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STBIKE
1 well re;nember, years ago, how I, a little

lad,
T'o split &
" strel ; p
In vain I hacked about the kuot, but chips
flew round the door ;
And wearied, I laid down the 4xe, and
thought I'd try no more.
Just then, and old man passing by, who
chanced to see my plight,
Cried out sloud, “Hold, hold, my boy, you
have not tried aright ;
T'ius hackipg splinters will nol gain the
object you have sought,
But split it through the knot, my boy, dircctly
= through the kuot,”

" 1 tried once more, and on the kuot struck
hard to make it twain;

Ouce, twice, thrice, and the stick was split ;
1 dropped my axe again ;

“And now,”q he, “By this you sce, just
how it is in life,

All the way through you'll find hard knots
and sorrow care and strife, ;

knw{.;tlck vssayed, with all the
l »

¢ Aud should you only hack st shem, yowll 1

speed ;

But m nﬁh manfully you nw‘

will succ -

"T'he lives of great men always lead through )

many 8 troubled way,

And would you we'k thercin,, my boy, re-
member what I say.”

I'hus e spoke, and ever since 1've found his
words so true,

That J will give as 1 received, the sawe
advice to you,

And if you heed it, you will fiud, as others
LaveT wot. !

‘I'he wisest plan, and surest way, is_striking
through the knot.

 THE LITTIE LADY.

I was stopping at the Hotel Windsor,
st Bue de Rivoli, Paris. ,

Ope morning I was smokiog in the
eolonade, when s tall, elegantly dressed
gentleman asked Ipermimon to light bis
cigar bé mipe, I saw at opee that he
was 8 Erenchmap, although bis “Eng-
lish” was nearly perfect.

“Have you Leard the news?”
quired.

“No,"”

“Is it ible! Why, all Paris is
alive with it at this moment,”

“What has ha g

“The Countess
of the fair, was found murdered in ber
bed last night, her buresu broken open
and ten thousand franes missing from it.
It wasterrible, The brute who did the
deed effected his entrance through the
wiodow of ber chamber, near which,
unfortunstely, was s tall tree planted by
the distioguished grandfather of the
Countess years age. Little did he im-

l;le what 8 terrible use would be made

t.”

“This is bad news, How apy man
could berm 8 womasa thus in eold blood
is more than I esn imagive,”

“Ah, monsiour, if you bad ever scen
the Countess you vouﬁ'! wonder more, she
was besutiful—besutiful as sm angel,”’
he sdded, stroking his whiskers with an
umlxlniauklble air of vapity ; I koew her
well,”

“Indeed.”

“Ob, yes, There arc in Paris few
popular women upknown to me.”

His msoner pow was decidedly con-
ceited, and I fel¢ di My cold-
ness evidently repelled him, for ﬁe 800D
1“" me, A

Aftorwards 1 heard from others
scgounts of the late tragedy.

Ami the detsils of the affair was
ong which peculiarly impressed me—and
which my first informant had not spoken
of —an oversight which nuzriud me, a8
the occurrence he had pot mentioned
wes of that kind which would be most
apt to strike the fancy,

Upon the throat of the Countess the
murderer, in throttling ber, had left s
mork from s ring be wore—the impres-
sion of & chariot wheel with a star in the
oentre, - .

“This,” “said wy latest informant,
“may lead to the discovery of the mur.
derer, Jean Mosqueau is already
visiting the jewellers’ shops to find out
from which and by whom 3 riog with a
chariot wheel device was purchased.”

“Who is Jean Mosquesu ?”

“Who, Mosquesu, our famous detec-
tive? Although his eourage is well
known, you would not, to look at his
fair, delicate face and form, believe that
he could fight s gnat !” §

A week lator I was aboard the steawm-
er, bound from Calais to Dover,

Among the passengers I beheld one
whose tace looked familiar tome, I was
ot long in recognizing this person as
the same I had seco in front of the Hotel
Windsor, and who bad first informed
me of the murder of the Countess,

He was certainly s very haodsome
mso, slthough bis coneeited air was o
blot upon bis good Jooks,

He moved lapguidly bither snd thither,
turning his brown eyes sdmiringly upon
the rml:ly gers, while strokiog
bis whi with one white hand, upon
the middle finger of which was a superb
dismond ring,

I am rather of a suspicious nature,

ke ia-

" which, combioed with s lively imagina- | P°
Lo Yi0n,.had often led me into singular errors,

Now, s strange impulse moved me to
cduno; 'bdl;h:l: ::t lmy bsnd to the
man whom voluntarily disliked
from the first,\in order that I 4 have

devieo upon the

pot st first recognize

me, He soon did, bowever, and frankly

extended bis ‘loft hand, which was ot

My ; the man’s

confirmation of my sus-

! “The other band, if you please,” I
oioe

[ 1ooking, little thing, attired in black,
kept directing furtive glwces at the
bandsome passenger. Finally sho glided
50 elose to him that in turning be brushed
agaiost her.

