FLe sleeps \~-not od the pillow of rest,
But in the quiet’ towb ;
‘'hat mansion in heaven has another gucst,
Por she said, “I am going home.”
She sleeps! and dear ones mourn for her !
(Jesus at the grave of Lazarus wept,)
But with 8 murmurgd “T'hy will be done,”
. For they think of the words that she spoke
ere she shpt.
“I see my Baviour in that glorious hcaven,
More besutiful than you can think,” .
And now, in that blissful home sbove,
Of the waters of life she will drivk,
=#he slecps ! but her soul forever lives
For that longed-for home of love,
She dwells with her Saviour—He sent for her
To be harpy with Him above,
she sloeps ! swe wish her back ngain
“7'o this world of toil and sorrow ?
Ab, po forwe fecl she is resting there ;
She peed take no thought of the morrow,
she sleeps! God grunt sll dear ones may
meet ber there,
Where the weary are st rest;
Where the wicked cease from troubling,
In the mansions of the blest. :

THE ST. HILDRICDIAMONDS.

Some tlm{e or four
little fishing town koown,as Hartlepeol,
in the county of Durham ou the English
coast, stands a time-worn 'old mavsion,
which bears the mame of St. Hildrie
Court, :

At the time our little story opens, the
once grand aod famous old place was
rapidly falling into ruins, the hasdsome
and extepsive grounds were sadly peg-

some one entering the library, a room on
the east ground-floor of the Court. He

his fellow-servants, and rushing towards
the spot, reached it only in time to see
the burglar make his cseape through an
open window.

private desk was found to be opened, and

and of an antique casket containing the
St. Hildric diamonds.
An officer was at onee potified and

- | started in pursuit; and just down the

sands thei{ eame U uke Hartley,
looking wild and dishevelled, like a crazy
man, Lord Hildrie eaused bim to be
'?oue:ed, l:d the stolen articles were
ound u is person.

To dl‘:’:uﬁonu, whether put by friend
or foe, be kept a most provoking silence.
He was not guilty; he went to Bt.
Hildrie Conr"n night, but he did not
commit the robbery. Farther thga that,
be had nothing to say. In vaio his

friends urged upon him the insanc folly
of such a course. Nothiog moved him—
not cven the old rector’s remonstrances,
or his widowed mother's tears. e did
pot'steal the diamonds, but how he came
by them he was not at liberty to say.
“JIe was a fool,” said the lawyer who
conducted his case, and who had known
him from bis boyhood up. But Luke
smiled quictly and said pothing.

The day of trial brought alarge crowd
to the Hartlepool court-housc. Crime
was somcthing new to the simple fisher-

at onoe called up some two or three of

His lordship was aroused, and his

rifled of a considerable amount of money,

mournful with the ery of t:e ses.
The prisoner was paciog up an down

his cell, but heard and recoguized ber

light step, and came forward to meet her
with glowing eyes and extended arms.

For an instant both were sileat, he red-

ing the language of ber tender, uplifted

face. Then he said, passionately—

«You do believe in my innocence,
Berry 2" . !

«Yes, Luke, as truly as I believe in
heaven.”

«You do not doubt me,
you bave heard 7"

“No; I trust and believe in you, be-
c.m—l' ;

She paused, blushing, and drooping
her-shy, brown eyes.

- «Because what, Berenice 7"’
“Beesuse I love you so, Luke.”
«Heaven bless you, little Berry,” he

said, brokenly; “you dou’t know how

thie comforts me. 1 believe I

‘ sink under this only for your trust. Five
years won't last forever; I'm young and

| strong ; I'll live this down and assert

! my innocence. I'll come back to you

one day, little Berry.”

«1'lf wait for you, Luke.”

«[{eaven bless you ; I know your love
will never fail me—but, here they come
—good bye.”

“Good bye, Luke!”

He kissed her again, and followed the
officers out, into the raio, and the last
object his eyes rested upon was the
shadow of Ler white face lookiog after

ia spite of all

black with soudding clonds and rain, and (1

i N

CAREETON PLA( i JONTARIO,

NReae 2T 2T '"‘n
“The officers took him befc ) he had
time to conceal them, and wi le I was
pot a dogzen yards distant, but he true,
good fellow would ot betray 1 3, and I
worked bis destruction. .

«Ab! how the thought ot it ortures
me now—he was such a good rrother,
and took the crime on himsel to save
me. 1 think I should have come orward
and confessed all, but my child ' as born
a few days after, and for mootk 1 was
on the brink of the grave. Whi ) Ire-
covered, -it was all over, and pox Luke
was gope. And theo, for my child’s

E—— e
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i als to the acte, and the cost of cultiva- | WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH

mhigdu:;t::mtd, it vﬂbbe
fourd wheat can grown )
e e BOE e Ly

bushel, dzpeads
ivalry we

ion will

off the sum otherwise

ing, then, of this question of
upor the

tion, will be seea in a moment.

profit. Qur capacity, therefore, to
ver wheat grown in the valley of the
Saskatchewan at Liverpool, at a charge
for traniport of some sixty cents per

point of consumption, it will be seen
that the price at the place of product-
ad altogether on the inter—
vening charges, and every cent above a
certain amount added to these must come
put by the grower
into his own pocket. The direct bear—

of settlement and the
extent of the land brought under cultiva-

Gencral Kibbe, in the zpcech we bave

OUR DAUGHTERS?

