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. “ Bilver Gray.”

A new and popular song, by S. Turney.
When t iese locks are silver gray,
When this life fust ebbs away,
When this form is rack’d with pain,
Will your early love remain ;

Will the gems [ gave to you
(Tokens of afféction true)

Still be'prized with loving care.
As in days of old they ‘vere,

Shotld fierce passions sway my soul,

Robling me of self control,

Causing you to shed a tear,

Will you speak in tones still Jear :

Or should fortune’s fickloness,

Bring us deep and dire distress,

Through our sorrow snd our pain

Will your-early love renjain.
—-O

PERILOUS VOYAGING.

A ,\jl't.;ur RIDE ON A RAFT,
e

Thase familiar with' the Jumber regions of
tie United.States and Canada, know fhat the
great streams which float the huge rafts of
timber dgwn the various ports and mills along
their cpursey are. often mule serviceable for
other purposes. Bometimes the lumberman
or shingle-maker takes his family with bim to
the 'scene hi¥ wintei's labors ;. and in the
pring, whtl the seuson’s work is ended, places
hem=‘worffeffantf chiltifen, sometimes a round
Daidr—on s (At of logs qr shingles, and, keep-
i3 chose todtivasiioe, floats down ten, twenty,
or thirty muesitnhis bome. The hunter, who
Lias for weeos wunted and trapped in the vast
forests u.dui {ucee strepms, binds his packages
of lurs togethér, pinkes himself a conveyance
by ashivig half & dozen dogs firmly to each
wer, and accomplishes Lis jowney of a hun-
irad or moig miles in twenty-four hours.

As a general thing, there s little risk in
euch & _jnurn't-_\”'. If the weather is fair, and the
river clear of fldating lumber, there is hardly
viore danger thun there would be in making
the distance behind a patir of tarm horses in 2
country wagon. Peopie, however, if ey live
i constant contact with danger, grow careless
in time, and often risk their own lives and
those of others ' where there is.no apparent

9

And so it happened in the instance | am
sbout to relaje. » ;

John Allen jwas a. well tedo farmer of
Woodstock, on the River St. Johny and, besides
tLe income derived from hiflafidiand @aity he
onued, in cc!mecuon with: his, son; a tract of
of wild timbgr, some dozen miles up the river,
Tiaginning to turn.its advantages to aecount in
s small way; the éwo bad erected 'a small
shingle-mill near the shore and kept half a
lozen men at work. The result of the first
year was so satisfaétory that it was resolved to
increase the facilities of tlie manufacture, and,
that it might be done understandingly, they
delormined to yisit the mill for a personal ex-
sinination,

They were' to have one of the farm-hands
drive them up ag far as they could get with &
team ; and fromy that point it was hardly more
ti:a o mile tg the mill.
way, the road was merely a rough ecart-track
thirough the woods, making the joarney rather
# tedious one ; but by starting very early in the
worning, they calculnted tomake all the neces-
sary investigations and get back early in the
afternoon. e

This was the plan agreed.upon, and the time
st was the following Saturday. As soon as it
became known in the house, the two youngest
boye, Harry snd Jack, were wild with excite-
ment.

“ Mayn't we go too 7" they shouted in con-
cort. “Please lot us go. Wo neversaw a
sbingle mill.”

“ A shingle will isn’t much to see,” answor-
«d their father. “And, besides,you'll be getting
into sl sarts of dgnger.”

“0Oh ! no, we won't. We'll Le so careful
if you'll let us go. It would be such a nice
ride I :

“ Why don't you let them go, father?” said
Mrs. Allen. ¢ They won't take tp much room
and they'll enjoy it so much.”

