“I didn’t know

l;tﬂnl, and so I
brusquely perhaps :—
“But you must have known I lived
'om:)'h, 2 But I'though boarded,”
P s, es! But t you £
said he. y“Ilndnoideatlut you had a
home.”

“ But I have one, and a very pleasant
home, too. You must excuse me for not
stopping longer, as I must catch my
tramn.”

“Oh ! I'll walk along with you,” said
Waterford, and go we went down the
street together.

‘“ Where is your little house " he asked.

Why in the world he thought it was a
little house I could not 4t the time imagine,
unless he supposed that two people would
not require a large one. But I know, now,
that he lived in a very little house himself.

But it was'of no use getting angry with
Waterford, especially as I saw he intended
walking all the way down to the ferry with
me, 80 I $old him I didn’t live in any house
at all.

“Why, where do you live?” he ex-
claimed, stopping short.

‘I live in a boat,” said I.

“Aboat! A sort of ‘Rob, Roy’ ar-
rangefent, I suppose. Well, I would not
have thought that of you. And your wife,
I suppose, has gone home to her ple "’

*‘She has done nothing of the kind,” I
answered. “ She lives with me, and she
likes it very much. We are extremely
odl% and our boat is not a canoe,
or any nonsensical affair. It is a

commodious canal-boat.” i
aterford turned around and looked at
me. . ;

““Are you a deck-hand ?” he asked.

*“ Deck-grandmother !” I exclaimed.

““ Well, you needn’t get mad about it,”
he said. “‘I didn’t mean to hurt your feel-
ings ; but I couldn’t see what else you
could be on a canal-boat. I don’t suppose,
for instance, that you're captain.”

“But I am,” said I

“* Look here !”” said Waterford ; ** thisis
cominf it rathér strong, isn’t it ?”

As I saw he was getting angry, I told
him all about it—told him how we had
hired a stranded canal-boat and had fitted
it up as a house, and how we lived so cosily
in it, and had called it ‘* Rudder range,”’
and how we had taken a boarder.

"_W'ell " said he, ““this is certainly sur-
prising. I'm coming out to see you some
day.’ ’It will be better than going to Bar-
num’s.”

T told him—it is the way of society—that
we would be glad to see him, and we

Waterford never did come to see
us, and I merely mention this incident to
show how our friends talked about Rudgder
?hra.nge when they first heard that we lived

ere.

After dinner that evening, when I went
up on deck with Euphemia  to have my
smoke, we saw the boarder sitting on the
bulwarks near the garden, with his legs
dn%down outside.

54 here ! said he.

I looked, but there was nothing unusual
1o see.

“What isit 7 I asked.

%e turned around and seeing Euphemia,
said :—

*“ Nothing.”

It would be a very stupid person who
could not take such a hint as that, and so,
after a walk around the garden, Euphemia
ook occasion to go below to look at the
kitchen fire.

As soon as she had gone, the boarder
turned to me and said :—

““I'll tell what it is. She’s working her-
self sick.”

** Sick ?” said I. ““ Nonsense !”

‘' No nonsense about it,” he replied.

_The truth was, that the boarder was

right and I was ong. We had spent
several months at ler Grange, and dur-
ing this time Eu&hamn had been i
very hard, and she really did begin to
pale and thin. Indeed, it would be very
wearying for any woman of culture and re-
finement, un to house-work, to “cook
and care for two men, and to do all the
work of a canal-boat besides.

But I saw Euphemia so_ constantly, and
thought so niuch of her, and had her i
so continually in my heart, that I did not
notice this until our boarder now called my
attention to it. I was sorry that he had
to do it.

‘“If I were in your place,” said he, “I
would get her a servant.”

‘“If you were in my place,” I replied,
somewhat cuttingly, ‘‘you would probably
snggest a lot of little things which wounld
make everything very easy for her.”

“Td try to,” he answered, without
getting in the least angry.

Although I felt annoyed fhat he had
suggested it, still I made up my mind that
Euphemia must have a servant.

She agreed quite readily when I proposed
the plan, and she urged me to go and see
the carpenter that very day, and get him
t0 come and partition off a little room for
the girl.

It was some time, of course, before the
room was made (for who ever heard of a
carpenter coming at the very time he was
wanted ?) and, when it was finished, Eu-
phemia occupied all her spare moments in
getting it in nice order for the servant
when she should e. I thought she was
taking too much trouble, but she had her
own Iifdm sbonlt 0;::1& thhkmgn.

“If a girl is ike a pig, you must
expect her to behave like a plpfgl,g Anyd Idon’t
want that kind.”

So she put up pretty curtains at the
girl's window, and, with a box that she
stood on end, and some old muslin anda
lot of tacks, she made a toilet-table 80 neat
and convenient that 1 tho;ght she ought
to take it into our room, give the ser-
vent our washstand. :

But all this time we had no girl, and as I
had made up my mind about the matter, I

eg grew impatient, and at last I de-
termined to go and get a girl myself. @
_ -8o; one day st lunch time, I went to an
intellj office in the city. There I
found a large room on the secoad floor, and -
some ladies, and one or two = men, sitting
about, and a small room, back of it,
with girls from eighteen to sixty-
eight yearsold. There wers also girlsupon
the stairs, and girls m the - below,
besides some girls standing on thesidewalk
before the door.