Apropos of Mr. Livermorc’s last leo-
ture on the above important question

the wheat | the Davenport Democrat thus sensibly

makes answer.
Bring them up in the way they should

Give them a-good substantial common
school education. i
Teach them how to cook a good meal
| of victuals.
Teach them how to wash and iron
clothes.
Teach them how to darn stockings'
and sew on buttons.
Teach them how to-make their own
dresses. :
Teach them how to make shirts.
Teach them how to make bread.
Teach them all the mysteries of the
o YT L

the: a v is one
hundred cents. -

Teach them that the more oue lives
within their income the more they will
save.

Teach them the further one. lives be-
youd their income the nearer they get to
the poor house.

Teach them to wear calico dresses—
and do it like a queen.

Teach them that a good round rosy
romp is worth five dclicate consump~
tives.

Teach them to wcar thick warm
shoes.

LOUIS RIEL.

pnl:ai:d:,‘ :ff the delusions, real and
the party now in Opposi-
tion, both in Ontario and the Dominion,
that those who have sucoeeded them in
power must find some terrible difficult
in preserving their comsistency wi
respect to Louis Riel, the murderer of
Thomas Scott, now member elect for
Provencher. The act of Government
is, after all, not so very difficult a
business.  Its cmbarrassments and
troubles mostly begin as do those of
private life, in a departurc from the
path of rectitude, or in having recourse,
uot to the plan guidance of principle,

but to the shifting resources of tem-—
porary i If mea in power
will only be reasonably honmest, if they
will only dare to do right, regardiess of
the l-‘hto_ d consequences to them-
selves, it is amhn, i.hng-"u:ow soon the
lowering clouds li storm

harmiessly by. iy

Wehave never heard but onc opinion
expressed by anybody calling himsclf a
Reformer as to the duty of the adminis-
trators of the Jaw in Canada with regard
to Louis Riel. "Nor, so far as our infor-
mation goes, bas any member of that
party been found to argue that his
crime was one to be cither palliated or
justified. It cammot be seriously iun-
tended that, because a man is of a par-
ticular nationality or creed he is cxempt
from the penalties of crime.
offender is caught in tbe law's toils,

When an | ¢
| condemnation, but forget not to remem- .

MULTUM IN PARVQ

We possess only that which we com-
prehend.

Facts are the ores, truth the metal,
and cant the scum. :
Confidence may not be reciprocal, but
kinduess should be. .
Virtues sometimes, but vices often,
make men appear ridiculous.

Merit is mostly discovered by accideat
and rewarded by-destiny.

Nature has put a considerable share
of iron i the bleod, but o gold.

A word spoken in season, at the right
moment, is the mothet of ages.

The thioking man bas wings; the act-
ing man has only feet and hands.

Great places are great burden; dis-
tingui conditions in life exact great
servitude.

Wae should do our utmost to encour-
age the beautiful, for the useful encour-

ages itself.

Tt'is a noble species ofrevenge to have
the power of a severe retaliation and not
to exeroise it. ;

When good will goes gadding, he must
not be surprised  if ill will sometimes
meets him on the way.

Change is the only thing which is
constant, mutability beiog an immutable
law of tke universe.

The honester a man the easier cheat-
cd. Nothing is so difficult to impose on
as an impostor. L
Sound not the vain trumpet of self-

ber your own 1mperfections.

Teach them to do the marketing for

referred to givesa practical illustration
the family.

of the saving that may be effected to the
producer by the judicious adoption of a
eyes arc _open. I have learced what shorter in prcgcrmce .tu' a loaécr. roate
Lord Hildric's trune object wa: ‘He betweea two given poiats. The distance
loved you Berenice Renfrew, and -made by railway from Chicago to New York
me his instrument to disgracc and  anish is, by the shortest existing road, 914
your lover.” ' miles, whilst a direct lise would mea-

Berenice uttered a startled cry. _and | sure 786 miles. But the mere shorten-
his lordship tottered toward the oor, iog of the distanoe, betwcen the termini
with a face like death. . is not the only point to be attained. —

“-Curse you, carse you, for eve and Judicious arrangements with respect to
ever!” shrieked the dying woman, ~“you gradients aligaments have just the same
bave ruined and deceived me, and may | effect on working expenses. A grade of
my curse rest on you for ever mor: » ° | twenty feet to the mile is equal toa

'An hour later the hapless womac: was | mile of level road. Taking, thea, all
dcad, and, leaving her father in the these matters into account, General
care of some neighbors who bad dro ped Kibbs claims that the saving of a direct
in, moved by impulse was irresis‘ ble, live, built with an exclusive regard for
Berenice went down to the sea. economizing the cost of through, freights