Aun apology, smilingly received by the
little lady, s remark about the weather
on the part of the gentleman, and the
(w0 were 500n conversing with animation:
Moanwhile the blushing ebeck and bright
eyes of the fair one seemed to betoken
that she was well pleased with her com-
pavion, whose air was more conceited
than cver. :

“I am afraid we shall hyve a storm,”
she remarked, pointiog towards a dark
cloud upon which the captain was zaziog
anxiously.

“We may, but do not be alarmed,
wadame,”’

With an sir of vonchalavce be pulled
u red cigar-case from his pocket and
asked bis companion if she objected to a

!day ;" inquired the lady, cvidently

Marville, the fairest-

thunder, parted the tackles, tearing the
bost from the steamer before the lady in

swim wildly threw up his arms,

engrossed with the perilous situation of

-the deok,

of a slender man with delicate, girlish

'| was aseertained to be Louis Rosscneau,

smoke, Then be w,ud(uioklyl
returping the red one to his
forth another of a blue color.

“low many cigars do you smoke a

amused at the sight of two cases. ;

The other eolored, and it struck me
that his voice slightly faltered and his
hand trembled, as he made some laugh-
ing reply.

Boon the storm came pounciog down
upon us, We were midway io the
chanuel, so that we caught the full force
of the sea and gale. Both were terrific.

The sea swept the boat, which lay so
far over that ber machinery was soon
damaged so that it would not work. The
wind sereamed like a dcwon, thyew her
over still farther.

Suddenly we observed the sailors
endeavoring to loosen 3 long boat on the
davits at the stern., Meanwhile, there
was an ominous grinding, smashing noise
under the counter, Thetruth could not
be concealed ; we were sinking,

T'he ladies sereamed ; the handsome

ger lost his self-possession, and ran
ither and thither.

T'he cool behavior of the little lady in
black contrasted strangely with the agi-
tated demeanor of those around her.

There she stood calm and immovable,
ber brightsteel-bluo cyes fixed upon the
handsome stranger, of whom she did not
lose sight of for a moment.

“Keep quiet, ladics and gentlcwen !’
sang out the captain—‘‘Keep quiet, and
don’t erowd around the boatso! There
will be room in it for you all; and,
besides, there is a echooner coming to
our assistance,” pointing to a vessel bow-
ling towsrds us before the wind.

There was, however, a panic among
those addressed. The moment the boat
was lowered, into-it they all bundled,
among thew the handsome passenger.

A huge sea coming along, roaring like

black or I could coter it. The hand-
some passenger, losiog bis balance, fell

over the guonwale, and being unable to
I must ackoowledge that I was so

my fair ion and myself—now the
only two left aboard the steamer—that 1
paid little astontion to the drowning man.
T'he steamer was in fact going down
{ast—was already pearly engulfed in the
stormy waves, her heated and half sub-
merged boilers hissing as the steam came
gushing out like the spout of 2 whale.

1 was sdvapeing to throw an arm
around the little lady, fearing to sce her
washed away, whes quictly wotioning
me back with one hand, she seized a coil
of rope and threw the end to the hand-
some passenger. He eaught it, when,
turpiog to me, the lady requested me to
help haul the man aboard. I complied,
marveliog at the love and devotion thus
shown by a woman to an aequaintance
of an hour.

His power over the female sex must
be great, I thought. e is conccited,
but not without reason.

The idea flashed cloarly across my
mind in spite of my danger. The
schooner, however was very near, and 1
had every resson to beliove that we should
be picked up.

was right, We wereall taken aboard
the schooner, the Bandsome passenger
among the rest. Then the Jady in black
lled forth a revolver pointing it at the
head of bim whom she had rescucd,
“(jut with that red cigarcase!” rhe
said siernly, “I would like to scc what
monsieur carri¢s in it."”

“Why—why,” stammercd the strang-
er; “what is—"

Before he could say another word, the
littlo Amazon thrust her disengaged haud
io his pocket, pulled forth the red cigar-

case, and opening it, a ring dropp.ed to

The ring was picked up, and bolding
it up before us all exclaimed— .

Y bave found it at last. The jeweller
assurcd me it was the only one of the
device 1n Paris—a chariot wheel | T'his
rson is the murderer of the Countess
de Marville!”

“The haodsome passenger stood as 1f
frozen to the deck, making po resistance
as the lady in black slipped a pair of
haodeuffs over his wrists,

“By what right,” be then stammered,
“dU yo'__n )

He as the other threw off her
dress and false bair, revealing the person

features,
] am Jean Mosqueau, the detective !”
be quietly remarked, “and I robbed the

sea :9&10 man that the seaffold might
pot be cheated. v
There islittle more toadd. The main

proof having been obtained, other proofs
op the prllogu'l frial were brought forth,
showing him guilty beyond doubt.

Long before his execution his name

8 poted adventurcr and gambler, who,
bowever, by eool effrontery and a win-
ning address, backed by his good looks,
been ensbled $0 move among the first
circles of Parisian society.

