
cotres

Tail D.ci 11 i • "to 

torch 2.8

6UPS FUT NO vLaanvizzA wiTes

(th
Pul..niawon1 
et Ioot doowjodonilnwoT odd

KOITA HMONG Til TIAS 11.1 ■ all ;^f

1 • if4 onfauzoq 4aa 411121

XVI 
Joe ,oti.Bovie 27PThaAM, -

hod poib. effet 

te a:...boulins 191 S 159-4

1ne 0.1 ================:11.8181 at h Moye 6 goht-V7-7 30,s.

VA adeso. =,doilwd63 hotsher
wars.. 20 : A Je” -2c* .U .A .< D75

O ===-----===--=------ (T-otm-lod -solanca on) tor so!- 9v 

CARLETON PLA E, and Zend BVT • -.9 culstaoulbot: 35 th he

NTARIO, OCTOBER 22; 1873. 
7. 2 13 80 _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ - . aver golttosile hoirsse-VOL. XXIV. NO. 3- Sus -.6 3590449 bus ,51... 011

WRECK OF THE ATLANTIC L THE PACIFIC RAILWAY [GETTING PLENTY DTEES 
• EGGS 6

Thirty years ago I .as my neighbor now is ; fed
plenty of corn and got butter y hens 
I reasoned upon the matter, and HE FEES, 
od to think that the happen- 
of milk and the white ofesis

Now it has long been knownih 
milklien that wheat meddlings 
are about the best of
a cow give milk ; why not, then the best *
to make hens lay eggs. I tried it and 
since then have had no trouble.
mode of preparing the food is to mix about 

parts ofbran with one of meddlings 
the morning I wet

about four quarts of the mixture a 
large tin pan, taking pains to rather dry, though all damp. This I. 
set 4 warm sunny spot, south of their 4 
shed, and they walk up, take a few dips 
don’t scom to fancy it like corn, and 
start off on a abort hunt for something 
better, but always coming around in a / 
time for a few more dips from the dish- 
bran. There is little time during the 
whole day but what one or more 
standing by the pan and helping them- 
selves. I am careful to mix for them 
just as they will consume during the 
At night, just before they repair to 
theroust, I usually throw them a pint 
of shelled corn, well scattered, so that 
cach one can get but a few kernels. n 
your hens don’t incline to cat this feed: 
at first, sprinkle a little Indian meal on 
it.. I would like all who complain of 
not getting egEs to try my plan, and I 
think they will never be sorry.
GRAPE CUTTINGS HOW TO - 

~, GROW,

“We brought up the child just though "was HOME TRAINING OF GIRLS.
“Who are you?” demanded the irate mil- 

lionaire. Die si
“My name is Subtille; I am the detective 

who has worked up this case,” replied the 
chief shadow..

«You may go—leave,” said Mr. Vander- 
went, pointing haughtily at the door.

“I am willing to go ; but I must take any 
prisoner with me,” added the shadow, glanc- 
ing at Mr. Cornelius, and taking a pair of

LAND POOR.

wt nouset HOLLINS.
I’ve had another offer, wife—a forty acres 

more
Of high and dry rich prairie land, as level as 

a floor. toril"
I thought I’d wait and see you first ; as Law- 

yer Whiting said.
To tell how things will turn out best, a wo- 

man is shead.

And when this lot is paid for, and we have 
got the deed.

I’ll say that I am satisfied—it’s all the land 
we need ;

And next we’ll see about the yard, and fix 
the house up some.

And manage in the course of time to have a

a man of influence, other than that purchased 
by his wealth; and he felt his power and 
dignity. Inferiors in social position had not 
right to differ from him. What he said 
should be, ought to be, in his judgment. 
What he had ordained by his flat, ought to 
be both law and gospel. Not many men who 
know him had the hardihood to resist his 
conclusions. Hie was especially severe on 
any one who appeared to be "putting on airs,” 
and delighted to crush any one who assumed

our own ; and here he is.” .el-
She pointed toCorny, and 1 Vanderweits It is 

looked at him earnestly again The features 
were not unlike those of Mr. Cornelius. E8

CHARTER.215 
TESTIMONIAL TO REV. JLR. ANCIENT. 

The Dominion Government Testi- 
monial to Rev. Mr. Ancient, in acknow-

It is to find thenot uncommon
Aftor beating abou t the bush for sdluc 

time the organs of the Government are 
at last constrained to admit, what we 
long ago announced as imminent, that 
the Pacific charter has been thrown up 
by the Company to which it was granted, 
and that so far as that bogus corpora- 
sion is concerned its operations are, at 
an cnd. The Montreal Gazette en-

___________st of very accomplished and cifi- 
left temple,”. Clont women quite useless and incapable, 

is is 80 much casier to do a thing one’s 
is clair, au "self than to show another how it should 
.be done, that many mothers make this 

an czouse for permitting their daughters 
thmonter retrensed men should have the scaring actly the same 1to grow up in ignorance of what it is of 

he still fondly in - place," added Jr. Vauderwe looking lives the utmost one to the other.____i.—A I-

“My son had a scar on hi
ledgamout of the bravery displayed by 
hun on the memorable occasion of the

continued Mr. Vanderwent.
Job dragged Corny out of 

troxted him up to the mage 
aside his hair, he exhibited to

ustis very strange that but of theses4es

wreck of the Atlantic, was presented by 
his honor Lieutenant Governor Archi- 
bald, iu the Legislative Council Cham- 
her to-day, at half past 12 o’clock, in 
the presence of a number of citizens. 
In presenting the Testimonial—a gold 
watch and a cheque for $500—His 
Honor took occasion to apcak in flattering

handcuffs from his pocket.
retreatedMr. Cornelius, aghast with horror.presumed in his presence. Fer in spite importance for them to 

know. Meantime they soothe the up- 
raidings of conscience with the reficction 
that girls ought to enjoy themselves and 
be free from care while they are young, 
and that the pressure of necessity will terms of the heroic conduct of Mr. 
soon enough urge them to au acquaint- 
ance with the usual womanly accomplish- 
ments. This quay be tree to some

Or
to the side of his father, as 
sisted that he was.

of his haughtness he hud a certain respect, 
for those who dared to be independent, and 
could forgive a mauly defence more easily i 
than a service submission.