The rain had subsided and the w ads would amount, as against existing lines,
were high, and the waves lashed 'the [ t0 B0 less than $4,930,392 per aonum,

strand with sullen fary. She stretc aed | °F just five per cent on a capital of one
out her arms toward the stormy sea :nd | hundred millions.” And this is on a

cried piteously.— little more than one third of the estima-

"‘Ltl:ke, Lu{c. when will you ¢ me ted leagth °f’ our Canadian Pacific.—
back to me ?” “What costs,” he says, “the Pennsylva-

The sobbing waves drowned G he ::'“‘ Central 00,887 per von per mile
feeble cry, but at the same ipstant a “f°" 914 miles, will cost us (the propo-
tiny speck, far out upon the foam og T ouly 00,763 per ton
waters, caught her eye. Slowly it c2 me for 786 miles, a difference in favour
on, pow sinking out of sight in ‘he ‘:Of the latter of 26 per cent. The dead
trough of the sea, and again to view oo “cost of a car load of wheat would be by
the crest of a billow. “the present lines, $81,07, as against,
At last she could disoern its form.- |A | “859,97, by the new projected live.
life boat containiog two men, who pul >d We caa see from this, then, how all
for the % importaat is the _question to us, of

The nifik came down heavily, a4 | securiog for our North-western traffic,
with it the solitary boat struck t o | the shortest and most economically work-
strand. Onpe of the men leaped ort, | ed route from the Rocky Mountaias to

i t1 in his hand. His £ tide water.
:l:;h :m"’:. ;3?1310 Bcl::r zte;s e;: Hutherto, constructors have acted with ' e d > By
Y 6 s little for these considerations, | better than the city you know I like

were unchanged. Berenice put out b r [ Y*Y 8 eggs very mwich Hers 1 iate good S

, . £ io8. in laying down trunk lines of road. Our :
h'?z):: tll‘::k:rg‘:e;;zu come?” remarks do not, of course, apply to local | eggs every day to cat I doot like the

B : kel _ | lines built for the express accommoda- eggs that biddie has been cookin There
“,Y;,Bf,,'w“m Jwas going anoth * | ion of looal traffie. A very littlo calcula- | arc 3 good many eggs that are spoilt
but our vessel struck the bar, and th: tion will show that to act upom the |but we dont eat them Aunt sends them
: principle in laying down a through line, that dont look fresh and nice to the
of meeting this local want, or that city. : Y :
sectional interest, mizht be in the ecnd | The cholera is among Uacles chickens
absolutely fatal to national progress and and he inteads to bring a lot to the city
developmeat. It would be quite )to-morrow. We dont cat any Aunt

ssible—for railways must somebiow or | says they will do for city folks but she
other be made to pay their working cost | cant bear them S. P.doot buy any.
and the interest on their bonds—to levy |  This morning I grown the coffee for
what would be, practically, a tax of ten | aunt Lizze The mill is nearly played out
or fifteen cent on every bushel of wheat | aunt says it was done by grindin gravel
grown west of Fort Garry. In other stones that are put in the coughcy by
words upon a wise selection of the route nauty folks Pa I thivk yon aur not to
of the Cu‘di“ Pacific !Rgﬂmd may plt them little stones in the coughfe.
depend, whether the oorn-growing or Aunt makes good butter you know
beef raising capitalist is, or is pot at- but let me whisper to you dont buy ber
tracted to the vast region there awaiting butcer this week 2 mounse fell in the
settlement. The necessity for a sound |eream I saw it. From your son,
policy in this respect is farther shown by o - JORNNY.
g ;m‘m%:“:r‘:’eﬁ;;ﬁ:tz: When Santanta aod _Dig Tree were
to the cer, in the great ¢ : e : “ | released from the imprisonment which
mk‘g?ﬁ;ﬁﬂ’,w, i ,.ﬁjwt‘)::‘w  josted with oursslvess i 4 O e ing | they Justly merited, they made the U.
very close attention by espitalists on '3 v g mx::lngnt;on, t;n ll:odplv'{ 192 | S. Commissioners “abig talk.” Accord-
American continent. The western farm- | iy ﬁr 5 ‘m‘ﬁ ing to the interpreters, who usually bave
er has to compete at a distance of from Eieven ’”:: ago‘ ilml T o  od by | 2 Bavor of Cooper’s novels in their trans-
four to five thoussod miles, with the | 1o e T:imsu sh’ lations, Big Trec made sundry allusions
home grower whose market lies lith“’ ::er Mtylml;m 000 sb ye;:l ‘; to the leaves of the forest, to which his
at hi door. 'And hither P id s geiie T ushels of |, ople were comparable, and to his