HOW A WOMAN DOES IT.

ought to have a present of a silk dress
for getting on the ear atall. There was
one of this kind of women went over to
Newark the other day. She got down
to the ferry about five minutes before
the boat 'tctk‘d, and of course shedidn’t
have any ticket, so she ste up to
the offiee to buy one. 'Firstpslﬁ asked
the clerk what time the vext train left
for Newark. “8ix o'clock, madam.”

“What time is it now 7"’

For reply the elerk pointed to the elock,
which occupies a eopspicuous position.
“Qh, yes, I forgot.” And then she took
out her wateh and” found she was just
about a wmioute and three-quariers sléw.
Of course she didn’t alter the watoh, she
pever intended to, but it was a satisfac-
tion to know just how it was. By this
time there were two cr three more women
and half a dozen men bebind her waiting
for a chance to buy their tickets, but
bless you! that woman paid no more
attention {0 them than she did to the

jion- of the & ; — Finally
she remembered she wauted a ticket, so
she felt for her pocket-book and couldn’t
find it until she happened to think that
it was in her reticule, which was harness-
cd to her waist, so she got hold of that,
and wriggled aod twisted until she got
it in front of her and managed to find
the pocket-book. Ofcourscit had moncy

was all wadded and twisted up so the
book was ready to burst. First she un-
rolled a lot of large bill and rolled them
up better; and then she looked at some
ones and twos, but concluded showouldn't
have a bill changed( so she rumaged
around and. found a ot of postal cur-
reney, but it woulda’t pay to have the
clerk make ehange for her, so she hunted
until she found a fifteen-eent stamp, then
she got out a two-cent, piece and then
chased a three-cent all round that pocket-
book, and when she captured it che laid
down the twenty-cents and looked at the
ticket-man as though she expected to
bear him thank her for saving him all
the trouble of making cHange, but he
dido’'t say aoythisg of the kind, and
dida’t cven look much as though he
meant to. Of course anybody would
thiok when she had bought her ticket
this female might have got out of the
way. but she wasn’t quite ready yet. She
had to look at the ticket and put it back
in the portmonnaie; and put that in her
haversak, acd wriggle that back where it
belonged, and ‘when she got in the narrow
passageway leading to the boat, she had
to stop and go through the whole perfor-
mance again before she could tear off the
coupon to give to the taker. Just then
she saw a woman behind ber whom ehe
koew, and she couldn’t wait another
minute to talk over that terrible affair
about poor old Mrs. Smith. Mecantime
the or twenty men behind ber
were talking about her. Most of what
they said is in the Prayer Book, but not
in quite the same order. By-and-by,
however, she remembered she wanted to
go to Newark and the boat was just start-
ing, 50 she had to run and so did the
men, and then they all eame near missing
the boat, and all because that woman
couldn’t attend to business in a business
like way.

There is a moral to this story which
all women who travel will do well to

ponder.
T e ——e B — -

WEALTHY HIGHWAYMEN,

In the casc of McLean and W. H.
Hipesman, who werc scntenced at
Bannock, Beaverhead county, Montana,
to ten years imprisonment in the Ter-
ritorial Penitentiary for robbing Wélls,
Fargo & Co.’s treasurc box of some
seventeen thousand dollars in gold in
0871, while they were keepers of the
Red Butte Station, a2 judgement was
rendered against them for Wells, Fargo
& Co., for 18,700, which it is sup-
posed their property will very nealy
cover. It appearsthat after the robbery
of the coach these hardencd eriminals
kept on at the Red Butte station, and
with their plunder purchased -cattle,
raised stock, and were considered
thrifty and honest farmers, with luck
on their side, who ncver went into a
speculation or a trade which did not
turn out in their favour, and which
was considered the sceret of their suc-
ocss among their neighbors.  But,
thrifty and eunning as they played
their hands, they were too greedy to
cover up their tracks and failed to
make 2 square division with the stock
tender, George Rugg, whom they used
as a tool, and who secured the trcasure
box, hid it, and Jet McLean aod
Hioespsan in with the booty. But the
latter -two took the lion’s share and
gave Bugg plenty of jaw-bone and very
little money ; whereupon he waxed hot,
and although he ﬂoodP: choking twice,
with 2 rope swung over a beam and a
couple of Wells, Fargo & Co.’s em-
ployes on the other end of it, and would
ot reveal the seeret until ““ingratitude,
more strong” tham tightesing cords,
finally triumphed, “and he peached on
bis uograteful pals, turped State’s
cvidence, and then sent them up for ten
yoars. The robbers have fine property
and herds of cattle in Beaverhead
county, and the sheriff will scll every-
thing which ean be found to satisfy the
Juddgnut against them of $18,700,—
Helena, Ark., Gazette. 4

THE WINTER PROSPECTS.

There cas be no doubtat all about
the prospeets of the working man in the
Btates duriog the coming winter being
gboml‘m we are convineed
that t ial dificulty will be but
tem , and will be over by spring,
yet in the meantime its heaviest pressure
will fall upon those who live from day to

day by manual labor. “Tight times”

in every compartuient, and the money !