It had been very difficult for him to accepti 
Mr. Cornelius as his son, and he bad done| 
so only when the evidence seemed to be over 1 
whelming. The scar on the left temple, the 
shawl, the night-dress, and the story of ‘Tom 
Twitterton, the sailor, and the general resem- 
blance of the young man to his child, whose 
bright face still lingered in his memory, 
though the expression was different, had 
absolutely convinced, as they had his friends.

Jeb. “Tits“No, ‘tain’t nuther,” prote
Twitterton gouged his he I a-phrposs to 
make his’n; and I know wla he done it. 
"T was last September, when e had his Face- 
tion. He had a plastor on and he told me 
he tumbled off the fence." --

dcavors to cover the mortification of 
this humiliating confession by resorting 
to the old and stale device of charging 
the break down of the scheme upon the 
policy of the Opposition. The policy of 
the Opposition, as expressed in their 
resolutions submitted to Parliament, are 
now acknowledged by every one to 
have becu dictated by nothing but 
prudence and common sense. Nor has

That“What do you meau you villian Y
young mau is my son.

“Perhaps he is; I don’t know ; I am not 
called upon to investigate his paternity— 
only his crime. lie is under arrest. Stolen 
property was found upon bis person. I had, 
no business to bring him here; only did it to 
oblige the gentleman. Lought to have com- 
mitted him to the Tombs. He is an uncom- 
mon scoundrel, for one so young.

Ancient, on the occasion of the wreck 
of the Atlantic, and the true Christian 
feeling evinced by him in attending to

better home;
-I remember that the 1 ar looked very4

fresh when I first saw it," ‘Mod Mc. Wall 
derwent. "I see the express ion of my find 
wife in the face of this you,ruan." 

“What was your boy’s nu e, Mr. Vander 
went ?” asked Job. DET D

Cornellee . The sen es

Mr. Vanderwent exhibit

WIFE.

There is no use talking, Charles, you buy that 
forty more.

And we’ll go scrimping all our lives, and 
always be Land Poor.

For thirty years we’ve tugged and saved, 
denying half our needs.

While all 2 hove to show for it is tox

I’d sell the land, if it were mine, and have a 
better home.

With broad, light rooms to front the streets, 
and take life as it comes.

If we could live as others live, and have 
what others do.

We’d live a great deal pleasanter, and havea 
plenty too. 2

While others have amusements and luxury 
and books.

Just think how stingy we have lived, and 
how this old place looks !

That other farm you bought of Wells, that 
took so many years

Of clearing up and fencing in, has cost me 
many tears.

Yes, Charles, indeed. I’ve thought of it a 
hundred times or more.

And wondered if it really paid to always be 
Land Poor.

If we had built a cosey house and made a 
happy home,

% Our children once so dear to us had never 
learned to roam.

I grieve to think of wasted weeks and years 
and months and days.

While for it all we never yet have had one 
word of praise.

Men call us rich, but we are poor—would we 
not freely give

The land, with all its_fixtures, for a better 
way to lire?

Don’t think I’m blaming you, dear Charles 
—you’re not a whit to blame.

I’ve pitied you these many years to see you 
tired and lame !

It’s just the way we started out, our plans 
too far ahead ;

We’ve worn the cream of life away, to leave 
too much when dead.

‘Tis putting off enjoyment long after we 
enjoy.

And after all too much of wealth seems use- 
less as a toy.

Although we’ve learned, alas, too late ! what 
all must learn at last.

Our brightest earthly happiness is buried in 
the past.

That life is short and full of CAYe, the end is 
olways nigh.

We seldom half begin to live before we’re 
doomed to die.

Were I to start my life again. I’d mark each 
separate day.

And never let a single one pass unenjoyed 
away.

If there were things to envy. I’d have them 
now and then.

And have a home that was a hone, and not 
scage or pen,

I d sell some land if it were mine, and fit up 
well the rest,

I‘ye always thought, and think so yet—small 
farms well worked are best.

those who were saved from the wreekcases, but the majority of those whose 
domestic education is thus left to take 
care of itself suffer and blunder and 
inflict untold inconvenience upon those 
around theui, while learning what they 

colle-luvebeen taigbreflleligrenieg. 
up. Moreover those thus neglected in 
girlhood are very apt to raise their 
children as they themselves were 
brought up, and thus the evil multiplies 
as, it descends from generation to 
generation.

16 is quite possible to initiate a child 
into all the mysteries of the culinary art 
and of needlework, and make her feel at 
every step delight in her progress. She 
may begin, "as a great privilege," let it 
boalways understood, to make biscuits 
and cookies at eight years of age ; a 
year or two after, she may be permitted 
to iron the old collars and bosoms, with 
the promise that when she learns how 
to do these well she may, perhaps, be 
indulged in ironing one of the nice 
shirts. Asa reward for neatly hemming 
a hæt.dkerchief of her own, she may bc 
promoted to the honor of hemming a 
pillowslip for the best bed, and thus by 
insensible graduations, and without any 
hardship, she may become a good seaur- 
stress and a good cook. This method 
we have tried with black and white, 
and with most admirable results. 
Fault finding docs not form a part of the 
plan. The only punishment permissible 
is refusing to trust the apprentice with 
the higher grades of work until inferior 
grades are performed perfectly, and 
when this is donc praise and promotion 
accompany each other. If the child 
loves dress, this passion may be pressed 
into excellent service. A girl of four- 
teen ought, to be able, with a neatly 
fitting pattern to cut and make her own 
plain dresses under the supervision of

on the fatal morn. vod
Hcv. Mr. Ancient gratefully acknow- 

ledged the compliment bestowed on him there ever been

"You--- i will you leave my house?" 
gasped Mr. Vanderwent..

