Luxury. France, with a man’s hat 
in one hand and a glass of champagne

Council of War; he spoke of
present who supposed the truth must be 
somewhere between those two, and he 

went right straight home from the
meeting and put to test the doctrine he in the other, dances a decolette cancan.

officers, such as Adjutant-General and 
captains ; previous to the 3rd or 4th of 
March I do not remember having any- 
thing to do with any other persons ; on 
the evening of the 3rd of March I was 
returning home and met a messenger, 
one of the guards named Turner, who 

told me in his own language I was 
required at the Fort ; I asked him 
what was required of me ; he said Riel 
had sent for me to visit a prisoner who 
was condemned to be shot the next day 
at twelve o’clock ; I went with him ; I 

attempted to see Riol at once, but, 
was told he was not at the Fort ; I, 
went at once to see Scott whos was in? 
prison ; I found him in one of the rooms - 
above the company’s office, which was Y 
used as a prison ; he was alone ; there 1 
was a guard at the door ; a few days 0 
before Scott was handcuffed and shack!- 
ed, but at this time he did not have these 
on, and was perfectly free from these ;i 
he informed me that he had had what - 
they called a trial, and was condemned 
to be shot ; that he had objected to the - 
trial as it was conducted in ‘a language 
he -did not understand ; Riel told him 
that it did not matter much as he 
(Scott) was a bad man and was to die.
I was with him between two and three 
hours on that evening ; his mind was 
unsettled, but he said they were bad 
enough to do it ; the only question 
was would they dare to do it ; he made 
arrangements in case they carried their 
sentence out; I did not visit any other a 
persons that evening, but next morning 
early I went down to see the late Mr.
Ross, who was known and called Chief 
Justice of the Provisional Government 
under Riel, for the purpose of appealing 
to him on behalf of the prisoner, but he 
was not at home ; I called upon Mr. 
Bannatyne, and told him what was going 
on ; he had not heard of it and did

and is called Immodesty. Spain is a 
wild Petroleuse, and represents Anger. 
Scotland is a bonnie lassie dropped to 
sleep Ou a mountain side, as Laziness.

had heard. He had one hundred trees, 
two years planted, and after going over 
the trees and taking out the borers that 
were in, he wrapped paper loosely about 
the stem for one inch below and two’ 
inches above the surface, and then 
smeared gas tar all over the outside of 
the bark, just as he had been recommend- 
ed. Sure enough, he had not one borer 
trouble him all the year up to about a 
month ago when he found four of them 
die away as suddenly as if they were 
pears stricken down by the fire blight. 
An examination showed that the borer 
had penetrated above the two, inches 
covered by the paper, and in that way 
effected the destruction of the tree. 
But—and here is the important point 
—in all these four cases course vegetation 
had grown up around the stem, and the 
borers had gone up this sort of ladder to 
do their work. He believes they will 
not go over the tarred paper unless they 
can bridge it in this way. Still he 
thinks two inches hardly safe, and if 
going over them again would have the 
paper four inches instead of two.

It thus seems that after all there is 
something in this tarred paper plan, 
and then it is so simple, so cheap, so 
easy of application that he who thinks 
it too much trouble does not deserve 
apples.i

Our friend says he has been troubled 
in the past by mice and by rabbits in the 
winter season, and he thinks the tarred 
paper as good against these as the borer. 
He had no losses last year. This is the 
time to attend to it.—Germantown 
Telegraph.

To think that I took thinks so easy, 
Lettin’ everything go to the wrack;

But I’m here now, jest as you find me. 
And I’m—well, you can see what I am:

I drifted, you know, with the current. 
And of course I went over the dan•

|and I was only the wreck of a man."
1 "No, sir ! you wan’t the only one !"

* | shouted Job Seagrain, in the violence of 
his excitement.

“One moment, Mr. Seagrain,” inter-

But America has an eighth capital sin 
invented to characterize her. She sits 
on a pile of Pub Docs., scribbling furi- 
ously ; the iniquity she represents bears 
the uncanny name of Zeitung schreiberci.