¢

a8 our B ’
extends to us more ¢
of our people going Over

bikg

the pressure
its him!uud
.ufsoﬂie' States, large aumbers are ©
to this side on the
to do. Naturall
competition
we have known for 2 hile
and at the dead wgc;on mo'reh:w
things worse. 1 4 -
and %theu sceking work, it is noti rio8s
that business is at present mot ©satly
8o brisk as is has been. The stoc 3 of
our merchants and manufacturer’ e
large, and they don’t foel any desi® 10
stretch  point in order to make Thim
. ik o fhe ety et i
surely wi wo'
‘hen {o be “contented with tirelrwr 3
Well for those who even in their * pres-
perous times have “laid past” a ittle,
to do this, and still more for the very
many who live from hand to mouth. and
to whom the sugpension of work ‘or a
weck or two means something little short
of starvation. And while it is the wis-
dom of the working man to keep at
what employment he has, even though
at reduced wages, it is as evidently the
duty of empl to do all in their
power to work,” and tqbsl:rctch a
oint so that as as possi may
Etill have bread.-‘”bas too often been
the case that eapital and labor have been
regarded as antagoniste, and that what
has been gained by the one has been
looked onas lost by the other.  They
have had their difficulties and dispates,
and have them still, but the more in-
telligently the whole subject is viewed
the more it will be seen that these
interests are one.  To “grind the faces™
of the working men is bad policy on the
part of the capitalist, and for the operative
to be continnally on the watch to take
advaotage of the difficulties of his
employer to his burt is equally short-
sighted. In the many difficulties about
strikes and lock-outs, there have been
mistakes made and injuries inflicted by
both sides. 1f employers and employed
would only remember more distinctly
and practice more faitfully the grand
old direction to do to others as they
would that others should de to them,
days of prosperity would scc fewer
disputes and days of adversity would
bring out more eympathy aed more
united co-operation to tide over the
dificulty with the least possible amount
of inconvenience, and with a greatly
increased degree of mutual respeet and
good will. —Globe.

CORRUPT PRACTICES A™
ELECTIONS.

The Controverted Blestion®™ Act,
providing for the trial of clection peti-
tions by a Court of Law, instead of, as
at present, by Committee of the House
of , came into force on the
first of November, 1873. It delegates
the daty of trying election eases, in the
absence of a Court common to the
whole Dominion, to the Superior Court
Judges of the respective Provinees : —
“Provided the Lieutenant Governor of
such Province shall, by order made by
and with the consent of the Executive
Counci! thereof, have authorized and
required such duties hereby assigned to
them, and so long as sueh Order in
Council shall be in foree.” 1In the erent
of no such order being made, the Gov-
ernor General is to appoint barristers of |
not less than ten years’ standing to” be
judges ad hoc for the purpose of the
Act. v

The Government of Ontario in order
to give immediate effect to a measure so
essential to purity of elections, Tas
already passed the requisite Order in
Council. All'elections, therefore, hcre-
after occurring in this Provinee will be
subject to the operation of this new 2ad
most wholesome enactment. In Ontario
we are already accustomed to the system
now made applicable to the Dominion
for the first time. And it only requires
we should eall to mind the contrast
between the elections to the Provincial
Assembly in 1871, and those to the
House of Commons in 1872, t0 be im-
pressed with the ralutary check wupon
irregular, illegal, or currupt practices
effected by the knowledge that those
who commit or connive at them will only
land their candidates in vexation, costs,
and disappoi t, instead of upon thé
floor of- Parliament. We are quite
satisfied that every Reformer in Ontario
will put the new law in motion with
the heartiest will if it becomes
D B s Reform measyre,
although extracted grudgingly 2ad
tardily from a Tory Minister, and those
who have so long vainly striven for it,
intend to obtain all the advantages |
can from ilsoperation now it is

A great many practiees have prevailed
at elections bi , which are eertainly
illegal if not grossly improper or cor-
rupt. these are team hiring ;
wholesale psyments of voters on various
pretexts ; p:llo'anoe of travelling ex-

penses to mpon-residents; treafing at
meetings and some othm.%on

Committees have always regarded these
acts with great leniency, and fo their
hands the law applying thereto has be-
come practically s dead letter. Butj
this will be so no longer, when the
that such ings have taken
in the interest of a candidate petitione
against, come to be proved to the safis-
facion of a judge. y

As we have lately had oceasion to
point out, the object to be attained is, |
or should be, frec election. To

jsh this, the eandidate of moderate

must be put on the same footing

by the law as the

wics

{
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yet | with r

ia% | law of the old Provinee of Canada,

fact, | enforced. 5

"troubles there. Mr. i
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presumed to be

|abroad that the élootion law itmelf is

weak and inefficient its enactments

espect to corrspt practices.

ever, which is still in foroe in Ontario
and Quebec, is quite stringent enough
forall ordinary purposes. Now we have
s Reform Governmeot ig power at
Ottawa, wo shall doubtless have what
their predecessors in six sessions have
failed to secure, namely, a general and
well considered law for the wholc
Dominion, with such amendments of
the old Provincial laws as may be
necessary, . But  there is quite law
enough alrcady to make all would-be
bribers and corruptioni careful, and
hesitate to throw away their money for
@0 bettér purpose than to subject their

barely grasped
away from him.—Globe.
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GRAPE CUTTINGS—HOW TO
GROW.