“ Well, well,” said the WM g
“let 'm'p. then ; let "efh g0 T shall hidvé to |
_ take the doub),

m, if they do, though ; and
+hat's big enc fox the whele fumily,”
“*Why not- #4k#”the' whole family then ?”
caid Mrn. Allef}hATF A eniviest. " « I'va hardly
seen out of doors the whole winter and spring,
snd I .l;ou_ldhsjoy the Wde as ‘much as the
ova! .
uiper Allen laughed,

More than half the,

! “ Any more of you want to go ? What would
l_\'ou do with the baby ?"

i “Take her, of course,
{ weather like this would hurt her ?

You don’t suppose
She needs
the air as much as dnybody.

“ Are you really in earnest, mother 7"

“Certainlys , I don't seo why you can't
make a pleasure jaunt out of it as well as a
business one. T haven’t been so far away fiom
home for five years, and T guess the house
could get along withont me for half a day.
Becky can get dinner for the men at noon, and
we should get hiome by two or three o'clock at
the latest.”

“Well, just as you say, then.
no‘objections. We'll have to start pretty early
and, instead of having one of the men go with
us, I shall have to drive.”

So the matter was settled.

The noxt Satarday morning the party set
out, all in the highest possible spirits, In
numerable charges were lelt with Becky as to'
what to do about dinner, and kow to dispose of
other household duties, if they should not re
turn at the time expected. A huge basket of
lunch was placed under tlie seat, much to the
satisfaction of [Tarry and Jack, who had been
t00 much excited in regard to their journey to
care for breakfast.

it was a splendid April morning, and but for
the brown lodks of the fields and the thinly-
leaved trees would have seemed like June.
The sun shone'and the birds sang and every-
thing seemed delightful. The two boys were
constantly finding som ething new to admire in
the things about them, and their merry shouts
often oceasioned a sympatbetic “coo” on the
part of the baby, who stared with his big round
eyes at the commonest oljects as if they were
the most wonderful things in the world.

It was a‘ter eleven o'clock when they reach-
ed the mill. The wagon had been left at the
end of-the road, a mile back, the horses tiken
out, and a bag of oats emptied npon-the ground
for them. Tliey were both steady: going olg
veterans, useid to the harrow dnfl the plow, and
would stand just where they were left, hours
at a time. ‘The farmer, however, had taken
the precaution, after putting the bridles in
the wagon, to tie the halter to one of the
wheels,

The mill stood elose down to the water's
€ lze, and, end in front and all around it were
heaps of blocks, refuse timber; loge, and
s'iavin s. It was not a very romantic looking
place, but the children were delighted with
it.

The long ride had given them all a good ap-
petite. A rough table was made oat of some
boards laid across & conple of stumps, and the

I'm sure I've

contents of the big basket were soon
upmo it,

placed
Lanch finished, the farmer and his
son began their investigation, while Mrs. Allert
and the children wandered about, looking for
arbutus and gathering pine-cones.  There was
more to be looked after abont the mill than
expected, and it was two o'clock before the job
was finished.

So busy had they been that the gradual
clouding up of the sky had not been noticed,
and it was not until the sudden pattering of
rain began uponthe leaves, that the little party
began to look about shem.

“ It's nothing but anr  April shower,” said
Tom. * We shall have to get under the shelter
«of the mill till it passes over.”

“ Don't you believe it,”” returned the farmer.
“ We have had rain hanging around for a week
past, and we've got it now, sure enough. Do
the best we can we shall be drenched. You run
on ahead, Tom, and put the horses in, 8o as to
be ready by the time we get there. We'll be
right after you."

Obedient to his fathar’s advice, Tom hurried
rapidly along the path leading to the spot
where the tewm had been left, while the re-
mainder of the party followed after as fast as
they could.  The place was reached at last.
The wagon was there, the two bridles lay juss
where they were thrown, but the horses were
gone.

For a moment the farmer stood dumb-
foundéd. Then he began to examine their
tracks.

“IJt's plain enough,” at last he hurriedly said.
“They've slipped the halter and have started
back home. You'll have to see if you can
overtake ‘em, Tom. I'll take your mother and
the children'back to the mill. The wind
is rising, aud it is setting in for ‘a cold, raw
storm.”