‘When I made known my business and
had paid my fee, one of the several pro-

jetors who were wanderiLg about the

t room went into the back apartment
and soon returned with a tall Irishwoman
with a bony weather-beatén face and a large
weather-beaten shawl. This woman was
told to take a chair by my-side. Down sat
the h creature and stared atme. I did
not feel very easy under her scrutinizing
gaze, but 1 bore it as best I could, and im-
- mediately began to ask her all the appro-
m uestions that I could think of.
e answered satisfactorily, and
some she didn’t answer at all ; but as soon
as I made a she begaa to sput ques-
. :

“How many servants do you kape?”

she asked.
I answered that we intended to et along
with one, and if she understood  busi:
I thought she would find her “work

answered.
““Is that 80 ?” said he.

» 5

‘‘He's crazy !” ejaculated Mrs. Blai
with an air that im{io-tod ‘“poli
plainly as if she had put her thought into

» A low murmur ran through
women, while the thin clerk edged toward
the door.

I saw there was no time to lose. I
stepped back a little from the tall savage,
who was breathing like a hot-air ine in
front of me, and made my explanations to
the com I told the tale of *‘ Rudder
Grange,” arld showed them how it was like
to a stationary washtub—at certain stages
of the tide.

I was listened to with great attention.
‘When I had finished the tall woman turned
around and faced the assemblage.

“ An’ he wants a cook to make soup!
In a canal-boat {"” said she, and off she
marched inte the, back room, followed
closely by all the other women.

‘1 don't think we have any one here
who would suit you,” said Mrs. Blaine.

I didn't think so either, - What on earth
- - her et Miichen 1 1
canic in ittle !

‘ Good morning,” said she, with a dis-

She Ld one of those mouths that look
exactly like agash in the face.

I went home without a girl. In aday or
two Euphemia came to town and got one.
Apparently she got her without any
trouble, but I am nohsure.

She went to a ‘‘ Home "—Saint Some-
body’s Home—a place where they keep
orphans to let, so to speak. Here Eu-
phemia selected a light-haired, medium-
sized orphan, and brought her home.

The girl’s name was Pomona. Whether
or not her parents gave her this name is
doubtful. At any rate, she did notseem
quite decided in her mind about it herself,
for she had not been with us more than two
weeks before she expressed a desire to be
called Clara. This longing of her heart,
however, was denied her. So Euphemia,
who ~was ‘always ' correct, ed her
Pomona. A did the same whenever I could
think no& to say Bologna—which seemed |
to come Very pat for some reason or other.

As for the boarder; he always called her
Altoonay connecting her in some way with
the process of stopping for refreshments, in
which she was an adept. »

She was an earnest, hearty girl. She
was always in a good humour, and when I
asked her to do anything, she assented in
a bright, cheerful way, and in a loud tone
full of good-fellowship, as though she would

say :—

“ Certainly, my high old cock!, To be

sure I will. Don't worry about it—give
our mind no more uneasiness on that sub-
ject. T’ll bring the hot water.” »

She did not know very much,’ but she
was delighted ‘to | she was very
strong. Whatever: jemia told her to
do she did instantly with a - What
pleased her better than anything else was
to run up and down the gang-plank, carry-
ing buckets of water to water the en.
She delighted in out-door work, some-
timeudughlo i (y"xzhoo;:ckgnrdnthat
she brought up pieces -planking
with every shévalfal. ‘

Our boarder tgok the greatest interest
in her, and sometimes watched her move-
ments so intently that he let
out. !

to tread our m vineyards = of
Itdy!e&l:he’ make wine cheap,” he once

remark: .
“Then I'm glad she isn't there,” said
Euphemia, “‘for wine oughtn't to be

Euphemia was a thorough little temper-
ance woman.
The one i about Pomona that
troubled me more anything else was
her taste for literature. It was not litera-
ture to which I objected, but her very
uliar taste. She would read in the
itchen every night after she had washed
the dishes, but if she had not read aloud it
would not have made 80 anuch difference
tome. ButIam very mensitive

to external imgﬂllmna,' andI do notlike
the company of e who, like our girl,
cannot read without prenduncing in a mea-
sured and distinct voice'every word they
are reading. And when the matter thus
read appeals to on€’s ' évery sentiment of
aversion, and thereis no way of escaping
it, the case is hard indeed.
From the first I felt inclined to order
Pomona, if she could not attain the
of silent to cease from readin
altogether ; but Euphemia would not hear
to this.

¢ Poor thing !” said she; ““it would be
cruel to take her heronly recreation.
And she saysshe can’t read any other way.,
X ou needn’t listen if you don’t want to.”
This was all very well in an abstract
point of view ; but the fact was, thatin
practice, the more I didn’t want to listen,
the more I heard.

As the evenings wen:i ofg cool, we sat
in our dining-room, and , partition be-
tween this room and the kitchen seemed to
have no influence whatever in i
sound. So that when I was trying to

or toreflect, it was by no means exhilgrat-
ing to my mind to hea: from the next room
that

“’h;l dy ce sel i 3 now ai zed the weep
on and all though the boor ly villy an re
tain ed his ous hold she drew the
blade th: is fingers and hoorl ed it
far be hind dryp Eg with jore.”
This sort of thing, kept up for an hour
or 80 at a time, used to dmve me nearl
wild. But Euphemia didn’t mind it.
believe that she htdh? m a m:ﬁ
what was proper, id not
* On . m : Eu i
one even Eaphemia’s in-

fluence ¢ y restrain me  from
violent in e

1t was our boarder’s nj out (when he
was detained in town by his business) and
Pomona was sitting up to let him in. This
was necessary, for our front door (or main
hatchway) had no night iateh, but was
fastened by means of a bolt. Euphemia
and I used to sit up Yor him, bnt that was
earlier in the season, when it was pleasant
to be out on deck until quite a late hour.
But Pomona never objected to sitting (or
getting) up late, and so we allowed this
weekly duty to devolve on’ her.
On this particular night I was very; tired
and sleepy, and soon after L got into bed I
dropped into a delightful
was not long before I was aw
fact that : g g
“Sa rah did not fl inch butg
heat ed i ron in her un in jur éd hand and
when the ra bid an i mal a proach ed she
thr ust the lur id po ker in his——”
“My conscience " 8aid I to Euphemia,
“‘can't that girl be 1
“You w 't sit there and do
nothing, would you ! said she.
“No ; but she needn’t read out that
“y. ”
““She can’t read any othéer way,” said
Euphemia, drowsily.
“ Yell af ter yell res oun ded as he wil
dly spr ang——"