st Fes er 4y wheat. lowa, with only oue eighteenth - ”
coastruction of railways which wmust | Jepor oiil ;’e culti J b heart, which was “soft and good.” He
heneceforth be the chief means of convey- b :; = ‘;n an’o&; ::ht!wh concluded his oration by saying, “I bave
ing ioland produce to the seaboord— ";.' be‘:“no :l’l <7 000'000' Nkl ' of learned something from you whites; I
owiog to the influences of climais 08 | oo n ' A saving of five ushels Of | ynow enough not to fight you again.”
Vel auvigation—tne- Doy ciiotnd |0 L =TS e e U e S has S ek e
with the least possible regard to aloue - hasnot been out of jail thirty days,
important economical I e MQ“W‘"”I’:‘“‘n&hchm'manid,blunder{uga’;d
true solution of which the maia e le-thanm'll' £ dollars : n: burning with all his aocient freedom.
of their revenue must depend. The e il e t Santanta and Big Tree were tried, con-
Americans are as scosible of the meces— | b comgn ol willh mg produchsve victed, and sentenced under the laws of
sity for action in this matter that they o of our Madth Weantinn eerrimi:p Texas, the whole proceeding being im
have already projeeted a direct railway {Ve have siliiied 4 e © | exact accordaoce with the newest phase of
to copnect the Mississippi with the|p e’ 0 oo beine the most a.:ndun 180 | the Indian policy of the Administration.
Atlantic seaboard, and Geveral Kibbe, |1 o lqn ’f e msTh:nkLng Without consulting the Governor of
of New York, ina recent speech at| .. o, horourpu:po;e. SAmE | Meyas, who has the pardoning power, an
Chicago, whilst advoeating specially the s e equally i0 | ageat ‘of the Prosident promised that
undertakiog of which be is a promoter, disregardod i tbeloationm:f..tl: Grnd"? the couvicted Indians should be releas;
ested many considerations equalily Trank, it - al ‘l:o'ked' ed ; they were so released, “in order
applicable to the subject y. the . f'&: h“'!“"".‘"“ d it 1D | ;hat the President might keep his word.”

They ate all the 1aore worthy of pniﬁtﬁat muwloml,i. ‘:'ﬁ e oy ms.ultis not a little mortifying ; but
being well weighed by oarsélves in ¥iew | S hen other lines “"linto eonpetien!.a: the Indians, who promptly promised good
of the obligation Canada has imeurred | p, 1oarly fatal meomom_ of - ust, | Debaviour, Jdoubtless think the whole
to construct 3 -Canadian Pacific Bail- | .. .4 ’B t it is not the rail .i"me affair a first rate joke. -
road. It is useless to G’P‘*‘" that such that -‘cttu Jn‘:t.utbe fueu::’oetﬂer The D ill [I“ ] T: 2 tting

a2 . + : : e Danville [TIL] Times is
& lme;: g - ufy local trafiic. nf:; in the North West may be wealthy or gﬂe excited about the Ff:mera’
rvehalgdsronori 53 5 & by ikt fs oc the | Movement. It says, in a wild war
suecess, commercially, will Lave to -de- of these considerations, so will

justice does not stop, so far as we ever
heard, to ask whether British, Celtic,
Tcach them to foot up store bulls. | or Gallic blood flows in his vcins, or
_Teach them thal Goud wade them in | under what name he may have brought
h‘ls own x.m;gc_an_d that so amouant of | disgrace upon religion. If the late
tight laciog will improve the model. | Prime Mioister of Canada was not
Teach them cvery day, hard, practical | guilty of the most shookinz hypocrisy,
S ; he and his most promounced political

Teach them self religion. opponents are in accord in believing that
Teach them that a good steady, greasy | Riel was guilty, in putting Scott to
mechanic without a cent is worth a | death, of a foul and deliberate murder.
dozen oil-pated loafers in their broad | This seems to be the view taken, too,
cloth. : by the legal authorities of Manitoba,.
_Te_seh them to have qothmg to do | for a warrant is now out against Riel,
with intemperate and dissolute youog|and his former deputy and accomplice,
men. ; Lepine, has been actually arrested and

Teach them to climb apple trees, go | committed for trial on the tame charge.
fishiog, cultivate a garden and drive a | If Riel had been discovered, we presume
road team or farm wagon. ° he also would be, with Lepine, a prison-

Teath them she accomplishments : | er in Fort Garry. The committal of
mausic, painting, drawing, if you have Lepine, too, seems to settle, uatil other-
the time and money to do it with. wise decided, the question of jurisdiction,

Teach them not to paint and powder. and to wipe out the scandal of crime

Teach them not to wear falso hair. | being committed within British juris-

Teach them to say no, and mean it, or | diction with impunity. ~ Louis Riel,
yes, and stick to it. then, so far asthe world knows, stands

Teach them to regard the morals, not | to-day in the position of any other
the money—of the beaux. person against whom the law has been

Teach them the essentials of lifc— |sct in motion, but who up to a certain
truth, honesty, uprightacss—when at a | point has maaaged to evade his pur-’
suitable time let them marry. sucrs.