“With the greatest pleasure, sir: but not ay own." any serious attempt 
made to justify the wild and reckless 
proceedings which characterized the 
terms of union with British Columbia

to whom be had submitted the testimony..
Having reached the conclusion that his elerk I without my prisoner "I, take 1 few dipsand in reply stated that he had only 

performed an act of duty when putting 
forth exertions to save the life of the 
chief officer of the ship and attending to 
the wants of the rescued. He was fully 
sensible of, and deeply appreciated, the 
many testimonials, private and public, 
which he had received in acknowledge- 
ment of his conduct on that occasion. 
But if he had not donc what he did, he 
felt that he would be wanting in a com- 
mon duty he owed to his fellow men. 
He was aware that a good deal of 
jealousy existed with regard to his 
popularity in connection with the wreek, 
and he felt bound to say now that it was 
not owing to a want of courage or nerve 
on the part of the fishermen, that the 
chief officer of the ship was not sooner 
rescued from his perilous position. As 
he stood upon the rock that morning 
and surveyed the terrible scene, he felt 
that two things were absolutely necessary

movement as though
ful an examination. i would be humilating , upou’ Mr. Cornelius.
to the last degree, for a man of his tempera-i The merchant sprang to his feet, and 
ment, to acknowledge that he had been de- : placed himself between the detectiveand his 
ceived and imposed upon. In fact, he almost Victim. Mr. Subtille drew from the folds of 
preferred to deny the deceptional and submit | his coat a small billy .
to the imposition, to acknowledging the fact. : "The majesty of the law must be vindicat- 

Mr. Cornelius declared with the - utmost I ed,” said the shadow, who had probably bor-

he little cmo-
or the final passing of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway Bill.

The real cause, however, why the 
failure of the Government has been so 
abject and disastrous, is that their whole 
proceedings from first to last, were one 
base political intrigue, from which all 
these considerations which should have 
ensured the success of a great national 
enterprise were excluded. The wretched 
thing has fallen to pieces of its own

tion, perhaps because he wis sick. He con- 
tinued to gaze into the face of Corny, who 
was utterly bewildered by he scene around 
him, and embarrassed by he gaze of the 
magnate. Mr. Cornelius I d edged off to- 
wards the hall door, but the shadow had 
stationed himself in that 1 rt of the library 
to prevent any attempt to • cape. Mr. Van- 
derwent opened his desk and took the 
statement of Tom Twitter n.

"That document is conv aiently wanting 
iu several essential elemer s” said Mr. Lyn- 
more, as they glanced over t together.

indignation that he was the victim of a con- A rowed the expression from some Fourth of 
spiracy, fomented -by Mr. Blastwood, and July oration ; and it sounded very odd, 
countenanced by Mr. Lyumore; both of......:‘"-444....."I-
whom were partial to Corny Beagrain, They 
had even insulted bim by declaring that he

coming from a detective. "I must do my 
duty, sir, however painful it may be."

The millionaire looked at the officer, and 
looked at the Lilly. The majesty of the lawwas not the son of his father. He had looked 

out for his father’s interest in the concert, 
and the other partners were jealous of his 
power and influence. He was quite sure that 
he had done more for the firm than would 
ever be placed to his credit. lie honored 
his father above all other men, and had 
always endeavored worthily to represent bim 
in his business relations with the other 
partners,

Mr. Vanderwent, senior, was ill that day. 
His digestion was out of order and, perhaps, 
he was more credulous than usual, and more 
disposed to be obstinate and unreasonable. 
To ill-treat his son was an insult to himself. 
To accuse his son of stealing was an outrage, 
and he could even break with Mr. Lynmore 
on such an atrocious issue. The injured 
father brooded upon his wrongs, as he 
listened to the rhetoric of the young man, 
and nursed his wrath, till his whole being 
seemed to be in sympathy with his disordered 
stomach.
In the next roow, unconscious of the vol- 

cano warming up for an eruption, were the 
Lynmores and the Seagrains. Miss Fanny 
was delighted to see Corny, and Job and 
Betsy Ann were struggling to be all that the 
momentuous occasion required of them, 
Mrs. Seagrain did not feel equal to the de- 
mands of politeness, and she was very much 
abashed, though Mrs. Lynmore was very 
indulgent and very kind to her. Presently 
the servant said that Mr. Lynmore’s presence 
was desired in the library.

"What does all this mean, Lynmore ?" de- 
manded Vanderwent, senior, as his partner 
entered the room.

“Simply that this young man has robbed 
the firm of at least six hundred dollars ; and 
it may be a thousand,” replied Mr. Lynmore.

"This young man !" growled Mr. Vander- 
went. "Is that the way you speak of my

was one thing, but the majesty of a Vander- 
went was another thing, and to the merchant 
the latter seemed to be the bigger thing of "I never gave much wel. hit, for that rea- 

son. The shawl and the ight dress were
corruption. Its very name has been

the two. It was almost incredible, that a 
detective should draw a billy in his house, the real evidence," replied Mr. Vanderwent.

made to "stick in the nostrils" of the 
people on both sides of the Atlantic, and 
what should have been a source of 
national pride, has become, by the 
criminal use made of it, a cause of dis- 
credit and disgrace. Nor, until the 
authors of the corruption of which the 
Pacific Railway has been the source are 
as completely swept away as the miser- 
able fraud they created last January, 
will the shame and dishonor bo obliter- 
ated and their crime atoned for.

TILE HIGHER EDUCATION OF 
WOMEN

“But this paper is consiste t with the factsand signify his intention to execute the be- 
hests of the law ; but there was the dangerous 
weapon. He had just mortally offended his 
partner, with whom he had been at peace for 
many years ; and it occurred to him then 
that he was in a very tight place.

"This is a hired bully, father," said Mr. 
Cornelius, as the merchant seemed to be 
staggered.

"Be that as it may, my sou, he seems to 
have the letter of the law with him," replied 
Mr. Vanderwent, "Do I understand that 
you mean to take my sou out of my house by 
force and arms ?" added the merchant, turn- 
ing to the officer. -

"By force and arms, sir, if necessary,"

‘so far as I know them."
"I expect an important ituess soon," ad- 

ded Mr. Lynmore.
"Who?" demanded Mr Vanderwent with 

a start.
“Captain Penguin, of th ‘Albatross’;" and 

Mr. Lynmore explained e circumstances 
he had mentioned in the rriage.

THE LAST PUF OF GAS.