“T can’t stand that, and I won’t,” said
I “Why don’t she-go into the kitchen?
—the dining-room’s no place for her.”
** She can’t sit there,” said Eaphemia.

the crowd of |

his plpego ¢
“ What a whacking gitl - that would bs

Colt’s revolver loaded in the burean drawer
in our bedroom. -
The cause of this change was burglars,

Not that any of these unpleasant ns
had visited us, but we much femgert'l‘:ey

come,

To be sure, our boarder su;

if we were to anchor out a li

gigl:;, !;oc?id would risk
eath o imming out to us; but

Euphemia hvmg"m&”plud it would

x-ﬁ:‘_ difficult to move s canal-boat eve

that

T
FEadrix

is

x ock, striking all the
minutes of the day at once.

The window did not trouble us much,
but it was rather irksome to have to make
the attachment to the door every night and
to take it off every morning. However, as

fuphemia said, it was better to takea
little trouble than to have the house full of
burglars, which was true enough.
e made all the 'y arrang ts
in case burglars should make an inroad
us. Atthe first sound of the alarm
phemia and the girl were to lie flat on
the floor or get under their beds. Then
the boarder and I were to stand up, back
to back, each with pistol in hand, and
away; revolving on abyeommanh center t:lllm
while. - In this way, by aiming horizontally
at about foug'feot gom tho%. we could
rake the premises, and run no risk of shoot-
ing each other &r the women offhca@::gﬂy.
‘0 be sure, there were jec-
tions to this plan. Thobmu' 's room was
at some distance from ours, and he would
ly .not hear the alarm, and the
might not be willing to wait while
.I went forward aad im up,
brought him to our part of the house. But
this was a minor di ty. I had no
doubt but that, if it should be ,
I could hn:; our boarder into
ition in pl time.
Poﬂwunot very long before there was an
opportunity of testing the plan.
About twelve o’ one night ome of

3

to the bed and shook
e shoulder. He kept #is pistol under
ow

Inplaunimtnnthewuon his feet, his
hand {u my throat, and the cold muz-
zle of his i pistol was at' my fore-
head. It was an awfully big muzzle, like
the mouth of a bottle. 3

I don't know when I lived so long as
ghunng' the first minute that he held me

us, . 2 >
: “fh:,cxl!‘;’lhﬁ s;ilc}.th"Do as much as

rea and I’ll p e triggen.”

I didn’t breathe.

I had an accident insurance on my life.
Would it hold good in a case like this?

Or would Euphemia have to go back to her
po?e*ther ?

He pnshed me back into the little patch
moonlight, ‘ ¢
“ Oh ! 18 it you ?” he said, i

grasp. “‘ What do you want? A mustard

P $ichad » uckage of

© a of patent plasters in
his room. outookonomddippped it in
hot water, and it was all ready.

hz:.'l’“'” said I, gasping a little. ‘Burg-

“Oh!” he said, and he put down his
pistol and put on his clothes,

““Come llonﬁ."lh said, and away we
went over the x

When we reached the stairs all was dark
and guiet below.

It was a'matter of hesitancy as to going

go ‘down

down.
first, ‘but the
boarder held me back, ;
** Let me go down,” he said.
““No,” smid I, *““my wife is there.”
“‘That’s the very reason you should not
go,” he said. ‘‘She's safe enough yet, and
they would fire only at a man. It would be
a bad job for her if you were killed.
go down.” . ;
So he went down, slowly and cautiously,
is pi i hand, his life in the

The boarder was standin
of the dining-room, into which the stairs
led. I could not see him, but I put my
hand againgt him as I was feeling my way
across the floor,

I whi to him :

““ Shall we put our backs togethér and
revelve and fire ?” x

“No,” hewhis back, ““not now ; he
may be on a shelf by this time, or under' a
table. Let’s look him up.”

I confess that I was not very anxious to
look him up, but I followed the boarder, as
he alowlxlmnde his way toward the kitchen
door we opened the door we instinct-
ive% stop)

ped.
window was open, and by the light
::lthenoontht-h;:oin, we saw the ras-
standing on a chair, leaning out of the
vindov:h:v&ldenﬂy just ready to escape.
Fortunately we were s
“Let’s pull him in,” whispered the
er

in
's hoist
returned the

in the middle

y. “Wedon't
im out.”
boarder.

““ There's & window-| out. Can’t
cover up your m?" 3

e further at | p

by

and | indeed,

et

‘would make somé money by

Wl you plsse e de
%m ‘ashore and there stood Po-
; 13, | e .

o s

She came aboard. 2 el

“ Good night !” said the boarder, and he
‘went to bed.