THE LARGEST BRIDGE IN THE 
WORLD.—The bridge over the Frith of 
Forth will, it is said by the London 
Builder, be by far the largest bridge in 
the world. It will be 150 feet in height 
and will contain nearly 100 spans. The 
greater span in the centre will be 1,000 
feet wide, or nearly a third of a mile in 
extent, dimensions which are without 
parallel for any similar piece of architect 
construction ; and the similar openings 
or spans will be 150 feet in width, being 
considerably beyond the average dimen- 
sions of the largest spans in ordinary 
bridges. It will cost at least $100,000, 
000.

MEMORY /
posed Mr. Lynmore. "How long before 
you sailed. Captain Penguin, did theThey live again, those happy hours. 

The time of truth and bouyancy : 1t. - ...

They bloom again, life’s withered flowers, : lady engage her passage :
«Not an hour. She was an EnglishRevived by magic memory.

They live! My buried darlings rise
From out their long and solemn sleep. 

And star-like in life’s darkened skies
A gentle radiance ever keep,

O memory, kind memory !
And when my sands of life are run.

And here no more wy form they see.
May I return, at least to one.
On radiant wings of memory.

Back to my unforgotten home.
Back to one loved and loving heart :

If thus I only hope to come.
E’en now I’m ready to depart, 

• O memory, kind memory !

lady; I don’t remember where she 
|lived."

“Bedford, iu Bedfordshire," added 
Mr. Vanderwent.

"That was it. Did you know the 
! lady ? Was she a relation ?"

"Go OD, if you please,” said Mr. V an- 
derwent, trembling with emotion.
|“She had engaged passage in another 
ship—the ‘Gladwing ;‘ for I remember 

|reading in the record at the Snug Harbor 
that she went down in the same gale that 
wrecked the ‘Albatross.’ But her

than others has pr cured a mowing
machine, and straigh way there comes
into the field a silen teacher, whose in- 
fluence for good out eighs in one short 
season the wordy les on of years. Ele- 
gant in form and bril ant in appearance, 
it has a "taking way with it from the 
first. The weary in wer laboring over 
his acre per day, a d wasting a good 
fourth of his time in rhetting his scythe 
hears the musical ‘ ek, click” of the 
mower across the fen a, and beholds his 
neighbor at eventide unwearied after 
his day’s ride around his field, contem- 
plating his eight acre of meadow shorn, 
and the crop ready be raked and 
hauled home on the arrow. No fears
of the weather troub his serenity. His 
crop is safe, while t a swinger of the 
scythe must run the isk of a week or 
more before he can r t at ease on this 
score. When his w ry limbs are laid 
to rest, he will be ap to calculate the
money value of all t s before he sleeps, 
and strike the exact alance in favor of 
machinery and over hand labor. But 
this will not be the aly lesson learned. 
His neighbor will, a the same moment, 
probably, be recallic the experiences 
the day, for the sam silent teacher, has 
been eloquent in inst action for him too. 
He learns that to ga 1 the best results 
from his machine he must level down 
the knolls and grub out the stumps. 
The stones, which reaten every mo 
ment the safety of be machine, and 
which he has for ye is cut and hacked 
with his scythes, mu now be got rid off. 
The impassible gulli s and sloughs must 
be drained by next : ear, and the fences 
which impede his progress must be 
abolished. It dawns upon his mind that 
what he has been reading for years, 
but which he never a apposed concerned 
him in the least, was a vital interest to 
him, and it has now.new force. By a 
curious, but very co mon, process of 
growth, one idea gi s birth to another 
and like a man who eyes are suddenly 
opened, takes in mo at a glance than 
he can readily appro riste in so short a 
space of time. But is mind is charged 
with latent ideas, an he only needs the 
occasion to arise to ring each one into 
fruitful action. H will be an apt 
scholar, for the ques on of dollars and 
cents presents a wor erful attraction to 
the inquiring mind. From that day 

forth his main i a will be to find

"

A BRAVE BOY’S FORTUNE.

