-

VOL XXIT | -

THE BRAVE.

——
A song to the plough, the brave ola -
That hath ruled the wide world o'f-‘f-:"g"
For l‘l.fl' and good fire on his stror» steel
Nare
Shall depend for evermore ;
‘Laore'’s o strength in bis beaw, as the toil-
ing team
Tuvrns the fuicow 80 long and deep ;
whil--‘: mellows the sod, we have trust jn
a
That His premise e will surely keep,
Then 8 health to the plough, the brave old

; rlo'wh.

W w,ahﬂb fod the pations gene :
And glory as now to the brave old plough

When a thousand years have flown .
Thou hast seen the time when no pealing

chime

Was heard the wide world through ;

thmu‘: King’s broad Lsll and the cottage

J
Of & Christmas never knew ;
Aud many o day slong the highway
Have hundrads striving Jain,
They are dead, they mre gone to earth's
hosom borne, ¢
Bat the plough it stjll doth reign,
Then God speed plough, the brave old
plough, /
Who hath. fed all nations gonc,
And glory a5 now to the brave old plough,
Wheun 8 thousand years have flown,
Thou hast seen the thne, in many 8 clime
Wlicn the bread was haed to win,
When great and small, at hunger's call,
Were lead into deadly sin ;
But thou ne'er (anst say thou has seen the
day, g
When want bowed the strong man's head,
The righteous man's sced in his grentest
'."('(l,
? Ever begged for his daily bread,
Then Gog spoed the plough, tlie brave old
plough,
Who hath fed all the-nations gone,
And may the glory as now cncircle the
plough ;
When a thousand years have flown,
el WD © D B—

THE LITTLE PEOPLE.

A dreary place would be this earth,
Were there no little psople in it.
The song of life would lose its mirth,

Were there no children to begin it.

No little forms, like buds to grow,
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And twenty ssre outlvidikh

‘z“l u’:' ‘ﬂ j
her joy and pride ; v

All this has made Ler sagmondgndiso airy,
Bhe'll never condescend 1) s abdut . the
dairy, B '
Then VIl latk out & comé’y- lass, snd her

my wife I'll make 4 o
Who knows no more of - istry, than how
to brew and bake ;
She'll need no French accomplish-nents her
- “cheese and eggs to sell, .
Aud pothing shall she d-aw but. water ~on.
“'(‘". Py
TIL ‘Therc is the DBiblical ob-
| scured & good deal by the Orie life
|th arbich it came -doWs.t9.. us,
often forpotit. But iteasrics
us bagk-—ns the history of mest, good
thiogs, .doos—4o first priveiples.—
ry, - )
Chyistian and true geotleman, tell us
how ‘it strikes him that ‘“‘the woman was
made out oF the side of Adam, not

made out out of bis head to him,
nor_out of his foct to %Mq—
by him, but ont ofhis Fide to be eqnal

with him, under his arm to be proteet-
ed, and near his heart to be beloved.”
8o it is written in the first of six goodly
volumes, if you like, reader, to procure
them for yourself; and I can assure you
you will buy 8 good many books before
you get as much good sense, devoutness.
ingepuity and poetry as they eootain.
Now, whatever oceasional divergences
there may appoar, it is nevertheless ‘rue
‘that the greater popular authority these
old rezords have, the more the idea is
realized. When, therefore, any onc is
tempted in the sapposed interests of
woman, to take s fling at these histories,
it would be well to pause and reflect on
this cireumstanec, which is surely more
than aceidental eoincidence.

Now, whatever partial variation there
may be, it will surely be admitted that
the American idea, on the whole, is the
Biblieal. For this let all of us be
devoutly
women; for it is impossible to have

th

o

And make the admiripg heart surrender ;
No little bands on breast snd brow,
T'o keep the thrilling love-cords tender,
The sterner souls would grow more stern,
Unfeeling nature more inhuman,
And man to stoie coldness tmns,
And woman woulg be less than woman.
Life's song, indeed, would lose its charm,
W ere there no babies to begin it ;
A doleful place would this world be,
Were there no little people in it.
—WHITTIER.

TOUNG ANERICA-- - FEMININE.

BY THE REV. J, HALL, D, D,, NEW
YOBK,

There are some subjeets which it is
impossible to see or show uotil the
clouds that overhing them bave been
zathered into one place. That place
should be furpished by s preface. Our
subject is of this kind, and this present
column iz introduetory,

There are various ideas of woman's
place; and her traising is meturally
viewed aceording to the estimate formed
of her plaece,

I, There is the Harom idea. It is
allied to the doetrine that denies woman

s soul, It mekes ‘account only of her
body. 8he is to be fod‘;'nlrsod, d‘e‘?pa; i
ated, as 8 possession man, ith |
this ides is allied that which ssnetions |
her beiig bought. On this basis
respeot for her is out of the question.—
Equslity with men is sob ¢ of
Tuking women op this estimate, 8 man
may well enough scora the ides of oac
woman o#nisg bim! He is the equal
of as numerous s trais a8 he csn sup-
rt, The ides of woman having feel-
ings that ought to be eonsidered, and
rights thet ougbt to be respected, is
incompatible with the Harem notion.—
Wowmsn is 8 convenience ; so adjunet of
man ; a luzpry ; s playthiog ; sometimes
amusing ; sometimes anooyiog; but pos
spproaching wear enough to him to give
him any serious vexation. “What is
the trouble, Yukoub?” calls omt the
master of 8 seraglio, as he hears shrill
and confused voices from the women's
apartments, Yakoub explains that there
is aquarrel among the women. “Never
mind, Yokoub, Allab made them of s
crooked rib at the first, Bring mec s
chibouk,” and the master snimsl smokes
tranquilly, S

There is po quiet place for this ides
in Kurope now ;nor in Ameriea, not
even ig Utah, .

