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Once that be was himself "by birth and 
breeding a gentleman." What was the val- 
we this "birth and breeding" appeared 
from semo reminiscences in which he in- 
luiged in the course of his speech, when he 
enformed the Synod that in his younger 
days he was one of a small colony, all like 
himeels “by birth and breeding gentlemen," 
whorwomt into the back-woods, and in one 
short year had lost ad semblance of religion

Day in visiting, fish-

Establish The Laprairie Conversion
To the Editor of the Montreal Witness.

Clerical Snobbery.
The clergy have a privilege which is en- 

joyed by either of the two other learne). 
professions. Once % year they assemble in 
their respective Synods, and discuss in 
presence of the public a variety of questions- 
in which the public are more or less inter.

SABBATH READING. The Irish Church 
ment.gentleman began to unwedge preparatory 

to alighting. Then in the deepening twi- 
light there bounded from the dwelling be
side which the coach Bad halted a curly- 
headed boy of four years. “O pa, pa !” be 
shouted as the paternal head emerged from 
the coach door, “I’ve good news for you;! 
you can't guess what has happened to-day; 
and clapping his chubby hands and dancing 
for joy, he exclaimed, “O, papa, the baby’s 
got a tooth !" There was a sudden revolu
tion of feeling in the cosch. • The passengers 
all laughed heartily at the vast importance 
of the news from that little world, home. 
Miss Trimmer put her head out of the 
coach window and exclaimed, “What a 
darling little fellow !” The coachman for
got cracking his whip for a whole minute 
as he gazed at the boy. The father turned 
round, smiled, raised his hat and said 
"good-by" to his fellow-travelers. The 
surly squire laughed and drew home his 
feet, which had all the way been stretched 
on the widow's territory to her great incon- 
venience, saying, “Beg your pardon, mam.” 
Even Miss Trimmer was softened, for she 
opened the cover of her reticule and gave 
the offending baby a stick of candy, saying, 
“Poor thing, she must have something to 
amuse her.”

“Well" cried the laughing school girl, “I 
do love children after all ; they are so funny ! 
I can’t help it!”

“Never try to help it, child,” said the 
baby’s benefactor. "They ought to be loved, 
for they do a great deal for us grown folks. 
Now don’t you see that rosy boy. with the 
news of the great acquisition to his family| 
treasures—tooth for the baby—has changed 
a coachfull of anxious and ill-tempered peo
ple into a cheerful and even kind hearted 
company ? Don't you see how he has made 
friends for my little companion here who is 
too young to speak for herself? Why, we 
are all better now for riding with this little| 
one, and my word for it, you'll think of 
lier after you go home, too.” Then, turn
ing to the widow, he asked her to whose 
house she was going. When she answered 
him, he said, “0, it's too far to ride to- 
night with the poor tired baby: stop and 
rest with us ; grandmother will give even a 
strange baby a welcome, for we’ve just bur 
ied our pet at home—my daughter's little

MISCELLANEO
-.)(From London Pa 

On Friday night, in the
mons, Mr. Osborne moved for the appoint
ment of a select commmittee 
to the present Ecclesiastical
Ireland. He said the question was not : 
whether the Irish Church was to remain as 
it was, but whether it was pomible to main-| 
tain it without extensive reformes. He pro
ceeded to cite the opinions of ord Carlisle 
Lord Palmerston, and Sir G. Grey 
subject of the Irish Church,

Sir,—Why cannot your Roman Catholic 
Com- friends rest satisfied with the simple record 

of what they consider a triumph, without
Evening Prayer.

1 come to thee to-night 
in my lone closet where no eves can see; 
And dare to crave au interview with thee, 

Father of love and light.

If I this day have striven 
W itli thy bless’d Spirit, or have bow'd the 

knee
To aught of earth in weak idolatry, 

I pray to be forgiven.

If in my heart has been 
An unforgiven thought, or word, or look, 
Though deep the malice which I scarce 

could brook,
Wash me from the dark sin.

If I have turned away 
From grief and suffering, whicii I might 

relieve,
Careless the cup of water e’en to give, 

Forgive men. Lord, I pray ;

And teach me how to feel 
My sinful wanderings with a deeper smart, 
And more of mercy and of grace impart, 

My sinfulness to heal.

Not for myself alone, 
Would I those blessings of thy love implore, 
But for each penitent the wide world o’er. 

Whom thou bast called thine own:

And for my heart's best friends, 
Whose steadfast kindness o’er my painful 

years. 
Has watched to soothe affliction's griefs and 

tears
My warmest prayers ascend.

Should o'er their path decline 
The light of gladness, or of hope, or health. 
Be thou their solace, and their joy and 

wealth,
As they have long been mine.

And now. 0 Father ! take 
The lieart I cast with humble faith on thee, 
And cleanse its depths from each impurity

For my Redeemer s sake
Hymns of the Ages.

The Little Pilgrim
The way to heaven is narrow, 

And its blessed entrance straight
But how safe the little pilgrims 

Who get within the gate !

The sunbeams of the morning 
Make the narrow path so fair, 

And these early little pigrims 
Find dewy blessings there.