Iuuallly make them so that their 
length will vary from three to five buds: 
then bundle and place them in a pit 
cover with about a foot of dirt, and let 
them remain until the following spring 
It is not material with ne whether the 
buds are uppermost or placed in the pit 
horizontally. W hen planting out cut- 
tings I place them in rows from cast to 
west, with the top pointing southward. 
The lower portion that is nearly horizon- 
tal, while the upper portion is to be 
set in the usual position. Between the 
first and the eighth of June, I set 
crotches, from ton to twenty feet apart, 
which are from four to five feet in height 
from the surface, on these lay poles, 
and against then set brush to form a 
partial shade for the cuttings : let them 
remain in position until about the 
twentieth 01 25th of July, when, if a 
rainy day occurs remove them entirely. 
I have had the best of success with 

the most difficult kinds of cuttings, 
to propagate, Norton’s Virginia, Dela- 
ware, Cynthiana, Ilerman and others. 
In the old way of planting and cultiva- 
ting, I usually lost about forty out of 
every hundred cuttings, while, by my 
by my present plan, 1 save and get a. 
good growth on ninety out of every 
hundred cuttings. Rural World,

HOW TO WATER HORSES.

One writer says, never water im- 
mediately before or after feeding. T 
say that if a horse is thirsty, always 
give him drink, and le will thank you 
for it. I have often seen horses put in 
the stable at noon for an hour or two 
and not eat a pound of hay or grain, but 
looking wistfully for water, and then 
their careful owner, who would not let 
them have water when warm, will come 
to give them enough to kill, and drive 
the remainder of the day on two 
buckets of water and no feed. Ten 
chances to one his horse gives out with 
him or gets sick before night. Now, I 
say, give the horse water, if he is over so 
wars give him a swallow, rinse out his 
mouth and nostrils, give him a bite of 
hay, in a short time a little more water, 
but not too much. If he is watered 
several times, a little at a time, until 
he is satisfied, he will not take more than 
half what he would if you let him gulp 
it down all at once.—Cor. Tribune.

STAWBERRY FERTILIZERS.—In an- 
swer to an inquirer, Colman’s Rural 
World relates an experiment in fertili- 
zing strawberries:—I procured a half 
hogshead, filled it with rain water and 
put into it one quarter pound of ammo- 
nia, and one quarter pound of common 
nitre. When the strawberry plants 
were blossoming out, i gave them’ 
a sprinkling of the solution at evening, 
twice a week, until the fruit was nearly 
full size. The result was double the 
amount of fruit on those where the liquid, 
was applied to what was obtained on 
those vines right alongside of those 
where none of the liquid was applied.” 
It is not possible that in a dry season 
clear water would have produced nearly 
equal results? To have made the 
experiment conclusive, he should have

to effect a rescue, viz : Nerve and 
courage, and a thorough nautical know- 
ledge—that was, of knowing what to do 
when the wreck was reached. Ile had 
seen the boats tunc and again reach theThe second balloon as eusion projected 

by the Graphic, and engineered by 
Donaldson, has ended i a greater farce 
than the first. Before t started, the

want of that practical 
nautical knowledge, no rescue could be
vessel, but for

attempted! .In conclusion he thanked 
Hik. Honor for the interest he had 
evinced in him, and also the represent- 
ativ es of Halifax in the Commons, who 
had brought the matter to the notice of 
the Government, from whom he had 
always experienced kindness ,nnd 
attention. 9n

The watch is a neat and valuableone, 
of London manufacture, though ordered 
in Ottawa, and bears on the back the

answered Mr. Sultille, bowing.
arconaut, whose whole soul, he said, 
was wrapped up in t! : undertaking.

The important subject of the higher 
education of women still attracts (as 
much attention as ever in England. A 
National Union has been formed for im- 
proving the education of women of all 
classes, and at a meeting of this Union 
held in Bradford, under the presidency 
of the It. Hon. W. E. Forster, M. P., 
it was shown that all the endowed schools 
were monopolized by boys, and that very 
little provision was made in even the 
best schools for giving girls more than a 
mere elementary education. The Union 
has been formed to remedy this state of 
things, and consists’ of local bodies, 
formed in various centres of activity all 
banded together to promot the one 
purpose Little that was’ new was or 
could be said. All are now agreed that

‘What is the charge against hin?"
"He has been robbing the money drawer

,for weeks and months, and has meanly con- 
spired to cast the guilt upon the other young 
fellow who writes at the desk with him."

"Who is that, Cornelius ?" demanded Mr. 
Vanderwent.

“Seagrain ; but he has been the cat’s paw 
to ruin me,” growled the son of his father.

"But this young man paid two passages to 
Brazil on the steamer with money stolen from 
the cashier’s desk,” added Mr. Subtille.

|"He wanted to get the old oysterman out of 
the way."

"What old oysterman ?" asked Mr. Vander- 
went, whose curiosity was excited in spite of 
himself.

"Why, the old man in the other room."
! "It’sa deep laid conspiracy, father," whined 
Mr. Cornelius.

The detective told his story about the old 
man and the marked bills. The merchant’s 
curiosity was excited still more, and, im spite. 
of his son’s protest, he sent for Job, who 
presently appeared attended, by Betsy Ann 
and Corny. Mr. Vanderwent gazed earnestly 
at the young man as he entered the library, 
and kept his eyes fixed upon him for some 
time. He had seen him before, at the desk, 
and about the central office, but had never 
before bestowed a second glance upon him.

“This is my wife, Betsy Ann," said Job, 
stammering in the presence of the magnate.

Mrs. Scagrain made an awkward courtesy; 
but the millionaire did not eyen take the 
trouble to look at her.

"Is this the old man ?" asked Mr. Vander- 
went, turning to the detective.

"Yes, sir," replied Mr. Subtille.
"Did my son, pay your passage to Brazil?" 

demanded the magnate, sharply.
"I don’t know whether he did or not,” re- 

plied Job, who confined himself to the literal 
truth within his own knowledge.

