
mododd of co to VI KOTBD VLho M..56: bel’l 7 .HOUT
ofdenr nd of a 202 

• ) BolW ITN dans ban o 
T of — 

43

ovgros Tol oldatigrobulAE JAH
4T

urtutypa -

y
.000 noitita: tip wilo W

! biongH 9WT
LOUILIZO 02.71* ZOTHIRLD 4.*
• "LY afeitita 400.12

' fiaq t 08.18
Tr. 4 i00.18

================== to
DVIBITHSVOA To CITAS TE1WO.I > 

NO‘18 
da ■ op dura d a. aine , os baa 33 »
=-.=-=.-

-1a V.
F 46-- 

mood
2.200 
II

120 5.13 0910 d

Toixofar oils L 

homo no 21701.4

L 3
no 201ONlove :

Lndms - ni tool- Le
. ' • tons

IS III

atpoloogeiirtdisog owd02 disc

CARLETON PLA CE, ONTARIO, FEBRUARY 4.1874.
situiossiheand all duzmsilrsl.ot.coil d-u-uliumuie git a tt. T n

VOL. XXIV.
CONVERSATION. taste for: typesetting, sed their hroothle mother brought them an old phranklin 

press that had seen service to earn on. 
In a short time they earned enough to 
pay for it by printing bill-hoads and 
circulars, and in a year or two they 
sold this and bought a larger one, on 
which they learned to work so well that 
the elder lad paid his expenses while 
taking his college course by work in the 
printing-house connected with the col- 
lege, and a handsome surplus as a capi. 
tal to start in life with. This case may 
be exceptional, but it shows what can be 
done..

A day or two since, while visiting a 
friend, our attention was attracted by a 
heavy rumbling sound proceeding from 
the attic. Inquiries elicited the fact 
that Charlie’s gig-saw was, in motion, 
and we were invited to secit. Near the

CURIOSITIES OF SLEEP.COURTESY AT ONE 
I"poisesln -II?

Something is wrong in d osé fan 
where the little courtesies f speech 
ignored in the every da home; 
True politeness can not be saraed, 
a lesson, by one effort, an time in 
life; it must be inbred. Well met 
but rough,’ is said of mat aman? 
often the beginning of th diffiult) 

with the parents in a famils- It ill 
for the husband to gie a. 
“Thank you” to his wif as she 
his slippers on his evening return de 
It is more difficult for the mother• 
"John, will you shut the door Pl" 
than to use the laconic brase, c 
the door !” When Tom kocks ove 
sister’s baby house, whys ould not 
euseme, I didn’t mean to be the in 
etive apology? *

Many who would not I guilty a 
courtesy to a stranger. a 
the world without, lay a de much, 
all their suavity of the m uner one 
ing the home circle. Tie husband

IF WE HELP ONE ANOTHER.

If we help one another
Along the path of life. 

Each be to each a brother
Through quiet and through strife. 

Our hopes will shine the brighter. 
Our hopes will be the lighter. 
If we help one another.
Though sorrows clouds may gather. 

The sky is still above ;
Though it be stormy weather

The sun will constant prove.
And every shadow banish.
The mists will surely vanish. 
If we help one another.1 
Life hath its mead of sorrow, /

And all must have their share 
To-day there’s joy, to-morrow

Mey bring its load of care ;
But trouble will be lightened. 
And happiness be brightened. 
If we help one another.
Then let us help each other. 

And do all good we can-
Each to each a brother

Through all of life’s brief span ;

or consanguinity; on the contrary, he 
was your father’s worst enemy.”

I shall never forget the sudden change 
ethat came over the woman’s features as 
my lips uttered those words. She look- 
ed as if some great burden had been 
lifted from her life, and a great calm had

us in a school in an obscure village in 
one of the northern States. Here we 
remained for a year, our benefactor sup- 
plying our requisite wants and occasion- 
ally coming to "visit us in our remote 

retreat.
"I had never been separated from my 

sister; we had been constantly together 
from our earliest infancy and between 
us there was a closer link of union and a 
stronger tie of affection than is com- 
monly found between sisters. Neither 
had a thought or a secret that was 
unknown to the other, and our lives 
were so closely and intimately blended, 
that we were commonly known among 
our school mates as the “two insepara- 
bles."

