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fl—but for the rushing wingdthat bring, |
T??é‘n‘; nnnh:'numu. .‘ﬂ'w g: joyous

Ong ; 2
The L6028} yook Sidgs:back the ech gil's

soream, ' ¢
While bill and dalering with the warblers’
nuptial song. g *
Nor wings slone bring visitants from far,
As wlknel fresh squadrons from the trackless
sky ;
l'h.lhn’éay musk ox o'er the meadow rosm
Andu'uy reindeer browse where lowly ]
0.

\ whores, 1
Their trophies ‘northward bear with fevoriog
eNEo,
And lh-l tall pine that graced s>me southern
{
Now lles, all ohafed and worn, on ssnds of
polar seas.

Beas where the paddle's stroke has never
° ptirr

M'be mimie wave to tuneful melody ;

ko ding sail ai

0 an: oar ;
And eye of man hasnevergased upon shat ses.

No living eyé —for mrk yon battered wreck,
That spariess, cordless, flos lixs phamiom

b;
W.nh{uud forms erouch on its mouldy deck,
And‘gls:inu. sightless orbs stare upwards to
o aky.

Onwards hie helpless prey the ice-flend bore,
And trebly looked them ia their frozen cell,
Till biting cold and grawing hunger told
A t&le“of want and woe no human tougue may
tell.

And wives will wait to welcome husbands home,
And long in mothers’ hearts hope's lemp will

burn,
And mnlde'ns sigh to press the plighted hand ;
But,ab! these shrive led forms will never
more return.

And wind and tide will steer that creaking helm,
Till the worn k ests still on ocean bed,
But oved port that crewfwill never hatl
Tin shall give command, * Yield up thy
hidden dead !"

But pray excuss what Lachrymarys fill;
My niotitator is a better vlan ;
And we may weep, or whistle on the brakes ;
Strange that an owlio aught should beat the
nobler man !

Bu, to the point; I fear I've wandered far,

And left unspoken what yet brought me here ;
Please think not, if our latitnde ex 8

The * eighties,” that we have no “ Gaszetteer .|

Buf, why, or how we know, it matters not.
All things of sublunary strain beguile
An owl's lone hours, and little birds may tell
Your lown Canadian tales on far Jan Meyen’s
Isle.

And go it came to pass that whispers said
That Cairnbrae, famed Biencer Grange and

il ou
Had vyon your spurs, but here 1 mean no joke,
But speak as if I'd graduated from the ™ Zoo.”

And thus, in conclave grave of learned owls,
The Sirix Cinerea and Nyotia swore,
And all the rest gave out responsive hoots,
That these thrice honored names b added to
our corps,
Adopted by our tribe, without one nay,
Pray here accept this decorated seroll ;
And Dr, Btewart's facile pen will give,
To wond'ring ears, its sale, when Iamxat the
Pole.
woke—the dream was past; nor mystic scroll
Nok Arctio owl, my blinking eyes could see;
But all was phonographed on mem'ry's o,
Aud I to others tell what then was told to me

—
This Little Pilg Went to Market.

When shades of night begin to fall, and in the
quiet skies
The litsle stars peep slyly out like baby angels'

[

When zver'y bird has ceased its song and slum-
bers on its neet,

My little girl, with synny hnir, gets ready for her

ros
‘We romp together fora time, and then she sits
her down,
And takes her shoes and stockings off with many
8 rown ;
Then bs upon my knee and says : * Please,
paps, one more time,
Tell m; ‘about the :itile pigs |" and so I sing the
x $
e e honUB. w.
This little pig weﬁ tomarket, thislittle pig stayed
at home ;
This lstle pig he had rosst beef, this little pighe
had none.
This little pig eried wheek | wheek ! wheek! I can
ot ind my way home ;

n
This little pig cried wheek | wheek | wheek ! I can
not ind my way home.

Five 1{::1: dainsy, rosy toes, I count them each
turn,
And l:‘l)ln vain the baby tries thojlngllngrhy‘mc
earn ;
Bhe m‘lxe- all the piggies up and misses half the
08,
But still she tries, and every time is sure that
pow she knows ;
She thinks I'm very aneaa to laugh, snd then a
frown IPYGIII'
And then Ber lips begin to pout, her @ to Al
with tears.
Bat Ionf before the teardrops fall 1 kiss them
all away,
And olnca ugnin 1 count the toes, and once agsin
say:
Cmonus—This little pig went to market, eto:

She makes one last endeavor now, she sags it
w

ery slow,
But sti1 there's not enough o pigs, or else an
extra toe.
She don't know what's the matter, and she
guesees tha* will do,
She says, [ dnrn'n wink anyway that pigs are nice,

< 4o you
Her little eyes grow heavy and she thinks she'll

got 3
So; kneeling in her gown of white, the " Now I
hy#a‘l"nld; L
A last good night to one and all, & last kiss long

Andullu‘vomwhu‘dn‘ml.lh er still
Omorus—This litfhe pig went _to market, ete:
—Buffale News.