11. There is the feudal idea, Bocicty
is .stratified from the king or chief
dowpward, and the layers “keep well
apert, High degree sand low degree do
not mix, Ceste is inviolate, In modern
timea the classifieation rups—royalty,
nobility, gentry, and “common pesple.”
I'here are, course, jvarious forms,
sod some subdivisions of the strata, It
is fair to u{. thet both sexes were
affooted by this plan, but women the
most, from various esuses, When com-
merce grows it is hard to
distinetions, Retsil swells into whole-
sale, and wholesalo approaches gentry,
cspesislly if it goes into banking, and
“rieh city fellows" rate the stratum
shove, But thereis gonerally s protest,
more or lessemphatic, Aceording tothe
foudal ides, s gentlowomsn is 10 get 8
gentlowoman’s edueation, snd 8 furw_c
daughter, to be trained for a lmn,o'u
wife —‘‘only that, sed nothing more.” I
would not give so long sn extract as the
following in ilustration  of this view,
with good sly bits at the * to ex-
treme,” if it wors mot » in ignelf,
and if it had pot the honor of eoming
from the penof an Al Thus
u farmer complains;

THE FARBMER'S COMPLAINT,
Once | Joved 8 daipty lass s over eye did

meu too much insthe fasbion for
rovi

Scornf) she rejests all my kindness with
dipdain,

'Conse I'm & faimer Jdd 5o lonely - and so

plain,
$ho likes 8 acentad coxcomb, she ssys® he's

eserve these |

woman dograded without payment of

the penalty by the wroog doer. The

harem idea thec Western nations pever

reccived. The feudal notion was cast |
off as the eonception of Americap re-

blican independence grew, and for
E:th men and women the stratification !

as broken up forever: That ehivalrous tanees.
respect for woman which co-existed |
with feudal ways if it did not belong to went the straining oars, in unison, the

them has a #olid basis in the Biblical
priveiple; and if it is disappeariog any-
where among us, let us be sure it is not
from our growing rcligiousness, but from '
a quite different set of causes.

ow then, if “all men’" and women
“gre free and equal,’” and if we under
stand equality as not necessarily identity
or cven simularity, we are prepared to
sce what Young America femipine
should be. ‘That two objects are equal
does pot at all imply identity of treat-
ment. Ao English baok-note is. the
exact equivalent of a sovereign, but you
may put the one in the mud, or the firc, |
without material injury, where the other
would be destroyed. Woman is equal
to man, but djwerse from him ; and we
have as little of making the averagze
woman do the same thingsas the average
mao, as we bave of making them alike
in - weight or stature.  Shakespeare
speaks the commonly accopted truth,
woman heraelf being the judge :
“A womsn impudent and mennish grown,

1s not morc loathe than an-effeminate man ;

Nor is recogpized force requisite to
influcnoe, as is often »supposed. The
weak often rule the strong, though
known to be weak, even because weak,
women themselves being again the
judges. Do they not know how “alittle
child leads them ?" :

Nor do these principles work against
the hizhest culture of all woman’s meutal

ers, 'The more of this the better.
t is not womanly talent or learping
that-just and good men deride, but the
ehildish display of them. Any one that
pleascs may wear ‘“‘azarc hose;' it is

their exhibition that offends zood taste. |

Io the time of that fine old heathen

Epictetus, su eeror of another kiod pre- | suddenly a loud warning cry arose from

vailed, Let him tell his view of it, and
if any feminine reader should deteot in
herself incipient symptoms of the malady
—for - diseases - will reeur 10 buman
history—she eaonot be offended st a
warning eighteen hundred years old.
. «When girlg are grown up, they begin to
think that the recommending themsclves o
the affections of the wen is the only busi-
pess they have to attend to, and go presently
fal) 1o tricking and drossing and practising
all the little engaging arts peculiar to "In'lr
scx, But it is fit that they should be given
to understand that there are other attractions
much more powerful than these - that the
respect we pay them is not due to their
beauty 8o much 88 to their modesty and
innocence and unafiected virtue—the true
and irresistible charms which make the
most lasting conquests,”

Bear with his rude plainpess,e gentle
reader. He wasbut a heathen. And yet
the English bard did not much mcnd

the matter :
«"Pis Beanty that doth oft make women

proud ;
'ﬁ'ia
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D ALIVE.

y duty o8 first mato being finished,
I had partly‘sno&m bed to sleep on the
skgr light of the Smiling Lucy, out of |
Bristols for scals and whalcs, anchored |

Jatitude 72pdep.14 min.,, (Simon

gmastéh), whea I was roused by
) ythmd on deck.

up, andumly y of a man
on the deck. A tiny -stream ¢
trickled from his forcheal ol
which I recognised as tii8
The mas had evident - i
eross trees while aslégp) 4 - 4
wardly dead, as I'Supiporté :
with my arm. The crew had now
gn Wround, and our eaptain order-
ed poor Jack Bouader to beplaced in the
surgeon’s hands, who was instrueted to
do his utmost to resuscitate the anfor-
tunate tar ; for Boundcr was a geod har-
pooner, and many whale had be brought
{0 for Bimou Browne by his steady - arm
and rrntieed éye.