I usually made them so that their
lenth will vary from three to five buds;
then bundle and place them in a pit,
cover with abogt a foot of dirt, and let
them remain until the following spring.
It is not material with me whether the
buds are uppermost or placed in the pit
horizontally. When planting out cuttings
I place them in rows from east to west,
with the top pointiog southward. The
lower portion that is wearly horizontal,
while the upper portion 1is set in the
usual position. Between the first and
the eighth of June, I set crotches, from
ten to twenty feet apart, which are from
four to five feet in height from the sur-
face; on these lay poles, and against
them set brush to form a partial .shade
for the cuttings; let them remain in posi-
tion until about the twentieth or twenty-
fifth of July, when, ifa rainy day occurs,
remove them entirely.

I have had the best of sucoess with
the most difficult kinds of cattings, to
propagate Norton’s Virginia, Deleware,
Cynthiana, Herman and others. In the
old way of planting I usually lost about
forty out of cvery- hundred outtings,
while by my present plan, I save and
get a’good growth on ninety out of cvery
hundred euttings.—Rural World.

Qur telegrams from various parts
show that winter has setin rather sud-
denly and with unusual severity. From
St. Petersburgh comes the news that the
River Neva is frozenover. Canal navi-
gation in New York is closed, and four
or five hundred boats are reported frozen
in between Schenactady and Buffalo.—
And with this we have the forecast from
the weather office of northerly winds and

continuing cold weather.

Mr. Disracli made a gl:ual ical speech
at Glasgow on Friday. predicts a
conflict in Europe between the temporal
and spiritual , fears amarchy as
the result of it, and suspeocts treache
from Irish Home Ralers. -

- — e O B S—t—

Au amusing instance in the connection
between carbon and theology is afforded
by the casc of a clergyman in Dundee,
Scotland, who announced to his con-
grezation that in consequence of his
inability to afford coals from keeping
up his study fire he had discontinued
studying, and would preach old sermons
until a fallin the price.

- ——— O

Exguisu  PicxLe.—Two = quarts
vinegar, 2 ounces carry ‘powder, 2 of
mustard ; rub the mustard and curry
powder together, with balf a pint of
salad oil ; take 1} ounces of ginger, 1
ounce turmeric, 5 pound of sugar, and
boil all the above ingredients together
five minutes.- Fill jars with. small
cucumbers, onions, caulifiower,
pasturtiums ; let them stand in- brine
36 hours, then pour over them the
mixture boiling hot.  Ready for use in
a month.

Sweer GREEN TomMATO PICKLE.—
Pecl the tomatoes, and slice them thin ;
pour boiling water over them, and let
them stand over night ; take 3 pints of
vinegar and two poands of sugar to 12
pounds of fruit; add spice to faste.
Scald the vinegar and spice, and pour
over three times ; the last time scald
the fruit with the vinegar.

CorN Breap.—One quartsour milk,
5 eggs, two tablespoonfuls melted but-
ter, a pinch of salt, 1 small teaspoonfal
of soda or saleratus, cornmeal sufficient
to make a thin batter. Beat the eggs
until light, dissolve the soda in a little
of the milk, Mix all, and bake in a
quick oven, in a well-buttered dish.

Brooklin, Nov. 22.—A fatal accident
occurred at Mr. H. Beokles’ Centre
Mills, Whitby, to-day. Thomas Cooper,
while mstﬁ’g to n{nd a cider barrel
containing seventy gallons, the barrel
slipped and fell on his chest, killing him
instantly. He leaves a wife and six
children to mourn his loss.

Small-pox  is spreading to such an
extent in Torontz,' as to call for speecial
preventative measures being adopted by
the City Council, and the ineresse of the
medical staff at the Hospital. The
Board of Health has ordered the pro-
visions of the vaccination by-law to be

..————

Fort Garry, Nov. 25.—On Saunday,
about noon, Mr. oy
for Marquette, on his way home to Mani-
toba, while walking the street at
Pembina, was asssulted by
a ruffian named Lemnon, 8 States
soldier. gbe cause ofthaﬂaekn:i
that Mr. Cunningham, 3s Magistrate at’
Fort , had caused the arrest of
Lennon’s brother daring the Fenian
was
taken to the residence of Mr.
and will start for home a8 soou as
sufficiently recovered.

“Lo88 of e ip I ex-
tﬁh,,T r-*-'f,;'r

be has

i ' o wonder,

R

' acting for or on behalf
8 | of the candidate, may void the election, |

GRAPES AS FOOD.