An hour later Mr. Blastwood arrived, 
attended by Mr. Leflingwell, together 
they assisted the old captain up the steps 
into the house. He was seated in a large 
arm-chair. While they were waiting 
for him, Mr. Cournelius, realizing that 
the battle was lost, wished to go up to 
his chamber, to change his clothes or 

dress for dinner. Mr. Subtille insisted 
upon going with him, and guarding his 
door. When they came down the 
prisoner seized his hat, and ran down the 
steps to the basement, intending to leave 
by the back door. The detective follow- 
ed him, and laid hands upon him. A 
scuffle ensued, which attracted the atten- 
tion of all in the house; but in a moment 
Mr. Subtille had a pair of handcuffs on 
the wrists of Mr. Cornelius. This dis- 
turbance exeited the interest of the ladies, 
and they followed the prisoner into the 
library. No one objected to their 
presence, and Mr. Lynmore explained 
all that had occurred during the day.

“I know that fellow could not be a 
Vanderwent," exclaimed Mrs. Vander- 
went, with a palpable sneer. "I always 
told my busband he had been imposed 
upon,’’

The magnate glanced sternly at her, 
and evidently did not relish the remark: 
The library was full when Captain 
Penguin arrived. Corny and Miss 
Fanny had seated themselves together in 
one corner ; and the beautiful girl Won- 
dered if her friend and preserver was

• really the son of Mr. Vanderwent.
am very glad to see you. Captain,” 

said Mr. Lynmore, taking the old man’s

mother was sick, and gave up going for 
a day or two ; then her mother improv- 
ed, and she went to Liverpool with her 
child. The ‘Gladwing’ had sailed only 
two hours before ; but I was just going, 
and had room for her. That’s the reason 
she came with me.”

"That lady was my first wife," said 
Mr. Vanderwent; "and now it appears 
that my son was saved."

“Saved !" exclaimed Captain Penguin.
"I took him out of the whale boat my- 

self; and I knowed he was lashed in by 
an old sailor that knowed how to tie a 
knot?"

«Where is he ?” asked the captain.
“Here he is,” and Job conducted 

Corny to the shipmaster’s chair.
Captain Penguin "looked him over" 

very critically ; and then brushed away 
the hair from his left temple.

“There’s the sear! I remember that!" 
he exclaimed.

“Should you know the shawl and the 
night-dress?" asked Mr. Lynmore.

"I never saw another shawl like that 
one. One night the child didn’t sleep, 
and the lady told me her husband used 
to walk the room with him in his arms; 
so I did so in the cabin several times, 
for the ship pitched so the poor lady 
couldn’t stand up. I saw the mark on 
the night-gown, and should know that."

The articles were produced, and the 
captain declared that he could swear to. 
them. To the astonishment of Mr. 
Twitterton—that was his name after all 
—Mr. Vanderwent seized Corny by the 
hand first, and then embraced him, and 
wept over him ; but then, the magnate 
was sick, on this occasion. Mr. Vander- 
went did not ejaculate, however, nor cry 
out :

“My son! my son! My long-lost 
son !"

His emotions were too deep for words. 
Corny was more bewildered than ever, 
for he was now the centre of attraction. 
All the ladies congratulated him, and 
Lanny gave him both her hands, which, 
in the excitement of the moment, he 
pressed till she blushed crimson.

"Mr. Vanderwent, I congratulate

The feeling which still exists in Vir- 
ginia against the negro, is shown by the 
following paragraphs from the Richmond 
Enquirer, many such having appeared 
during the election campaign :—“The 
white women of Virginia, who are 
immediately concerned in the success of 
the Conservative party should rocoguzie 
no man who fails to vote, and thus preser- 
ve their status." “Every white mother, 
wife, daughter, and sister should see 
to it, that every father, husband, and 
brother, and sweetheart votes, to prevent 
having you placed upon social negro 
equality.”.

KINGSTON AND PEMBROKE RAIL- 
WAY.—A full meeting of the executive 
was held at the secretary’s office yester- 
day. Only routine business was tran- 
sacted, there being nothing of public 
interest. Everything connected with the 
road is progressing favourably, and the 
prospects of completing a portion this 
fall are very good. Locomotives are ex- 
pected to be at hand next week to assist 
in the work.—News.