Thosc not on immediate duty were
clustered about the bunk wherein lay
the buatswain, pronounced to be dead
by the surgeon ; and some old eyes were
getting dim and some rough hearts were
paining for poor Jack, when a stentorian
voice, seemingly from the clouds, but in
reality from the erow’s nest, roared, ‘All |
hands ahoy ! There she blows, a-star- |
board !’

Our defunct messmate was forgotton
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n’s. | whence seemeds
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(TARIO
: ; ~diis ., aeno selt o

gioe |, Lhe Shamghai Cousier has been
‘my bruised limbs uotil 1 reashef the fvored with the inspootion of a Moa-
soow clad shores. All was &ilSBS and 'golian  praying machine —“Ha-lang-
grand. The gale had softcned ditlin to | 432", Tecently received by Mr. George
a mild zephyr: the moon thré¥ ghe ?“’“'v along with other literary treasures
upon the ing bergs ibMlising ‘Tom Pekin. = The meaning of the name
weirdly trans t_hues of pgle §recn ’ D“n~1unz-tung"is-idw be ‘“Mongolian
into their virginal Willledp®®; & and l ragon C‘vey" the idea appearing to be
miles of pure, u the thed ,ﬂ"“ the use of the machine is to gai
far awsy ioto ; and  200css for the aspirations of the sacred
ho DEMNtiful | Dragon. The machine itself is a red
roies ao n?ﬂ' cylinder about five inches long
and ; 20d three inches in diameter. The

= | bottom and top of the same material,
Knowing that life was to Jptestrvcd | are both removable; in -the ceatre of
only by constant exercise, I g ek on, 1“‘0 bllom is a hole through which a
though contioually tempted gflic Sown | cOpper pia about seven inches long,
and wait deathds coming. { gde ply a | Passes, and fits into;a socket in the inner
dark, sqmare object praflensed“Bself on surface of the lid' 'Holding this pin ia
the ofllerwise snow. The Aetic | the lcfl't hand, and giving to the machine
moon, emerging from a cloud; disdlpscd | 2 revolving motion with the right, it can
a low ht—onn;;d the ,_fane’o"u efuges ‘l"‘ kept sp'aning rapidly ¥ousd by the
erccied by the charitable Russians who [ S*®¢ rotary action of the ome hand, as
visit those inhospitable rogions. {an acrobat ases in supportieg bowle,
Overjoyed, 1 opened the door and |Saucers, &., ou the top of a wand. The
cotered. The brief Arctic night was |08t0T surface of the cylinder is divided
rapidly. rcceding before the daylight, b’; chase scrollwork into five panels, each
and I could scea clay oven, a stack n,r! of which is a Sanskrit character, stand-
fucl and some provisions piled in a cor- | 10£ out in P”"f"“"fr the whole forming
ner. Over the door was a Russian | the Bhuddist cjaculatery prayer, ““O my

e 1, s WAt it free the e,
With diffculty 1 commenvedbitos |
joarney landward, painfully d

:.n X ; "-'
| unex i
:t. . 3 ’
aurora borealis. 8
starving as I wagig

gaze sround iff refigions a

D1s,

ade ®

| inseription, to me uointelligible ; besides | PAt ma hom.” Of course the idea is

the oven, a flint and steel and some few | that the morc frequently the revolutions
vestments. With the former a fire was | ©f the machine the greater the merit of
kindled ; and with the latter ‘my half | the revolutionist.  Accompanying the

82D | tor

lligbt of the weird I’olar Bea was ineip-

| slanted over the crystal horizon and fell
thankful, men as well as i

~made the oarlocks “crack as the boat

i Btill some were reseued.

frozen body was speedly enveloped.
After satisfying my ravenous hanger, ]
rolled up in;the welcome furs and fel!
asleep.

I sulpposcd I had slumbered an hour
when 1 was aroused by some one trying
the barred and belted- door. A voice
from without eried plaintively, “For
heaven's sake, open to a dying seaman !

I'opened the door, fell back horror
stricken at the sight before me.

Pale, with his clothes frozen to his
imbs, his teeth chattering; and blue
cyes rolling wildly, as if in agony,
entcred the resemblance of Jack Bouader,
the Smiling Lucy’s dead boatswain,
killed by a fall from the -vessel's cross-
trees the morning before, and whom my
eyes had seen being p ed for burial
as the boats had left in pursuit of the
whale.