"In the midst of my comparative con- 
tentment and happiness another great 
grief suddenly came. Maud was stricken 
down with a swift and fatal sickness and 
died. I will not dwell upon the par- 
ticulars of her death because the subject 
is too painful. I saw her buried from 
my sight and I would then and there 
have gladly folded my hands and have 
been laid beside her. I had sat by her 
bedside night and day. The sudden- 
ness of her death filled me with indes- 
cribable awe that at first prevented me 
from fully realizing the extent of my 
loss, I looked on her face with a feeling 
of mute dismay almost of wonder that 
such a thing was possible, but 
after her funeral there came a sudden 
reaction that threw me into a dangerous 
and nearly fatal fever. For weeks my 
life hung by a brittle thread, but at last 
I slowly regained my health and strength 
though my buoyant spirit and cheerful 
disposition were forever gone. To me the 
world looked dark desolate and unchari- 
table. I indulged in transports of grief 
and moods of melancholy from the effect 
of which I have not recovered even to 
this day.

Then came my crowing sorrow. Even 
the grave of my sister was desecrated by 
irreverent hands and her body stolen 
away."

I uttered an exclamation of dismay. 
Mildred paused and regarded me steadily 
and with a look of wonder. I grew 
nervous and began to tremble in every 
limb. The form of the dead woman 
arose like a relentless phantom before my 
memory, and pointing its accusing finger 
at me seemed to say.

Thou art the man 1"

HOW THE ROOSTER RULED
THE PARSON.

In Turkey, if a man falls asleep in the Rev. Mr. Pinkney, of Slawson, bought 
neighborhood of a poppy field, and the a gaine rooster from a Danbury dealer, 

• PIP. 7 “"says the Danbury News. Mr. Pinkney

+ Conversational power isa gift of birth. 
It is some men’s nature to talk. Words 
flow out incessantly, like drops from a 
spring in the hill-side—not because they 
are solicited, but because pushed out by 
an inward force that will not let them 
bo still. From this extreme there is 
every degree of modification until we 
come to the opposite extreme, in which 
men seem almost unable, certainly un- 
willing, to utter their thoughts. Some 
men are poor in simple language. They 
have thoughts enough, but the symbols 
of thought—words—refuse to present 
themselves, or come singly and stingily. 
Others are silent from the stricture of 
secretiveness. Others are cautious, and 
look before they speak, and before they 
are ready the occasion has passed.

In regard to language itself, the habit 
of reading pure English, and of employ- 
ing it every day, is the best drill for a 
good talker. People always act more 
naturally in their every day clothes than 
they de when dressed up. for Sunday, 
and the reason is, that they are uncon- 
scious in the one case and self-conscious 
in the other. lt is so in speech. If 
one allows himself to talk coarsely and 
vulgarly every day and out of company, 
he will most assuredly find it not easy to 
talk well in company.

Habit is stronger than intention, and 
somewhere the common run of speech 
will break through and betray you. To 
converse well at some times requires that 
you shall converse well at all times. 
Avoid on the one side vulgarism, all street 
colloquialisms, even when they are not 
vicious ; for by-words and slang sentences

fe. wind blows toward him, he becomes
informs us that he was not aware the 
fowl was of the game species, he bought 
it because of its shapely appearence. We 
believe this statement, and are confident

narcotized, and would die, if the country 
people, who are well acquainted with the 
circumstances, did not bring him to the 
next well or stream, and empty pitcher 
after pitcher of water on his face and 
body. Dr. Appenheim, during his 
residence in Turkey, owed his life to this 
simple and efficacious treatment. Dr. 
Graves, from whom this ancedote is quot- 
ed, also reports the case of a gentleman 
thirty years of age, who, from long-con- 
tinued sleepiness, was reduced to a 
complete living skeleton, unable to stand 
on his legs. It was partly owing to 
disease, but chiefly, to the abuse of 
mercury and opium ; until at last, unable 
to pursue his business, he sank into 
abject poverty and woe. Dr. Reid 
mentions a friend of his who, whenever 
anything occurred to distress him, soon

s‘s
fallen upon her soul.

“Say those words again.’
the good people of Slawson will acquit 
him of all blame in the unfortunate affair 
of last Sunday morning, the particulars 
of which are as follows:—At the time 
the trouble commenced, Mr. Pinkney 
was engaged in arranging his necktie 
preparatory to putting on his vest and 
coat. Happening to look out of the 
window he saw his new rooster and a 
rooster belonging to the Widow Rathburn 
squaring off in the street for a fight. 
Surprised and pained by this display, he 
immediately started out to repel the 
disturbance, but was too late. When

I repeated them.
She sat in a bewildered state of mind 

for some minutes, then asked,
"Who is my father?”
I did not think it best to tell her 

then, and so I evaded her question by 
saying—

"He was not unknown to me, while 
living, though I never had any intimate, 
personal acquaintance with him.”