From recent surveys of the tract lying 
between France and Germany, it appears 
that the Aar River is the true Rhine, 
and the stream which falls over Schaff- 
hausen is only a tributary. The’ value 
of the great lakes as regulators of the 
drainage is also exemplified: The Rhine, 
at highest flood, pours nine hundred and 
two cubic meters per second into the 
lake of Constance ; the maximum flow 
from the lake is five hundred and ninety- 
four only.

A new kind of potato rot is reported to 
have appeared in Apolda, near Jena, Ger- 
many. The disease attacks the tuber at 
once without apparently injuring the 
vines. The tuber is found covered with 
a kind of felt, of a purplish colour, which 
is the mycelium of a fungus, the tuber 
is not always penetrated by this my- 
celium, but generally it is destroyed by 
a cancerous disease, the skin being cove- 
ed by a number of black dots.

The sardine fisheries in France at 
present employ 20,000 sailors and some 
18,000 men, women, and children on 
land to prepare the fish for the market. 
It seems that the catch is now diminish- 
ing every year, and the almost complete 
failure of the fish may be anticipated at 
no remote period.

An invention has lately been exhibited 
at Vienna for petrifying dead people so 
completely that they are just like marble, 
and can be plained, and polished, and 
wrought into any desirable form. This 
will enable people to carve their dead

WHAT CAN THE ASSOCIATIONS 
DO TO COUNTERACT THE 

SOCIAL TEMPTATIONS 
OF YOUNG MEN?

not credit it; he thought it was an 
attempt to frighten him; I called upon 
Mr. MoKonny, sheriff ; he had not 
heard any thing, and did not 
they would do it; I saw Mr.

believe 
Robert 
it, and

The reply to this query, to express it 
briefly is—occupy them with better 
things. Our whole life from the cradle 
to the grave, is one of temptation ; and 
there is no truth more forcibly express- 
ed than that which is contained in the 
old fashioned lines of the friend of our 
childhood. Dr. Watts.

“For Satan finds some mischief still
For idle hands to do."

The question might have been 
—“How shall the temptation to evil 
be best counteracted by the Associations 
and this will lead us to the enquiry into 
the nature of such temptations. The 
foundations of them is based upon the 
ardency of youth—the desire to be 
doing—the irksomeness of rest. Hence 
companionship is sought; they must be 
amused, the body must be in action. If 
these desires are not met by better things, 
the streets will be roamed in search of 
them. The eye is tempted with passing 
attractions, and scenes of an exciting 
character are especially valued by the 
votary seeking “pleasure.” The billiard 
is at hand and offers itr attractions; it 
affords occupation, society without 
restraint, a hearty welcome to all comers. 
There the passion for gain, as well as 
for success, may be fostered, and there 
may speedily be acquired the desire for 
strong drink, for which the usages of 
the place demand the first excitement. 
"Like begets like” and that which 
originated in the natural desire for 
amusement and the occupation of an 
idle hour, initiates an intimacy with 
companions old in vice while young in 
years, and the descent is rapid to a life 
of confirmed vicious indulgence. How 
shall the Associations counteract all 
this? By doing that which all well

Tait ; he also had not heard of
did not believe it, I then came to the 
Fort and went to see the prisoner for a 
few minutes ; I then called upon Chief 
Commissioner, Hon. Donald A. Smith, 
and informed him what had taken place, 
and required his assistance and influence 
with Riel ; he had not heard of it, and 
seemed much distressed by the Inform- 
ation, and gave me his assurance that 
he would use his influence to prevent 
his execution, at the same time he ad- 
vised me, in case of trouble, and in case 
of failure to notify him immediately ;

THE ECHOES OF THE AL- 
LIANCE.