Without looking at me he rushed to
the stove, and clapped his hands on its hot
sides, then turned and recogmized me.
Qur mutual expressions and feelings [
leave to the reader's imagination ; but
the following is Jack Bounder's relation,
summed up briefly :

He bad osly baen stunned by the fall,
and had recovered so far after I had left
the ship as to take command of a fourth
boat, sent out e ascist in towing the
dead whale home : but a fog arising, he

10 an iostant. We rushed cxeitedly on
deck, and, in a twiokling, off swung the
boats from the davits, out came the
harpoons for whales, and the rifles for
seals ; and, in exactly five. minutes, away
(swept the three boatx under the slashing
stroke of the long whale oars.

The evening was beautiful, the twi

ient, the pale rays of the sinking sun

softcly upon the huge bergs—those un-
tenaated floating eastle of the deep green
Arctiec Ocean. Phosphorescent waves
burst*forth at cvery. stroke of our eight

n oars ; and a long path of silvery
foam stretched far bchind our stern;
and cager excitemcot shot from every
whaleman's eyes as the spouting of the
coveted prey was. perceived in the dis-

Now up, now down—clock-a clock—

boat quivered from the stern'to stern
and I elutched the harpoon in a convul-
sive grasp, excited was I in every nerve.

The two other boats were striving
too. Indeed; one had gained on us some
three lengths. Knowing full well the
honor of having the first lange at the
whale, and desirous of attaining it,
“Five gunieas among you, my lads, if I
strike the fish first!” I shouted; and
thus stimulated the sturdy whalesmen
abouts. And the gale commencing,
despite their utmost cfforts, their boat
was totally wreeked on the shore near
my place of refuge. All were saved
with the exceptiou of one scaman; and
Bounder had undertaken to explore the
adjacent beach, in hopes?of obtaining
refuge for wrecked and freezing whales-
men, who were awaiting him for many
long bours on the shore, while he had
been groping about in darkness.

The hut was soon filled by benumbed

drove through the water at race horse
speed, leaving our rivals far behind.
Soon the full bulk of the whale came
in sizht, and a minute after we wefe in
striking diztance. I poised the harpoon,
and, as we drove ahead, sent it quivering
into vitals of the aquatic monster.
Wounded to the death, the fish dived
into the ocean depths. The line rattled
fearfully, over the bows ; water poured
incessently dpon it to’ prevent its firing
the woodwork of the boat ; the oars were

“plied lustly and we sped along terrifi- | and the stock of provisions was quickly

exhausted by their sharp appetites, as
they clustered shiveringly around the
roaring oven, rescued from a dreadful
death.

Thus ended my Arotic adventure;
for that day the Smiling Lucy hove in

cally.
| !gow, however, thc men were showing
symptoms of fatigue ; so I ordered them
to desist, relying on the strength of the
, harpoon-line, were the whale to run out
to i1ts full leogth with a shock. But a
few fathoms romained. I anxiously sizht, and, attracted by our signals, sent
i watehed, as coil after eoil disappeared |boats to our rescue. The whale was
"under the water, when at last, the rope ; found stranded on the beach, and almost
tizhtened at the ringbolt, and pulled us | compensated for our hardships and my
! along faster than cight mortal men could | peril by the numerous casks of prime
' FOW. 0il which hix moustrous bulk yiclded.
Our speed slackencd gradually, and I e ol o
, the -huge whale eame to the m{rfuu‘. STOP MY PAPER I
floating on its side. All three boats
were soon ulongside, and the towing
,apparatus was beiog adjusted, when |

Illustrating the fearful consequcnoof
of this bighly retributive measure, the
Philadelphia Post  tells the followiag
upon the Ledger of that eity

This fearful threst reminds us of =
Shiite ; : about Mr. Swain years ago, when he
lash of his mighty tail, the .‘mE{u,l stf)ry : ¢ . :
monster nhivc:cd our boat in a millian ‘w‘.m _Lht a4 ofltbc fonciger, B-'(
splinters, and the mgn were precipfitatal | u'!tu\urr;: '{: dregaé‘ dt?i e ‘P“bl".
into the waves for a combat of life and | "2, 07 D¢ UAI . ovende & numpber o

- rma g | readers, one of whom he met on Chest
death. Before the boats eould eome to | aut street, and thus sccosted him :

our rescue—for the whale in its death |~ |, s me 1 ;
agonics, lashed the wator spasmedically e ?lr. Pusiy B hp e L
—many of the crew sank to rise no more. | -.-What i that sis P
“]'ve stopped the Ledger,” was th
stern reply.
“Great heavens!’ gaid Mr. Swain
i “my dear sir, this won’t do. ‘Come wit!
<me to the office.. This must be lookes
;nto.”  And taking the man with him,
{ he cntered the offife at.. Third and
Chestnut streets. There they found the

the men in our two cossorts,
But too late, for, with a conyulsive

I _myself waga good swimmer ; but a
piece of the boat had partially stunned '}
me, and | sank. The refreshing,
however, restored me; and when I
I was fully alive to my peril. . The
were rapidly rowing awsy ; for a gal
had &risen-—pro;;l‘;onthaht:om of whiel
we had encountered in t arsuit. Th :
whale wan” ﬂosting—detdp; ::d th: | Mlecks busy at 'he‘:. 'k.’kl”; it oy
whalesmen, no doubt, had left for the | wmcnded - :he ; mn‘acrerfl‘;':s”ma'
ship, with the intention of securing theip | 420 TOMPOSAZ FOOME WO TR TS 02
prey as soon as the gale deereased, for- | uma?, ﬁ-M“yhme_y th ‘wu- ceel' :0 w::r:
getting me, or judgiog me drowped, | gm“f’ gt At nd Vo e '

I shouted till T Was hoarse, but the | PU%% 3¢ Work-

Virtuo that doth make them 3nost
admired ;

"Pis Modusty thet makes them seem divine.”