They pass o'er rugged mountains, 
But they climb them with a song;

For these early little pilgrims
Have sandale new and strong.

They do not greatly tremble 
When the shadows night foretell, 

For those early little pilgrims 
They know the path so well.

They know it leads to heaven
With its bright and open gates. 

Where for faithful little pilgrims
A saviour’s welcome wails.

require in- adding so much that is false in the narra
tion ?

In your number on Saturday last, under 
the heading in capitals, "A Scotch Family 
Re-baptized,” you state on the authority 
of Le Pays, that “an ostentatious ceremony 
took place, in the Catholic Church of La 

on the pairie ;" that “on the 16th December last, 
a declaring John Macfarlan, a blacksmith, born in the 

he "had no desire to uproot at establish- Church of Scotland and all his life a mem 
ment or to confiscate its funds, the question ber of it, being OQ his deathbed was baptiz- 
was, he said, whether, looting the interests 1ed by the parish-priest, and a few moments 
of the Christian religion, Protestantism, and I thereafter breathed his last, leaving behind 
to the mischievous tendency of the establish-, him a widow and four daughters. These 
ment, the House was not boudd to consider , have all publicly abjured their faith, an d 
how to reform an institution fonded in vio- have been baptized and confirmed by the 

bishop in presence of the whole parish," &c.

ettlement of
ested. Their speeches get into the news- 
papers, and those of them who can see any
thing remarkable, succeeded in having their. 
names become household words throughout" Pusng the Lord’s 
the province, just as if they were members ing, shooting and 
of the Provincial Debating Society, which, 
for the present, meets at Quebec. In this

a . worse. If gentle birth
breeding proved so worthless a safe- 

gnard of even common morality, we cannot 
with Mr. Worrell regard it as an essential 
*9*litigation for the Christian ministry. On 
the contrary, we believe that the usefulness 
of the Church of England clergy would be 
increased, it a still greater number of the 
class contemptuously spoken of as "beggars 
brats were introduced into it, for it would 
secure, with the best results, a wider sym-

respect, if they exhibit sense and discretion 
in what they say and do during their and
nually-recurring Synod week, they have a 
decided advantage over their brethren of 
the medical and legal professions.
the reputation of Mr. Jones, the lawyer, 
or Dr. Smith, the physician, of Shanty vil
lage, doe* not extend to a distance of te

Vhile

blunder andlepoe, and which was at once
a fraud. He might be asked Zhat remedy 

He answered an who is perhaps not a whit more * or 
more learned than Jones or Smith, is famil
iarly known, his speeches carefully read, 
and his sentiments canvassed over the 
whole length and breadth of the country. 
The parson occupies a high vantage ground 
when, instead of addressing his small 
countrv congregation, he once a year ob
tains the car of the whole Province. Still 
the privilege is one whose exercise may not 
always redound to the advantage or to the 
credit of its possessor. The same right of 
speech belongs to the foolish as to the wise 
members of Synod, and some of the speech
es. while they give notoriety to those who 
pronounce them, only do so by indicating 
to the public who are the fools among the 
grave and reverend personages who assem
ble at these annual ecclesiastical gatherings.

At the recent Anglican Synod of Ontario 
a certain Rev. Mr. Worrell, who took part 
in the debate on the patronage question, 
gave utterance to some sentiments of /so 
marked a character, that they are likely to 
achieve for him a considerable degree of 
notoriety. They have called forth several

pathy and more cordial harmony between 
the clergy and the common people, than now 
exists.—Globe.

Citelies PY OR-. _ (19
Now, I suppose we must believe what was 

witnessed by a whole parish, as also the
of things, 

extension of the provisions
of Lord Stanley's Irish Church Temporali
ties’ Bill a reduction of the number and In
comes of the Irish bishops, cutting down 
the number from twelve to six, and their 
incomes at least one-half. He then con
sidered the state of the parochial clergy in

death-bed baptism ; but the remainder is in 
my opinion, purely the invention of some 
over zealous correspondent of Le Pays.
• I do not know what frith the family may 
have found it necessary to abjure. The 

. widow spoken off was the cousin of deceas-
whom, be said were objec- Ied, and the daughter of a French-Canadian 

He contrasted the number Catholic. The Macfarlands (not "Mac-

The Great North-West.
IMPORTANT DISCOVERY.

We have to communicate to our readers 
today intelligence which, if fully establish
ed by further examination and inquiry, will 
add new life to the zeal of Nor - Western 
adventures, and hasten the opening up of the 
territory at a rate which will outrun the 
anticipations of the most sanguine. For 
some time it has been known tint gold was 
to be found on the Saskatchewan river, near 
the Rocky Mountains, and it was presum
ed that it had been washed by the river from 
the gold bearing rocks of these mountains 
and would consequently be found on the 
beds of the rivers, and not elsewhere in the 
territory. Recent discoveries indicate that 
this view of the matter is not correct, and 
that in order to find the gold of the North
west, it will not be necessary to traverse the 
whole breadth of the great plains to the 
head waters ot the Saskatchewan. Gold 
has been discovered at Fort Ellice on the 
Assiniboine, and also on branches of the 
Q’ Appelle river, streams which unite and 
run into the Red River, and have no con
nection with the Rocky Mountain range. 
Of this fact there can be no doubt. It is 
not only communicated by letter from Red

Treading on a Heart.
Sweet, thou hast trod on a heart;

Pass ! there’s a world full of men;
And women as fair as thou art 

Must do such things now and then.