“There, father, take notice of that. You

announced his profound conviction that 
he would land in thirty hours after his 
ascension, in England € Denmark. So 
the provisions, scient e instruments, 
carrier-pigeons, etc., lef over from the 
first trial, were once me put in use, and 
the great gas-bag arose, mid the cheers 
of the gazing multitv e. For a few 
hours "all went merry as a marriage 
bell.” Donaldson wshappy, the 
easterly current ® had wen struck.- 
Messrs. Ford and Lunt indited facetious

her mother. She can be taught to lay following inscription : - 
‘Presented by the Dominion Govern-the patterns down to the best advantage 

how to apply the scissors, and how to 
put the various parts together. Of 
course-it requires patience on the part

ment to the Rev. Mr. Ancient, of Turn’s 
Bay, N. S., in acknowledgment of gallant 
and humane conduct displayed, by him 
in rescuing, at iurminent peril 
to his own life, the life of the First

epistles and sent them ithe aid of the 
carrier pigeons to the ‘loved, ones al 
home,’’ Donaldson de 1 of bote teacher and caught, but patience 

excreised iw that direction brings its 
own reward. When once a girl has 
thoroughly mustered any cneascomplielir 
meht, as bread baking or plain sowing, 
other conquest will become comparative, 
ly easy — and as to all these capabilities

ared that the
dream of Lis life was 
before the imaginativ

realized," and 
arconauts the

Son Officer of .the ill fated steamship 
Atlantic, wrecked on Marr’s dtock, off 
Meagher’s Island, County of Halifax, 
N. S., 1st of April, 1873.—Halifax

The son of his father was encouraged by 
this reply, and he only hoped that Mr. Lyn- 
more would resent the rude speech of his 
partner.

"There seems to be some doubt whether or 
not he is your son."

“Doubt! I have acknowledged him asiny 
son 1 and I expect my friends—if I have any 
—will do the same. It seems to be very 
strange that any doubts should be entertained 
on a question that concerns me only, before 
I have heard a word about the subject.”

"I am perfectly willing you should decide 
that question for yourself, Mr. Vanderwent; 
and I am as willing toabide by your decision. 
Admit that he is your son, and I repeat that 
Mr. Vanderwent, Jr., has robbed the firm of 
from six hundred to a thousand dollars." 
“That’s a grave charge to bring against soy 
son,” said the senior, savagely.

without the Mor onvlncdegevlecncerhe it
"Have you had any suspicion ofhim before 

to-day ?"
"For several weeks, sir."
"Mr. Lynmore, this is an outrage !" storm- 

ed Mr. Vanderwent, springing out of his 
chair, bis face crimson with anger.

"I do not see it in that light, sir,” replied 
Mr. Lynmore, quietly:

"You have suspected him for several 
weeks !" exclaimed the enraged millionaire.

shores of Europe loome up beautiful 
and grand.

But about noon "a lange came o’er 
the spirit of the dream’ of the travellers. 
In plain words the elen nts became uo- 
reasonable. “The raid descended, and

the better R woman is educated the 
more likely she is to make a good wife 
and mother. For us the moral of the 

meeting is plain. Why should not such 
BOY’S Jan organization be got up in this 
1E9 ‘country.

Reporter.

HAPPY END OF A 

STRUGGLE.

it is good that a woman bear the yoke 
in her youth.

- . , At present the making ot a dress and 
winds blew, -the material cost about alike, whether

a

soo"the floods came, and th A OENTENABIAN 

tog —
The following story, related by a San, 

Francisco paper, is full of romantic in-, 
terest. “I wo years ago a widow of

and the great gas-bag as tossed about the fabric is calico or silk. If a girl 
can make her own dresses shocaw afford 
double the number.she can have when

by the varying eurreut as helpless as a 
school-boy’s ball. At 1 st the monster 
burst and came downw rd with a rush. 
As it swayed over free and ditclics and 
hedges. Ford and Dona dsou leaped out 
and gained terrafirms injured. Lunt 
was carried up again by the frisky 
Pegasus (no pun intene d), but succeed- 
ed iu dropping from th ear into the top 
of a tall tree, through whose branches 
he fell to the ground v hurt, save for a 
few scratches.

This premature de cent of the air 
travellers was made it New Caanan, 
Conn., the Caanan, the land of promise 
of which they drear od, being still 
three thousand miles listant. They 
secured the wreck of th ir balloon with 
some difficulty, and th a, rather crest- 
fallen, perhaps, but et, we believe, 
devoutly glad in their most souls that 
the bubble had at las burst, and that 
they were still unharm d in life and 
limb, they took their 1 ay back to New 
York by rail. So cnd a the greatest 
fiasco of the day.

CHEERFUL NESS.

A hatter of the town of Limoges, 
France, has just died at the age of 105. 
His name was Alaiuquotas, and he was

REMEMBERED. London apprenticed her son to the Cap- 
tain of an English vessel plying between

she an hire it done. Knowing this, 
how is it that so many mothers, inOnly a great green meadow, with an old oak- 

tree in the hedge.
Where the brambles were first to ripen, the 

sparrow was first to fledge.
Only a broad brown river that swept between 

willow ranks.
Where the tansy. tangled the bindweed fair 

that graced the sandy banks.

Just the meadow, and the river, and a lane 
that joined the two.

And a march where marigold glistened, by 
forget-me-nots’ virgin blue.

With the purple hills for s background, and 
a lark that always sang.

Till the bright keen air around it with the 
melody trilled and rang.

It is thirty weary yearsago. Through many 
alovely scene.

Through many a fair and storied haunt my 
tired steps have been.

Yet, whenever from life and its lessons 1 turb, 
esuppliant guest.

To the lend where memory shrines for us 
beauty and joy and rest,

I know the scent of the tansy, crushed ‘neath 
on eager tread,

I know the note of the skylark as it soared 
from its lowly bed,

I see the oak tree’s mighty boughs, 1 hear the 
willows shiver,

I see the blue forget-me-nots that grew by 
the northern river,

Francies have failed and hopes have tied, and 
the prize but mocks the strife.

Death and Sorrow with busy hands have 
altered the course of life.

But as fair and fresh as when down its path 
the fearless foot step sprung.

Is the meadow beside the broad brown streets 
I loved when all was young,

A BRAVE BOY’S FORTUNE.

born on the 2nd of July, 1769, or more 
than a fortnight before Napoleon I. — 
Louis XV. was then on the throng, and 
the parliament, as now, was sitting at 
Versailles. “One can hardly imagine" 
says a Paris correspondent of a London 
paper, in speaking of this man, “that a 
man who attained his majority before the 
Reign of Terror, should bo living in our 
time, having escaped all the wars of 
the empire and subsequent convulsions.