“Then he is dead ?"
"He is.”
"And Bertrand Wolford?"
“Has gone before a higher tribunal, 

that ho would if he lmd met with the

67
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machine, which was a stand, with • long 
arm and a treadle, hung , patterns of 

he got there, a half-dozen young ruffians brackets, frames and toys which Charlie 
with cigars im their mouths and evil in I amuses himself in sawing out in inter- 
their eyes, had surrounded the birds, vals of study. He showed us his saws 
which were already in the affray. They made by himself from skirt hoop, and 
would thrust their heads out at each’’’------- —*.* i.

“Then I am a free women?”.
“Yes, your persecution is at an end. 

You will be troubled by these men no 
more. I have the evidence of my own 
eyes, to tell me that they are beyond the 
power of doing you further evil on earth. 
I have a long story to tell you; one 
that shall lift the veil that has so long 

hidden the truth from your eyes ; a story 
that I might have told you years ago 
had not your sudden flight from the 
west put an end to my good intentions. 
Thank Ileaven, that we have met at 
last.

She had grown calm now. I saw 
that a great change had come over her 
whole life. Though still sad in its ex- 
pression, she looked hopeful. and her 
mind seemed to be at rest. And thus 
it was, that I met Mildred one Sabbath 
morning. The sun, slowly crept up the 
eastern sky, and the clouds above us 
melted away, as our fears faded, and our 
doubts dissolved.

and became drowsy and fell asleep. A 
student at Edinburgh, upon hearing 
suddenly of the unexpected death of a 
near relative, threw himself into his bed 
and almost instantaneously, amid the 
glare of noon day, sunk into a profound| 
slumber. Another person reading to one 
of his dearest friends stretched on his

wife dispense with those little graceful 
attentions which, thor h small, are 
never unimportant. Ti children are 
ordered hither and thith with crusty 
words; no "Thank yo ‘ rewards the 
little tireless feet that ru on countless 
errands. The dinner is aten in silence, 
broken only by fault fine ng and reproof 
from the parents, an ill umor and teas- 
among the children. It the evening the 
father devotes himself t his newspaper, 
and the mother to her sev ng interrupting 
themselves only to give ich peremptory 
orders as, "Less noise, < ildren;" “Stop 
quarrelling and finally. Go to bed!"

In many families the e is no positive 
rudeness among the men ers, only a lack 
of those affectionate a entions which 
awaken a spontaneous 1 turn; a want of 
that consideration ar 1 gentleness of 
demeanor which are we springs of com- 
fort in every household

The well bred host Des not fail to 
bid his guest "Good ni it" and "Good 
morning;” why should not this simple 
expression of good feel g be always ex- 
changed between pare s and children? 
The kindly morning g eting wilt often 
nip in the bud some r ing fretfulness; 
and the pleasant "Goo by" from old 
and young when leavi 3 the house for 
office shop, or schoo is a fragrant 
memory through the d y of separation. 
When the family gatl r alone around 
breakfast or dinner tal e, the same cour- 
tesy should prevail as guests were pre- 
sent. Reproof, comp int, discussion, 
and scandal, no less t in moody silence 
should be banished. set the conversa- 
tion be genial, and suied to the little 
folks as far as possible Interesting is- 
cidents of the the day experienced may 
be mentioned at the e ening meal, thus 
arousing the social ele ent. If resources 
fall, sometimes little its read aloud 
from the morning or ening paper will 
kindle the conversation.

No pleasanter sight is there than a 
family of young folk: who are quick to 
perform little acts of attention toward 
their elders. The ple ing of the big arm 
chair in a warm place for mamma, run- 
ing for a footstool for runty, hunting up 
papa’s spectacles, and sources of little 
deeds show unsupp ssed and loving 

hearts. But if man na never returns 
a smiling "Thank yo , dear,’ if papa’s 
“Just what I was we ting Susie,” does 
not indicate that the ittle attention is 
appreciated, the child en soon drop the 
habit. Little people are imitative crea- 
tures, and quickly € tch the spirit sur- 
rounding them. So, i when the mother’s 
spool of cotton rolls : om her lap, she 
stoops to pick it up, right eyes will see 
the act, and quick m ids make a note of 
it. By example, a t busand times more 
quickly than by prec pt can children be 
taught to speak kind 7 to each other, to 
knowledge favors, to e gentle and un- 
selfish to be thought ul and considerate 
of the comfort of the amily. The boys, 
inward pride in the father’s courteous 
demeanor, will be ch alrous and help- 
ful to their young si ers; the girls imi- 
tating the mother w 1 be gentle and 
patient, even when b $ brothers are noisy 
and heedless.