Rely upon it, that your teaching And if there has been nothing done
depends, in a great measure, the wealth | of which the world has been kept in
or woo of their afterwards. igoorance, ii there has b;:eg no assurance

i given in the name of Britain or-of
ABOY'S LETTER. Canada that this man shall go free, there
is only ome course possible for every
and honest citizen, whether he be
a Minister of State or a  private indi-
vidual. The duty of all men in a
civilized community is to uphold the
law, to enforce the law, and especially
so when the alleged offence is the highest
known to the law. But then the
question arises. Has avy pledge beea
given to Riel, or those acting for him,
which eatitles him to expect the pardon
or forgiveness of the Crown, in which is
vested the authority of administeriog
the law?  Has any one been guilty of
dissimulation towards - the people of
Canada all these years that have clapsed
since Thomas Scott died, a victim of
his loyalty, at Fort Garry ? How is
it we have never becn told whether, in
1870,a on or amuesty was promised
ormot? We know tho most positive
statements bave been made that the
Goveroment of Canada, or the British
Government acting through its then
reproseutative, Sir John Youog, did,
in 1870, agree to coadonc all offences
\committed during the troubles 2t Red
River. know, too, that General
Wolsoley was wholly precluded -from
taking steps to arrest and bring to
justice the riogleaders of that insur-
rection, including those guilty of Scott’s
murder. We know, too, that so far
from being treated aga crimioal or out-
law, Riel was greeted with the most
effusive demonstrations of pleasure by
the representative of the Sovereign in
Mayitoba. We know, too, that until
within the past few moaths all efforts to
bring Scott’s murderers to justice wers
discouraged and rendered nugatory by
some mysterious ageacy, the source of
which it was, however, not very difficult
to discover. All this certainly calls
for explanation from those who alone
arein a position to afford it.

It is they, oot the Ministry now in
office, that are placed in a predicament.
Ever since tho spring of 1870 the late
‘Government have been deceiviog and
befooling either Riel and the Metis of
Manitoba or the whole people of Canada.
Let them now only have a courage to
tell the truth, and there will be little
trouble in deciding what is the duty
the facts of the case impose upon us.
1If Riel abstained from resistance—futile
though it might have been if attempted
—and gave to Canadian authority peace-
able possession of the country on a
that he should be held harmless,
that pledge—however censurable those
those who gave it—must be respected.
Bat if there was no such pledge or en.
gagement, if the national good faith has
not guaranteed to the .murderers of
Thomas Scott immunity frem punish-

leeted, and only the modern wing of the
once really elegant building was at all
inhabited, save by the bats and owls, and
perchasce the flittiog ghosts of the dead
<and gone St. Hildrics.
The present incumbent and beir, Lord
Ross Hildric, was a young bachelor, very
~~handsome, very gay, and very reckless
sin bis habits, . Most of. bis time was
spent in Loodon; but once or twice in
o season, wheu the shooting was good,
he.came down with a party of friends as
gay aé himself, t) enliven the whole
Court, and to make Dame Gwinneth, the
antiquated housekeeper, bring out the
massive St,-1lildrie silver and china.
A little bélow St Hildric Court,
strotehing itself lazily along the sunpy

coast, was another Jittle fishing hamlet
arrow llelak;o near to the great

sake, and because of yon villait ‘s pro-
mise, I held back.
:-But My ehild is dead now,

folks, and they flocked in-frowm miles and
miles to see the prisoner, and form their
own opinion concerning him.’

He stood up proudly epough in the
prisoner’s box thyt day, his arws folded
aeross his brawny chest, and somcthing
in his grey cye that gave the lic to any
accusation that might be brought against
bim. Lord Hildrie paled and grew
nervous at sight of him.

The valet's cvidence was bricl. e
heard some person entering the library,
only oue instant after the turrct cloek ]
struck twelve, and reached the room only
in time to sce the thicfeseape. Ile did
not recognize, and could not identify-
bim ; but there was another witness io
the person of an old lodgekecper, wko
testified to having seen Luke lartly
banging about the Court on thc same
night and at about the same hour.
After him, Berenice, the old rector’s
daughter, was called to the stand. White
as winler suow, ber pretty curls pushed
back in disorder, her brown cycs strained
upon the prisoner’s face with a wild and
a pivious gaze ; sbe stood their awaiting
there cruel questions,

Was the prisoner at her father's house
on the uight of the robbery? Hec was.
At what time ? Nearly all the cvening ;
be cawe carly ? But at what bour did
he leave ? Could she remember ? A,
she could indeed, but she would not tell.
They stood tegether on the poreh of
the old rectory, watehing the flash of the
distant waves, and the ycllow moonlignt
erowpiog the brown Durbam hills.
Berenice was awaitiog her father's com-
ing, who was out with some poor, dying
sinper, and her Jover kept lingering from
bour to bour.

He was absent and gloomy, and often
sighed beavily, like one in deep distress,
Berry did her best to comfort him,
and begzed to koow the cause of his
trouble ; but bLe amswered her almost
savagely, that it was something she could
not know.

A minute later, Lord Hildric came
galloping by, on his way to the Court,
aod the young sailor grew fairly lividat
sight of him.

“Curse bim!” be cjaculated, with
blazing eycs and clenched fists. “I'm
afraid I shall murder him yet.” Then
turning sudden(liy to the affrighted girl
“Berry,” he said, I want you to pro-
mise me something—never to speak to
yon fair-faced villaio again. ' Will you ?”
“Why, Luke,” she expostulated, “how
absurd; I pever do speak to Lord St.
Hildrie cxcept about parish affairs, and.
I'm sure he's a niee, fair-spoken gentle-
map."”’ j

“Ob, yes, too fair-spoken by a grest
deal, but as black a villian at heart as
ever lived—and, Berry, I've heard your
name coupled with his, more than once
—they say be loves you ; but if you don’t
want to make we a murderer, you never
must speak to him again. He's a bad

The purest joy that we can experience
in one we love is to sce that person a
source of happiness to others. -
Music is a prophecy of what life is to
be; the rain of promise translated out of
seeing into hearing.