Complete the picture with that loftier
feature, the revoreot look of the soul to
the Great Creator, which .glivel u‘!i.tg;
digoity and eonstasey to life.
-.-’uwnw Lord she shall be
praised,” and we have the general idea

which true patriot would wish to !
mredz:?in Youog Amerios feminine, |

Is THAT r‘:.l Maw 1—-::‘ the u’ldi:::.
;m -;‘:‘ out fub’u.l.-l.l.u';
e o Ty B
Hoory ! 1 esll for Mr. Henry!” ,
soveral hmﬂm of this kndﬁ:t;::

But oo sho went to boarding school, Ob 1 .

Vo e ot ia
e

Christmas fize ;
Now h:w- # lady fine,

»'s bul,dl\nw s
1 hordly dare go nigh

Dhoplo;anpudn-dh and draws Niko!|

10 b o _pariner for & king ;

And
Bl e e

Bo

heard for Mr. Heary.
l::dtobiamﬁlih s speaki

bis

: il remained steady, at some period to |
&y 'laad 5

wind earried mguvoiec in the opposite | _ “u::;&"l'f"’]::”“i‘%d - § Yos‘"‘:i::l
dircetion. ‘The boats were nearly out of wf% E hosnchiogith ol ety e
sight ap Arectic burric:::- of unususl ‘lscrit:er ’ G
vehemence was promised ; the spray .~ . .,
lashod my face like a whip 43 my ca. | ) dourt sec thestoppage. The Ledyer
durauce was fast giving out. A horrible “Oh! 1 gﬂngw can—that is thet Il
situstion was mioe ; miles from lend, | o™ g SO 2 RA T,
perbaps at the mercy of a browieg oscan'| ™.,1, g4 o]| * exclaimed Mr. Swain.
s 8 oy | “Why, my dese sir, you don’t know
and swimmiog qualities to preserve mY bow yot’l w Bugr ¥,
o, ey o8 .
But, no; I was wrong, The whale!' ﬁ'&"d'a‘ ml i—
Tostinetively I turned towards it; and . 0" : 3

partly by digging my nails into its flesh, | ;

gﬁ,{.ﬁ : iu‘b‘:k “;m:'f:‘ :;:"e.z Aspsft;g.u should be cut in the fall .a;
some §f soon as the growth becomes ripe,

back, I saw fifty By Wil wtt remev 1 44 all but

.zim' straw so that all will bura

yards
mholoe.dﬁm towards a far off,
lead-colored line which I knew to

b land. as  fortiliser, and thestalks asedificuls

| sufficiently rich to produce a

was unable to findthe three boats’ where-.

whalesman, whom he had gone after ;) 1
| ITALIAN

As for your|.
I eare very,
day, sir, sad never makei”

olear, becanse the ashes count so much |

: machine are an immense number of
paper slips, on which are printed prayers
in Sanskrit. There are 2lso twe volumes
which are filled with a catalogue of
various titles and attributes of Buddha,
printed in Sanskrit, Mongolian aad
Chinese. Of these the following may
serve as specimens: Pearly bright
Buddba ; lion-jawed Buddha; golden
mountain B. ; peacock-voiced B.; ox-
king B., &e.

PLANTING CURRANT CUTTINGS.

The present is a favorable period of
the growing season to start new gurreat
bushes. Selcct those sprouts that have
grown this year, the wood of which is
fully matared. Green outtings will be
liable to mold and deeay rather than
grow. Ifthecuttingare abundant plant
them a foot or more in leogth. The
ground should be well prepared by
plowing or spading, and if it is rendered
of
wheat the currants will be fine abd large.
If wood-ashes cannot be procured let a
generous dressing of coal ashes be spread
| over the surface and be worked in. Cut
{ off or remove with thumb-nail every bud
| on the cuttings but two near the top, and
| plant them so deep that the buds at the
| top end will be just above the surface of
the ground. Where the ground is com:

largely of heavy clay, dig a square
| hole for each cutting about the width of
| the spadc, place a cutting near the centre
of the exeavation and fill it with sand
or sandy loam, as 1eots will start much
' sooner in damp sand than in clay. As
'the sand is put in press it with the hand
around the sutting. This process will
tacilitate the formation of roots. | If
cuitings are planted the latter of

| August or early in September ‘and. |

ground is mulched around them, they
will be well rooted before Winter.