Mea caa live and work on grapes and
bread. The try of France, Spain,
and Italy make a satisfying meal in this
way, and of the wholesomeness of the
ditt there can be no doubt. Medical
men oonstantly recommend the use of
grapes for their patients. Scarcely any
plant can equal the vine as regards the
beauty of 1ts leaves and fruit. As a
covering for bare walls and for affording
shelter and shade it is a climber of the
first rank. Tosit under one’s owa vine
has in aH ages been considered the acme
of rural kippiness—an emblem of peace,
a symolof plenty, and a picture of con-
tcutment. That pleasure, though per-
haps not in all its falness, may become
the heritage of thousands in these tem-
perate climes. Neither our latitude,
longitude, nor leaden skies, nor crratic
climate forbid the growth of the grape-

S e T T e
mr::-m will ripcn more or m;hﬁ

almost all it would ripen sufficiently to
be useful for cating or wine making.
Even green grapes arc useful for conver-
sion into vinegar, for making tarts, or
wine. Ripe grapes are universally
esteemed.  No one tiresof them. Ifauy
declined to ezt their own grapes, or grew
more than were needed for home con-
sumption, there is a ready market io
most neighborhoods for grapes at from
fourpence to a shilling a pound,
ing to quality. Thus cottages might
make or save the rent many times over.
I know many cottage gardens in which

ornaments, but the main source of profit.
These might be multiplied up snd down
the country to munity. As a meaus of
increasing their number, I would suggest
that prizes be offered by all cottage
garden socicties for the best trained and
most fruitful grapevines on cottages. I
have known this donc to such excellent
effect that the vines became models of
both; and such a spirit of emulation
was stirred up that ome labourer had
paid another two days of his wages to do
up his vines for him. There need be.no
fear of an excessive supply ; npeither are
ripe grapes as perishable as most fruits.
Cut with a piece of wood attached, and
placed in bottles of water, or even
suspended in a dry room, the ripe fruit
will keep good for months, and even
improve by keeping.-—London Garden.

GROWING OLD TogETHER—HHusbands
and wives, and this is what Robert
Collyer says about the matter in Wood's
Magvzine: “They may both grow

they may live together while their life
lasts ; that must be as they ordaio, yet
this day may be for all that, the end of
their equality in age. For it he were
onc of those men we have all known,
whose life and soul arc given over to
busincss who vise carly and sit
up late, and work like galley slaves to
make a fortune, and she were one of
those women who take life easy, and
van no risks, he might be a
broken down old man with a fortuae,
while she was still young enough to enjoy
it. Or, if he had a secret vice, such as
keeping iccwater on the sidcboard and a
sample room in the closct, or any other
of those subtle and dangerous devils that
are always watchiog for a chance to
drag a man down, while she held her
life sweet and pure and true, then, long
before their silver wedding, he may be
in his grave, or be fit for very little out
of it ; an old man in mid age, with the
warniog finger of paralysis onhis shoulder
or the splints of inflammatory rheuma-
tism in his marrow—a brokcn man®she
has to nurse like a fretful child. Of if
she, poor girl, is begianing this wedded
life, as so many of our girls do- without
the fine sturdy womanhood of the open
air with a bloom on her hand while he
bas in him the strong vitality of the
desert hills, then by the time she hac
borne the six sons we hear of afterwards,
she will have aged two years to his one
I know, if he has a man’s heart in his
breast, he will love her and cherish her
all the more for her lost beauty and
broken health, and some blessing may be
found in this altered relation which
might never have come to their t
equality. = But this is not the real kernel
question. This blended being of the
man and woman is, firet of all a piece of
exquisite mechanism, ordained of ‘heaven
for certain work on this earth, and it is
the first condition of it that all the arms
of its power shall be equal to their
design. Now, where this power fails by
our folly, on ethter side, the thing in
that shape is past praying for; ‘we can
only pray then for power and grace to
make the best of it and thank God,
that prayer can always be answered. So
1 hope, when they cried, ‘Mercifally or-
dain that we may grow aged together, this
outward condition of equality in health
and strength was thu;lo in thei:h::ume,
or might as well pray the
wb?e:}of a watch, one half pewter and
the other half seel, might be of equal
endurance and worth. And so Yy,
if young men are not honest wholesome
clean through, and if young women
will mot train themselves to the finest
and studiest womanhood possible to their
pature; the garden—if they have ome
—with some more grip tham a bird
scratohing, and quit reading novels in a
hot room and devouring sweet meats ; if
they dare not face the sun and try to
out-walk, 'aye, and out-rua their brothers,
and let.our wise mother Nature buckle
their belt, they had better not say amea
when tha stalwart young husband cries,
‘Mercifally ordain that we may grow
w rn

ENDORSING.