Shokld be Exempt.
New York Herald :
Since butchers ave barred from the jury lis
murderers

wi
e e beseives, ¥ho Holds up tralo
candy bu , who holds uj 8—
A e joker who addies hi m: brat
o8 -
Whias & mrln::x"nl 3 %
And laat, she deadly bore,
With a tongue as fine as silk;
l(orv-dmunuam:u
If the jury were made 1k,
ol
HOME.
A wau o bulld & mansion,

And furnish it throughout ;
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aestions and _ wonders as $o the | and dark

life mad death, thet had been
sense of youth snd
now in her solitary
the leaves
wheee lay
w_rown alxlnlnﬁ
usks like he teeth of a
lying in the road, under
hl? with one of its winge
her maff, [
bome $0 be for by Bab, Baddenly
realiziog $hat her sunt wae not here, that
she'wou'd never again see or epeak 8o her
{n she old way, she walked down the dreary
b of rosd between the brown
meadows, with lips trembling snd eyes that
looked y.outward, a3 it the seoret of
the h could be revesled in the glory
of the suntet lightiog the tading land.

The tiny oresture wes d . A fi'm
formed overits bright eyes and the feathered
treast pslpitated.

She stopped and litied it ¢ her lips.

« You 00 are going, you little thiog,” she
waid, * o fly to that noknown 1and where
Bab has gone, If yousee her, tell her thas
I love her and miss her so muoh.”

Phen she laid its limp, desd body in &
tallow, put & olod over is, and fels, some-
how, as if Bab got that message.

Stealing upetairs a$- night, she would

nage involunsarily at the olosed door, ae
gld always been her habit, I¢ seemed
oruel $o leave Bab that way inthe cold and
dack, for she had ever been fond of a bright
fire and goseip over the day's eveuts, and
Betty would lean her hea sgainet the
door, whispering sofsly : * 1 remember.
Good-nizht, dear Bab "

Interminable as seemed the thres days of
gloom, shey drew %o & close, usheriog in the
ebill gloom!or dsy of the funeral.

All morning the people were arriving ;
for » faneral in the country is somewhat
of a soesial event bringing together the
inter 'sta of remote neighborboods.

The front yard was full of coaches -and
gige. Biragglers from the villsge were apt
to join the groups of men who gathered out
of 'doors, discnesing the tobacco orop and
the impending bad westher, and ocoasion-
ally wendiog their way $6 the dining-room
for refreshments.

In $he perlor, where the furnitare was
covered with sheets aud the open ooffin
rested on a bier in the centre of the room,
the women gathered, stately ladies in
mourning and powder at one end, and their
humbler sisters in homespun at the ofher,
counversing of $he virtues of the deceased in
hushed whispers, and predioting cowpls-
censly thas **Olementina would miss
sweet, sweet oreature now she was gone.

This opinion, Ilc; Btaoy, nlilmng g*::;n
both ups, found generally endorsed ;
un.m.m beiog no favotrite with her
own sex, who vosed her * whimsioal and
outrageous d."

To Betty, loﬂ.owing slone in her own
room, oame Mammy Lar, sunouncing with

.| the pomp of woe that * thar mus' be 'bout

five $honsand 'heoles in the yard,” that Dr.
Wells had arrived, and $hat her aunt was
waising for her at the top of sthe atairs to
descend and with the faneral cortege $o
the graveyard. Her aunt, & tall figure,
draped like herself in a blaok crepe veil that
bid her fsce, took her hand snd sthey de-
soended together.

The csremony was conveyed to Betty in
a series of vivid expressions, for, as is often
the case, the sense of grief was temporarily
forgotten and blunted by the break in
e ¥ and the excising p ofa

orowd.

Betty felt the clinging dampness of the
air a8, still holdiag her suat's band, they

direotly. bebind $he bier into the

yellow graes of the .  Through her
veil the day looked darker than before a3
they otood by the open grave, whils Dr.
Wells, in his white surplice, read the
impressive burisl service. Half achamed
at her own distraction, the words fcll un-
heeded on her esr.

She saw the lowering sky thint seemed o
oling o the dull earth, the turbid waters
below the bank, and,in the foreground,
barren trees, snd n flgwer stalke 3 even
the matted ory b isool with
mould, and one pallid rosebud shet olung
%o ite skem, snd shivered in she wind that
blew over she water, obilling the bare heads
of the men, an iog into the group
aronad the grave swirls of rustling leaves

Betty's gazs took in the well-known facee
around her with their unfamiliar expres-
sione of griel. She fels almost smused at
gho‘!‘on‘-dn!n.

ing on the
Jessup's display of a fire

won 4
ar.off days as he stood with
urﬂdyluﬁnﬁduﬂu
nd. ¢? Bhe shuddered, for
g:‘qn were riveted on the Jong, black
box that held the thing that hed once been
Bab, the obrysalis from whioh the glorified
soul had fl i
« 8o also is the resurrection of the dead.
It is sown in corruption, it ia raised in
mm;uhmh dishonor, it is
raised in glory,” read Dr. Wella.
B Olem’

8!
your father and mother and Mr. De Couroy,
who have come o the evening with
us. Such s merry, sné evening | "

Her aunt wes inssne | This was the solu-
tion of the convulsive grip st the faneral,

With stera  dignisy, “er eyebrows
kootted and expression wild, Miss Clem
motioned the imaginsry gneste %o be
seated.

“ Oo with thy parents, child. I
will sit here snd speak to Bentley Da
Couvoy, for it ie long sinoe I have seen
bim. Was it yesterday or yesrs ago ? 44

Fear settled on Betty like a weight, s
burden $hat would nos be shaken off. Feel-
ing stifled and faint, she gank back in &
ohair, Mammy stood beside her rahbiog
her bands. v

«You mus' humor ber, honey. You
mug' bumor her.”