ViLaiNY.—In  Parma
there lately lived 8 ocouple of German
Jews, Jacob Behrendgohn and his wife,
Anselma, the latter of exquisite beauty.
Four years ago they had set up a
millinery store, employing twelve or
fifteen girls, all handsome, whom they
treated with great kindness. The most
beautiful left soon after, and the
proprictor gave out that they had secured
for them lucrative situations. Last
! summer Veronica Izzo obtaided a
situation and was soon offered by Beh-
rendsohn a better place in Genea.—

i

| While there e offered to take a sail

with herin the)bay, and they rowed out,
when her falsq “friend attempted to gag
and biod her. -She shrieked, and fear-
ing she would give an alarm he and a
boatman thrust ber into the water, and
struck her till 1nsensible with an oar.
A passing fisherman rescued- her, but
her reason had fled, and she was taken
to 'an insan¢ asylam. Behrendson,
whose card was found in her pocket, was
sent for, and claiming her as an insane

‘| niece took her home and into his cellar,

where with his wife'said sbe was ekloro-
formed, bled to death and buried.—
Suspicions were excited among the
{ servants and conveyed to the police,
who found the mutilated body of the
poor girl.  Ansclma, to save herself,
disclosed the traffic which they had
carried on in sciling attractive young
women to Tunis and  Tripoli, but
public opinioa could hardly wait for
the law. They werc condemned aund
bekeaded in the midst of 10,000 people.

An dld Seotch lady whora we heard of
some twenty years ago in Newburg, New
York, belonged to the Presbyterian
Church, and was very liberal iv its sup-
port. Instrumental music was nat thea
common in most churches The New-
burg Presbyterians decided to introduce
e &M‘? g:: ho'l Jenn
the old it was a Je
Geddesladiet way, and intensified io all

prejudices by exile. So.the choir
determined to be eautions. They merely
introdiaced a bass-vial at first, which they
would be lost to her deafncss,

0d | o oonvert into manure: Thereason for | ¥°;

removing it from the bed or plantation,
is, that or rotten masure may
{ be spread in the fall, to protect the roots,
{ partially, from the frost; and also that

anchor of
,uo;alcnhﬁedtomve] me, if the

a
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ALBANY LUMBER E
BPETH

It is conceded that prioes of lamber
have touched bottom. It has taken
buyers some time to come to this con-
clusion. At all prominent points stocks
are represented as light, and with any-
thing like an active damand prices must
20 higher. Dealers generally arc now
aaticipating their wants for fall and win-
iies, and we predict an active,
in receipts and ship-

~—

stirring fall trade
ments. 2 )

The Real Estate Record, in its issue
of the Tth instant, notes the advance in
New York, and that taking the most
favorable view of thc situation, there is
no possibility ot lower prices this season ;
that the advanced rates will not only be
sustained, but may even be further im
proved.

The Boston Commercial Bulletin of
31st states that stocks are unusually light
for the season, and there iscvery dica-
tion that prices must advance.

A Chicago private letter of the 2ad
instant, reports a very firm market and
the prospect of diminished receipts, in
consequence of high freights and the
difficalty of movieg lumber. That
dealers arc not makiog the wusual effort
to scll, being content to keep stock rather
than sell at current rates. With regard
to freights, the letter states that but a
faint conception can be formed of the
difficulty and perplexity of getting freight
at any price. Lumber is now being
brought in by rail from Green Bay, one
dollar per M feet cheaper than it esn be
freighted by water, which was never
known before. :

Some large sales at Canada mills are
reported at an advanced price of 81 or
82 per M feet, in gold. < The difficulty
continues in procuring the men to' work
the mills by day, to say nothing of night
work. A large mill has been destroyed
by fire during the past week, with two
or three M feet of lumber at Mill Point,
near Napanee. This will curtail pro-
duction to some extent. There hasalso
been some losses by wrecks, during
severe storms, on the lakes, and delays
in shipments in consequence of damages
resulting to vessels.

Stocks here continue to be fairly
assorted. We have not any chaoge to

|-note in quotations.

The receipts of lumber at Chicago so
far this seasom arc 766,488,000 feet,
against 660,804,000 feet to a correspond-
ing date in 1871, the shipments 253,-
657,000 feet, against 397,847,000 feet
in 1871.

%

SIR GEORGE CARTIER.

When sickuess or sorrow of any kind
lay their hand upon a public maun, it is
usual in all civilized communities for
those who have beea his political foes
to desist from all unkindly remarks,
and, even if thoy do not feel any regret
for his trouble, to avoid any indecent
manifestations of gratification thereat.
No matter how bitter and acrimonious
may have been the politieal contest that
has been waged, men of geaerous nature
at such times are ready to forget and
forgive all ‘that has past, and to. re-
member only that he who was their
encmy is suffering and in distress.