London and India. Darin, several 
trips made by the vessel the boy was 
very badly treated by the Captain. Not 
long since the steamer came to this port.

limited circumstances will suffer their
daughters to grow up ignorant of dress- 
making, and increase so materially to
them the burden of self support.

and while qa the voyage the lattor barc- 
ly escaped being killed by the Caplaie. 
Oa more than one occasion similar treat- 
ment was extended to the men of the

The mother who encourages hob 
daughter to become thoroughly familiar 
with all the details of bossckeepins 

preserving, the management of the 

Spring and Fall campaigns of houses 1 

cleaning and sewing; is serving her 
generation and those that come after. 
Competent mistresses almost invariably 
have good servants, orderly families and 
loving husbands. Rarely does a first- 
class housekeeper, one who herself 
knows how to do every part of the 
housework, does she complain of in- 
capable or inefficient servants, for, if 
they are ignorant, she can instruct them; 
if they do not know how to plan their 
work she cas plan for them, and by rea- 
son of ignorance and incapacity she is

will find their stories don’t agree,” 
"I don’t know nothin’ about the 

but I know he gulled ine into goin’ 
the steamer,” added Job.

aboard crew, and during the stay of the vessel 
here several of the men deserted, and 
induced the boy to leave also. One of“What for ?" asked Mr. Vanderwent,

And only few months ago I had the 
pleasure of breakfasting with a descend-

savagely.•
“To get the out of the way. I’ll tell you

the sailors, whose sympathy had been
engaged in the boy’s welfare, procured 
a home for him with a kind la-ly in the 
southern part of the city. , This lady 
has since provided for him and has

all about it. He got that shawl and night- ant of the great Colbert, who herself 
knew Robespierre. She told me that 
the latter was suspected of being a 
reactionnaire, and she spoke in a half- 
whisper, and looked cautiously around 
as if the ghost of the ‘sea-green incor- 
ruptiblel might rise up and protest." 

CATECHISM FOR FINANCIERS.

"Have I any claims upon your friendship, gown out of me, I gin ’em to hit.
- - “You!” gasped the merchant, springing toMr. Lynanore? If not upon your friendship, 

then have I any claims upon your consider- 
ation ?"

“Undoubtedly ; upon both,” replied Mr 
Lynmore, amazed at the hostile attitude of 
his partner, and to find himself arraigned in 
the presence of Mr. Cornelius, Jr., whom he 
had before regarded as the real defendant in 
the «ase.

"I did not expect such conduct from you.

his feet.
"I did. He gin the twenty dollars for ’em, 

but he shall have the money again.”
"This is all a lie, father,” groaned Mr. 

Cornelius, desperately, "He never had the 
shawl and night-dress—and never saw them."

The magnate was intensely interested in 
the case by this time, for the articles men- 
tioned were the only satisfactory evidence ol 
the identity of his son,

"He never saw them?" he added.
"Never," protested Mr. Cornelius.
"You lobster of iniquity !" cried Betsy 

Jane, moving towards the Vanderwent.
"Silence, woman !" thundered the magnate.
"Kinder easy,” added Job, grasping his 

wife’s arm.
“Haven’t 1 had them things in the house 

for fifteen yearsdemanded Mrs. Seagrain, 
who was not so easily repressed.

This answer gave birth to a suggestion in 
the mind of the merchant. lie sent Job out 
of the roow, and when he was gone, be asked 
Betsy Ann to describe the articles. She did 
se with the utmost minutenes, giving an 
accurate description of the peculiar figure on 
the shawl, and of the monogram on the night- 
dress. ‘Then the old oysterman was called

been as a mother to him.
One week ago she saw a card in a 

newspaper asking for an errand boy at 
the drug store of Messrs. Painter and 
Calvert, corner of Clay and Kearney 
streets. She brought the boy to the 
store herself and stated his circumstan- 
cos to the druggist firm, and her relation 
to him, and he was set to work at the 
store next day. He had been working 
there for the past week, and has attend 
ed to his duties so intelligently and 
faithfully that the proprietors have been 
highly pleased with him

The other morning he received two 
letters from London, one from his 
mother, and the other from a lawyer

L

The following shorter catechism for 
financiers comes very near being justified 
by recent events :

Q. Why are trust companies so 
called ?

A. Beeau-a they cannot be trusted.
Q. Why are officers of moncy institu- 

tions called directors?
A. Because they know nothing what- 

ever about the directions of the 
institutionsewith which their names are 
connected. 1

sir. I did expect a reasonable regard for my 
feelings im a matter so delicate and import- 
art as this. Why Lynmore, if you had a son 
who was suspected of a crime, I should tell 
you of it, 1 wouldn’t work the case up be- 
fore the clerks in the store, without your 
knowledge, I wouldn’t entertain suspicions 
of him for weeks, without hinting the matter 
to you. More than that, ifsknew your son 
was guilty of a crime, I should think of his 
father if I did not of the young man, and try 
to save him. At least, I would not expose 
him before the clerks and junior partners.”

"It is a foul conspiracy, father!" sniffled 
Mr. Cornelius, considerably worked up by 
the eloquence of his indignant parent.

"Mr. Vanderwent, I should not be willing 
to acctise your son ofa crime, unless I had 
good evidence to substantiate the charge,” 
replied Mr. Lymanore, with dignity. It was 
only this afternoon that such evidence was 
obtained ; but now we have it in abundance, 
from several different sources."

“But you permitted yourself to suspect

never at the mercy of incompetent and 
dishonest help.
, : The failures in Wall street and the 
suspension of banks may set many a 
woman to thinking what she can do to 
secure the comforts her vanished wealth 
has made indispensible. Has she so 
learned that she can successfully teach 
it? Will her skill in oil painting or 
water colors help to increase her income?

__ 4
Be cheerful. Wha ver trials, cares 

or disappointments co e to you learn to 
be patient, hopeful an light of heart. — 
Melancholy and ill-bt nour shorten a 
man’s days, limit his friendships, and 
lessen his capacity for making his life i 
useful.

I do not like to see a man who is
perpetually finding suit with every 
person and thing abot him. 2 hate to 
see a man rail at eve y worthy action 
upon the part of other ,and assert that 
their deeds are only p mpted by selfish- 
ness and human hyp crisy. I dislike 
to meet persons with a disposition to 
enjoy themselves nor intention of allow- 
ing others to be happ or cheerful about 
them. Such people r rely live out half 
their natural lives.