On one occasion a sma’ laird was
waited on by a neighbor to request
his mame as an accommodation to a “bit
bill” for £20, for three months,
quy:—“Na,ma, I canona - dae that.
“Why for no, laird ? Ye hae dune the
same thing for others.” “Ay, ay,
Tammas, but there’s wheels within
wheels ye ken nacthing aboot; I canna

“J’s a sma’ ;

the vine or vines arc not ouly their chief | ed

aged ; that may be as God ordains, and-
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mary diseases; sa
Dr. Hall in his Jow’mal of Healci',
would be banished from civilized life,
and dyspepsia become almost unknown,
it everybody would eat but thrice a day
at regular times, and not an atom be-
between meals, the intervals being not
less than five hours, that being the time
required to digest a full meal and pass
it out of the stomach.
If a person eats between mecals, the
process of digestion of the food already
in the stomash is arrested,” the last
which bas been caten is brought inte
the condition of the former meal ; just
as, if water is boiling and icc is put in the
::ldt:d c::;u until the icc has .been
brought to the boeiling point,

and thea the whole boils toget,bcrg. 5

But it is a law of nature that all food
bogins to decay after exposure to heat
and moistare for a certain time. Ifa
meal is eaten, and in two hours another,

the whole remains undigested for scven
&om.m which - time the rotteting
process commences, and the man has
his stomach full of carrion—the very
idea of which is horribly disgusting.
As, then, all the food inthe stomach
isin a state of fermentive decay, it
becomes unfit for the purposes of
nutrition and for makiog good pure
blood. Small wouder is it that dyspep-
tics have such a varicty of symptoms,
and aches, and complaints in cvery part
of the system, for there is not onc drop
of pure in the whole body ; heace,
the nerves which on this impure and
imperfect blood arc not properly nourish-
d and as a comsequence, become
diseased. They “complain” ¢ they are
hungry —and like a hungry man—are
peevish, fretfal, rostless, We call it
oervousness, and wo onc cver kmew 2
qunptw vl;o Was wot restless, fretful,
dgety, and essentially di
fitful and wacertain. gl
The stomach is made up of a number
of mugclcs, all of which are
brought into requisitioa in the process of
on. But no muscle can work
always. The busy heart isia a stale
of perfedt reposc for ome ‘third of its
time. Theeye ean work twice in 2
second, but this could not be continued
five minutes. The hands and fect must
have rest, and with the muscles of the
stomach; they only can rest when there
is 00 work for them to do—no food in
the stomach to digest: Even at five
hours, interval, and eating thrice a day,
they are kept coustantly at work from
‘breakfast until the last meal is disposed
of, usually ten o'clock at night. But
multitades cat heartily within an hour
of bedtime , thus while the other por-
tious of the body areat rest, the stomach
is hptltbonnng' until almost daylight,
a.ad made to begin again at breakfast
time. No wouder isit that the stomach
is worn out—has lost its power of action
Maay girls become dyspeptic before they
are in their tecns, in uence of
being about the house and niLbling at

e ing they lay their eyes on that is
to cat.

UriLiziNe TiuE.—Writers connect-
cd with the press know the value of
utiliziag odd moments in thought or
::;Mmf"u and it Wuoed that this

onomy of time is _practi by pro-
mincot  Kaglish Churchmcn.y r’i‘hts
Dean of Westminister carries MS. in
his pocket, thinks over what he is going
to write in the, train and jots his thoughts
down ou the table at the first waiting
room he enters. The Bishop of Giou-
cester and Bristol acts similarly; all
his for the day is finished
before breakfast. Other clergymen have
found the advantage of similar habits.
It is clear that the author of “The man’
Without a Country” could hardly per-
form so well his multifarious dutics of
clergyman, editor, and philanthropist,
without thinking and jotting down his
thoughts at every possible opportunity.
The late Rutus Choat used to get up in
the night to record some idea or fancy
which struck him into wakefulness.
Although few persons may be as econo-
mieal in the matter of material as “‘paper
sparing Pope,” who wrote his verses on
the backs of letters, yet writers for the
press and mea connccted with the
liberal professions often Lave occasion to
utilize time and saterial in a similar
manuner.
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MiLes or FrewgHT IDLE.—The
London Free Press says:—*It is assert-
cd that there are seventcen miles of
freight lying at Chicago unable to be
sent forward, owing to the monetary
stringency. Of these several cousist of
live freight, and as the animals die—
some for want of attention—they are
unceremouniously pitched into the ditch.
This condition 1s most prejudicial to |
Canadian railways. Not long since fifty
special traigs passed over the Grand
runk in a single day, and now scarcely
any move along. The Great Western,
too, suffers, though not, perhaps, to
suchan extent. The condition of things
scem to0 be most anomalous. With a
country teeming with produce. it -is
actually usable to be got to market not
because of the incapacity of railways to
carry on account of prostration of con-
fidence and an irredeemable currency,
intensified in its operations by that
peculiar system of commercial robbery
called “protection.” How long this state
of things may last is not yet apparent,
but there are some who hold that 1t will
be worse before it is better:

IRON FILINGS FOR FRUIT
TREES.
The statemcnt that iron filings have

a marvelous effect on fruit trees is one | °%8

chop 50 cords of wood. I imagine iron
filings to work much ia that way.