« What's that you ssy ?" demanied Miss
Olem, quiokly.

o[ wug j o' tellin' Mare Edwsrd how
well he's lookin'. Seems lak I ain't seen
him far s loog time "

¢« Yep, but Mammy,” svid Miss Olem, in
s sharp whisper, ** do you mark the blood
on Mr. De Oouroy's forehead, where the
borse trampled on his head—his bonny
yellow hair that used to-be my pride ? "

“Don's go, don’s leave me,” said Betty,
as Msmmy moved toward the door.

« Yer got to humor her. Don't be afraid,
ohile,she won's burs yer. I'll stan’ out.
gi e de do’."

The firelight flickered on Miss Clem's gro-
tesque figure, throwing iv into bold relief
sgainst she bsokground of a shadowy
corner, where there was vaguely defioed
the back of a stiaight damask chair,
toward whioh, as she ph{:d with her fan
and spoke, 8he - 0COSS pally glanced
uneasily.

«Y.u must ¢xnee my sister Barbara,’
ghe eaid, looki around apol ioally,
« ghe oannot see you %o night. 1 do nos
want her o hear me, but the $ruth is she's
sitting over shere in shas corner. BShe's just
desd and pok tised to it yes, poor silly thing,
a8 we have bsen for so long. 1 asked
her repeatedly to corae, but 0 no

The fan went up, snd she bega:
whisper behind it with s ghastly sff :otation
of girlish coguetry. =

Betty's t on

ohair and ite ghastly oooupsut.
not pray, after Miss OClem's’
Of whas avail could be the prayer
insignificant atom in such an iofinity
of soulé'?

Uadressing herself and crossing the room,
she osught the reflection of her white-robed
figure in the mirror. Bhe stood trembling,
unnerved, the uncensing voioe of the rain
mooking her with elusive eadence. There
was s sound of footsteps coming down the
ball, stopping at the door. It wes Bab,
who was lonely n the parlor, and had to
come $0 her.

« Lamme in, honey, eaid Mammy's
volos.  “ What yer doin', standin’ hyar in
yo' bare fees, ? Yer want ter ketéh

er det er cold ? Jnmy inter bed, an’
smme $uck yer in snug.’

The relief of $he kind, buman voics was
%00 much. Beity shrew herselt on she bed
in » sors of nervous ohill, where she ocould
shed no tear, but lay cold and trembliog.

“Dere now, honey, be quiet. Bhe's bin
dis way off'n on, ebber since Marse De
Oouroy died. Bhe'll gis over it in a day or
$wo, an’ be all right again. Don's yer tell
nobod{. Miss Bab, nebber let no one know
it. Plenty dese yere pore white trash bin
ax'n’ me, bad I never tells 'em nuffia. It
she wuz fitty times orszier an’ she is, she's
Miss Veughan, and bette’'n any they low-
lived selves. Dere now, pore listle lam.”

ammy, the next time she is so, I'll
take oare of her like Aunt Bab did."

#'Deed, yer won's den. Wat's de uge uv
a good-for nuffio nigger lak me? Mise
Barb'ra killed herself that way. Yeor' joo'

wine ter stay young an’ presty, and marry
arse Tom when he comes home lookin'
80 happy'nfige | "

Then Mammy, still patting the bed-
olothes, began $o0 rook $o and fro in her
ohair, crooning a plantation hymn :

“ e stars in de elements am fallin’,
De moon shall turn iuter blood,
But the ehillun ob der Lord
Am comin' home ter God,
Ble sed am de nams ob de Lord"
until Betty was soothed to eleep.

I+ wss & sronbled and uneasy slumber,
bowever, for she dreamed that, somewhere
in mirk snd gloom Tom's dear head rested
oun her breass, pierced with creul splinters of
glasihthat broke aa she sried o pull them
out. At each groan from him a paia went
through her heart, and she awoke. fo find
herself alone, in & convalsive agony of soba.

« He suffers, my love. Oh, God, let me
soffer in his stead | Dear Ohriss, let me
know that he svill lives ! "

Wearied ous, lyir g etill, s grest change
oame. The rain beat on the roof and the

this one spob. Ia her over-wrought state
of mind the ides hsunted her that in the
ohair sat her aunt Barbars, looking as
when she had last seen ber, with waxen,
bandaged face and half olosed eyes. The
moments passed like bonre. 'he drip,
drip from the eaves became a moocking
voioe, gobl n-like : *Go $o $he corner and
look.”

At length, capable of besring the tension
no longer, she orouched down, hiding her
{a0é in her hands

I8 waa better shus. Bhe could not ses,
but she could hear her aunt salking $o the
shreedead people, for thongh invisible they
were none the less present to Betty—not

pened with the dyiog flame,
bus she had no fear. It was as if God had
stooped aud lifted her to heights whenoe
she saw all oreated beings, the liviog and
she dead mouldering in their narrow graves,
alike pure and holy in his sighs, faifilling
His will.

Folded in unutterable peace that was like
the ebbing of » midnight sea, she and Tom
were together, his arms around her, floa$-
ing o soms greater mystery—>ut—out—

OHAPTER XIIL

That winter life guud nnn;al; aé th:
Vaughane'. Miss Olem ted from sea-
eons of supreme authority, when her energy
and ight of the pl jon were un-

tural, to days of inanition and lack of in-

their spirits but some g
%0 their bodies. Bos soma demon had taken
posseseion of Bab, in place of the pure soul,
and shas horror, hidden by the chair-back,
was the most vivid of sll. r

How long i§ wae she never knew, but at
Lngth Mis Ol-m, heving finished her
w discourse with Me. De Oouroy,

n to address the company in a voice
thas changed and ran through $he gamat of
feeling.