Scolding is never allowable; reproof 
and criticism from arents must have 
their time and place but should never 
intrude so far upon he social life of the 
family as to render e home uncomfort- 
able. A serious w d in private will 
generally cure a far t more easily than 
many public criticis 8. In some fami- 
lies a spirit of contradiction 
and discussion mars the har- 
mony; every is tement is, as it 
were, dissected, an the absolute cor- 
rectness of every w rd calculated. It 
interferes seriously with social freedom 
when unimportant inaccuracies are 
watehed for, and ex osed for the mere 
sake of exposure. 7 rothers and sisters 
also sometimes acqy • an almost uscon- 
scious habit of ter ing each other half 
in earnest half in fu . This is particu- 
larly uncomfortable or every body else, 
whatever doubtful pleasure the parties 
themselves may exp rience.

In the home who 3 true courtesy pre- 
vails it seems to me you on the thres- 
hold. You feel th kindly welcome on 
entering. No rude yes scan your dress. 
No angry voices are heard upstairs. No 
sullen children are sent from the room. 
No peremptory or are are given to 
cover the delinquer ies of housekeer or 
servants. A deligh ful atmosphere per- 
vades the house—u mistakeable, yet in- 
describable.

T WISH HE WOULD MAKE UP HIS 
MIND.

I wish he would make up his mind, ma. 
For I don’t care much longer to wait, •

I am sure I’ve hinted quite strongly.
That I thought of changing my state. 

For s sweetheart he’s rea ly so backward, 
I can’t bring him out, though I try ;

I own that he’s very good tempered. 
But then he’s so dreadfully shy !

When I speak of love and a cottage.
He gives me a glance of surprise

And if I but hint of a marriage. 
He blushes quite up to the eyes !

I can’t make him jealous—I’ve tried it—•
And ‘tis no use my being unkind.

For that’s not the way, I am certain. 
To get him to make up his mind.

I have sung him love sonnets by dozens. 
I’ve worked him both slippers and hose ; 

And we walked out by moonlight together. 
Yet he never attempts to propose !

You really must ask his intention.
Or some other beau I must find. 

For indeed, I won’t tarry much longer 
l’or one who can’t make up his mind.

his room with elegant brackets and 
picture frames on the walls wrought by 
bis own hand. The father who will

other and ruffle their necks, and then 
dance around and strike out their heads
again. And when the boys saw him not take the trouble to direct the ex- 

panding energies of the boy, to lead 
his inquiring mind to the pastures of 
knowledge, over fresh and fair, open for 
the child a career, humble though it be, 
is laying up for himself dissappointment, 
chagrin, perhaps heartbreak, in the 
future. When your coy stands at your 
side, book in hand, and begs you to ex- 
plain the pictures to him, don ‘s send 
him away until you have done it. Eu- 
courage him to look at pictures and ask

they shouted out, "Hurry up, baldy 
(Mr. Pinkney is a little bald), or you’ll 
miss the fun.’ Mr. Pinkney was inex-deathbed fell fast asleep, and with the 

book still in his hand, went on reading, 
utterly unconscious of what he was doing. 
A woman at Hamadt slept seventeen or 
eighteen hours a day for fifteen years. 
Another is recorded to have slept once 
four days. Dr. Macnish mentions a 
woman who spent three fourths of her 
life in sleep, and Dr. Elliotson quotes a 
case of a young lady who slept for six 
weeks and recovered. The venerable St. 
Augustine of Hippo, prudently divided

pressibly shocked. It was, Sunday 
morning; the homes of two of his deacons 
and several of his most prominent mem- 
bers were in sight, and here were these 
roosters carrying on like mad, and a 
parcel of wicked and profane boys stand-
ing around, shouting their approval and 
noisily betting on the result. He made 
an effort to sccure his fowl, but it eluded questions about them; tell him stories 

that will stimulate his longings to read 
his face which burned like fire, his knees interesting and instructive books, of 

which happily there is no end. Thus 
occupied with tools, with books, with 
work, with play, he will grow up ac- 
customed to find resources within him- 
self, and not be driven to seek idle or

amuse only while they are new. As 
soon as they become habitual they corrupt 
your language, without any equivalent

him. The perspiration streamed down

trembled, and he felt. as he saw thehis hours into three parts: eight to be 
devoted to sleep, eight to meditation, 
and eight to converse with the world. 
Maniacs are reported, particularly in the 
Eastern Hemisphere, to become furiously 
vigilant during the fall of the moon, 
more especially when the deteriorating 
rays of its polarized light is permitted to 
fall into their apartment, hence the name 
of lunatics. There certainly is greater 
proneness to disease during sleep than in 
the waking state for those who pass the 
night in the Campagna di Roma inevi- 
tably become infected with its noxious 
air ; while travellers who go through with- 
out stopping, escape the miasma. Intense 
cold produces sleep, and those who perish 
in the snow, sleep on till the sleep of 
death.