For some weeks past it has been
known that Sir George Cartier has been
unwell. He has been snffering from a
disease brought on by his uarcmitting
attention to. public business which
renders rest and  change imperatively
pecessary. We trust and we believe
that rest and change will have the
desired cffect, and that before any great
length of time has elapsed we shall have
the pleasure of welcoming Sir George
Cartier back to Canada, restored to his
tormer health and strength. We are
but giving cxpression to the general
feeling which exists throughont the
country when we say this, and we may
add that not even in his owm native
province and among his fellow country-
men of French cxtraction does there
prevail a more cordial and sinoere desire
for the honorable baronet's welfare aand
recovery, than there does in Ontario
among his fellow subjeots of British
origin. “'We all rocognize the many
setvioes which he has rendered to the
eouuntry, his courage, patriotism, and
ocaseless devotion to duty, and cannot
but feel that if we lost him Canada
would lose one of her truest and most
loyal servants. i

Feeling then, as we all do, upon this
subject, recogmizing the value of Sir
George's public services, and anxiously
desiring and praying for his speedy re-
covery, what shall be said or thought of
the man, who, having been for years
Sir George’s political enemy, allows such
a paragraph as the following to appear
in his organ, the Toronto Globe. —
«“(artier cannot, in all likelihood, survive
four or five months.” Sachis the
announcement made with an evident air
of satisfaction by the Honorable George
Brown! We do not believe that in the
history of British political life anything
so vilely indecent as this was ever per-
petrated. Even in the United States,
where a due regard for the feelings of
others is too often not mapifested among
politicians, we do no remember anything

| more brutal than this. Is it not evident

whea Mr. Brown thus signs the death
warrant of an old and tried servant of
the Crowan of Canada, that “the wish
is father to the tho:ght," mgiem:h;
not i ine the mali t i

animate _"I‘;fvudncu i 'v?::ue %‘ld he
but see hisprophecy fulfilled 7 We trust,
however, that - Mr. Brown's prophecy,
may as usual, prove uotrue. Itis
gratifying to know that be never yet has
assumed the prophetic role, has never

: The
exact contrary to what he has icted
has jnvariably taken place. e th:
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WOMNEN BLACKSINTHS OF STAFFORDSHIRE.

Staffordshire is a midland 'county
of Kugland, celebrated for its pranufac-
ture of hardwarc. Morc thaa 28,000
o fthe people gre employed in the saddlérs’
iron m business, ‘making bridle-
bits, curb chains, cte. The inhabitants,
male, and female, adults and children,
are exclusively devoted to the wvail
making.

It was Saturday afternoon, when,

vene between the village and the nearest
railway station, I came up the long stree
that makes the chief thoroughfare. A

2 I passed on toward the inn. A_strug-
{ gling procession of-mén, women and

drunk, one and all scantily and shabbly
dressed, was moving in onc direction.

the “master.”” Each carried a bundle
of iron wands, secured together by a
twist of wire. The lighter loads were
borne by boys and girls, from seven
years upwards, each shouldering the
burden and trudging sedately along.
They were children who had grown u
at the firc and forge, hair singed ans
smutty, their dimples showing like
wrinkles with the grime and smithy
smoke that traced them, and their hands
corned and bumped at the knuckles,
with finger nails worn to their stumps.
The mothers who eame toiling down the
road, often with rods oo one arm and
a baby drawing its nourishment from a
breast gritty with iron filings on the
other, were women tly able,
neverthless, to ‘‘tote” the double load.
Their gown sleeves, tucked up, as a

arms with sincws like tanned cords, and
muscles that bulged out like a drayman’s
oalves. They were vixen-faced and lank
in body, but their broad thumbed fists
were firm as a prize fighter’'s. The men
were like most English operatives of the
“Black counties,” stardy, careless fel-
lows, grimmed with soot, brutal, beer
besotted, and yet, when unprovoked,
good natured, loud laughing, aad giviag
and takiog jokes in their almost wunin-
telligibie vernacular. They were all men,
women, and children, in pursuit of their
week’s oarnings.

The picture of Saturday eveni
reproduced ou the evening of
The visitor who approaches Lye-Waste
in the dusk of » working day, is deawn
onward by the sense of heariag. The
atmosphere tingles with a din, net of
trip-hammers and steam-forges, but with
a tinkling of infantine clamor as if
children were at work. Tiunk, tink, tink,
/thousands of hammers pounding upon
thousands of anvils, but never risiag to
the grandeur of Sheffield or Br.iﬁhn
The dweliings and shops are small, but
not ill-arranged or untidy. "By the side
of each house is a smithy " each contain-
ing from two to five ‘‘stalls” or “hearths”
as they are called, rendering the 'street
so light during the ovenings as to  make
the gas lamps superfluous. Whole
families work in these smithies. I have
heard Eaglish gentlefolk speak = with
horror of the dru to which women
in Germany and France are often compel-
led. THey are often farm laborers,
street sweepers, scavengers, and hod car-
riers. These good people seemed never
to have heard of the female blacksmiths
of Staffordshire. They intersperse—
these smithics—with almost every house
along the whole streets, their fronts
wide open, their bellows puffing, their
fires aglow, and their ooccupants—men,
women and children—hard hammering
on the forges. If like to “stand” a oan
of beer, you may then cater and have a
chat; but idle only on your port. Time
is too preciouswhen a women stripped
like a man from wrist to shoulder, must
bend over an-anvil for fourteen hours a
day before a shilling can be earned.