“You ssk me,” she said, “newsof the
world. You have been hid awsy so long
from thinking S$hat you must have for-
gotéen. Waell, [ will tell you, bas in oonfid-
ence, for you muss know thas it is only we
—you sre dead, and I, whom they oall

bas see plainly how all things are
tending. Firsé, you ack m» what is this
{ite. Hearken | The world is an island set
in spaee, snd above and below and around
i mystery none oan fatbom. In the
i of this, coming into being, are the
atoms oslled men who are born blind—
purblind. Ay, laten! This miserable
fittle spos, which may be cffaced at any
momens, is swarming with blind human
worms, biting snd orawling over
other, and burrowing in she slime whenoe
they are generated.

«These worms are all mad abcut smbl
tion or pride, and osil lves shis or

terest in all mundsne matters, even the
events of the war, locking herself in her
own room #0 pore over some musty volume.
Thos muoh responsibility devolved apon
Betty, who was all the betéer for Mng a0
sively employed during the lonely, leak
months.

Beyoad the actual lite of everyday work
and routino, of supervising the women in
their sewing and distributing the weekly ra.
tiona to the negro quarters, was a' no lezs
real inner life which she led in & new world
where every sense was quickened, and the
present aud future seen only b the light of
ber love. Communication with Tom was
impossible, but no doubts of his faith
sroubled her. Here, where they had walked
and lived together, he seomed always pres-
ent, and the barren land bloomed and blos:
somed $0 new wonders, like Aarod's rod, by
the magio of a mysterions double life.

She said to herselt,* My true love hath
my heart and I bave his "' ; sand, secure in
this happy eonsciousness, feara even ad to
his safety did not assail her.

(To be continued)

0

Dave Potts’ Wife.
Boston Herald: We were sitting in o
small pablic hall in & town in Oonnecticus,

that pompous, lyiog neme. Then th dis
sppear are seen no more, and the
others keep blindly soratching and biting—
and they sre all mad—mad—mad 1” Bhe
gave a shors lsugh. “You know I was
always given to thinking on these fantastio
subjects—always whimsical. What droll
s ks we usx $o hold in the old times | I
miod me of one evening we sat in the
gloaming. The bats wore flying over
the meadows, Honoris had on her knee
a ecweet .babe, and I was Py,
ou were there, Bentley, and you
me. Who that did
Ibot love me? "~ Yes, grinzled snd ill favored
as I am, I %00 have had my hey-day ol
youth snd folly.
“iWe will all meet agein to visit the
oné that eurvivies,’ said I, for I was & mad-
to —and we

the | for the purposs. It is thought $wensy or

$he | gummer in the hilarious lenj'ryment of the

for the leot: to appear. There
were abous 800 people present, and, at s
moment when everybody was quiet, a man
marched up the dentre aisle, mounted $he
stage, and turuing to the audience, he
agked in solemn fones : -

« Is Dave Potts in shis "ere crowd ?"

Bilenoe,

«Jg Dave Potte in this 'ere orowd?"
continued the speaker in londer and more
solemn tones.

«Dave Potte is 'ere,” ssil that in.
dividusl, as he stood up. * Air anytuing
wanted ?"

«She be,” apswered the man on the
stage. * Your wile has been tooken, and
wants you.”

* Tooken with what ?"

“ Fits, and the wusa kind, and two women
was & rubbin’ her when I cum awsy. Go
hum, Dave Potte, You hsin's no 80

hil d a literary i $,

nnx bow.”
nd 88 Dave walked out the man came
down and sook a front seat with the air of
an orator who had won » prize.
Playgrounds for Poor Ch'ldren,
Hirper's Weekly : The movemen$ for
small parks in ~the ocrowded parte
of the .ﬁ“’ was  suocessfally made
during msyorsity of Mr. Hewits,
and she sum of $1,000,000 was sppropriated

thirty such parke as are now proprsed
might be maintsiced by the income of +his
sum. They are to be lsid out simply-as
playgrounds, and the acle of lass

hild

was very There must
be some supervision, of ocourse, 'but the
project is ot an experiment. It has been
thoroughly tested, and it is one of the
hsppiest & tions of the charitable ani
humane spiris of the time.

tedat

Legal Counterfeiters.

teh: B are the

nn;y people who are permitted o pass bad
bills.

Sootland has 50,000 volunteers; while
Eoglsod, whioh should have 850,000, bas
only 170,000.

—p—

Signs of Denth.

his high office among his
elements a3 a man. As o
I honored him. He filled & station older
shan human records. Ass man I admired
bim. He represented in persov, in

wuhilly-udl?'u
an y death will be

very .P of Glesgow, snd.
mm'dly.]
circle of friends and admirers in

Beotland and Amerios.
A touching incidens in odnuection with
Madame Stewart's bours was her

ing
her native land, of which she bad often
weetly, and it was with febr-
: who s ber

voios of
sweet einger as she thus I-:“N‘;‘Mlhod
ber farowell song ;

“You'll tak' the high road and I'jl tak’ the low

in mind and in the heroiem of bis spiris the lazge

highs:il"?p .:‘l ; race which in mun.y“ and
rare es gtands peer among the nations
of the world. As to_his rank or official
nuh{. we whites oslled him Medicine
Men. It is a pame thet does not name.
It is and has been from the beginbing
of our intercoursed with she red race a de-
lusion and the source jof delusions among
:lvl:n the scholarly. A word of sruth as so
p:

When the Frenoh first mingled with the
boriginals of this i shey found in
each tribe 8 man honored of all, in meany
respects greater than the greatest war
chief. Of his rack there was no doubs. ot
his functions only one was spparent ; sll
others were hidden. They were connected
with the religious rites and mysteries of a
mysterions people. The one funoction of
his high cffice that they ooun'd spprehend,

the least of them sli, as we now know in | be

fact was this : He was the physician, the
bealer of his people. This shey ocould see
and understand snd hence in sheir ignor-
anoe of his resl office, of his nobler funo-
+iong and rank, they named bim the medi-
oine man, and this misnomer dlung to hiox
and his offiee and has been perpetusted,
blinding all eyes and henging a veil of
derkness bet ween us and srae knowledge.
Bus to the red men he, whom the whites

- Phe fuveral took place on Thursdey, &

gathering of friends following She
remaing 0 the place of interment in Rose
Hill Cemetery.—Chicago British- Americon.

The Scot and His Fiag.

The following, $aken from a Ssotoh po?u'
of $he yesr 1866 will be iuteresting reading
now: * Dr, Norman MoLeod ssid: The
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ting the bazaars ex-mption from $axes,
gut, above all, thanks are due to the fancy
dealers who iently socept the

firet thing I saw on_entering the
to.night was the flag® here (pointing to the
Union Jack) You know $has is the flag of
our country. Very well, that is the bravess
fing in she worl1. ( heers.) It is the flag
of $te finest country on she face of the
earth. (Oheers.) There is not a country
in the world—and I have been in many—
like it. (Renewed cheere.) I have been in
ever 80 many and I never saw more beauti-
fol hills, more beauti’al loohs, more beaunti-
ful valleys, than those in our conntry. And
there is not a town in she whole world to
pared wish” Edinbargh )
There is not a counsry in the worid thas
has more beyutifal songs; and there is no
mausio that will make you laugh, and greet,
and danoe, equal 10 the old Scotoh musie.
Oheers) There is not a country on- the
oe of she earth where you have more
Gospel truth—where you have such Sab-
bath schools—where there is a clergy more
earnest in instruoting yo! sni old in the
fear of the Lord. Wh.‘?fhuo t0 say $0

in their ignorance mi d she medioi
man, the physician, the healer, was the
prophet of the Great Bpiris to the tribe, the
seer of God, as Samuel was to the Jews,
holding the relation to the war chiefs that
Joghm held to Moses, and holding to their
religion and ite rites the same great rank
and office ms the High Priest among the
Jews held o $he Temple.

The man Sitsing Bull was a war prophet,
not war ohief, to his people. The seer, in
the line of seera of a race, besidé whioch, as
to antiquity, the Jews are bus mushrooms.
What was the mienomer, a joke, a term of
contempt $0 us in our ignoranceof fact and
anoiens thiogs, $o the red mon—for the
term Indian ss applied o them is aleo a
misnomer and a proof of fourteenth oen-
tary iguorance—was a rank abova all
ranks won or bes'owed by she tribe; an
office above all earthly offices, conneoted
and symbolio of she highest truths and
deepest mysteries of their religion.

THE COUNSELLOR OF OHIEFS.

Henoe, by virtue of his office, old custom
and éradision, this man, Bisting Bull, was
oounsellor of chiefs, the Warwiock behind
the shrone stronger than the throme, the
oracle of mysteries and of knowledge
hidden from the mass, hidden even from
ohiefs, o whose words of advice and
authorisy all listened ae to the last and
highest expression of wisdom.

uoh was Bitting Bull as to his office, as
interpreted and understcod from a stsnd.
point of knowledge of the religion, the $ra-
disions and she superstitions of his people.
That he was faishtul to his high o£: all
koew. Thas he was, in facs, o lior of

you is, you go on the face of the
earth you are not to forget that flag, and
you are nos to di-fcoe your country. Over
the whole world shere sre Bootchmen. 1
have preache i $0 Bootohmen in Rassis, in
8 weden, in Amerios, in Egyps, ia Turkey,
in Italy—there ia hardly a place where I
have not przached to Bcotohmen ; and these
generally have been an honor to their
ocunsry, exoept when they take to drink,
and then they become the biggest black.
guarde on the face of the esrsh. (Lsughver
and cheers. ) 5

How to Keep Hea'thy in Lyie. -

By direct ‘on of Bir ¥--eriok’ Roberts,
$he princir \'&rmy medioal officer in Indis
has i -ued on s flyleat a series of simple
rnies for the maintenance of health in she
hot weatber in the plains. There are inall
thizteen of these rules, couched in plain,
terse language, and although i ded

80 p Y
position and give their wares 10 thee noble
charities, pay all she taxes heaped on them
and p-yzou good gold for every linein
Il shrough the dark, demp lm'lng.
summoer and oold,bleak fall the
'" have been ly waiting for
aad looking %o the h y trade to

them take up a note, reduce a heavy s\
or cover los of dull times, but jast as sheir
hopes are getting ripe the bezasr valture
sweeps down on them and all sheir
hopes, ripe or green, are swallowed
up. Ten thousand dollars, they say, was
taken at one bagasr, bus how maoh will be
taken this winter shrough basaars in our
90.0alled Obrist-like churches? Would it
be oo muah $0 say $50,000? On all this
there is no tax, no wlq;l, no rent, often no
oost snd all profit. To whom does this
smount rightfully belong? From whom is
it stolen? How much harm will itdo?
How muoch good? How much will Ohrist
accept, b'ess and use for his own glory ? A
few dealera may o'ose their doors or be sold
oat, but this is nothing ; no one oares; thé
churches and military clgbe have their
right! Mothers who would ecorn $0 let
their daughters serve in a store for an
houest wage, deck them out like harlequins
aod place them behind a counter to preside
over sosp bubbles, ice cream or throws for
over valued articles, or presumptuous POl
tioal * tools "—and think $hey pr doing
God's work ora noble oharity. It high
soned churches & tvary olubs bave

come down $o tho level of charity—then we
w-? our best days.
S S Dy
Becoming Dangerous te Live,