There is no arena in which vanity dis-
plays itself under such a variety of forms
as in conversation.

Few men feel joyous and light-headed
and remain utterly selfish; they must
commuunicate their feelings.

Pride frustrates its own desire, it will
not mount the steps of the throne be—
cause it has not yet the crowa on.

He who never relapses into sportive-
ness is a wearisome companion ; but be-
ware of him who jests at everything.\
BeAR  KiLLED.—A Bear havin
visited the premises of Mr. John
Crosby (Old Kempt Road), three nights
in suecession, he was watched for on the
fourth night, 23rd ult., and at two in
the morning was seen and killed by Mr.
C. and one of his neighbors, Mr. Cha;}
Picrce. The animal was very large an
fat being six feet nine inchesin length,
and Fn.hing four feet around the body,
one foot six inches above the kunee, two
feat five inches at the thigh, two .feet
eight inches around the neck, and
weighing 513 pounds. The oil measured
16} gals., and weighing 125 pounds.—
Yarmouth Tribune. ’

Wo have never much favored corporal
punishment in schools, but whether the
substitute adopted by a Wisconsin
teacher is desirable is a little doobtful.
When a pupil is disobedicnt, idle, or
refractory, he administers to the delin-
quent a dose of castor oil. The only
result of this treatment which we have to
report is a pun, strangely and fearfully
execrable, made by the editor of the
local newspaper. He says such treat-
ment ought to render the scholars
“dose-ile.” He cvidently needs a quart
or so himself.
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PROSPECTUS FOR 1874==SEVENTH
YEAR

THE ALDINE,

An illustrated mouthly journal, universal«
ly admitted to be the handsomest periodical
in the world. A representative and champ-
ion of American taste,
Nor ror Saus Ix Boox or NEws STorEs
THE ALDINE, while igsued with all tho
regularity, has none of the temporary or
time‘:g interest characteristic of ordinary
periodicals, It is an elegant miscellany
of pure, light and graceful literature ; and &
tion of pictures; the rarest specimens
of artistic skill in black and white. Al-
though each succeeding number. afiords a
fresh pleasure to its fricnds, the real value
and beauty of THE ALDINE will be most
appreoiated after it bas beea bound up at the
close of the year. While other publica-
tions may claim superior theapncss as com-
pared with rivals of a similar class, THE
ALDINE is a unique and original concep-
‘tion—alone and unapproached—absolutely
without competition in price or character.
The possessor of & complete volume cannot -
duplicate the quantity of fine paper and
engravings in any other number of volumes
for ten times its cost ; and then, there are
the chromas, besides !

ART DEPARTMENT 1874.

The illustrations of THE ALDINE have
won a world-wide reputation, and in the art
centres of Europe It is an admitted fact
that its wood cuts are examples of tho
highest perfection ever attained The com-
mon prejudice in favor. of “steel-plates,” is
rapidly yielding toa more educated and dis-
crimfnating taste which - recognizes the
advantages of superior artistic quality with
greater facility of production. The wood
cuts of THE ALDINE possess all tho
delicacy and elaborate finish of the most
costly steef plate, while they afford a better

ering of the artist’s original.
To fully realize the wonderful works
which THE ALDINE is doing® for the
cause of art culture in America, it is only
necessary to consider the cost to the people
of any other decent representations of the
productions of great painters.
In addition to designs by the members of
the National Academy, and . other noted
Americaun artists, THE ALDINE ' will re-
produce examples of the best foreign
masters, selected with "a view to the highest
artistic saccess and t general interest.
Thus the subscriber to THE ALDINE will
at a trifling cost, enjoy in his own home the
pleasures and refining influences of true art.

bim from the prison window.

Five years made but little change at d my
Carrow Head. The fishermen fished
and mended their nets, and lovers strolled
along the sea-sands in the summer moon-
light and little children bunted shells,
just as they did in days of yore. The
old rector still lived at the rectory, and
Berenice lived with him, and performed
her household dutics, and looked after
the poor of the parish, and was as sweet
and winsome and as obliging as if the
shadow of no great sorrow had ever fallen
on her life. ;

But ber father was growing old and
fecble, and ope evening, toward the
beginning of the winter, Berenice
a physician. Lord $t. Hildric, Learing
of bis illpess, came down to see him.
His lordship had been very kind to the
Renfrews in all of these years, and he
was petting to be a good, stcady man.
He lived at the Court now, and had
abandoped all bis associates, and reck-
less life, and many a-long evening he
spent at the rectory, talking and readiog
with the rector, and, more than once, he
had offered Berenice a place in his hand-
some home, and in his heart. Ofallthe
grand and gay ladies who smiled upon
this handsome young lord, none charmed
him save fair, brown-eyed little Berry,
and, despite her lowly origin, he was
bent on making ber his wife. But she
steadily refused all his offers and impor-
tunities. !
Sitting by the fire that chill November
afternoon, while the old rector slept, the
Lord of 8t. Hildric renewed his proposal.