The rain cdwve faster and faster, and by the
time theyhatl regained the shelter of the mill
they were thoroughly wet through. A fire was
soon kindled!in the' little eracked stove used
by the shingle makers the winter before, and

torrents, and the gy
bent and writhed in th
became more and more
always rapid and strong,
bulent strenm, whose middle current nothing
could cross n safety. \

At last Tom bupst in the mill,

“It's of no use,” he exclaime:d.

t tops of the pine trecs
terrible gusts, which |
iecquent.  The river;,
now a fierce, tur- |

We've got
to stay Liere or swim home. I went cleak to the'
main road, more than five miles (rom here; nud‘
found that the horses have turned the wrong
way, instead of gding home, - If they had gone
straight back; the men would have known that
something had happened and coma for- us;
but there's no chance for that now.” |

At this ITarry and Jack began to ery, and
even Mrs. Allen looked dismayed.

“Staying here to-night is ou' of the question,”
said Mr. Allen, “ We must get home somehow.
We haven't a morsel to eaty and every hour
we stay m.xko;il worse. We're in for a long
storm, and the road half the way from here to
thie turnpike will be under water within twelve |
houws "

“ What shall we do, then ?" asked Tomn
who was halding his dripping coat before the
blaze.

Mr. Allen ghook his head.

“ If it was fair weather I should know what
to do quick enough ; and I don’t know but we
shall be obliged to come.to it any way.”

“Why what do you mean, father ?” asked
Mrs. Allen, anxiously.

He pointed to the river.

“ ] should take the shinge-raft lying there
by the landing. It is staunch and strong, and
Jjust as safe as any boat that ever floated on the
River St. John.”

Mrs. Allen had all a woman’s dread of the
water, and her heart sank at once. But the
idea of being compelled to remain for two or
three days in that desolate spot, without food
or a chance to sleep, was more dreadful yet,
and she felt almost like urging her hugband to
carry out the desperate idea he hadannounced.

* We've got to decide upoti sotfiething very
quick,” contifiued the farmer. -  Tt'll be dark
in an hour, and then we shall have no choice,”

He went to the window and looked out for a'
moment at the river. Then Le caine back to
the stove.

“ It sterms fearfully ; but then we're preity
nigh ad’wet as we can be, now. I believe we |
we can keep in ghore without mnch trouble;
and at the rate the stream is now running wr!
should reach Woodstock in less than an hour
I've done it in worse weather &h:\n this."

“I shouldn't be afraid myself,” raid
Tom ; “bat then there's mother and 1!1'3"
children to think of.” !

“I'mnot afeaid, Tom,” said§Mre. Allen. !
“ And even if' I were, I believe it's the;
only thing we can do.”

“ We'll try it, then,” said Mr. Allen; de-
cidedly. “€ome, Tom, we've no time to
lose. See if thers is rope enough in the
corner there for A coil to throw ashore
when we get to the lnding at Woodstock,
and put the paddles abroad. Let me take
the bahy, mother.  Notw, boys, jump on.
There's room cnough for a regiment.
You'll have to make np your minds to
H(ﬂnt’)l\ good deal of water, the next hour.
Push jbher off!”

The raft swung slowly round from its
fastenings, and in another minnte struck
the shore ctirrent, which, though less swift
than that in the middle of the river, was
yet so strong as to make safe navigation a
difficult task. The rain came with such,
blinding force that it was almost impos-
sible to see the shore, and the increasing
dask threatened to grow into total darkness |
before theend of their perilous journcy
was reached. ,

It was bnn-Yy three-quarters of an nour |
fiom the time they loft their starting-point
when the raft touched the landing-place at
Woodstock, and Tom, rope in hand, jump-
ed on shore, to throw the loop over the
post which had always stood there.