“Pemona "' said I,

been doing ?” :
‘1 was a lookin’ at the moon, sir, when
pop! the chair bounced, and out I went.”
“You shouldn’t do that,” I said, sternly.
““Some da yon’l:nge drow;;id‘.’ Take off
our wet thi to o3
3 “Yes, nm‘:'gn——cirs,ol mean,” said she,
and she went down stairs. ; Xy
When I reached my room I lighted the
lamp, and found Euphemia still under the
bed

“Tn it all right ?” she asked., ;
“Yes,” I answered. “‘There wasno bur-
Pomona fell out of the window.

““what have you

dear ?” ; ; ;
- “No, _Itruw Yy
o

tory.
l:‘yIf we could only getrid of the dis-
ble balance thathas to be taken
along all the time, and which Iget: bigger
and bigger like a snow-ball, I think we

| said Euphemia.

This was on a Saturdl:y gight. We
alwa; out our pencils and paper and
mony'sg:ttheend of the week.

s ?e.,” said I, with an attempt to appear
facetious and pnconcerned, “‘but it would
all be well enough if we could take that
snow-ball to the fire and melt it down.”

¢‘ But there never is any fire where there
aré snow-balls,” said Euphemia.

““No,” ®aid T, “and that’s just the
trouble.”

It was on the following Thursday, when
I came home in the that Euphe-
mia met me with a glowing face. It rather

ised me to see her look so happy, for
she been very quiet and gomocupied
for the first part of the week. much so,
i that I had thought of orderi
smaller roasts for a _or two,
s Jot g e e
BaV! t thi i e lool
as if she did not need Thomas’s orchestra.
ight, my dear 7”
her. ‘““Has
ing joll:

“No,'ninhog“ndthhgyet. butlam

ing to make a fire to melt snow-balls.”

O!'m'uulmvcy anxious to know
how she was going'to do it, but she would

tmm.he in-

’"

her own exertiops, to help defray our
household e 8he never had made
any money, ‘but that was no reason why
she should not begin. It was too bad that
I should hl:wt:ghtml and ‘toil n:& ng:
make nearl money after
she 'vonldygo to work and earn money
with her own handa.
She had heard of an establishment in the
city, where ladies of limited means, or
'“dy impecunious, could, in a vsry
uiet ivate way, getsewmng to do.
%‘hey oonlsrtllnu proyvide for their needs
without any one but the officers of the in-
stitution knowing anything abont it.
So Euphemia went to this place, and she
t some work, If was nof a very large
goundle, but it waslarger than she had been
accustomed to carry, and, what was per-
fectly dreadful, it was wrapped up ina
news; ! When Euphemia told me the
story, she said that this was too“much for
her ‘hn Sheeotgiien%zfoonthecsn,
and per meet peo onging to our
chnrg;, wth‘h a newspaper bnndlng under
hein arm. e e PR
t-her genius for expedients saved her
from this humiliation. ‘She had to pur-
chase some sewing-cotton, and some other
little thi 'u:g when she had bought
them, she handed her*bundle to the woman
behind the counter, and asked her 'if she
would not be 3 h” to luvertlnt
WTa up wi e other things. It was
la ppeguftq ask, she knew, and the
Bomgh sl ot Siske & el o Mg
t w not e a as
as her hand. However, her request was
complied with, and she took away a very
decent with the card of the store
stamped on outside. I mdgpou that
there are not more than half a dozen le
in this country who would ' refuse e-
ﬁknfanyﬂmxgtﬂnt she would - be willing to
or, .
8o she took the work home, and she
laboured faithfully at it for about a week.
She did not suppose it would take her so

I'M® long ; but she was not used to suth very

plain sewing, and was much afraid
that she would not do it neatly enough.
Besides this, she could -only work on it in
the daytime—when I was away—and was,
of course, inte a great deal by her
‘ordinary duties, and the neces-
sity of a careful oversight of Pomona’s
lom;whnt erratic methods of doing her
work.

But at last she finished the job and took
it into the city. She did not want to spend
any more money on the trip than was abso-
lutely necessary, and so was very glad to
find that she had a remnaht of . pocket-
money sufficient to eg&y her fare both ways.

hen she reached the city, she walked
up to the place where her work was to be
delivered, and found it much farther when
she went on foot than it had seemed to her
:dix;,g in dlthe stt:et cars. She handed over
er bundle to the proper person, and, as it
Was So0n enmmo&”:ui approved, she re-
ceived her pay therefor.

It amounted to si cents. She had
made no bargain, but she wasa little aston-
ished. Howevey, she said nothing, but left
the place without ing for any more

t all about it. She

lad the
pﬁntodhbl{of prices when she calculated
the amount due. But something was wrong,
and, ntthemomtéhkuﬁmh could
tell what it was. e the place,
started to walk back to the ferry.

would find the accounts more satisfactory,” | h

not |
and | said

or
s«’ﬂ.‘m on in our old way, ndblr{
keeping our attention on our weekly bal-
nhal\’nmtod it from growing very
e went back pn our philosophy (it was
all the capital we had), and became as calm
and contented as circumstances allowed.
Euphemia b to take a great deal of
comfort in hergirl. Every eveningshe had
some new instance to relate of Pomona’s
inventive abilities and aptuess in adapting
herself to the peculiarities of our method of

ousekeepi
oﬂ‘;‘t‘:&ink 1” said she, one afternoon,

“¢ Pomons has just done another very smart
thing. You know whata trouble it has
always been for us to carry all our waste
water upstairs, and throw it over the bul-

.~ Well, that girl has remedied all

o ’.'lhiuoutg.nbeliﬁﬂel::vindow

i the ade
Shatier o e

 agein, and there i iﬁ

and novel duties than in the

d‘ehN'- : dm: : the girl,
ow, 't discourage girl, m

dear,” she said, ‘“Yor she is of the greates{

use to and Idon’t want you to be

throwing cold water about like some peo-

ple.”