Some people are so unfortunately 
constituted as to be neapable of being 
made happy, others a e made so by the 
bitterness of some sad arthly experience.

employed by the exccuters of his grand 
father’s estate. These letters inform 
him that through the deccase of that 
relative he has becu made sole heir of 
£50,000, or $250,000. They also in- 
form him that in a few days moncy will 
bosent to pay his passage to London.

Ilc says that he will retain his place 
in the drug store till the moncy comes, 
and lie was as diligent as usual during

is her knowledge of English and French 
thorough enough to give her position as 
instructor in these branches? Is she 
competent to take the place of her own 
seamstress and chambermaid, and thus 
diminish household expenses ? Happy 
indeed is that woman who can bravely 
step forward and aid her husband, by 
cheering counsels and efficient deeds, to 
retrieve in part the financial disaster.

Q. Why are railroad stocks termed 
securitiesY

A. Because nothing iu the world is 
so insecure.—Independent.

The correspondent of the Morning 
Post at Geneva writes : "It is not 
difficult to foresee that a plentiful crop 
of law-suits will result from the Duke of

BKIV, MB, TWITTERTON AND A BRAVE BUY S FOR-i 
7,8.

Perhaps Corny was wore astonished than 
any one else at the conversation which had 
taken place in the carriage, but he was utter- 
ly incredulous so far as he was personally 
concerned. In years past, if he thought of|

n, and required to do the same thing. He 
was less successful than Mrs. Seagrain had 
been in giving the details, but by using com- 
parisons with the figures on the carpet, his 
delineation was intelligent enough to con- 
vince the merchant that he had seen the 
articles. The monogram he said was "one 
letter top of lother," and he made something 
like it on a sheet of paper with a pencil. Mr. 
Vanderwent was amazed, for he was certain 
that the old man and his wife had both seen 
the shawl and night-dress, for their descrip- 
tions were identical.

“Some body has told them about the 
things,” snarled Mr. Cornelius, who saw now 
that he had said to much.

"Where did you get the shawl and night 
dress?" demanded the merchant, now much 
agitated, as he turned to Job.

"I took ’em from the child when he came 
ashore, lashed down to the grating in the 
stern sheets of the whale boat,” replied Job, 
much excited.

Mr. Vanderwent rang his bell, and the 
servant opened the door.

“Has Mr. Lynmore gone ?” he asked.
“No, sir; he is in the drawing-room.” 
“Ask him to step into the library.” 
“Don’t let them entangle you, father,” 

pleaded Mr. Cornelius.
“Lynmore, pardon my rudeness,” said Mr. Vanderwent, extending his hand, as the 

partner cawe into the library. “Forgiveme; 
I am ill and petulant.”

“Don’t mention it, Vanderwent,” said Mr.

made treated portion of the patch1 
with water— alone, a portion with the
solution of ammonia and nitre, and left 
a portion without either and noted re- 
suits. —Rural Home.

Zine LABELS FOR TuEkS.—Take 
of verdigris and sal-ammoniac cach two 
drams, of lamp black one dram, of water 
1028, to be well mixed in a mortar, add- 
ing to water gradually. Keep in a glass 
stoppered vial Write on zinc after 
shaking it well, with a quill pen: 
and after it is dry it may be exposed to 
the weather, or buried in the ground 
for years, and it will remain as legible 
as when first writtep. (ed

At a meeting of Bank managers in 
Toronto, on Saturday, the outlook for 
the winter was represented as anything 
but promising. Moncy is expected to 
be tight. Many commercial houses are 
said to be shaky, and failures are said to. 
be anticipated.

The ravages of yellow fever iu Nem- 
phis, Tenn., are represented as dreadful. 
Business is suspended, houses and stores 
are deserted, and there is scarce a house 
which has not lost one of its inmates.- 
The panic is so great that parentsdeserti 
their children, and children their 
parents.

Boston, Oct. 10.—An unknown 
British schooner was discovered, bottom 
up, in Bread Sound below this port to 

.3rec

bit, without Faying a wordsine." 
“I was on the point of discharging him for Brunswick’s will. One unexpected 

claimant presented himself. Hle avers 
that his grandmother, the daughter of 
an English Admiral, was married to the 
Duke, who turned her and her daughter 
out of the house, when the latter was 
eighteen. The daughter subsequently 
married a French nobleman, and the 
present claimant is her eldest son. The 
Municipal Council refused him per- 
mission to act as chief mourner, as being 
opposed to the terms of the will. I am 
informed that the story is an old one, 
that the name of the alleged wife was 
Shore, and that the daughter may be 
remembered in London as the Countess 
d’Este Brunswick.”

the day. He is fourteen years of ase, 
and is really deserving in every way of

his origin at all, he regarded Iimself as a
— waif from the sen, and accepted Job’s explan- !

ation that his parents were lost. Doubtless before he claimed to be your son » 
it was kind of the old man to say nothing 
to bim about the shawl and the night-d ress, !
for they could only have made him discon-

) tented with his bumble lot, while they were 
utterly powerless to change it. He had done 
as well AS his means would admit for the

PPPy is the daughter that has so used 
wealth as to be able to diminish the 
burdens of her bankrupt father by being 
able to support herself, and happy is 
the mother who feels that whatever for- 
tune may bring to her daughters they 
are competent to earn an honorable and 
ample sustenance.

-----ev--
A «SOLD" BUTCHER.

this very thing—robbing the money drawer
his good fortune.

"So much the worse!. And you have 
ever MOVED BY A TORNADO.—The neat- 

est achievements of a tornado which
watched him as a wolf does his prey, 
since !" said the exasperated parent. Do what we may to rumor, or please 

them, all our efforts id endeavors in 
their behalf are usele s and unavailing.

An ill-natured wor or frown may

"Mr, 1 underwent, I am not accustomed 
to hear such language from any one," added 
Mr. Lynmore, gently.

Mr. Cornelius hopes ran high. In the 
smoke of a quarrel, he might escape.

“That’s just what he did, father t" whined 
he.

"Do I speak more than the truth ?" deman- 
ded the angry man.