To his dismay, the post was gone, amd
as the raft swept along he felt the rope slip
through his fingers, in spite of his endea-
vors to hold it. There was another point,
lower down where the raft might strike,
if his father could keep it out of the cur-
rent by his single arm.  Beyond that the
river made a fudden bend, and if the land-
ing should be missed there, no power
could keep them from going down the
river,

e hurried to the nearest houses of thel
village and gave the alarm, and then £
down the street, which ran parellei with
the river, to the lower landing.  Ho wa=
just in time to see his fathor spring from
the rafly holding the vope, and rushing in
the waterup tohis wai-t, caught hold of
it to assist. Their {1 st th: Lade
fair to bring th

the time spent in waiting for Tom’s return was
employed in drying their ciothes,
An hour pnvsse(l away.. The storm grow more !

and pyore {uriou Tho vain pour

ad dowa |

the shoats of t

were aiding them, and the raft was slowly
drawing ta the shore, when the rope sud
denly parted.

With a wild seream, the mother rose,
with her bube in her armis, as if to plunge
infto the river. Then, sceming to remem
bée the children who clung to her s
miéie, she sank down agdin, and the nekt
moment the fierce current had swept them
away in the durkness,

There was but one Lope more.
forry, five miles
reached in time, the
the. almost di

If the
lower down, could be
*might be saved ; and
father antl son,
monnted on horses provided by sy mpathiz-
ing triends; galloped there. Too late !—
The ferry-keeper had scen some black ob-
Ject rush by in the darkness, and heard
cries for help, which he was uniable to give.
They wero in the hands of God, and he
only could kelp them.

All that night Farmer Allen paced the
loor of his desola'e home. The friénds
yeame to comfort hifd fonnd their en-

viin,  Ile wished to be nlone with
sorrow,  Tom had remained at the fer-
ielermined to take a hoat early doy-
uht and follow down the river. 3 4
There was little sleep that uight in
Woodstocl:, and long befoie the ususl time
for tire village to De astir, litile groups
vere abroad in the ra isctissing the
sad-event of the preceding evening.  Sud
ienly there was a stir in the direction of
he little telegraph office, and the opera-
tor, who slept there, came rushing out
with a eealed envelope in his hand, in &
state of great excitement.

“Who'll carry this over to Farmer Al-
len's ?” he shoated;

“What is it? Any news ?
his folks ?” h

“Ife’ tell you.

Is it about

It's his news. I've no

right % tell you. T wish I had! Who'll
tako it ?”
“Lwill! T will!” exclaimed half a doz

en, eager to be the bearer of the news.

The message was entrusted (o the flee!.
cst footed boy of the village, who sped
over the mile which lay between the office
and Farmer Allen’s like a greyhound.

“Here's something for youa he panted,
as hie burst intd the house, without knock-
ing.

The farmer took it mechanically with-
out a thought that it comcerned those
whom he already looked upon as in hea-
ven. Breaking the seal he opened the
folded slip of paper; and glanced at jts
contents. Then with a fervent “Thank
God !I” he fell upon his kneos, and the feel-
ing so long pent up, found vent in tears of
thankfulness.

The message was a Lrief one,

It van:
“Fredericton, N. B., April 19th,

“Julm Allen-—Your wife and children
were picked up at Bght this mogning, on
a shingle raft, thre: miles above this city
All safe:  Answer.” g

Swift as were the feet of the messengor
they had hard work to keep pace with J.
Allen’s on the return.
one in Woodstock knew the contents of
the despatch.

Yittle more need be said. Farmer Al
len followed the message he sent without
the loss of an hour.  That was Sunday
morning, and it was Tharsday night Liefore
the parted household again met beneath
the roof whose few hours’ desolation made
it yet the more sacred and precious to all.
bt e— —
8t, Pitrick Central Agricultural Socie-

ty’s Fair.