Thou only has stepped unaware— 
Malice no one can impute;

And why should a heart have been there, 
In the way of a fair woman’s foot?

It was not a atone that could trip, 
Nor was it a thorn that could rend;

Put up thy proud underlip!
‘Twas merely the heart of a friend.

And yet peradventure one day 
Thou, sitting alone at the glass,

Remarking the bloom gone away, 
Where the smile in its dimplement was.

Thoul’t sigh very like, on thy part,, 
"Of all I have known or can know,

I wish I had only the Heart 
I trod upon long years ago !"

Ireland among 
tionable men.
of protestants in various parishes in Ireland 
with the large incomes enjoyed by the bish
op and clergy. In some of the parishes 
there were no Protestants. He called for 
an answer to these facts, and be prescribed

farlan") were not Scotch, nor did they ever 
pretend to be : they were Irish. The writer 
spent many years in Laprairie, and never 
heard that they called themselves Presbyter- 
ians or Protestants of any denomination.

A SCOTCH PRESBYTERIAN.the same remedy as in the case of the bish-| 
ops—the reduction of the number of the; 
parochial clergy, many of whom were non- 
resident, and the transfer of large incomes 
where there were small congregations to 
parishes where the congregations were large 
and the incomes small. He contended that 
the parochial system in Ireland was near 
ly nominal, and that the congregational 
should be substituted for the territorial. 
Although the Act of Union had been 
thrown in their faces ho appealed to autho
rities to show that the 5th Article did not 
prevent the parliament from dealing with 
the Irish Church establishment. In con-| 
elusion he arrainged the management of| 
Irish Church property by the Ecclesiastical! 
Commissioners, winding up a highly enter 
training speech, which kept the House in al
most constant merriment, with a whimsical 
parallel between the Pope and Lord Palmers
ton. “Both the Minister of England and the 
Pope of Rome have been head* of the Liberal 
parties in their respective countries. (Laugh
ter.) Both at one time have been ardent 
Reformers. Both have produced Reform 
Bills and both have abandoned them. 
(Cheers.) Tre pope is supported at Rome 
by French Soldiers. The Prime Minister 
is kept upon the Treasury Bench by Con
servative votes. (Loud cheers.) Both are 
inclined at present to do little or nothing. 
Non possumus is as much the motto of the 
Pope of Rome is of the Minister of Down- 
ing-street. (Cheers.) —Cardwell asked

Whiskey Again
An inquest was held on Saturday last by 

Coroner Shaver, on the body of Bartley Mc- 
Glochlin, a well known character, who has 
been living in the neighborhood for many 
years. From his wife's evidence it appears 
that he had been away from home for about 
six weeks and returned last Tuesday. He 
had been in Buffalo, Hamilton, Paris and 
other places. When he came home he was 
very sick, and said he had been abused in 
Marks" tavern, Paris. When be entered

letters in the Kingston papers, and to many 
who never heard it before, the name of 
Worrell will in future be familiar, as the 
type of an aspect of clerical thought, which 
we should hope it not very prevalent among 
the profession. Mr. Worrell stoutly main
tained the Bishop’s right to exercise the 
patronage of his diocese. To give con
gregations a voice in the selection of their 
own ministers, he considered would be a 
total subversion of the principles of the 
Church of England. The practice in the 
Episcopal Church of the United States, 
cited by the party who had been contending 
for the rights of the laity, be thought, so 
far from being an example to be followed 
should be looked upon as a beacon of warn
ing. “If," said the rev. gentleman, "we 
"follow the example of the Church in the 
“United States, what a complete revolution 
“would take place in our clergy? There 
“they take up beggars’ brats off the streets 
“and educate them for the ministry.” This, 
to Mr. Worrell's mind, settled the whole

the tavern parties were wishing to treat, 
and having taken a drink there was difficul
ty about who was to pay for it. Deceased 
says that old Marks struck him down, and 
then trampelled on him, after which the son 
and be threw him out of doors. He only 
lived three days after his return. On the 
morning of Saturday, his wife proceeded to 
town for a doctor, but was overtaken by her 
son who said he was dead. It appears that 
when she left he got up and went to the 
road side where he was found dead in a few 
minutes Dr. Scott made a post mortem ex 
amination, and found no marks of violence 
but said the cause was dropsey of the heart. 
The Jury, Mr. Pidgeon foreman, returned a 
verdict that he died of disease of the heart, 
accelerated by intemperance. He was only 
45 years of age.—Stafford Beacon.

The Baby’s Tooth.
Some people think babies do no good io 

the world, but only live here to torment 
those who want to have quiet and order. 
But I think they are real missionaries, mak 
ing others better by their smiles, and lifting 
many loads of care efl many hearts by their 
artless ways.