The great Congress of the orthodoxy 
of Protestantism has held its ten days’ 
session, and has adjourned: The dele- 
gates have gone to fill the brief interval 
between their contemplated labors and 
their return to their homes, by visits to 
the Capital and to some of our principal 
cities. Before the vibration of their 
prayers and hymns has died away, be- 
fore the garlands which welcomed them 
in Association building have withered, 
the City of New York extends its tole- 
rant hospitality to their religious anti- 
podes, and the weary reporters who last 
week recorded the utterances of bishops, 
deans, and doctors of the straightest 
sects, are now sharpening their pencils 
for the meetings of the most radical and 
earnest enemies of doctrinal theology. 
In the conference of "Free Religionists" 
this week, in Cooper Institute, the 
boldest and clearest forms of denial will 
probably alternate with the vaguest 
utterances of mystical speculation. 
There will be something, perhaps, to 
shock and much to bewilder those minds 
which have been accustomed to a straight- 
er tradition. But while it is scarcely 
possible that such an important practi- 
cal result can follow this convention as 
those which may reasonably be supposed 
to flow from the Evangelical Alliance, it 
will hardly be denied that the same 
desire for the truth and for the welfare

for Europe on the bridal tour. Among 
those who were there by accident and 
looked on in silence, was. Mr. Timothy 
Twitterton, who had just been discharged 
from the State prison. He recognized 
the bride and groom as they stood on the 
hurricane deck of the Steamer. Perhaps 
he realized at that moment the contrast 
between a good life and an evil one ; and 
that, in resorting to fraud and crime, he 
had east away his opportunity of ever 
obtaining the bliss which was now THE 
BRAVE Box’s FORTUNE.

. THE END.

he advised me to Rier first ; at
that time Here Lestagy, a priest in 
connection with the Roman Catholics 
came in ;I appealed to him; he said he 
had heard of it and would attend to 
my request ; I went immediately to 
sea Kiel ; I asked him if this man whom

_hand; and then he presented him to Mr. 
Vanderwent.

"Mr, who?" asked the captain.
"Mr. Vanderwent,” replied Mr. Lyn- 

more in a loud and distinct tone.
"Seems to me I’ve heard that name 

& before ; but I’m an old man, and I’ve 
seen a great deal of trouble; my head’s 

- rather muddled,” muttered the old ship- 
- master. 9

"I’m glad to see you. Captain Pen- 
, guin,” said Mr. Vanderwent, giving him 
-his hand. "I hope you will stay and 

dine with us."
"Thank you, sir. I shall be glad to 

dine with you. I used to dine with the 
first merchants in New York, if I am in 
the Snug Harbour; but I’m all broken 
down now ; my health’s shattered, and 
I’m like an old hulk that is east by the 

storm on the sands.”
“But your memory is still good, isn’t 

it?" inquired Mr. Vanderwent.
"Well, no; not very. You see I got 

a blow on the head in the wreck, and 
many years of my life are a perfect 
blank."

"Yet you remember things that hap- 
pened before the wreck ?" asked Mr. 
Lynmore.

"Oh! yes. Better than’ I do what 
took place since,” added the captain 
with s faint smile. "I owned half of the 
‘Albatross,’ and that was all I had in the 
world ; and when she went down I was 
a beggar. I have always been sorry I 
did not go down in her. I lost all I 
had, and my health, too, when we were 

almost into New York.”
“Can you tell us the particulars of the 

wreck. Captain Penguin?” said Mr. 
Vanderwent.
, "I can, though I don’t like to think 

of it. We had bad weather on the voy- 
age, and made a long passage. Of Phyre 
Island Beech we had a hurricane. It 
came suddenly, and esught us too far in 
shore. Westruck on a bar, and knocked 
a hole in the ship’s bottom. The sea 
washed clean over us; but I cut away 
the bulwarks on the lee side, and got a 
whale boat ready to launch—I always 
liked a whale boat in a heavy sea. I 
had six passengers one of them was a lady 
—what did you say his name was ?” said 
the old shipmaster, suddenly turning to 
Mr. Lynmore, who sat beside him.