Iron is indeed ind?ndble to the
health and the growth of plaats, but the

quantity they use is so small, being not
more than one part to 10,000 or &000
of the plant, and iron is so sbuundant
in all soils, rarely less than several
per cent, that the sipliclﬁon of irtl
asa fertilizer is not likely to be general-
ly beneficial. Old apple-trees that
“need something” to improve their
bearing, usually suffer from the eircum-
stance that the soil in which their roots
are imbedded has been robbed of its
plant-food by bay m&s, or has got
compacted and incipiently petrified by
lack of tillage.

DEATH OF CHILDREN.

Doath, at any period of life before
the ripest old age, is more or less un-
vatural. This seems plamn to us that
the Creator of man mde'm I: with the
: for Yiving wotil the machinery
mdy is wora out with age, aod
when the art of life is understood per-
fectly, and the physiological laws of
nature areobeyed striotly, instances of
death beforcthe fall term of human
existenoe is fulfilled will be as rare- as
extreme old age is now. With our
preseat imperfect knowledge of the art
of life, our disregard of the laws of
health, we are compelled to witness the
terrible fact that a large proportion of
all the mortality of our race occurs with
children ofa tender age.. It is the buds
and blossoms that death tramples to
dust, when the sturdier and maturer
plants escape; and if his shafts are
aimed alike atall, they tell with greatest
effect upon the little oves. And if his
blows fall thickest and hardest upon the
core of the family circle—nearest the
heart of the parcnt—the wounds in-
floted there are most decp and lasting.—
There is in all this checkered world no
sorrow like that of the parent bereft of
children. David of old ‘said, “I am
distressed for thee my brpther Jona-
than; but over the dead -body of his
rebellious child, he cried, “Would to
God I had died for thee, O Absalom,
my sop, my son!”  Only those who
have drank this cup can realize its
bitterness. The sympathy of friends,
though fal to those who are be-
reaved, falls far short of the object for
which it is kiudly intended, ~ There is
uo consolation to be derived from earth,
and the power of religion itself ooly
cnables us to bear the wound which
even it cannot heal. How many mothers
there are, whose thoughts under all the
circamstances of their lives 'I‘:: :e:ery
moment flying to the graves where giee
their litﬂem. How thany a father i‘;
there who, since ho first rose from -¢h
dust in which he was prostrated, by the
blow which struck from bis side a- dar-

wound from sight, and whose very lite
dopends upon hiding it from himself
us.:he world—who is-, obliged, with
resolute nerve, to hold | the| grief that
would wrestle with his spifit at armés
length, lest it should hourly prostrate

drive away from the windowsof his
soul the little pleading face which would
come baok to comniune withits earthly
father, must ever unclasp those little
fingers from the casement, that the too

darkness without, or must else turn and
flee from himself, and strive in the whirl
of the outer world to escape the baunt-
ing vision with which he ever longs to
to commune, but dares n

can bear an interview with the little lost
one, and yield himse]f fally to the sweet
memorics of the past, when they lived
and were hapoy together. How many
go about with smiling faces, and pluage
ficrcely with excitements, while the
parental feeling is dammed im their
bosoms, ready to overwhelm them with
agony. There are griefs, and this is
one of the mightiest, too deep for tears,
too heavy to bear, and from which we
must fly when.possible—with which we
must s as best we may when

of the night, aud for which our best
consolation is, that some time death will
cure us, by briogiog us into the presence
of thosé who have ‘‘gone before.”

We should not decm it justifiable to
strike this painful chord in the bosom
of others as well asl our ol:'nﬁ wit.:lc;nt
applying the great lesson which griet for
pl:gln{atgm deﬁ‘ is calculated to teach
—that it is one of our highest duties to
study the art of life.
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“THE REMORSE OF A NIGHT.

Written by a man who did not know
the horrors of an exile :

In the majestic cause of wmorality, let
me give you his pure “prose” translation
another ¢f German poet—Jobm Paul
Richter—and while N—— reads the
metrical numbers wo can estimate the

hrase :
The last night of the year was about
to expire; the winds: after ‘a day of
storminess, bad subsided intoa slumber ;
the white carth lay outspread, like a
shrouded map, wader the moonm; and
ionumerable stars arose out from the
abysses of heaven, twinkling as brightly
as though they had but thea begua their
existence, and were never to suffer  im-
irment. Eleven o'clock had tolled
m the tower of an ancieat ' Gothio
church ; and as the vibrations died away
tair, an Old Man drew
nigh to the window of a dark room in
the desolace dwelling of which he had
been the solitary tenant, and cast

his dull despairful eges upwards towards

{the immovable firmament, and

-

ling little son, has covered the bleeding .
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him in the dust—who must ocomstsatly

\

dearly loved form may drop imto the -

(.\ )
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and waits for the time to come when he

they come upon us in the lone watches '~ -