“Why will you persist in refusing me,
Berenice ?”’ he said, “and living this
loely and desolate life when you might
be the Lady of St. Hildrie’s Court?
You knew how much I love you. Will
you come ?”

She shook her bead.

“Why not, Berenice ?"’

Because,” she replied, glancing out
at the gathering storm, I must wait for
bim.”

“‘But he will never come.”

called
sca that the salt waveg thuodered agaipst
its very threshold when the tide was up.
But the pedple of Harrow llead were
used to the seas, and liked to have it near
them, and to heac its boarse voice.

Ouoe quiet afternoon, in early Spring-
time, when this same little hamlet seemed
to lsok lazier than ever before, an incident
took place that thrilled it to its inmost
Licart, and brought the oldest fisherman
on the strsnd to his fect.

Luke' Hartly was arrested, and for
stealing the St. Hildric diamonds.

Was be guilty 7

Every mao, womes, sod child s
Carrow Head rusbed out to ask the
question, and a dozen voices volunteered
what they could tell. Mr. Bo-and-so
bad told Mr. Bo-sud-so that he saw Luke
us the officers were takiog him to goal.

But the old men and women shook
theo?fhuds. They must have stronger
ieved.

A father, who had a boy visiting
relatives in the country, is so pleased
with the following letter from bis son
that he wishes us toput itin the Herald.

Dear Pa 1 like the country heap

than mere say-so before they be-
ch a ehluge as that agaiost a lad
y.
: ut the proof soon cawme iv the person
,, , who came down the
\mz; towsrd them with a slow and
Hlemn p. The babel of tongues
&“I%h ap justast. Not mavy in the
bamiet, but for miles and miles up the
¥V cosst he was looked up to with loving
revérence. All‘eyes were turoed upon
him pow ashe appeared in the midst of
the exeited erowd.,
Is it true, Mr. Renfrew ?
;. The question came in a low, intcose
whisper from a dozen at opee.
v map padsed béfore he answer-
) ;d steadying himself upon his cave, and
shaking

king his grey hesd slowly from side

4
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storm sent me home.”

“Heaven sent you, Luke,” she sai'
solemnly, “your sister is dead at th:
rectory, and the Carrow Head peopl

“Then I must wait forever.” know that you are innocent.”

There was something so sublimein her | His eyes flashed proudly for 2
sad sweet face, and her quiet answer, |intant and then filled with tender tears
that Lord St. Hildrie could find no words | “And you bave -trusted me, anc
to press his suit, aod a silence fell between | waited for me all these years, Berry?”
them which was broken by the entrance | “Yes, Luke; and we will never part
of old Janet. any more now, will we 7"’

“An’ if you please, step down to the | ‘Never any more, my darling, unti
kitehen, Miss Berenice,” she said, drop- | death shall part us.” :
piog her courtesy to the young lord,
“there’s a poor creature there that scems
half wild, and a-dying, besides, and she
says she must see you.”

Berenice arose with a strange thriliat
her heart—a presciesce of some good or
evil. She followed Janet down, and
found a white-faced, hollow-eyed woman
shivering before the kitchen fire.
“Don’t you know me ?” she began,
extending her thin hand as Berenice
advanced, “look at my face and see.
No; you have forgotten me—my awn
wother wouldn’t know me know. Iam
Bessic Hartly, Luke Hartly's half-sister
- uh. you remember me now! 1 wasa
young girl opce, fair aod happy, like
yourself ; I am » ruined, heart-brokea
waunderer pow. And, ’tis all his work,
the Lord of 8t. Hildrie's Court—and
shall curse him with my last breath.”

“But I must sce him,” she continued,
falling back in her chair, and gasping
painfully for breath, ‘‘send for him quick
—for Lord St. Hildric and for a magis-
trate. I have a confession to make be-
fore I die. and I ean’t bold out much
r;longcr. Go, do you hear 7" Berenice

whispered a few words to the old bouse-
keeper, who went out, and returned ia
ten wioutes, accompanied by his lord-
ship and a magistrate.

The woman rose to a sitting postare
on their entranee.

“Lord of St. Hildrie,” she cried, her
bollow eyes burning upon him, “‘come
pearer,— look at me—look at your owa
'ork,"

The youog nobleman recoiled, white,
n;dh.sbiveﬁng, as if aghost had eonfront-
ed bim:

B —

FREIGHT TRAFFIC ON
WAYS.