in amusement.
On the other extreme, avoid magnilo- 

quent and high flown language of every 
kind. Nothing is more tedious than a 
grand talker. Everybody laughs at a 
pompous fellow who lugs into his con- 
versation big words or pedantic express- 
cons. The best language in the world is 
that which is so simple and transparent 
that no one thinks of the words which 
you use, but only of the thought or feel- 
ing which they express.

neighbours gathering, that if the earth 
would only open and swallow bim he
would never be sufficiently grateful. Just 
as he attempted to catch his rooster, a 
rough looking individual, with his pants 
in his boots, and a cap with a drawn-down 
forepiece, came up, and, taking in the

e
MILDRED S STORY.

vicious company.
. PULLING UP HILL.

There are very few of us who have 
arrived at the age of accountability who 
do not understand in a practical point 
of view exactly what this means. A

For a while we remained in silence. 
Mildred was the first one to speak.

"Before you tell me your story let 
me tell you mine," she said.

"Do so by all means,” I replied.— 
"It will enable me to understand you 
better."

After thinking for a short time she 
began.

"My earliest recollections are of this 
locality; of a sorrowing and unhappy 
mother, who died in my early childhood 
and who lies buried hcre, and of a harsh 
and tyrannical man who called himself 
my father for whom I had neither love 
nor respect. In connection with my 
mother’s history there are some deep 
sorrows the true cause of which I have 
never fully been able to learn, and which

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW;
THE VILLAGE MYSTERY. scene at a glance, sided in with the other 

rooster. “Fair play,” shouted the new 
comer for the benefit of the crowd, and

(FROM OCR FIRESIDE FRIEND.)

ONE SABBATH MORNING.
It was Mildred.
If I had been a superstitious man I 

would have believed her presence to have 
been a supernatural visitation.

For awhile we regarded each other 
without speaking. I met the stead 
and surprised gaze of her dark eyes with 
a look of astonishment equal to her 
own.

She sank down upon her knees and 
covered her face with her hands; I step- 
ped forward and seated myself upon a

“Don’t step on the birds, old codger, duty presses for accomplishment; it 
for the benefit of Mr Pinkney, who crazed. may be a lesson to be conned, a problem 

to be solved, a composition to be written, 
or a piece of housework to be done.

beyond reason, was jumping about, swing- 
ing his arms, and muttering incoherent 
things to the great danger of stepping on 
the combatants, "Good for old Pinkney’s 
rooster,” screamed the boys in delight, as 
that fowl knocked a handful of feather’s 
out of his opponent’s neck. "He knows 
how to do it,” said a one-eyed man glee- 
fully. Mr. Pinkney could have swooned. 
"I’ll go you five dollars on the Widder," 
said the rough man, earnestly winking 
at the clergyman, “Take him, Pinkney

A Newark (N. J.) husband brought 
home a lunk of molasses candy for his 
wife, the other evening. His wife wears 
false teeth. The candy was of an adhe- 
sive nature. She helped herself to a 
generous hunk, and planted both rows 
of teeth in it. There they remained. 
Strenuous were her efforts to release 
them, but she was not successful. She 
wanted her mouth free that she might 
say something to him. She wanted to 
say something to him that the candy not 
only prevented, but the tone of which 
from its prominent quality it debauched. 
But she could not get her jaws apart. 
Then she went to the sink and dropped

and everything sets itself in opposition 
to us. A January thaw takes the stiff- 
ness out of our resolution, befogs our 
intellect, chokes our inspirations, and 
clogs our chariot wheels, yet duty urges 
all the same and must be obeyed, so we 
pull on through the slush and fog and 
mud toward the gaol, almost despairing 
of ever reaching it. If we could only 
turn aside into some pleasant bypath 
that we feel like threading and let the 
duty go by for the time, but it wont go 
by, and there innothing to do but pull 
ahead, though in gaining one step in ad- 
vance we fall back two.

What a charming world this would be 
if we always could do what we feel like 
doing, or if we could feel like doing what 
is required of us; if the will and in- 
clination and enthusiasm of our natures 
would invariably supplement our efforts. 
But they won’t, and there is no help 
for it. What are we to do ? Stand 
still? Go back? Impossible. There 
is nothing to do but to hold fast, to 
“keep pegging away,” to “walk by the 
same rule and mind the same thing,”’ 
by night and by day, at 3 o’clock in the 
morning, the ebb of the day, and at 10, 
when the vital forces are at their flood.