“Mr. Vanderwent.”
“Vanderwent; that was the name of 

if you hadn’t mentioned the same just 
now. Mrs. Vanderwent; and she was 
the handsomest and sweetest lady I ever 
saw in my life.” 
uuvita

they had sentenced shot would
be shot ; he said it was their intention ;
he had been sentenced. shot ;
there was another person at that 
moment ; 1 asked him if the prisoner 
(Scott) had been plotting against his 
(Riel’s) life ; he said “no,” but that he _ 
must impress the Canada Government 
that he (Riel) was in earnest ; he had 
selected Scott, as he thought he was the 
worst one ; I asked Riel not to execute 
Scott ; I said that he was powerless in 
his (Riel’s) hands ; that it was an 
awful thing to hurry a man to his death;
that Scott had not time to prepare for: 
death ; he (Riel) seemed vexed that 
Scott doubted his sentence, and said, 
“Go and tell him he must die inside of 
three hours ; if I held a cross before 
his eyes that would impress himfully.” 
I told him it was not usual to do such a 
thing with us i I asked that the exe-- 
cution should be postponed twenty four 
hours, he said he would call in the Ad- 
jutant-General and have the question 
submitted to him ; he added that Scott 
had been sentenced by the Council, who, 
with one single exception, decided that 
Soott must die, but that he would sub- 
mit it to the Adjutant-General, who, I 
understood, was the presiding officer on 
that occasion ; he called the Adjutant 
into the room ; Lepine is the person ; 
he (Lepine) came into the room; I 
repeated my request to spare Soott’s 
life, or that he should have twenty- 
four hours longer ; Riel spoke to 
Lepine, and the result was a refusal; 
Lepine shook his head very decidedly 
and left the room ; I conversed with

more work to do. As he runs he reads, 
as he may well do. Poor crops will no 
longer be tolerated n w that his machine 
does his work. Tw tons of hay per 
acre are as easily eut [and raked 
by his horse power as one too, and 
his efforts will be su cessfully directed 
toward the laudible a abition of realizing 
that achievement on 7 to be stimulated 
by success to further fforts. Then he 
abandons those doleft attempts he was 
wont to make as he liscussed matters 
and things around he stove, at the 
grocery to show that rming was “play- 
ed out,” and did not -ay any more. His 
thriving farm, his well cared for 
machinery, his thrifty nd well improved 
stock, refute his fort er arguments and 
make him daily eat his own words proving 
themselves silent teacers, whose lessons 
have a weight that a mits of no gain- 
saying, both for hims f and his neigh, 
bors who watch him %ery closely and 
recall his success.—N. Y. Times.

------—c.s - ——

BEEF AND PORK FOR EXPORT.

(From the N. r. Times.)
It has been found ipon experiment 

that the exportation of live beefs to 
Europe will not par at the present 
freight rates of ster ship companies. 
The Bells, of Glasgo , Scotland, who 
have endeavoured to make a feature of

A Sunday school teacher was explain- 
ing the omnipresence of the Diety to het 
scholars, and ended by telling them that 
He was everywhere. Whereupon a red 
headed boy asked: "Is He in my 
pocket?‘ The teacher replied that the 
question was rather profane but he would 
answer "Yes, He is everywhere.” "I’ve 
got you there," said the boy; "I r’n’t 
got no pocket.”

The prohetical old souls who this 
spring foretold for Winnipeg a summer 
of typhoid, scarlet, and yellow fever, 
small-pox, cholera, measles, whooping- 
cough, &e., &e., now wear a melancholy, 
disappointed look upon their careworn 
“phizes.” We do not think there has 
been a healthier town on the continent 
than Winnipeg the past summer.—Nor* 
Wester.

The Manitoban understands the con- 
tractors are waiting instructions from 
Ottawa ere they commence operations 
on the public buildings. Waiting for 
instructions seems to be the order of the 

day, so far as our public buildings are 
concerned. They ought to have been 
built and occupied by this time, or, at 
least, great progress made in their con- 
struction.

On Wednesday quite an exciting affair 
took place upon No. 6 Express train, 
running between Detroit and the Bridge. 
An American lady who was travelling 
from Detroit to Preston, N. J., while 
the train was near Eastwood gave birth 
to a child. At Woodstock the conductor 
had her carefully removed to a hotel. 
A number of ladies on board the car did 
everything possible for their fellow 
traveller.