*“Not even if I throw it out of Pomona’s
little door, I suppose.”

*“No. Don'tthrow it atall. Encourage
people. 'What would the world be if
everybody chilled our irations and
%xtn.otdinary efforts? Like Fulton’s steam-

oat.”
““ All right,” I said ; ““T’ll not discourage
er."”

It was now gettinglate in the season. It
was qhite too cool to sit out on degk in the
evening, and our garden began to loek
desolate. -

Our boarder had wheeled up alet of
fresh earfh, and had a large bed,

were an excellent fall crop, he assured us,

From being uimpg cool it began to be
rainy, and the weather grew decidedly un-
pleasant. But our boarder bade us take
cou is was probably the * equi-
noctial,” and when it was over there would
bg a deli gtful Indx:::l summer, and the tar-
nips wounld grow nicely.

%hil sounded very-ywall, but the wind
blew up very cold at night, and thére was
a deal of unpleasant rain,

e night it blew what Pomona called ‘s
““whirli ,” and we went to bed
early to keep warm. We heard our -

on*deck in the garden after we were in

and I jumped over the bed-

' er assistance. I had scarcely

raised her up, when I heard a pounding at

the front door or main-hatchway, and our
boarder shouting :

“Getup! Comeout of that ! Og’en the

door! The old boat’s turning over !

Euphemia. I said no word, and she simply

screamed. I dragged her over the floor,

sometimes in the water and sometimes out

of it. I got the diming-room door open

and set her on the stairs. They were in a

-turvy ‘condition, but they were dry.

I found a tern‘ which h on a nail,

with a match-box under it, ::5 I struck a

light. ‘Then I scrambled back and brought

her some ¢lothes. y

All this time the boarder was yelling and

ing. at the door. When - Euphemia

was y L'opened the door and took her
out.

““ You go dress yourself,” said the board-
er, “ I'll hold her here until you come
back.” 3

I left her and found my clothes (which,
chair and all, had tumbled against the toot
of the bed and so had not gone into the
water), and soon re-appeared on deck. The
wind was blowing strongly, but it did not
now,seem to be very cold. The deck re-
minded me of the gang-plank of a Harlem
stcamboat at low tide. It was inclined at
an angle of more than forty-five degrees, I
am sure. ‘There was light enough for us
to see about us, but the scene and all the
dreadful circumstances made me feel the
most intense desire to wake up and find it
all a dream. There was no doubt, however,
about the boarder being wide awake.

“ Now then,”said he, *‘take hold of her
on that side and we'll help her over here.
You scramble down on t side; its all
dry just there. The boat’s turned over
toward the water, and I'll lower her down
to you, I've let a rope over thesides. You
can hold on to that as you go down.”

I got over the bulwarks and let myself
B o et A
Md"“ _ ground. Then % Md‘that
side, holding to hnnﬁfnd letting her
gently down until I could reach her. She
said never a word, but screamed at times.
I carried her a little way up the shore and
set her down. I wanted to take her up to
a house near by, where we bought our
milk, but she declined to go until we had

saved Pomona. < z

8o I went back to the boat, having care-
fully wrapped up Euphemia - - endeavour
to save the girl. I found that the boarder
had so the gang-plank that it was
possible, without a very t exercise of

ity, to from the shore to the boat.
hen I first saw him, on reaching the
shelving deck, he was staggering up the
stairs with a dining-room chair and a large
framed engraving of Raphael’s Dante—an
ugly pieture, but full of 'true feeling; at
least 80 Enphemia always declared, thou%h
I am not quite sure that I know what she
meant.

** Where is Pomona ?” I said, endeavour-
ing to stand on the hill-side of the deck.

“I don’t know, " said he,d“bu'; we mus;
get the things out. The tide’s rising an
the wind’s getting up. ‘The boat 'Sm g0
over beforé we know it.” ¢ ;

“But we must find the girl,” I said.
‘‘She can’t be left to drown.”

“T don’t think it would matter much,”
id he, getting over the side of the boat
with his awkward load. *‘ She would be of
about as much use drowned 'as any other
way. If it hadn't been for that hole she
cut in the side g’fthebut. this would never
have

“ You don’t think it was that !” I said,

| holding the picture and the chair while he
T4 Rl om0 e -plan

k. .
“Yes, it was,” he i ““The tide's

able to | her on deck, over the bulwark, down the

pre
in which he hadplanmfmipa. They 4

My heart fell within me; but I clutched | came

Lt g *We may need it.”
the shoulder

and hurried
and 8o on to the place where I

I found the dear girl there, quiet and
all up in a little bunch, to shield
herself from the wind. I wasted no time,
but Burried the two women over to the
house of our milk-merchant. There, with
some difficulty, I roused the good woman,
and after seeing Euphemia and Pomona
safely in the house, Ip left them to tell the
tale, and hurried back to the boat.

The boarder was working like a Trojan,
He had already a pile of our furniture on the
beach. 3

I set about helping him, and for an hour
we laboured at this hasty - and toilsome
moving. = It wasindeed a toilsome businéss.
The floors were shelving, the stairs leaned
over sideways, ever so tar, and the gang-
plank was desperately short and steep.

8till, we saved guite a number of goune-
hold articles. Some things we broke and
some we forgot, and some things were too
big to move in this way ; but we did very
well, considering the eircumstances.