Well, years and years ago, when there 
were few cars, and people had to jolt over 
shocking roads in great lumbering stage- 
coaches, the circumstance I am going to 
te.l took place. I cannot remember the 
time well. I assure you it was no holiday 
sport to go “out West" as people then call
ed a good part of New York state. It would 
not do for delicate folks to travel then! 
There were very few wedding tours. But 
of this journey.

The evening coach was full—“so full 
that it was an imposition on the passengers" 
so said Miss Trimmer, who with two or 
three pattern hats and a box of artificial 
flowers was the last one to enter, notwith
standing the inconvenience to which she 
put her fellow-passengers.

The village squire —never too amiable— 
was returning from a court, where he had 
been non-suited in a case involving about 
the fiftieth part of his estate ; of course lie 
was morose and impatient, A worn-looking 
woman was trying to quiet a restless baby 
by tossing it up where there was no room 
to toss a bird, because a simpering school- 
girl on the next seat had whispered aloud 
to ber very young gallant that babies were 
a perfect nuisance in a stage coach, and 
that she should think any one would rather 
slay at home than travel with one. Poor 
unfortunate baby ; poor, sensitive widowed 
mother. Theirs was no pleasure trip ; they 
were going, uncertain of a welcome, to a 
rich relative of the newly dead, the only one

one. She made the house very cheerful for News Items,
u-, but she’s gone, but not forgotten ! No, T - , ,
I believe grandmother loves all babies better ,, e St. at erines Journal says that 
since she died ; so don’t be afraid of intrud- Captain Quackiobush has disposed of the 
ing” Moved by such kindness, the widow tu= Joix Gordon -which has been engaged 
in an undertone told ber painful errand to in tbe tugging at Port Dalhousie for 
her new friend. “Ah, ah!" he said. “Well, some years—to Messrs Zealand & Hopkins, 
your relative is a kind man, if you go to of Hamilton, who intend taking her to I ort 
him just the right way, and folks say I ° rn'
know how to manage him as well as as any The Hastings Chronicle tells us that a 
body. In the morning I’ll drive you over Mr. Papineau has sent in his “little bill” 
there, and piesent your case in the most for "refreshments" supplied to thirsty 
judicious manner. Never fear, he’ll be kind voters :— "He charges for 5,500 glasses of 
to you ; so keep a good heart, my poor liquor which would be 274 glasses to each 
friend." person present, and 18 glasses per minute

Overcome by such unlooked for kindness for five hours steady, which could not pos- 
she wept the tears which had all day been sibly be dealt out from any half dozen bars 
gathering in their fountain under the cold 10 town, all going at the same time. Then 
look and sarcastic words of those around ber. again there are 1.200 cigars charged as 
Miss Trimmer, who, when not iu a hurry | having been smoked by the same crowd of 
or a crowd, was really a kind hearted girl, 200 persons.

River, but Governor Dallas, of the Hudson 
bay Company, who has recently 
from the territory, is personally cognizant 
of the discovery. The question

arrived

arises—
from whence comes this gold? Where lie
the rocks from which it has been displac
ed.’ Professor Hind, of this city, who ex
plored the country for our Government in 
1858, supplies an answer. He says in his 
report that he discovered in St. Martin's 
lake a small sheet of water lying between 
Lakes Manitoba and Winnipeg, gneissoid 
rocks, traversed by quartz and felopathic 
veins, and that these being gold-bearing 
rooks he searched for it, but nothing was 
found, probably owing to the lack of time 
The deduction which he now draws from 
the discovery of gold on the plains of the

v.

Mexican News.
Havana, July 22.

The French transport Miland has arrived 
here from Vera Cruz, having left there on 
the 13th instant.

She brings dates from the former capital 
of the republic to the 10th instant, on 
which day in the city of Mexico, was pro
claimed an empire, the Archduke Maximi
lian to fill the throne.

The Council of Nobilities being duly as
sembled a previous convocation, declared 
unanimously, with the exception of two 
votes, that the Mexican Government, 
through them, selected the empire as to 
form of Government and through them pro
claimed the Arch Duke Maximilian, of Aus- 
tria, Emperor of Mexico, and that should 
His Royal Highness refuse the throne thus 
offered to him, they implored the Emperor 
of the French to select a person in whom 
he had fall confidence to occupy the throne 
of Mexico.

The public proclamation of the em pire of 
Mexico took-place in the city on the 10th 
instant.

A courier was immediately despatched to 
Vera Cruz, and the Milan sent off with the 
news.

It is stated from Vera Cruz that all the 
towns along the route of the courier made 
immense manifestations of joy on the pro
mulgation of the new, and in Vera Cruz 100 
guns were fired in honor of the event.

the House to reject the motion, the object 
was not to have a committee at that period 
of the session, but to obtain an abstract 
resolution. He believed that the House 
would not surrender the principal of an es- 
tablished Church in Ireland, or consent to 
alienate the property of that Church. The 
O’Donoghue complained of what he con
sidered the misapplication of ecclesiastical 
revenues in Ireland, as an anomaly and a 
grievance which was regarded by his consti- 
tuents as a violation of their national rights. 
Newdegate said the motion pretended to aim 
at reform, but was nothing but a phase of 
agitation. If the House was to reconsider 
the Article of the Act of Union he trusted 
it would reconsider the Union altogether. 
The debate was then adjourned till Mon
day night, when it was resumed by Mr. G. 
Duff, said to be one of the Saturday Review
ers, who in the course of a bitter speech 
against the Irish State Church, quoted the 
lines of Dean Swift upon some of the Irish 
bishop* of his day. He said of them :

“Of Whom there are bnt four at most 
Who know there is a Holy Ghost.
The rest who boast they have conferred it, 
Like Paul’s Ephesians never heard it;
And when thev gave it ’its well known 
They gave what never was their own.”