t is n6t uncommon to find 2 mother
and her three strapping daughters, the
last cach of marriageable age, stripped
to their stays, and with kerchiefs over
their shoulders, wiclding hammers, tug-
ging at - bellows, and, working away
amongst the banging and roaring and
puffiog and spark flying, all the while
singing merrily as Jarks, if not as melo-
diously. Childreo; too—the same, or
like those I met in the crowd on Satur-
day evening. It wascruel cnough to
see womeo with bared arms and naked
breasts standing in the smithy ashes,
shaping the iron with blows. of huge
hammers ;. but it was infinitely ' more
painful to watch these tifly brad makers,
with a whisp of rag round their heads to
keep the baby hair out of their eyes,
straightning their backs, and spitting
on their palms before they grasped their
hammer to make the most of the “heat.” |
The ‘‘hearths” are the property of the
landlord, and are rented out, together
with the bellows, at fourpence (eight
cents) a week. The tools and anvils
belong to the operatives. There were
in some of the smithies “treadle ham-
mers”’ connected with the anvils, ingen-
ious enough, but cruelly bard for women’s
work. There was au old woman in one
of the smithies makiog nails in /this
fashion. She would bring a “heat”
from the furnace, clap it on the wavil,
with her left hand manccuvre the rod,
and-with the right hand wield the small

is not

R A
time with clumping es
head and hands and' foot were

undertaken to foretell what was coming, | great
y { without failing ignomiuiously.

rather puszling speotacle presented itself
children, partially sober and partially |

They, were on their way to the office of |

mechanic wears a shirt sleeves, displayed | figh

onday. i

ilg‘ towns of
in this nail
prlaces or

having walked the five miles that inter- |-

replied
F it wasn't

a1 stook of nail
e -‘Mm & man whose
wi g ﬂ‘m sweatin
omthfﬂp'.ﬁhkn‘ has n§
money to pay it, then comes the o
ger!n" n"m‘ 4
"'l‘hn‘uhw&’ym ‘em, the fools|
They never pay 'em a peany for the
nails I” :
“But it is against the law,” I re-
joined. g
“Ah 1” she replied. “There’s lots of
| things agin law, and agin - vatar too,
down in :::ao parts, th:ewabnot: looking
{arter!” shrugging her shoul-
[dere in resignation she clem'lvled her
hammer and resumed her work.—
Hearth and Home.

A QULL FIGHT W8 NEW REXICO-

(From the Santa Fe New Mexican)
Santa Fe amuses itself with cock
ts but our sister :;y, Las Vegas/
gives us a fow better makes abiphy
cutertaiument for the sporting citizens.
We are reliably informed that the bull
fighter standa with huge sharp cheese
kuife directly in front of the flaming
Q{C of the maddemed, charging buil
(he is l-ﬂonbyavisit to
several of the there,) and waltzes
a fow of La Seutinela, to give a
graceful

‘e

.

; taises his murderous

weapon straight in the air above his
head ; shems; mentions a few saints’
names; ories ‘‘earjo!” sad for a fow
minutes di from view in the
i ity of his movements. He
sarperbly bowing and

sweetly smiling, while the infuriated
beast is observed to have a bloody collar
about his —the skilfal hero has
ontirely bis commection between
the skin on the head and the rest of the
body.! The snimal tures, and with
doubled by his inoreased rage,
upon his would-be victim agaio.

The dd:'nth- ghth“,-':ﬂl distended
nostrils, flashing compressed
mhohlllu?& aad then the
. He is maki

‘preparations for a
desperate effort. He hurls his knife
from him. .
dreadful an

Hogces 00 one new bat his

idl WMA:&:: the -
ra y s vast
nl:l.ienoe is breathless with interest and
exoitement, and just at that fearful
moment when the beholding
the horns of the inoarnate bull fiend at
the breast of the gladiator, hide their faces
from the horrible vision, the gladiator
strikes both thi m‘ﬂ muscle,
snorts, springs turns a
double somersault, the uplifted
tail as he passes, es fair on his feet,
gives the bull a swing, 3 short whip-like
Jerk, and seads him out of bis hide with
aloud pop like the sudden bursting of
eleven hundred bladders. He crawis
into the empty hide of his vanquished
antagonist an k:ut amid the cheers
and applause of the peaple,

CurcuLio on PLUMS.—A correspon-
dent says that he wraps plum trees,
below the lower limbs, with eotton,
which he keeps wet with camphor and

| and spirits of ammonia. He wets the
cotton twice a week, and the result have
been a good crop of plumsand no curcu-
lio. A correspondent in another journal
says: ‘L have seen various methods tor
keeping the insects off plum trees, but
none 80 singzkor yet 80 effectnal as the
following : corn ooba in sweetened
water until thoroughly saturated, then
suspend them to the limbs of the trees
a little while “after blossoming, - beiug
surc to burn the cobs after the fruit
ripens, as they will be found full of the
young insects. A good is to change
the cobs every few My theory
is this—that the imsects deposit their
eggs in the cobs in‘preferemce to doiog
s0 in the young plams. The first season
I tried it upon one or two only, and ia
the summer was rewarded by a good
crop of as fine plums as ever ripened,
while those on the other trees fell off
whea about half grown. I have since
tried it more thoroughly and have never
koown it to fail. ventific American.
© D E—

The death of Cardinal Quaglia'is an-
nounced, so that the Pope has now in
his gift no fewer that twenty scven red
hats. The demise of a Prince of the

ted in

Eg &4
anged, Mr.,
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