No human is always at his bestle It 
takes a thousand circumstances of 
weather, season; diet, repose, social 
stimules, interior consciousness, to put 
a man or a woman into the highest 
working condition. Most of us Jabor 
until somo physical or mental disability 
in much that we do. A headache or 
an east wind, an untimely interruption, 
a grief or a sudden joy stops in just at 
the wrong time, and hinders or mass our 
work so that wo cannot get it done to 
our satisfaction. These things are com- 
monto all. “I must have been mad 
when I painted that,” said a distinguish- 
cd artist, as from the walls of a public 
gallery he surveyed one of his master- 
pieces ; and ordered it back to his studio 
that he might retouch what displeased 
him. LOT B LoLryons

Most of us in surveying our work can 
see where it might have been dono /bet- 
ter, and yet in doing it again we are apt 
to fall into fresh errors. Notwithstand-

THE CLEBI CAL OATH IN PRUSSIA.- 
The following is the oath which Roman 
Catholic Bishops are now, by Imperial 
decree, required to take, throughout the 
Prussian dominions : —"I will be subject, 
true, obedient, and devoted to his 
Majesty,” as in the usual form for an 
oath of allegiance, “carefully observe 
the laws of the State, and especially 
strive that the sentiments of honour and 
fidelity to the King, love of country, 
obedience to the laws, and all those 
virtues which denote at once the good 
subject and the Christian, shall be care- 
fully cherished among the clergy and 
congregations entrusted to my episcopal 
guidance, and that I will not allow the 
clergy subject to me to teach or act in 
an opposing sense. In particular I pro- 
mise to hold no communion or connection 
within or without the country which 
may be dangerous to the public security.”

A CHINESE ARCADIA.—The China 

correspondent of the Utica "Herald" 
says that the superiority of Canton over 
other Chinese cities is apparent on 
entering the main business streets. He 
writes: "These streets are a few inches 
wider than common, and lined with 
spacious shops filled with the most costly 
goods, such as silks, embroidery, gold 
and silver work, precious stones, rich 
cloths of every description, abundantly 
testifying both to the enterprise of the 
merchants and the wealth of the eity that 
can support so great a number of such 
establishments. These streets and 
shops aro comparatively clean and far 
more elegant than any we have yet seen 
io China. The streets are shaded from 
the sun by a continuous awning extend- 
ing from roof to roof above, and are 
lighted at night by huge lanterns with 
embroidered silken sides, and chandeliers 
of glittering glass, so that, day or night, 
they resemble he long halls of an arcade 
or the corridors of some vast exhibition 
rather than public streets. Besides its 
other ornaments, each shop is adorned 
with a gilded shrine in the most con- 
spicuous place, where incense is con- 
stantly kept burning to the god of 
wealth."

A WICKED Bor.—“They say,” writes 
Max Adele, “that the chief astronomer 
at the Washington Observatory was 
dreadfully sold a short time since. A 
wicked boy, whose Sunday-school experi- 
ence seems only to have made him more 
depraved, caught a firefly, and stuck it, 
with the aid of some mucilage, in the 
centre of the largest lens in the telescope. 
That night, when the astronomer went 
to work, he perceived a blaze of light, 
apparently, in the heavens, and what 
amazed him more was, that it would give 
a couple of spurts, and then die out, only 
to burst forth again in a second or two. 
He examined it carefully for a few mo- 
ments, and then began to do sums to dis-

NAMING A CHILD.—One evening, at 
the house of Dr. Arnott (1853), Mr. 
Rowland Hill gave some curious traits of 
the wretched ignorance of a population 
of sailors in some central district of Eog- 
land with which he was acquainted. A

at the time of her death I was too young 
to understand.

"I had a twin sister so nearly resem-
take him Pinkney," chorused the crowd 
of ragamuffians, “My friends,” protested 

- - in a voice of

grave near her.
It was a strange, and impressive place 

of meeting in the silent city of the dead. 
The robins sang about us, and the 
crickets chirped in the midst of the tall Soon after my mother died, our father

clergyman exerted himself to affect 
improvement, took particular care to

an.v_ get the unfortunate ministerbling me that other people could distin- 
gaish us from each other with difficulty. agony, "I cannot, I cannot—7 I‘l 

back you sir,” said an enthusiastic mar
their children baptised. One day, hav- 
ing come to baptise a newly born infant, 
whom he understood to be a boy, he 
asked what name he should give the 
child. The father was quite at a loss.

the whole mass, teeth and candy, in a 
basin. Again she looked at him as if 
she was on the point of saying something 
he would be interested io, but every 
effort was broken up and destroyed by 
the orphaned jaws. Imagine a woman 
—a direct descendant of Eve—in such a 

fix. Think of the mighty thoughts 
surging and battling through her braim; 
think of the torrent of eloquence bursting 
from her throat with a roar and striking 
out into the air a vapor; think of the 
blazing eyes, the distended nostrils, the 
trembling frame, the nervous hands. 
Picture her thus, tearing the miserable 
candy from the glistening teeth, and 
comprehend if you can, O, man! the 
velocity with which the freed teeth were 
slapped into their place, and with which 
that wretched man subdued his merri- 
ment and tore out of that house.