The means of transporting the vae

products of the West at rates whic

shall enable them to be sold, at a prof

‘\ /"\A‘l}) ‘mv'—
T ¥es, lada” at Jast, Lis vaee feeble
! and piteous ; “I saw them take him to
prisos with my own eyes.”’
That was epough.
Tbe Carrow Head people asked for
better assurance than their rector’s
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simple word, - But they hesitated about
that other question, burning in their
hearts, and trembling on their lips, not
daring to pat it into words,

The r bad one child, a daughter,

Berepica Renfrew, the fairest maiden in
all Durhap, perhaps, avd- she was the
sffinnced wife of Luke Hartly.
_ People wondered, at first, that a girl
like Berenice, so young, and fair,—4nd
well-taught, /should care for a great
plain fellow like Luke, especially, when
she could have her pick of the very best
of the Carrow Head lads; snd rumor
#aid thet the young Lord of 8t. Hildric
bimself was in love with her.

But Berenice seemed to think it all
right and proper, and walked to Bt
11ild witb Luke on Sundays, in prefer—
ence to any one clse.

In due time it was all sottled—Berry
and Luke were aflisnced ; and when he
returped from bis next voyuge they were
to beeome man and wife,

The rector had po objections to make,
80 the-village folks lefs off wondering,
and ealled Berry a sensible girl tochoose
a true, hovest fellow in preference to 8
false young noble, or fine/dressed fop.

What would Berryldo now? What
would the old rector do? Was Luke
ionoeent or guilty 7

Not ope darcd to ask, but readiog
what they dreaded to spesk, in their

“Then, I vever will, Luke,” she suid,
submissively ; “I'w williog to do any-
thing in the world you wish we to do.”
“I know it, my darling,” he criedy
elasping and kissing her; “and 'tis be-
cause you are so pure, and I love you so
that I require this.” b

Just then, standing side by side, they
hesrd the turret elock at St. Hildrie |
strike cleven, and away down the lanc
came the sober tramp of the rector’s cab.
“There’s papa at last,” eried Berenice
“run away, pow, Luke, and lct me o
in; be’ll scold to find us out so late.”
And Luke kissed her good-night, and
strode away through the epring moon-
light, not in the direction of his mothcr’s
cottage and Carrow Head, but up the
open highway that led to Bt. Iildric's
Court.

$She remewbered.it all, but she would
pot apswer ; no word of hers sbould con-
vict Luke, The counsel repeated the
question, but she turned from him with
white sealed lips. Luke watched her
keenly for an instant and then rose to
bis feet. -

“Let me answer for her,” he raid,
bis grey cyes gleaming, bis plain face

rom these

neglect

cager eyes, the old man went oo,—
#'Tis u bad cuse, lads—s bad case;
it'll go bard with Luke, I'm thiok-
ing,” his eyes filling with tears as be
t of Berry, then flashiog out sud-
dooly a5 he added,—
“Not that I believé bim guilty, Jads.
—not that I'm settled on that poiot,

grand und touching ; “don’t worry the
child. I left the rectory at eleven
o'clock and went-straight to St. Hildrie
Court. I waoted to see his lordship,”
be continucd, turning bis blazibg glance
on the quailing young nobleman—
sthere’s a matter 'twixt bim and me
that's not been settled yet—but hislord-
ship was in bed when I got there, and
the place was all dark, and I bad to put
it off; but, I dide’t steal his diamonds,
and be knows it, and what's better, God

Bbe broke into 2 wild laugh.

“Oh yeu tremble and turs white!”
she shrieked ; “and well you may—1I am
bere to let the world know what a cow-
ardly viliain you are.” “Berenice Ren-
frew,” tursing to the rector’s daughter,
“Luke Hartly did not stedl the St.
Hildrie diamonds—be was innocent. I

pend mainly ou its capacity for carrying
at comparatively low rates, the bread
staffs and meat raised on the boundiess
prairies of the North-west to the Atlan—
tic or by the freights of merchandise
Mmyhd&drnyﬁuuéhcw
from the manufactories of Kurepe to
ﬁﬁmﬁe ies of the far east. Ineither
case iti

blunders be a
and carge upon
its ontlst through

will

the Tatercolonial and Grand Tr_unk

the industry that fiads
theit agency. Atall
events, to use our illustration once more,
cither the farmer who grows the bushel
of wheat or the railway company that
carries it to market mast lose the
difference between a short route I:dth:

whooping way ; “Stand aside, politicians
—you little gnats and worms—or the
‘farmers will step on, and kill you! The
farmers will crush the very life of any
party or any politician who hinders the
car of reform! With corn at a quarter a
bushel, you may as well pldy with an
t as with a farmer.” The
sentiments are good, but what puzzles us
is to know why the farmer is like an
and what comes of playing

with an elephaat,
He is the wisest and happiest mav,
who by constant attention, dissovers the

ment, then let none presume to stand in
the way of the law.  That is our
solution, a very simple ome, of the
question, How is Louis Riel to be treat-
ed? And we know.of po one to whom
the answer need be more difficult than
to ourselves, unless it bea certain beaten
and discredited political charlatan who
{has had mo regard for law, justice,
humasity, or national faith, if
their claims

The quarterly tinted plates for 1874 will
bo by Thos. Moran and J. D. Woodward
The Christmas issue for 1874 will contain

year 1874n:lill receive a pair .
The original pictures were ol

the publishers of THE ALDINE, by Thos
Moran, whose great picture was