I—Sir Hugh Clarin replied to Mr. Osborne 
in a very elaborate speech, and Sir Robert 
Peel was slashing and amusing in his de
fence of the establishment. The motion 
was, of course, rejected.

Assiniboine is, that the precious metalquestion. In the States the Episcopalian- has been conveyed with 
congregations choose their own pastors, and 
the result is that “beggars’ brats" are train -

looked compassionately at the faint effort ' The Chamber of the Deputies at Wiesba- 
the young widow had made toward wearing ! ben have authorized civil marriages between 
black for the dead. “Won't you call at —’

the drift from
ranges of gold bearing rocks running par
allel with the Lake Winnipeg basin and 
the Laurentian formation of the eastern 
side of the Lake and extending to the

my religious denominations not recognzied by 
the state, or where the established clergy 

and refused to officiate.

ed for the ministry. Mr. Worrell recoiled 
f<om the idea of having to associate on an 
equal footing with persons on whom, what
ever subsequent education and training they 
might receive, must forever rest the blot of 
so humble a parentage. Things had come 
to that pass in the United States, that 
“beggars’ brats" were educated and became 
ministers, but the Church iu Canada must 
be saved from such a frightful evil, and 
therefore the Bishop must retain the pat
ronage in his own hands, that he may care
fully guard the portals of the church, to 
prevent the entrance of any mendicants' 
off pring! In reading Mr. Worrell’s
speech, the first impulse is to laugh at hi* 
exceeding fastidiousness, but his words, 
when we think of what they really mean, 
are fitted to excite other feelings than those 
of mere amusement. What he alluded to 
as the taking of beggars’ brats and training 
them for the ministry, was nothing more 
than the assisting in some cases with pecu
niary means deserving and talented youths, 
whose parents were to poor to give them an 
academical training. The result in num
berless instances has proved that the 
money so employed could not have been 
better expended, and we have not a shadow 
of doubt that many of the youth* so assisted 
who have entered the ministry, owing their 
education, in consequence of the poverty of 
their parents, to the Christian benevolence 
of strangers, have rendered an amount of 
service to the Church and the community 
at large, which would cast into the shade 
what a whole dozen of the class pf rose- 
water persons would be able to show as their 
life's work. This rev. gentleman must 
surely think it a crime to be poor, and a 
still worse crime to have children, when, in 
speaking of their offspring, he can only use 
the language of contempt and disgust to 
style them “brats." The children of the 
well-to-do classes may be sweet little cher
ubs, sent to be a precious solace in the 
hearts of their parents, but those of the poor 
in the elegant vocabulary of the Rev. Mr. 
Worrell, are but “brats"—forming a class 
from which the clerical order cannot draw 
any of its member* without being polluted. 
Mr. Worrell must imagine that the minis
try has attained now a high standard of 
refinement as compared with what it could 
boast of at its institution. For the gospel, 
we know, was first preached to the poor by 
the poor, by poor men and poor men’s sons, 
fishermen, publicans, tent-makers, and the 
like. The blessed Founder of Christianity 
Himself was of earthly parentage so poor 
and humble that a stable served for His 
birthplace and a manger for His cradle. 
For our sake he became poor, and his most 
intimate associates on earth were of that 
class. Unless the character of Christianity 
has changed greatly since its introduction, 
we must still look upon it as pre eminently 
a gospel for the poor, and we cannot agree 
that, to suit the fastidious tastes of gentle-

shop in the morning, Mr. Bond?" she ask
ed; “I should like to speak with her," 
again she glanced at the straw hat with its o 1
band ot thin black ribbon, with an express- Some wonderfully fast little omnibus 
sion which promised a new one. ' steamboats have just been put on the Seine

“Well, here we are. my friend," cried to run between Paris and 8t" Cloud. It is 
the old man as the coach stopped before an ; impossible to keep pace on horseback with 
old brown mansion, “and there is grand- one of them.
mother waiting for us." The little belle | Thomas McAully of Broomington, Minn, 
offered to hold the baby while the mother I the other day, while drinking from a river

North-west beyond Lake Arthabasca. He 
considers it certain that all over the drift, of 
the plains, from Lake Manitoba to the 
Rocky Mountains, gold will be found, 
though, as a matter of course, the wideness 
of the field can only be ascertaine 1 by actu
al mining operations.