Are we safe nowhere from bacteris, some
one inquires, no even when we are sealed
up in & vacuum in ».glass case ! Not cen:
tens with showing ue shat horrid monsters

olaw and fight in every drop of water we
dr!nt, loh_dﬂﬂo gentlemen have now been
1 Sackisea i

w

jon for $wenty-sev:n years pur.

the

ohase. This while survivors of she ]
Brigade are deptndent on public charity
for support.

The Bad Lande,

_.* What are the Bad Lands, of which so
frequent mention is made in the me
abous the United Btates [ndiau u| ng?"
ssks a correspondens. The Bad Lauds of
Dakota are composed of white olay, which,
b{"::omlnn of rains, has been out into
b ke. T arenot high, seldom more
shan 40 or 50 foet, bat it is up one wnd
down another she whole way. There are
no water the % approsch
being a gully forty fees deep, with a foos
snd & half of mud at the bottom. Ab
"a? few ‘yards you mus stop, and, with
spade snd shovel, cut & psth down the side
of o bill in order $o descend, and then up
the side of the one opposite in order to ges
up sgain. The mud is ae sticky s tar, and
in going a few yards the wheels of a waggon
becoms solid round cakes, and sll the mulea
you oan hitoh to it will not be able o pull
it & foot farther. Then the spades are
brought and the wheels cleared, the
operation being repeated #wo or three
times in 100 yards. The extent of the Bad
Lands in Dakota is probably 100 miles
from north to south by filteen %o thirty
miles wide. The district is a good one for
s crafty foe like the Indian warrior to h'de
in, but as a looation to make a living is has
not a redeeming feature.
i A it

‘When in tle Box,

Mr. Robert Jaffeay, of Tpronto,”
the Ounaws Journal i to Mr. M
thy's defence oi pis examioation of ”
Jafiray in the street railway arbitration.
Mr. Jaffray concludes as follows: * The
evidenoe will show that I made no retort
upon Mr. McQarthy till he had gone beyond
ail license sllowed to shy lawyersin sny
ocours ; end, as he himeelf shows that be
first intreduced the sllusion to retsiners.
hia letter is & poor defenoce either dl:imldl

or the P ly

lowed by but a fow of the profession, and
in following it in this oase I don't think
Mr. MoOarthy has added to his reputation
either a¢ & men or as & lewyer. I am

primarily for she soldisr and his family
they sre equally applioable to all Euro-
pesns. Thus people are warned shat less
meat and more frais and vegetables would
be more bealthful ; that spirite should be
eschewed altogether, and malt liquor should
not be taken until after sundown, and
pever on an empty stomach ; that sleep
shounld be taken before, not after meals;
that ammteur self-dootoring is bad, especi-
ally in sach disesses a8 emterio fevers,
whioh need $o be taken promptly ; that in
dry weather it is well t0 aleep away
fram the stuffy atmosphere of rooms in-
habited by day. Motners are advised $o
ses thas young ohildren are indoors in the

ohicfe, that as Joshua did to Moses, 80 he
in hour of battle npheld stheir arms #ill the
sun wens down and the battle was lost or

f | hot

by 7 . m., to protest the head
oarefully, and it with umbrellas with white
ocovers and green lining, 8o much the better.
The i valae of flannel for weae in hot

won, let all who fought his tribe d 3
shat the gods of his race found in him a
high priest faithful so his trdst nove oan
ever deny. He lived and he has died » red
man, true $0 his office and his race. That
leaf of laurel none can deny to his fame—
not even his renegade murderers.

But no officy, howevar greas, is as _great
a8 the man if he fills it greatly, and this
man Sitting Bull was ter as & man than
he was even as & prophet. I metbimoften ;
I studing him closely a8 one of intelligence
studies the type of a race—I may add of
depsrting rece and I knew him well. And
this I say of him. He was a Bioux of the
Sioux; a red man of the red men. In him,
his race, in physique, in mapners, in
virtue, in faults, stood incarnate. In face
he was the only men I ever saw who
resetabled Gladstone — large featured,
thoughtfully grave, reflective, reposeful
when unexoited. In wrath his conntenance
was a oollection of nnexploded or exploding
thonder—she awful embodiment of meas-
ureless passion and power.

In oconversation he was deliberate, the
user of few words, but suave and low
voiced. Ia moments of social relaxation
he was companionable, receptive of humor,
a genial hoss, s pleasant guest. In his
family gentle, affecti and not opposed

! 0 merriment. When sitting in council his
deportment was a model ; grave, deliberate,
courteous to opponents, patient and kindly
to men of lesser mind. I suggest that our
8:nators copy after him
ELOQUENT AND PROUD.

Io pride he was equal to his rank and
race, a rank $0 him levsl with a Pope’s, and
s race of she oldest and b in the

is d on especially as nighs,
o avoid the ohii!, whioh may be deadly.
Native bacon in every form is o be
avoided, meas shonld be flven sparingly #o
ohildren, the best diet be r:f goup in whioh
tables have been Wwel wf.a. bread,
milk, rice, arrowroot and . Milk from
native dsiries should be boiled before,use,
and the purohaser should see the ocow
milked. ndensed milk is better for ohil-
dren than ordinary milk. The leafies con-
ining these dir hss been lated
in a1l the barrack, oantonments and mili-
tary stations in Indis.—London Times.