The wind roared, the tide rose, and the
| boat groaned and creaked. - We werein the
kitchen, trying to take the stove apart (the

was sure we eould it up, if we
could get the pipe out and the legs and
doors off), when we heard a crash. We
rushed on deck and found that the garden
had fallen in ! Making our way as well as
we could toward the gaping rent in the
deck, we saw that the turnip-bed had gone
down bodily into the boarder’s room. He
did not hesitate, but scrambled down his
narrow stairs. I followed him. He struck
a match that he had in his pocket, and
lighted-a little lantern that hung under the
stairs. His robm was a perfect rubbish
heap. The floor, bed, chairs, pitcher,
basin—everything was covered or filled
with garden mould and turnips. Never did
I behold such a scene. He stood in the
midst of it, holding his lantern high above
his head. - At length he spoke.

“If we had time,” he said, ‘“we mlight
come down here and pick out a lot of tur-
nips.” ;
| *“ But how about your furniture ?” I ex-
claimed.

“*Oh, that’s ruined !” he replied.

So we did not attempt to save any of it,
but we got hold of his trunk and carried
that on shore.

When we returned, we found that the

water was pouring through his partition,
) making the room a lake of mud. And, as
the water was rising rapidly below, and the
boat was keeling over more and more, we

t it was tame to leave, and we left.

It would not do to go far away from our
possessions, which were piled up in a sad-
looking heap on the shore ; and so, after I
-had gone over to the milk-woman’sto assure
Edphemia of ‘our safety, the boarder and I
- passed the rest of the night—there was not
much of it left=—in walking mp and down

:::muym mpeocket.g B T
Fho!t:l,ﬁ:boat i ‘I‘took_Ez‘l;mh to the
; a mile away arranged for

the of our furniture there, until we
eould fi habitation. This habi-

2

~ I felt sadly enough as I walked along the
well-worn path to the canal-baat, and
thought how it had been worn by my feet
more than any other’s, and how y 1
had walked that way, so often during that
delightful summer. I forgot all that had
been disagreeable, and thought only of the
happy times we had had.

t was a beautiful autumn afternoon, and
the wind had emtirely died away. WhenI
within sight of our old home, it pre-
sented a dol appearance. The bow had
drifted out into the river, and was almest
entirely under water. The stern stuck up
in a mournful and ridiculous manner, with
its keel, instead of its broadside, presented
to the view of persons on the shore. As I
neared the boat I heard avoice. I ttopﬁsd

t.

and listened. - There was no one in sight.
Could the sounds come from the boat? I
concluded that it must be so, and I walked
up closer. Then I heard distinctly the
words :

s“He ed her by the thro at and
yell ed, swear 6 me thou nev er wilt re ve
al my se eret, or hot heart’s blood
shall stain this marbel flo or ; she gave
one gry vy ous gasp and —"

It was Pomona ! .

Doubtless she had climbed up the stern
of the boat and had descended into the
depths of the wreck to rescue her beloved
book, the reading of which had so long
been interrupted by my harsh decrees.
Could I break in on this one hour of rap-
ture? I had not the heart to do it, and as
I slowly moved away, . there came to me
the last words that I ever heard from
Rudder Grange :—

“ And with one wild shry ik to heav en
her heart’s blo od spat ter ed that prynce ly
home of woe —”

PETTITS' EYE-SALVE.

An Infallible Remedy for all Discases of
the Eye (acute or chronic), Granulation
of the Lids, Ulceration of the
Glands, Film, and Weakness of Vision
from Any Cause.

THE AMERICAN EvE-SALVE is presented
to the public with the assurance of its effi-
ciency as & euntivp of most diseases of the
eye, acute or chronic inflammation, whether
induced by scrofulous origin or i
weakness or defect of vision, dimini
tene of the optic nerve, or a diseased state
of the tissues comstituting that delicate
organ. Also, for all persons whose voca-
tion requires an incessant action of the
eyes, the Salve will act as a charm in re-
storing a uniform healthy action, ~vhere
weakness, pain, and misery may have long
threatened a fatal termination. It is
the “most simple, safe, and effectual
remedy ever discovered. The ma-
terials of which it is made are pure, per-
fect, and costly, compounded with elabo-
rate care and exactness, afe in its appli-
cation, being wused externally, m&, of
course, avoiding the pain and danger which
necessarily attends the introduction of
caustic minerals and eye washes. Ring.
worM and OLp CHRONIC SoRES, of scrofu-
lous origin, or resulting from whatever
cause, yield to the c.l%u i
fom of PErrIT's AMERICAN Eve Sanve,
T IS USED SUCCESSFULLY FOR
PILES.  Its soothing effect is immediate,
anda ent cure requires but a few

the cover, 30 as to correspond with the Cut
on the W, Circulars, Advertisements,
ete. We attention to this, as it might
otherwise be . lod a&n counterfeiting.

; i Fredonia, N. Y,
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ramoured disco:e
copper at Watford, the Postmaster. Geer.
hes evinced & frantic desire to 20 west, »
~ Stratford Herald, ’
Two Americans have been distributip,
posters through the county back of Brockg.
ville, announcing their intention of buyin
# number of good draught horses, ° °©

There were some fifty-eight app);
for the office of secretary to the') oo
Water Commissioners, salary $1.00¢ ;n
annum. Mr. Isaiah Danks was the md{:
man. ?
A Grand Trunk agent in Ottawa annoy,
ces the *‘third annual cheap trip to‘t}‘v‘e‘
North-West,” to leave on or about Apy
10th, and parties -intending to remove 1,
Manitoba are invited to take the opy.
tunity.
A boy named Lyster, attending a school
in Montreal, received a severe kick on the
knee from a school-fellow a few days a0,
He was removed to his home and n{edica:'f
attended, but the injuries received s, g7,
f;c;téed his nervous system that he has since

Thongh the want of snow is much com-
plained of nearly all over Ontario, yet in
some sections excellent wheeling is reported
on ed roads, While the frost is sti]]
in the ground such . roads become smooth,
with certain variations of temperature a].
most like a railway.