The Fair of the Seciety was held on the
27th October, owing to the intlefwency of
the weather there was not so large an at:
tendance as otherwise would have been.—
The show of cattle and horses was fair,
considering the torrents-of rain that fell
but people generally are willing to have
wot ﬂCEﬂ and cold hands, when a dollar is
to be made. The vice-president Mr. Patis.
McLaughlin together with the board had
trouble to get judges, on account of most
all present having articles for competition,
The president, Matthew Stevenson, Iisq.,
did arrive not until afternoon, owing to the
storm ; the judgex however were in the
field by eleven o'clack, to award prizss t6
the successful competitors,

The following is a lst of awards:

Deaft Horses—James Linton 1st, Richd.

Dyat, 2nd. Thomas lywin, Sul,
Moo and Foal—Hugh Mouakan,

ey old.Colt—John Taggart,
—Matthew . McCullongh,
181, (rotige Baldwin, 2n0d, Thomas Irwin,
3id,
Liyesrpld year ol Colt—R. Dyer, 1st,
Hugh Monahan, 2nd. Chas. Boyd, 3rd
3 Matthew Stavenson, Ist, l[ng}'é

OWS~—2

2T

The news spread |
like wildfire, and within half an hour every | Farlin, 20d, Jobn Taggar ; 8rd.

" Wol 42

MeCulloughi, 2nd:
Oxen—Jdohn Taggart. » 0
* Buil Calf—Stewuwrt Kerr, 1st, R Dyen
2nd. a »
Steers 2 years—Stowart Kerr; dst, Thos.
Jewin, 2nd. -
do 1 do—Richard D yer, 1st, John
Taggart.
do (‘:ll\'enAS:cwaﬁt Ker“r';' A
Heifers 2 yvelrs—Nagh Monshan, .
Tagzart, 2nd, Eph. Bailey, @rd:
1 do do--tewart Kecr, 1st, J. Irwin,
2nd, Eph, Buailey, 8rd:
Calf—Hngh Monuhkan, st J. Taggart;
2ud, Eph. Bailer, 3vd ;
La—Charles Boyd, 1st, Jas, Linton 2d,
Hugh Monaliang 3rd.
Ewe—Charles Boyd, 1st, Stewart Kerr,
2nd, Hugh Monahan, 8rd.
Ewe Lamb—P. McLaughlin, lst; John
Taggart, 2nd, H. Monahan, 3rd..
Boar—IH. Monahan, 1st, B Irwin, 2nd.
Tarnips—John Taggart, Iut, 'W. Thomps.
son, 2nd, Thos. Owr, 3rd. s
Markey Potatoes—John Taggast, 1ot T
Osry 20d. W. Thompson, 3rd.
Juckson whites—James- Linton, 1sb, Ty

Linton,: 1st, Thos
d
t

on, 1st, Thos;

oieh Droms—Jas. Lin

[ nd
Moss Nose—Thos. Orr, 1st; Jas. Linton,
2nd, Jolin Tageart, 3rd.