In the case of Colonel David, convicted 
of embezzlement and sentenced to some 
years in the Penitentiary, we observe 
that in view of his old age (being 69 
years old) he has been sent to the Re- 
formatory of St. Vincent de Paul, to act 
as clerk during the term of his imprison- 
ment.

Fist boat business is likely to bo brisk 
this fall. We hear of one party having 
fourteen boats on the way, and another 
ten, all heavily laden with goods for this 
market,—Manitoban.)

said Mr. Lynmore, “not 80 muchyou,”
son —for thatbecause you have found a

may not always be a blessing," and he 
glanced at Mr. Twitterton- “but because 
you have found so good a son. Cornelius 
is worth his weight in gold. He is a 
brave boy. My daughter owes her life 
to him ; and he is as modest and noble 
as he is brave."

"I think the change is an improve- 
ment,” added Mr. Vanderwent.

"There ain’t no better boy in the 
world ‘n my Corny,” said Job, warmly. 
"I’m rather sorry for Tim Twitterton, 
for he done me a good turn.”

"And this is the way you pay me for 
it,” groaned the culprit.

"When you tried to make it out that 
my boy was a thief and a robber, you 
wiped it all out clean,” replied Job.

"Yes you sculpin of criminality ! you 
catfish of deceptful! you lobster of im- 
pudence I you bad oyster------- "

“Kinder easy, Betsy Ann,” interposed 
Job.

The evidence against Tim Twitterton 
was rehearsed in the presence of Mr. 
Vanderwent; and all present were satis- 
fied that he had robbed the firm of six 
or ten hundred dollars; that he had 
discovered the leak in the money drawer, 
and instead of stopping it, had turned 
the leakage into his own pocket. It had 
been shown that he tried to get rid of 
Job, whose evidence had already con- 
victed him of the imposition upon Mr. 
Vanderwent.

“Here is one more link in the chain,” 
said Mr. Blastwood, producing the 
anonymous letter.
“The letter was written by my cousin, 
Sam Leflingwell,” added Mr. Leffing- 
well, the partner: “I know his hand- 
writing very well.”

Mr. Leflingwell produced another 
letter from his cousin, asking him for 
money to pay his expenses to Brazil. 
The writing was nearly the same.

“Be you Mr. Leflingwell?" asked Job. 
HI am,” replied the junior partner.“You ain’t the man 1 saw in the state 

room No. 42, on the steamer.” .
“No; that was my cousin Sam, = reek- la, dissolute follow. Mr. Tuitterton,

of the race animates the few dozen conducted Associations are striving to 
acute scholars and preachers in the —by offering to young men counter at- 

tractions ? The prayer meeting, BibleCooper Institute, which gave such 
enormous vigor and vitality to the 
enthuastic thousands which filled last 
week all our public halls to over- 
flowing.

It would seem that in this contract 
of number lies the most evident lesson 
of the hour. The minds that feel no 
absolute need of a personal religion 
are few in many ways exceptional. The 
mass of mankind, whatever may be

friends into mantel ornaments, or use 
them for tombstones at their own graves.

New York, Oct. 20.—A startling der- 
patch was received from Derplancks, 
West Chester County, this morning, 
stating that about three o’clock a tow of 
canal boats broke loose from the steamer 
‘Alida’ and 25 or 30 of them are suppos- 
ed to have sunk with all the men, women 
and children on board.

There are some friends so officious 
and intrusive that under a plea of kind- 
ly interest, they interfere in families. 
Such interference ought to be discours- 
ged, and sanctity of private life vigilant- 
ly mantained. Some will make believe

class, the essay reading, even the free 
reading room, these are but auxiliaries 
to the main object, and will never 
prove sufficient of themselves to attract 
the worldly or the fivolous to the 
use of them. The restless desire to be 
doing must be met; the natural year- 
ning for companionship must be sup- 
plied ; hence the need of an Association 
building with attractive rooms for social 
conversation; in addition to the lecture 
room and the library, there must be the 
parlor for chess, draughts, or checkers, 
and like amsements ; there should be the

their intellectual characteristics, find it 
hard to live without some immediate 
and sensible dependence upon a higher 
power. Heinrich Heine expressed the 

of human nature when he 
he must have “a God to

gymnasium, the bowling alley—any- 
thing and everthing which in itself 
is harmless, and only becomes mischiev-

argin of profit cry 
risks are too —-=1

this trade, state that t• 
is too small and that 24 that they smpathize with an injured wife, 

when supplemented with drinking in order to elicit domestic secrets. But 
" * * - a prudent wife, though suffering, buries

her grief in her heart.