This i1s what a butcher’s horse is™ re.
to have done in Guelph - the other
y :—Finding himself standing exposed
to the cold wind at the market house, he
took a little excursion out into the square,
turned y, and came back to ,
sheltered spot, where he remained quietly,
Last year the Icelandic emigrants cog
the country $35,000 and $48,000 wy
advanced them in the shape of a loa,
The Mennonites cost $20,000 and they
borrowed $32,000. If it takes $135,000 1,
secure 3,500 souls, what will it take 1,
people the North-West under present may.
agement ? %

Says the Brockwille Recorder -—‘ W,
nnderstand that in consequence of having
neglected to take the declaration of ¢
Emvided by law, within the time specif

the statutes, all the members o
Municipal Council for Escott (with th
ception of the Reeve), will be compell
vacate their seats, and that in conseq
a new election will be held at an early
date.  Times are lively in this section in
consequence.’’

Mrs. Tompkins, of Harwich, county of
Kent, met with a peculiar and what might
have proved a dangereus accident recently.
In throwing her hand backwards it came
in contact with the point of a very sharp
knife which a y man was using. It
entered the of the hand, puncturing
the principal artery, which bled profusely.
After giving chloroform and enlarging the
wound, Drs. Holmes and Richardson secured
and tied the bleeding vessel.

The ~ Montreal Herald says:—*The
Fabriqgue of Notre-Dame, who have for
sev. years past held telegraphic commu-
nication between the offices of the Fabrique,
St. Sulpice street, alld the Superintendent
of the Roman Catholic Cemetery at Cote
des Nei have substituted the Telephone
for the electric batteries. The distance by
wire is three miles. Convepsations are

ied out with the greatest east, and the
ns ing can be at once detected
by their voice.” 5

The St. Thomas T'imes says that among
the many innovations which Mr. Skinner,
the new Superintendent of the Canads

v

|'Southern railroad, has made  since his ap-

o stock yards.

Says the Strathroy-Dispatch :—*‘ It has
been established from precedence, that
whenever a lady teacher is appointed to
the office of Vice-President in the Teach-
ers’ Association in Inspectoral Division No.
1, Middlesex, she is certain to get married
before her term of office expires. This cir-
cumstance ‘'is taken advantage of by the

office any lady rival whom they wish to
get out of the profession, as ladies rarely
teach after they are married ; and all the
ladies are anxious that the appointment of
a Vice-President should be semi-anmual
that their turn might come more quickly.”

* A young son of Mr. J. Duncan, of Sea-
forth, attended the last carmival there
dressed as an Eu{tu'mnux, having cotton
batting sewed thickly to his coat. At the
close of thecarnival, and while standing in
the dressing-room, some person for a joke
set fire to the batting. The material
burned like powder, and in' a moment the
boy was envelo, in flames. Those around
him immediately rushed to his' relief, but
before his burning garments could be re-
moved his hamfl and face were very
severely burned. He was at once con-
veyed to his home, and medieal aid secured.
His injuries ‘were found to be of a serious
and rather dangarous character. His suf-
ferings are most intense, and he isstill in a
precarious condition.

A few evenings since an itinerant tin
peddler asked for shelter and su; for
the night for himself and team, at
of Mr. orge Crysler, Burford. The re-

uest was granted, supper en of, and
31& horses treated to a feed of oats.
Next morning Mrrth - dler offered a.bonif’;
twenty cents"worth of tin in payment o
hisbhill. This Mr, C. refuser and de-
manded one dollar. At this the vendor of
tin rushed t.hrongh the closed gate, smash-
ing it down, and started for the north.
Mr. Crysler followed during the whole day,
travelling about forty miles. Once, on his
journey, he turned aside to get a warrant
from a magistrate, and then hurried on.
At night, and hungry, he accepted
the now dollar, and wended his
way homewards. .On his return he met
the tardy constable coming in, like our
city police, at the tail of the hunt. Mr. C.

ter at a hotel.

Some
pays to feed cattle as thus described by a
correspondent of the Paris Transeript:
“ P. Irving has a bull which has been in
the stable feeding for 100 days. When
first put in, the animal wei 1,570 1bs.
After 40 days’ feeding the weight came up
to 1,825 lbe., and, at the expiration of 100
days, to 2,120 Ibs,, making an average of
53 lbs. per day, or 550 lbs. in all. The

lbs. The bullgs a therqughbred Durham,

“sounds of country

gentleman teachers to appomnt to that |

home §

declares the next tin peddler may find shel- |

people may wonder whether it .-

The first 40 days the gain per diem was 63 }

s to your valuable paper, I
s my t in your credit-
make the Weekly Maila

me visitor at many a farm
i home. Our class, from ::;

"$heir calling, are more isola

er, and the opportunity to ex-

eas and compare notes throngh

of their weekly paper, should

jed by every intelligent and pre
*inltnrahxt For, unlike near
other class or proiession, wherd
d success of the one becomes thd

e loss of the many, we ar
benefitted by every successful

%o enlist the aid of science an
‘our daily avocations. And noticing
any foolish and short-sighted objec
joh many young people have t4