Some Things Worthy of Attention.

In order o oall attention #o the U
oare necesssry before burying the dead,
the following extracte from a medioal
journal are given nasmely, five signe of
desth :

First sign—Ccesation of eironlstion and

iration.
scond—Qooling of the body from 90

L il and
fiading that an infinitesimel speck of she
ioe contains no less than 400 $o 700 of the

baoteria, says the Scientific American. They

pleased o be able to say I have had general
congratulation for standing up for the
rights of the witnees, and from nove so

may be the germs of p soarles
fever, leprosy, naughtiness and crime. Nod
even ioce will kill them, for lhey thaw out
snd wriggle feroviously. The jon of
the mi P d d $0 man,
bat it hae mede life & burden to nervous
people. Notbiog is free from miorobes any
more, not! is pure, except $he ben:

P

“Away! Away! There is danger here! /|

A terrible phantom is bending near; )

With n1 human look, with nohuman bresth,

Ho stands beside theé—the haunter—Desh !

If there is one dicease more than another
that comes like the unbidden "xnen at e

lent motive of one, #ays the same inguirer,
who lends » friend $6 when he never expects
o get it baok again,

——
‘What Shall the Harvest Be ?

Why! What oan it be, but suffering and
sorrow, disease and death, if you negleot
he llgmptom of a disordered liver? Take
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medioal Discovery. It
outsells all other remedies. Bold under
tondition that it must either benefit or oure
the patient, or the money paid for it will
be prompily retuened. It cures all diseases

arising from deranged liver, or from im|
blood, s biliousness, * liver complaint,” all
skin and soalp disesses, salt rheum, tetter,
sorofdlons sores and swellings, fever sores,

hip-joint disease and kindred silments.

—ig—
Fruit for Farmers.

As every farmeor should raise some fruit
for the use of his family, he should observe
WO g 1 rules in making s selection and
planting. The first is, to_plant no more
grouod than he ocan in the best
mauner, snd always p in order ;
and the sec)nd is, $0 select only s1ch fruits
a8 are hardy enough $o grow well and bear
well in all seasons. There are some fruits

is is O h. Ilnsidiounsly - it
steais npon you, * with no haman breath "
is gradually, like the ootopus, winds ite
ooils about you and crushes you. Bus shere
is & medicine, called Dr. glg!'l Oatarrh
Remedy, that oan tear you away from the
monster, and tarn the sythes' point of the
reaper. The makers of this w

remedy offer, ia good faith, s stauding re.
ward of $500 for sn incurable oase of
Oatarrh in the Head.

s ‘o

An Ineomsistent 014 Fellow.

Wool—They ssy old Olosefist left »
clause in bis will direoting that his body be
oremated.

Van Peli—And yet ha made his boast
that he believed in giving the devil his due

« Well, sdid Brown %o his newly mar.
ried friend, * so your wite does she cook-
ing? I wonder you sre alive to tell the

tale!’ * Yes,” replied the other, !*but

am alive —alive sn i kicking." N
Lady Oaithness, Duchess de Pomar, has

applied so the French suthorities for per-

mission to erecs s statute to Mary Qaeen

;l Boots on  site adjscent $0 her house in
sris.

that are-easily injared by cold
not killed by them ; and others bear irreg-
alarly, or bear emall orops, or have soabby

i Omis these, and select the

degrees to that of phere, ily in 24
hours or less.

Tbicd—Rigidisy, which bagins in sboat
gix hours after death ; afser some houre
there is again relaxation.

Fourth—Resi f
isation,

Fitsh —Mortifioation, whioh generally
oommenoas abous 40 hours after death, and
usually shows fires over the stomach.

Physicians should always ses the dead

son before giving & ocertificite, even in
cases where they have been in attendance
just before desth.

On the :nlhorl\y of s physician it is

Y

world. Ol vanity I never saw one trace in
him. I would couple the word with Glad-
stone or Webster as quickly ss with bim.
He was never over-dressed. He wore the
insignia of his office, as a king his robes, or
a jodge his gown. In eating he wasSem.

rate ; from spirisuous drinks an abstainer.

is word once given was a true bond. He
wad a born diplomas. No fos ever fathomed
his thought. 1 have watobed him by she
bour when 1 knew his heart waa hot with
wrath, bus neither from eye mor lip nor
obeek nor mostril nor sinewy hand might
one get hint of the storm raging within.
There was no surface fo him, He was the
embodiment of depth.

Wae he eloguent? What is eloguence ?
Who may say—who may sgree $o it ? Men
tell me thet Mr. Depew is elognens, and
shat New Yorkers go wild with she
in front of them w
speaking. I have read their words. Their
eloguence is not that of the great Sioux
Prophet. Here are some words of ‘his. You
osn compare them with your orators’ bess :

“You tell me of the Mohawks. l;
fathers knew them. d d

hely M, Oboute o

that in embalming a slight
ineision is made first, before going-on with
the prooeas; which seems & necezesry ssfe-

gusrd.

The attenvion of mothers snd nu-ses is
oslled to the danger of ocovering infante’
heads $00 ologely, lest they should not bave.
suffic’ent air $0 breathe freely.

Eay Washing.