We understand that Governor Dallas 
washed gold with his own hands at Fort 
Edmonton on the Saskatchewan, and’ in 
further proof of the existence of the pre
cious metal, we may add that large num
bers of the Selkirk people have gone west 
to enter upon regular mining operations. 
We see no doubt that the whole of these 
vast plains will very soon be covered by a 
busy population. The means of communi
cation alone are wanting, and we are happy 
to learn that the Hudson's Bay Company 
contemplates a very speedy , opening up of 
the territory. It is hoped that steamboats 
will be running on the Saskatchewan within 
a year from the present date. The plans 
of the Company contemplate also, in spite 
of their prospectus, the immediate assump
tion by the Crown of the whole region 
lying between Lake Winnipeg and the 
Rocky Mountains, south of Lake and River 
Arthabasca, with the exception of such por
tion (reported to be every alternate section) 
as will be devoted to repay the Company 
for opening the communication by common 
roads, and steamers on the rivers from Lake 
Superior to the Rocky Mountains, and af
terwards by a railway, which, it is hoped, 
will be finished within ten years. Further 
explanations of the plans for the govern
ment of the country and other matters will, 
doubtless, be speedily afforded to the Gov
ernment, and duly weighed by them. The 
prospect of the realization of our long-indul
ged hopes of the opening up of the territory 
seems, however to be very favorable.— 
Globe.

was seized by two Sioux Indians who at
tempted to drown him by bolding him un
der water, but be managed to release him- 
self and reach his friends when the Indians 
esc sped.

Dipthcria is raging at a fearful rate in 
Western Illinois, and baffles the skill of the 
most celebrated physicians. In the town of 
Moline over one hundred children have 
died from its effect*. Parents in a panic 
have shut their children in a room to keep 
them clear of it; but it was observed by 
those who were boused became victims 
sooner, while those “roughed it” invariably 
escaped.

The Louisville Democrat, July 10, says: 
—There was quite a number of applicants 
for exemption yesterday, a great many who 
succeeded in obtaining the necessary docu
ments on the ground that they were 
rheumatic, spavined, hipshod, crippled, 
blind, consumptive, cross-eyed, tongue-tyed 
old bachelors and a thousand other causes 
to numerous to mention, were presented to 
the M. D.‘s

A gentleman went lately with a friend to 
the Opera House and arrived before doors 
were open. While waiting in the crowd he 
amused himself by picking the pockets of 
the latter, abstracting therefrom a handker
chief. Hardly had he done so when he was 
tapped on the shoulder, and on turning 
round, he saw a gentlemanly looking indi
vidual, who handed him his own snuff box 
with a polite bow, observing that he never 
knowingly “operated on a brother profession- 
al, and was sorry that he had made such a 
mistake.”

The number of well-dressed colored men 
who are daily arriving in town 18 aston- 
ishing. No doubt they are “skedaddling” 
from the paternal government of Uncle Sam
uel, whose sons make quarters there alto
gether too hot. These men and women 
would not come here it it was possible for 
them to live in safety on the other side, and 
no doubt they will go back if the affair set- 
ties down there again.—St. Catherine* Jour
nal.

Not for years has the prospect of an abun
dant harvest been more bright than they are 
at present. The hay has turned out extremely 
well, the wheat has been unusually free from 
the pests that have heretofore inflicted much 
damage, and the crop promises to be more 
than double that of last year.—Stratfor d 
Examiner.

A lady has recently been drafted at Lew
iston, Maine. The enrolling officer in visit- 
ing a boarding house, asked for the list of 
names of the boarders. One of them was 
Frances Parker, signed Frank Parker. 
Frank was accordingly enrolled, and is now 
drafted. 8

We see it stated that after Vicksburg sur
rendered one of the Confederate officers, 
Gen. Lee of South Carolina—in order to 
display his spirit, ovened a vein in hie body 
and wrote his parole in blood.

alighted, and the softened squire handed 
out ber carpet and basket. "Good-night" — 
crack went the whip—and the cheerful 
travelers rode on to their homes. Light 
and warmth and a cordial welcome for the 
night, and prosperity on the morrow, await
ed the lonely widow, “and all,” so said her 
noble friend, "because a baby got a tooth 
and hi* little brother told it!" —From

on earth of whom they could ask aid. “Maple Hill.' 
Comfort or pity the mother did not look for.
It was between these and the surly squire 
that Miss Trimmer inserted herself.

Cousin Frank.
He was not a common child. Any one 

to look at bis face would stop to gaze andat the cruel remark of the incipient belle 
the widow turned aside to wipe away a tear, 
when her innocent half-yearling grasped 
with her plump hand a huge bunch of honey
suckles and carnation pinks which dangled 
from Miss Trimmer’s bonnet.

“Will no one take pity on me ? shrieked 
the bearer of the flower burden, “Will 
no gentleman shield me from such annoy- 
ances ?”