How TO KEEP A CHEERFUL KITCHEN 
—The kitchen, in the care of a wise 
and capable housewife, can be as plea- 
sant and spotless a province as the 
parlor above. Pans, kettles, skillets, 
stove—every thing should be as perfect- 
ly clean, for the unobserving little know 
how sensitive most articles of food in a raw

with a fish-pole, "I’ll put up for you, and 
you candlet me have it from donation.‘ 
The clergyman groaned. "Catch the 
Widder,” shouted the rough man to Mr. 
Pinkney, indicating that lady’s bird by i 
motion of his finger. Mr. Pinkney 
clutched it, dropping on h s knees as he 
did so. At the same time the rough 
man, by dexterous move, caught the 
clergyman’s bird and also dropped it on 
his knees opposite. Just then Mr. 
Pinkney looked ap and there saw two of 
his deacons and several of the members 
staring down upon the scene with an ex- 
pression that brought the blood to his 
face, and with a groan of intense pain 
the unhappy man dropped Mrs. Rath- 
burn’s fowl and darted into the house. 
As soon as he recovered from his mishap, 
he sent in his resignation, but a critical 
examination had been made in the mean- 
time, and it transpired that, as far as the 
worthy man was concerned, there was 
not the least blame. The resignation 
was not accepted.

aT--. HOME INTERESTS.,

suddenly and mysteriously disappeared. 
Some people who were disposed to be

grass. The clouds in the fleecy folds went 
drifting by above us, and the river below 
ran roaring and rushing and its solemn 
sounds came echoing up the steep bill- 
side, to the consecrated spot where we 
were.

There are times and places, where 
words spoken, seem like a profanation 
of the pervading solemnity. I sat in 
sober silence, intently regarding my 
mysterious companion, and patiently 
waiting for her lips to first break the 
stillness of the impressive scene.

At last, she looked up at me; there 
were traces of tears in her eyes, but she 
had fully gained her self-control; for an 
instant her lips quivered with suppressed 
emotion, and then she spoke: 4

"Dr. Wilmer, what has brought you 

here ?"
Her sudden question, threw me off my 

guard, and I answered immediately :
"You !"
A thrill ran through her slight frame, 

and she looked at me with an expression 
of profound sorrow.

"Me? I thought are this that you 
had forgotten the long ago, and the past 
only came back to you once in a while, 
like the beautiful, mournful memory of 
a dead dream; and yet, I am not sorry 
to see you, after all the years that have 
gone ; nor am I ungrateful for your kind 
remembrance.”

She gave me her hand.
"Mildred, since we parted, I have had 

griefs and earthly trials. You see me 
here a hopeless wanderer. My surprise 
at meeting you, is only equalled by your 
astonishment at beholding me. It has 
been the one great wish of my life, to 
see you again, and reveal to you a secret, 
that I have long carried, and of which I 
am sure you are ignorant.”

She regarded me with s look of won- 
der.

“First," said I, "will you answer me a 
few direct questions.”

She looked at me with an expression

charitable, talked about fout play, but 
the general impression in the community 
was that he had purposely and wanton- 
ly deserted ns, leaving my little sister 
Maud and myself helpless and alone- 
among strangers, and this impression 
upon the public mind created no little 
amount of indignation against him, and 
public sympathy in our behalf at that 
time.

Helpless and alone we were, two 
little strangers in a strange land too 
young to know the greatness of our mis- 
fortunes and to comprehend the extent 
of our earthly losses.

"There were many of those warm 
hearted southern people that offered to 
befriend us, and, fortunately for us we 
were at last taken by a wealthy and 
kindly disposed farmer who resided 
some distance up the Shenandoah valley. 
He and his good wife had no living

had no predilections on the subject. 
“Shell it be a Scripture name?" Assent. 
“Well, what Scripture name Rib The 
man agreed at the minister’s suggestion, 
that Benjamin would do. As he was 
retiring afterwards, be heard a great 
shouting, and turning back, met the 
father, who exclaimed: "Sir, it wunns 
do—it maun be done again—the bairn’s 
a wench !"

HOW TO PAY CHURCH DEBTS.