"You do," replied the dignified one. «When 
you compare me to a wolf watching for his 
prey, you make a very unjustifiable use of 
such language,” a

“Shakespear himself couldn’t have said 
anything better,” added Mr. Cornelius.

passed over Sullivan county, Vt., some 
days ago was the removal of a house of 
Buswell Benway of East Unity. The 
house was a heavy one, 40 by 28 feet. 
It was instantaneously taken from its 
foundation and moved forty feet, as ifit 
had slid on ice. Scarcely an under- 
pinning stone was displaced; not a 
thing was dropped into the cellar, which 

was deep and of the size of the whole 
house; nor was the ground where it 
stopped but little disturbed. Mr. Ben- 
way was pumping water, in the book 
room, and his wife was in the front 
room; both were carried along, only 
being aware that some terrible blow had 
fallen upon their dwelling, but having no 
suspicion that it had been moved, and 
neither of them were hurt. Many of 
the windows were dashed outievery 
article of crockery or glass was broken 
to pieces; clothes that were hanging 
about and other things were scattered 
rods away. The back side of the 
house coming in contact with the front 
door step, and perhaps the underpinning, 
the latter was handsomely T4id upon the 
in tat, wie all

Virs. Sengrain was surprised, too, at wheat 

her husband had said, and she looked with a 
degree of respect upon the young man 
which she had never felt before. Mr. Lyn-

spoil the entire pleast e and enjoyment 
of a whole company r au entire even, 
ing, when a pleas: it word, kindly 
spoken, or a smile of ood will, 
have made every one resent gl 
happy. If ill-nature , cynical and mis- 
anthropic persons wo d only pause and 
seriously reflect upor the effect their 
words and actions pr luce upon others.

A sharp U 
Campbell., 
looking calf

de Senator 
12 for a fine 
on the day 

or the great sateless week. The butcher 
was smilingly informed that the animal 
was on the auction list, and he could 

when he came to the Nook. The worthy 
individual was perfectly speechless with 

.the auctioneer 
to Mr. Alexander, 
000. She was a 
the “golden calf” 

nether butcher present 
wtedder a week old, of 
spilling to relieve the 
ay and a half. It is

more was s millionaire and a merchant, and 
the Seagrains, including Corny, regarded him 
with a sentiment of awe which did not per- 
mit them to express what they felt or to use 
any impressive exclamations. Job seemed 
to possess the key of the situation, and he 
wasanxious to tell all he knew. Mr.Subtille 
and Ms. Cornelius had arrived st the town 
residence of the senior partner when the car- 
riage containing Mr. Lynmore and the Long 
Islanders drew up at the door. Mr, Vander-

would 
ad and

unless they are extre hely selfish and 
mean, they would be ore cheerful, con- 
siderate, and kind—lugene.

Partial returns iom four of the

"You were watching and dogging my son 
for weeks, without hinting to me that any- An Ohio paper relates that about 

seventeen years ago a young boy resid- 
ing in Wood County, took a black cat 
skin, from which the original tail of the 
cat had been removed, and sold to a 
certain buyer of furs not many miles 
from Grand Rapids for $1.15. It was 
done as a practical joke; but the boy 
kept the money, grew to be a prosper- 
ous business man, joined the church, 
but his conscience upraided him 85

thing was wrong.”
----------- , - ., .... , : "Mr. Vanderwent, I have nothing more to 
went, senior, was in his library, and the son say,” replied Mr. Lynmore, bowing and 
of his father was with him, setting forth the moving towards the door. "6 
details of the conspiracy which had been The heart of Mr. Cornelius leaped higher
sprung upon. The merchant listened to bim"still,-soc.o’

ent 1 
is pet

of KentuDepartments in wh h elections took 
place on Saturday to ill the vacancies 
in the French Ass ably, show that 
three Republicans ere returned by [Ppie 
overwhelming minjori es.

There was an iumense open air 
demonstration at Cork, Ireland, on 
Saturday, in favor of Fenian Amnesty, Home Rule, and the ights of Labor. 
There was much dise.ler. 

cthpees”. : pries 
ant

with attention, and his indignation had The insulted partner passed out of the 
began to gather when the party in the car- library into the ball. He paused a moment 
risge were admitted. He was not ready to to calm his agitated spirit. .
see them yet, for he desired to hear all that "Where is my prisoner ?” asked Mr. 
his son had so say, and they were ushered Subtille. •
into the drawing rooin; Mr. Subtille was Mr. Lynmore pointed to the door of the 
allowed to wait in the hell until his testi- library, and then joined his wife and daughter 
mony was needed. in the drawing-room: If Mr. Vanderwent -
Mr. Vanderwent, though in the main a wanted to see him again, he would be under asked Mr. Vanderwent, musing, 
kind-hearted, fair and just man, was disposed the necessity of sending for him; and Mr. ar- La.las- 2antli.k.oh
to be obstinate. Those who knew bim best Cornell believed that he had won the vic- 
declared that he had a constitutional tend- tory: Mr: Sybtille was not satiuded with 
ency to be. “on the other side.". He was the situation. He had Unen left in the hall 
tenaciousof his consistency, and having done "while his prisoner conferred with his father 
a thing, he insisted upon believing that it. He was indignant, and he opened the door 
was rightly done. He was a millionsire,and of the library and entered:

Lynmore, grasping the offered hand.
The senior explained what had just tran- 

spired in the room, and Job was invited to
tell the whole story of the wreck, which he 
did in all its details. Betsy Ann occasionally 
interrupted bim with confirmatory ejacula- 
tions and explanations. ars

“This ship was the ‘Albatross,’ you say?”

mother it
needless to say that he participated in 
his brother caterer’s sentiments when much that a few days ago the ex-fur 

dealer received a note inclosing $3.70, 
principal and interest. The joke is now 
on the fur dealer as he put the cat skin 
among a lot of mink skins, and sold it 
for 83,e As cannot now find the pure 
must won bessrohns warper.

the wee thing was sold for $1,300.
was handsomely laid upon the

escorted to St. Pen
“Yes, sir; the ‘Albatross:’”
“But my wife and son sailed in the ‘Glad- whilstis shed, 

=onnl# 
vertiser.-

wing,/".. . b logo I ..98 ajucgob “I don’t know nothin’ about that," added
Job. “All I’ve told you is just as true as a 
book.” E

“You may depend on’t,” said, Betsy Ann. “but I didn’t start so a

trie I’s
that all hands perished

2)

...