"Yes, madam, I will,” answered an old 
gentleman who sat in a corner, resting his 
chin upon the ivory head of his cane. The 
lady was soon safely installed in the seat 
farthest removed from the vicious baby, and 
the old man in her place. Now this cramp 
ed-up baby was a perfect democrat. She 
did not know that she was poor and father- 
less; nor that, when he lived, her father 
was only a hard working bricklayer. She 
knew nothing of all this, end seemed to 
think she had as good a right to shout and 
crow as any other baby, and to pull flowers 
out of bonnets, too, if she could only reach 
them. So at the newcommer she went. 
Her first effort was to secure bis white 
beard, but that was immoveable. She next 
reached out her hand for the seals, and 
lastly grasped the care. “Well, little inch,” 
cried the dear old man, “if you want to 
get my seals you hud better come a little 
nearer. So lie took the willing baby from 
the weary mother and installed her on his

think, if mortals can be so beautiful, what 
must they become in an angel land. The 
deep, dark eyes ; the thick wavy hair ; the 
exquisitely chiseled mouth, and the broad 
white brow, shining more of heaven than 
earth, was such a picture as Raphael would 
have taken for one of his angels. And an 
angel is our Franky now. He was too 
young, too innocent, to know guile when 
he went. Ten summers had not passed 
over hi* bead, yet be was a little Christian 
as far as it was possible for a child to be. 
He would read hie little B ble as other boys 
would a story book.

“I forgot to say my prayers, mamma; 
shall I get out of bed and say them ?" be 
exclaimed a few hours before he died.

“O no, Frenky,” said his mamma, “you 
are too weak ; you can say them in your 
bed."

And then the little darling clasped his 
hands and fervently prayed to the God he 
was so soon to meet. He hardly looked as 
if he was dead. They put him in a beauti
ful mahogany box lined with white satin, 
and scattered May flower* around him. 
He had on hie slippers and white stockings, 
and the clothes that he wore in the Sunday- 
school. It was there he learned that beau
tiful hymn:

A WOMAN FOUND DEAD.— Yesterday 
afternoon a woman named Mary McKichan 
was found dead in her house in the east 
part of the city, when found she was lying 
on her chest on a box. Her face was dis
colored, and the neighbors thinking her 
death had been caused by violence, called in 
Coroner Bull, who held an inquest on the 
body this morning. From the evidence it 
appeared that she had been out all the pre
vious night and returned home about 
seven o’clock in the morning, bringing with 
her a bottle containing whiskey. It also 
appeared that while in a state of intoxica
tion, she had lain on her chest on her box, 
and that in consequence thereof she was 
suffocated. Medical testimony was given 
to the effect that deceased had suffered no 
violence. The verdict brought in by the 
jury was to the effect that the deceased 
“came to her death by suffocation while ly
ing on her chest in a state of incbrity.” 
The connections of the unfortunate woman 
are, we arc informed, of the highest respec
tability. Her wretched end is another 
proof of the ruinous effect of indulgence in 
intoxicating liquors.—Hamilton Time*.

Of fifty persons killed during the riots in 
New York on whom inquests were held,thirty 
two were natives of Ireland, six of Germany 
and twelve of the United States, nine of the 
latter being children. The total number of 
killed is said to be between 300 and 500, 
The greater number of whom were remov
ed from the city and secretly burried.

Sir Alex. Bannerman, Governor of New
foundland, says as soon as scientific authori
ties are prepared to recommend a powerful 
and perfect fog alarm, no time will be lost 
by the British government in placing it in 
Cape Race. An imperfect alarm might 
lead to disasters which it was intended to 
avert.

Gen. Sickles, after receiving his wound 
and undergoing amputation, was conveyed 
to Washington by a crooked route to avoid 
the enemy. At one house in Pennsylvania 
the wounded man was obliged to pay $5 for 
a night's stay.

ACCIDENT.—Last evening as the London 
and Port Stanly train was approaching Lon
don. five Oxen fell out of a car in which a 
large number of them —the propery of Mr. 
McCorkell, St. Thomas —one was killed 
coming in contact with a pile of wood; the 
other four went off to seek a pasture for 
the night. The keeper was obliged to get 
off the train to watch them until help was 
sent from the city. The whole cargo was 
bound for Toronto, the beasts being of very 
5ne and healthy appearance.—London Free 
Press.

Death of the Hon. Andrew 
Jeffrey

It is with great regret that we announce 
the death of the Hon. Andrew Jeffrey, 
member of the Legislative Council for the 
Newcastle Division. Mr. Jeffrey was one 
of the oldest and wealthiest merchants of 
the district in which he resided, beloved and 
respected by men of all parties for his good 
sense, integrity, piety and genuine kindness 
of heart. He served the town of Cobourg 
in various capacities, with zeal and fidelity, 
and about three years ago was elected 
to represent the Newcastle Division in the 
Council. He was an ardent and consistant 
Reformer throughout life, but was so much 
liked that he was supported in the contest 
by men of all parties and creeds. Ris death 
will be deeply mourned throughout a large 
district.—Globe.

SUDDEN DEATH. —An inquest was held 
at Stoneham on Monday by Coronor Panet, 
on the body of a farmer named George

SUDDEN DEATH.— Robt McWhinney, of 
the Township of Storrington, met hi* death 
on Saturday night under very peculiar cir- 
cumstances. He and his wife returned 
from Kingston a little intoxicated, and in 
their attempts to get into bed fell at the 
side of it, McWhinney with hie head in his 
wife's lap, and they pulled the feather-bed 
over them in such a manner as to smother 
tie husband in less than an hour. When 
found, he was dead; but the woman, hap- 
pily escaped.—Ki gston British Canadian.