& and the longing for city life, fo
hes, and hands white and soft—ad
own r heads—every farmer de
s the name should show a prope
of .the true dignity and intrinsi¢
of his calling—a calling the mos!
r fand indispensable of all others, ang
e whieh every celebrated nation of anf

Sanity held to be the most useful and ho
y me of the sages teaching, tha

S8 man who could double_the yield of hi
: d was more acceptable in the sight
g‘n than if he had offered ten tho

. prayers !

age of sham, where too many fool
fondly believe that appearance
answer in place of realities ; and fa
joming in the prayer of the wi
#QGive me neither poverty nd
» hasten to bow down and becon
ed at the shrine of mammon, accord

%o Milton, the basest and-meéanest
? jdols which men can worship. T
moderate gains, the pure free air, 8

healthy ‘physical development aceru

,"mﬁtlmluome change in honest, mas

with all the invigorating sights an
life, become . **stal
flat, and wumprofitable.” And in cons
ence many, tbo many, young men fro
ge rural districts turn from a certain co!
ncy and a life of manly freedom an
mdependence to swell the already erowdé
ranks of the 60,000 non-producers, trades
middle-men, or whatever name they exi
under, so many of whom throughout Ca
ada are constantly gravitating, slowly by
steadily, towards the Bankruptcy Court.
; Yours traly,
AGRICOLA.
Brantford, Feb. 21st, 1878.

EUROPEAN AGRICULTURE.
GRrOEBERS, Jan. 10, 1878

At last I have fairly entered the be
sn'garatmosphere—the province of Saxol
with its centre at Halle. This city
grown 8o wonderfully during the last
years, that it is quite impossible for ¢
Swho has been abroad for that length
time to find his way through all the n
streetsand among the immense manui

ing establishments. Most of the laf
mrwﬂy or indirectly dependent u
the beet-sugar industry.

Any one interested in beet sugar, %
desiring information on the subject, ca:
no better than to look to this provi
Farmers here, as most of your readers

jbably aware, are not located on #
Ed, as is the case in the United Sta
but they live in small villages, fifty
few hundred together, while their lan
in narrow strips, interwoven to a most
prising extent. Toa foreigner it lg
next to impossible to find out which 1§
belongs to one and which to the other,
1 of land, whether the sfi
% or 500 feet wide, has its bound
sténes. These stones resemble very m
the foot stones to be found in some Anj
ean graveyards ; they have been seb
time immemorial by Government

prs, and any private person remo
either intentionally or by accid

8 himself to a heavy penalty.
nce or other obstruction
ndin any field, and if it was no

y. small villages, with enorn
gtories, looming up all around
hor it would not require agreat sty
of imagination for a visitor to fancy
he was surrounded’by the broad gran
of western America. The monoton
£i#% land is only broken by the great
ber of fruit trees that line the roadt?,
verging in every direction towards thd
hgel.ngExw t these rows, of fruit
on every , no tree, or even bush,
be seen for miles and miles.

Ever since the beet-sugar industry

ent root in Europe, it has been
nnderstood that the basis of its succes
rich beets, and again good seed for the S
Beets bave been raised much on the

inciplé as blooded cattle ; certain
m considered essential to su
and, through crossing breeds by caref
Jection of the seed bearers, these
have been made permanent. The
point of importance was shape and s
the root. No beet has ever been p
for seed that had lateral or side ro
addition to the central root. A beefi
but one root will enter the ground
most wonderful depth, and take its
ishment from a stratum which is hard}
reached by any other crop, perhaps &
ing clover. %hu peculiarity has
some farmers the erroneous notion
beets enrich the ground.

A second, and fully as important a
is the formation of the leaves. The
draw moisture, ammonia, hcarbomc

oxy. from the air, where thesd
= '8:ningredients are found 13
jod quantities by the plants,

jed free of charge to the &
basis on which guano is

. the percentage of nitrogen i

. points to the importance of
.:nms.fuhrget source, abl:
y through a healthy, vigorous gro

leaves; which are always in fair prog

* to the roots, The last, though ng
least, point aimed at in propagating
with permanent pecu.li:n';lmes:Z was &
percentage of sugar in the juice,
#malla proportion as possible of
soluble matter.

Many years Ferdinand Knau
G &4 buﬂ:g: beet-sugar facto
j the village, which he supplie

his own farms, and m wi
could $est the guality of his beets
seéed on a large scale. As he was mg
Sicular in the selection of the paren
from which he was to propagate, it
¢ that he shonld have a r3
ehoice over a very large tract of beef§
This induced him, in 1864, to erect
beet-sugar factory at the same pi
connection with some neighbouring
ers, which was finished and wed
operation the same year. The sma
surrounding his residence divides
works, which have ever since
friendly rivalry.

Knanyer has followed his labour
artist or scientific man, raising an
pagating seed with a certain and
aim, using the seed to grow beets
own sugar factories, and selling wi
seed he had to spare, yet always
ing most vehemently when asked if

in

Vilmorin, on the other hand, d
seeds of every imaginable kind, oft
g 6f other dealers and producers
probably acconnts for the fact tha
every sack of Milmorin seed &
farmers in Waterloo County, ¥
received last year, contained
smaller quantities of wild oats, a W
hundred times worse than Canada

. Knaner sells all the seed hfe‘doe.s
in his own operations at a fair prie

, Mem:dforhis “ Vilme
0. shillings, or £7} the 100
.and * Vilmorin ordin
gs, or £2 the 100 pounds. T
fations from his 1877 cataloguel

—
‘inga full