Early Rose— Hugh Mondhang 1st; 'hoss !
Orr, 20d, Jas, Lintony 3rd» ol & A

o

Beets— James Linton, 1st, Thos.Qer; 2d
John Tagzart, Srd.
Carrots—Stewart Kerr, dst, J. Lintong*! »
2nd; Thos. Wallaec, 3rd. vy ¥
Mangolds—John Taggart; 1st, J. Lintow
2nd, Thos: Orr, 31d. .
Parsnips—James* Linton, ' 1st, Thomas
Wailace, 2nd, Jolin' Taggart, @rdesd s 5
Cabbage—Ephs Bailey 1st, Thos. Orry &
{°n Y, John' Tagia®, 3rd.
Peas—Joseph Linton, - 1st. <J& Taggart, . s
2], Thes. Oer, 3vd. J
Baans—Joseph Linton, 1st, Thomas Qre; = 3 '
2nd; John Vaggart, 31d. &1 8%
BUCkW'nc:\t‘g-g;hT:mﬁ/ Oy, 1ot], Willlimag ™ =
Thompsor, 2nd, James Iiinton, Srd. T¢7mine o
Wheat—James Linton, Ist, . Bhomagy
Irwin; 2nd), Joteph Linton, 3:d. 720 ¢ ? 304
Barley—Thomas Orr, 1st, John Taggarty s
2nd, James Linton, 3rJ.
White Oats——Thomas Orr, Ist,
Taggart; 2nd, Jaines Lintow, Srds
Black Oats—T'Homas Orr, “1st; Jeseph -
Linton, 2nd, Hosh Monahan,
Grass Seed—Thomas Orr, - Int.c o, .
Apples—Patrick MeLaughlin 1st; Hugh
Monhan, 2nd. "
Satinett—John Trwin, 1st, Patriek’ Mos (e
Lanchlin, 2md; James Ziton. 8rd.
Twill—Thomas Irwin, lst, Jehn Irwinj
2nl, Stnart Kerr, 2rd.
Plain—John T:
2wl
Allwool Blankets—John Taggart; 1st.
Cotton and Wool : - Thomas Opr, "1sty
Johin Taggarey 2nd, Hugh-Monsbhan, 3rd.
Quilts © Hugh Monahan, 1st; Heury Me-

Johm

rord]
50

rt, 1st, John Irwin,

Domestic ilearihrug : John Toggart,1st
Joseph Linton, 2nd, Ephraise Bailey 3rd. =
Knit Drawers—Joseph Linton 1st, Joht
| Tagzart, 2od, Henry McFarlane, 3rd.
Knit Shawl—Joseph ksiwton,21st, Thes
{Irwin, 2nd, Hency NLFarhno,&ih .
Yarn—Henry McFaclave, 1st, Johm{ -~
Irwin, 2nd, William Thompson; 3vd.
Socks—John Taggart, .1sf, Jolk hifiteh]
2.d, Thomas Oer, 3rd, —
Doulle Mitta~Joseph Linton; 2nd Thos.
Orr, 3rd; Gearge Baldwin; 3ad. “ai» .
Drawn Mitts—Thomas Orrpist, Staart
Kerr, 2ud John Taggart, 3md. *
(Giloves—Thomas Orr, 1st. :
Honey—John [rwin, 1st, Joscph Linton,
2nd, Williame Thompson, 8ed.
Turkeys : Hugh Monahan, 15t, Phvmas
Wallace, 2nd, John Imvia, 3rd. ¢ . ¥
Brahmas : Ephraim. Builey,-ast; ‘Hugh
Monzhan, 20d, Jehm Taggme, 3rd: b &e
‘ At four o'clock the pure bred Jersep:
bull’ ®*Janet,” was sold to Mr: John
Maguire. for sixty doliaes, tasbe Eoptr two wacs
yoars in the parish, and three.years in.the«
connty. 8 i
et O S & aL

| He did'nt look like a begwar, "u tilve s
his plans-all laid before hefstrae! Lisg
burg, and-he cleared a hun dol
here indwo days. © o did'y I s~
whining : “Please sir,/ for the love sleiv
a8, mast of theny do, but-wiMed 01 SMen oY
ax IReN

man, culled him “ Generad™ it
with, and the shinplaster: came 1:) i ivony Joe
than he could take them. - Thie: onlfe s wqe
men in town wheddidn't cons®hate ow
nien whom he inad vertentiv wddressed R0
“ Oaptain.— Vicksburg Memaldy 2« Sowwn nod
1 —leiladnal: o oy w3l e
If there is any thing that will bl'iﬂg!‘!.,lrl"" ased . v
to the eyes of an Indian tobacco=em:, it i
o witnessa young lady under, soing “the L
LUyingonde o -enigutoring qu i vele.
Hen clothes " e, !l of ciothea to a
vealization of its solomn duty,