“whom he could talk in the sleeplessness 
“of midnight.” Yet it is vain to expect 
unamity upon this all important ques- 
tion.: There always have been men who

Riel for a few minutes; he told me my 
request was refused ; I then went to 
the prison to see Scott, and sent a 
messenger to Mr. Smith ; I found Soott 
alone in his cell; I told him of the 
refusal, and that there was reason to 
fear that the execution would take 
place ; we the 
until we were 
of the guard

great for them to cont cue it. They do 
not, however, give up e project of sup- 
plying the British ma: sets with Ameri- 
can fresh beef. Instad of shipping 
cattle alive it is propo d to have them 
slaughtered and the c reases placed on 
board vessels specially furnished with 
refrigerating tanks, an carried to Lever- 
pool, Glasgow, and ondon. As the feasibility of this sche a isadmitted by 
all whose opinions are orthy of consid- 
eration, it may be well to say at the out- 
set that the success o non-success of it 
will depend entirely unthe quality of 
the beeves selected for hipment. Keg- 
lish and Scotch cons mors are apt to 
associate American be with the jerked 
article from the River Plate countries. 
If, therefore, the fi a consignments 
should happen to be in up from the 
hrirof lightest foriv or 
beidues Merlo United

ous
habits or bad companions. It is need-
less to add that all these provisions for 
the occupation of young men may be 
supervised by office bearers capable of 
influencing their habits, and of 
leading the thoughts to higher 
things. The one thing needful- 
—that for which we are born into the

naturally turn to authority, and others 
who as naturally refuse and deny it. 
The one camp will strive, to exalt the 
importance and worth of individual 
judgment, and the other, through what- 
ever changing phases of protest, revolt 
or development, will inevitably tend to 
come together, in the unity of religious 
brotherhood, which the highest and 
most beneficent form which the world 
has as yet been vouchsafed is historial 
Christianity.—Tribune.

A lady in rapid pursuit of health at 
Saratoga, boosted toner physician, whom 
she met as she was leaving the spring, 4 have just drank five glasses of Con- 
gress.” “Then don’t let me detain 
you," was the quiet reply.

Walking is good, not merely stepping 
from shop to shop, but stretching out 
into the country, to the freshest fields, 
and highest ridges, and quiet lanes. 
However sullen the imagination 
may have been sustaining a too heavy 
heart, here they are braced and the 
lagging gait becomes buoyant again.

Like most garments, like most carpets, 
everything has a right side and a wrong

arrival im-out.
(the guard) entered the door Soott onid “This is horrible ; this 

is cold-blooded murder.”—I- drow” his 
attention to something elos one of the 
guards proceeded to tie his (Soolt’s) 
arms, and another put a piece of cotton 
cloth around bishead to blind bin ayes; 
I requested them to retire for ve few. 
moments from the room until weihad 
prayed together; we heard Riel aTelcoi

world—is to prepare for death and the 
the eternity beyond; this truth needs te 
be impressed upon old and young, but 
cannot bedearned too soon, for it is a 
lesson most difficult to acquire, takes 
a lifetime to mature, and it is too often

When

side. You can take joy, and turning 
itround find troubles on the other side; 
or you may take the greatest trouble, 
and by turning it round find joys on the 
other side. The gloomiest mountain 
never casts a shadow on both sides at 
once, nor does the greatest of lifer 

and improving exercises of the mind calamities.

missed at last. The inculcations of this
great truth is the main object of As-, 
sociations like the present, and it is be- 
lieved that it is best learned by the 
avoidance of evil temptation and the. 
active employment of youth in healthful
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