We are out on the ocean sailing. 
Homeward bound we swiftly glide;

We are out on the ocean sailing 
To a home beyond the tide.

Often was his mother’s heart cheered as 
he warbled these beautiful lines, and often 
did his father think, Frank will be the 
pride and joy of my old age. But this 
warm summer evening the parlor is lonely 
and sad ; the joyous young voice is hushed, 
the bright face of the pet boy is missing; 
they have laid him away iu the greenwood, 
and our hearts are sad, and the tears fall, 
and for a time we seem to lose all hope that 
we shall ever see Franky again. * I once 
saw a mother dying. “I have one little 
child in heaven,” said she, and the woman 
seemed glad that she had contributed one 
to the angel band—glad that one should 
greet ber as mother when her feet had 
emerged from the cold waters of death’s 
dark river. O yes, when our own death 
hour comes it is a blessing, not a cross, to 
have a child before us in the spirit land.

knee. The poor woman straightened her
self and drew a long breath, an if relieved 
from a burden that she had not strength to 
bear.

“You look tired madam ; have you come 
far to-day ?" asked the merciful man.

“I’ve held the baby thirty-six hours in the 
cars before I got into the coach,” she an
swered with a quivering lip.

“I don't see how any one can take care 
of a tiresome baby," whispered the little 
Mis*.
"Somebody held us all once, and took 
care of us too, my child," replied the old 
gentleman, whose ears were too keen to 
lose ber remark. “Children must be taken 
care of; they have their work to do, and 
they generally do it faithfully." And be 
rattled his seals and key again for the happy 
child.

The poor mother cast * look of unmingled 
gratitude on her benefactor—yes, benefactor 
he was, though he had never given her a 
crust nor a copper. Thia good man alone, 
of all the passengers save the unconscious 
baby seemed at his ease.

At length the borse stood still, and all 
seemed pleased at the prospect of having the

GAMBLING FOB A WIFE. At Irkutsk a 
strange case in connection with the preva
lent passion for gambling came under the 
notice of Mrs. Atkinson, the authoress of 
"Recollections of Tartar Stepps." In one of 
the magazines of the bazaar, a lady was ob
served whose history might be briefly sum
marized in the statement that she was lost 
and won at cards. Her husband had been 
a wealthy Siberian, but like many of his 
countrymen he was an inveterate gambler. 
In one night he lost every kopeck. he possess- 
ed—land, house and furniture followed, and, 
last of all, he staked his young and beauti- 
ful wife. She was "lost," and the victor 
entered calmly into possession of his win
nings. It is not a little curious to heart that 
the pair thus strangely mated had lived to
gether twenty years and "led a most happy 
and exemplary life."

The Massachusetts conscripts are to be 
mustered upon one of the Islande in Boston 
harbor, fears being entertained that too. 
many of them would skeddadle from Spring- 
field.

men like Mr. Worrell, the sons ot poor men 
should not be permitted, or even assisted, to 
qualify themselves for proclaiming it.

We might not have said so much on this 
subject if we thought clerical snobbery was

Forbes, residing in that locality, who died 
on Saturday last under rather singular cir
cumstances. It appears that the deceased 

to be found only iu the Diocese of Ontario. - had been some distance from home, and 
It has some very genteel representatives, ; was overtaken in a shower of rain. He 
however, nearer home. Those who watoh- : came in, apparently in excellent health, and 
ed she proceedings of the late Diocesan Sy- _--------*---------------- ----4- A-- 
nod of Toronto, will remomber a speech by

sat down on a chair close to the fire for the 
1 purpose of drying his clothing. A few min- 
utes afterwards he fell to the ground and 
expired almost immediately. A post mortem 
examination wee performed by Dr. Lame 

was found that death was caused

a very IIigh Church clergyman, in which, 
while taking somewhat ground from Mr. 
Worrell, and advocating that assistance *. 
should be given to poor but pious youths to when it2 S - "sabers of * by the perforation of the intestines by • 

took cere worm several inches in length, which was 
touching the discovered in the body of the deceased- 

repeating more than Quebec Chronicle.

Sink the Bible to the bottom of the ocean, 
end man’s obligations to God would be un
changed. He would have the same path to 
treed, only his lamp and his guide would be 
gone; he would have the same voyage to 
make, only his compass and chart would be

Lodgings in Oxford were so scarce and 
dear during the late visit of the Prince end
Princess of Wales, that the Duchess of qualify them for becoming momt 
Sutherland paid ninety guineas for the up- sort of inferior order of clergy, he 
per part of a tradesman’s house for three to keep his own skirts from 
nights, class he referred to, by an”

The skeleton of a musician (there was a 
coppentuhe by his side) had been dug up 
at, Blankenbergh, near Brussels The 
skeleton was eight feet long, and had been 
burned for 6,000 years.—io it is supposed.

company thinned. Miss Trimmer looked hopefully as the widow end baby, bet they 
did not move. An anxious, care-worn‘overboard.

“* A. 24j3Ta
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