Boak the clothes in the ordinary ':‘
night before washing. When ready o we
s olotbes through wringer. 'hen pus
the boiler 2} peils of water, § bar of
soap, about 1 oz of parafine wax,  which
8an be had in wholesale drug stores at 150,
apound. The soap and paraffice will dis-
ve while the water heating. The
olothes may then be put io. When the
water boils sf er the clothes are put in, note
the time and continue the boiling one-hal!
bour, after which take out olothes and rinse
them in hot waser ; the dirtier pieces will
require rubbing, the others, not soiled,
will not need the rubbing. The pi of
blaing ie conduoted in $he ordinary msnner.
E’-‘Euﬁu WaE Eﬂl pot damnage the most

They

sribute of shem. The Sioux laughed.
They wens $0 meet ther, 10,000 horsemen.
The Mowhawks saw them ocoming, made
them s fess and returned home. You tell
me of the Abenszuis. They are .our fore-
fathers, and the forefathers of all red men.
Thew were the men of the Dawn.

came from the East. They were born in
the morning of the world. The tradisions
of my sre full of the Abenasale,
l‘hAay rocked the cradles of our race.”

nd agsin—
* What sreaty that the whites have kept
has the red man broken? Netone. What
Sreaty that the whites ever made with us
rod men have they kept? Not one. When
Iwssa boy the Bioux owned $he world.
the san rose and set in their lande. They
gent 10 000 horsemen . 'Where are

Bellows—What makes you fesr your son
in ig dead ?
Fellows (with  sigh)—He basn' written '

for money for nearly s month,

—_—
The Osarina’s ohin has begun o double
and her girth is greater $han of yore.

4

Iama

but rather the 3

reliable ones, and old well-tried kinds, and"
egpecially do not pay high prices for nev.
elties until you oan sfford $0 expend some-
thing on empty experiments, or for knowl-
edge merely, rather than fruit:
——————

A Doubtful P.iat]

Montreal Herald : The Rev. Mr. MoKay
writing from the Northwess $o the Oban
Times, conoerning the Bootch setslers out
there says of them they all say, * Cha
obreid, muin $ir pa Giidhealteachd, gu
brath, gun bheil sion cho math, air ar

D. 0. ¥, L 3, 91.

ik, CAFI'S ASTH.
ASTHMA. gz Rtass
’ Nocaistinay F REE

1
THEDR. TAFT BRAR. M. CO.

: Piso's Remedy for Catarrh is the
Best, Easlest to Use and Cheapest.

CATARRH
Pt Sold by druggists or sent by mall,
M E.T. Hezelifne, Warren, Pa., U.'S. AT

Bt

doigh, 'ea tha sinn.” We will not g
the s caracy of this peculisr statement.
Msuoy men have thoughs so, bu the theory
bas not passed unquestioned. Equity and
law do vot always coincide in &drdcd-
sions. Whether there was jastification for
the gun beirg shere remains to be proved,
bus we never saw sin spels with a double
o, A$ any rate the man who first printed
such » statement ag the above should be
prepared to prove it, hnd he oannot prove

by ue.

for ha,

Buffalo News: One of the interesting

men of Oanada is Dr. Ornuligatoklis, of

Toronto. He is an Todian who io his youth
was chief of the Mohawks. The Prince of

DRI
tures so far taken of the
% parallel walls, whose tops
are 8o more sthan 300 yards or so in widéh,
and whioh are not more than 1,000 or 1,200
yerde apart, are plainly visible.

The best
moon show

delioate tissues are preserved in the same
for years. The above prooess_is not only
s #aving of lsbor, bat also phevents
destruotion of olothes in the ordinary
prooess of rubbing. This recipe is not for
‘woollens.

Is it » Home Bird ?

Albany 4vgus : Here is o #priff problom,
An Arizons cow strayed the border
into Mexioo and Mr.
MoKinley should whether it is
pauper calf or a home industry.

B PR
Two remarkably big men were buried at
Marshall, IiL, lsst Ohsrles Keller,
ed unds and sn 18-

s '
There was no

Wellssley Oollege girl
uulh’amﬁoon‘c's
height,

Miss O F Woolson has

;“.IIM dlor the u:ohl:' at o:::un-:.
ogland, where fsnid to
n vrltlnt‘ @ novel. e

I took Cold, .
I took Sick, ..

I TOOK

SCOTT'S |
EMULSION!

ResSULT?

I take My Me
b 4 e My ‘#:A

AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKR

ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ONj s

“'s'l‘ fat_too, For Scott's
muﬁ on of Pure Cod Liver
and rypophOSp hitesof Limean
ot oNLy curED MY Imeip=

en! Consumption BUT BULT
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING
FLESH ON R1Y BONES .
AT THE RATE OF A T UND A DAY, T &
TAKE ITJUST AS E~SiLV AS 1DO MILIL® &7
Soott's Emuision is jut up enly in Batmon
enlor wrappers. Sold by all Druggists at
50c. and $1.00.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleoille.

it “¥
<

me

CONSURPTION gl

TO THE EDITOR {—Please inform your re aders that 1 have a positive

above named disease. By its timely nse thoncands of ! ogeleu cases have been
1 shall be giad to send two bottles of my remcdy FREE

53 and Post Office Address.
s TORONTO, ONTARIO.

tion if they will send me their
W 8n wast Adaiaide

readers who.
thal'v, Te &

| CURE
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Ts!

P MEAN ARADITAL
life-long” study, lu‘:*m

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLE®

QIVEN AWAY YEARLY.
When 1 do not m
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genfr-l!y or 80 sttongly as from the legal
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