Once a pastor in England was re 
quested to go up to London, and try 
to raise funds to meet a pressing debt. 
Before starting, he called together the 
leading men of his church, and said:|

“Now, I shall be asked whether we 
have conscientiously done all we could 
for the removal of the debt; what an- 
swer am I to give? Brother So-and-so, 
can you in conscience say that you have 
given all you can?"

“Why, sir,” he replied, “if you come 
to conscience, I don’t know that I 
can."

The same question was put to 
second and a third, and so on, and simi- 
lar answers were returned until the whole 
sum required was subscribed, and there 
was no need to send the pastor to Lou- 
don at all.—Exchange.

children, of their own. They took us 
into their home and into their hearts and 
they loved us with a tenderness that is 
seldom found outside of a mother’s 

love.
"As I stand upon this eminence to-day 

looking at that beautiful valley yonder, 
and follow with my eyes the windings of 
the Shenandoah that ripples and runs by 
the banks where I was accustomed to sit 
and watch it years ago; as I see the 
dark blue mountains rising around me 
again, can you wonder that a flood of 
recollections come crowding into 
the present, and that the days of my 
girlhood come back anew? I seem to 
step with one bound over the dark gulf 
in which I have long been groping, and 
to pass in a moment from the gloom of 
the present into the brightness and the 
loveliness of the long ago.

“There it is that the happy dayn of 
my girlhood went by. There it is that 
the memories of my childhood were al- 
most forgotten. There it isthat I grew 
toward maturity with the promise of a 
bright and happy future before me — 
Our foster parents spared no pains to 
give Maud and I an education and to 
bring us up properly. We had never 
separated; between us there had been 
from our infancy the strongest tie of 
attachment. We grew nearly to woman- 
hood in that valley yonder without a 
cloud to mar the beauty of our young 
lives.

"There are griefs in every human 
career and the fairest promises often end 
in a reality of the darkest despair.

"After an absence of nearly fourteen 
years the man whom J have been led to 
believe was my father unexpectedly re- 
turned to the neighborhood and sought 
Ito claim us. Our kind hearted protect- 
ors refused to give us into his custody, 
well knowing the heartlossness and evil 
character of the man. By some means 

he had, during his long and mysterious 
absence, accumulated a fortune. This 
gave him the power to persecute our 
guardians with s long andirelgntless 
couse of litigation in which he finally 
triumphed in spite of public opinion 
which was strongly against him.a

“Gold in evil hand outweighs human 
justice; it blinds the human understand-

OCCUPATION FOR BOYS.
A tool-chest is probably as full of 

fascination for most boys as any other 
one thing in existance. It suggests such 
possibilities in rabbit-traps, ships, squir- 
rel-cages, sleds, kites, brackets, and toys 
innumerable, no wonder it is a possession 
earnestly coveted and deeply’. valued. 
The first and easiest tool a boy can use 
is a hammer, and if he is supplied as he

state are. Meat, for instance; standing 
on à kitchen table by an open window 
that lets in air from stagnant water, 
or otherwise, often, spoils-in a short time, 
and the queen of the kitchon is disgust- 
ed by the bad odor of the once nutritious 
food. Berries, everything in fact of the 
edible kind, allowed to remain in a 
kitchen absorbs “the disease of impur- 
ity,” and sooner or later tells on the 
health of the family. -

Tus WAY TO SUCcESS.—Fortune, 
success, and position are not gained but

grows older with tacks, lath and jack- 
knife, and a small saw, his inventiveness 
will presently show itself in the con- 

f struction of boxes and cages. To these 

tools may bo added a gimlet, screw- 
Gfivey and screws, and, as his skill and 
Bsnssructiveness grow, they should be 
encouraged and stimulated by the ad- 
dition of other materials, so that wo may 
have full exercise of all his powers. A 
great many boys are mischievous and 
vicious simply because their activities 
are not directed in proper channels, and

ing, we must press on, doing the best we 
can in spite of humors, , oppositions, 
difficulties, over keeping our sails, in 
such trim that whon a favourable wind

by piously, determinedly, bravely stril 
ing, growing, living to a thing. In shor 
you must carry a thing through if yo 
want to be anybody or anything,n 
matter if it does cost you the pleasur ere752=90 

through. Believe you were made for 

the matter, and that no one else can do 
it.. Put forth your whole energies. Ie 
awake, electrify yourself, and go forth to 
the task. Only once learn to carry 
through a thing in all its completeness 
and proportion, and you will become a

The income tax of England shows 
that some of the old families of the 
realm and some of the modern money 
makers have incomes. that would be 
deemed respectable in New York. The 
rent roll of the Marquis of Westministe r 
within the limits of the city of London, 
not to speak of the annual value of his 
other landed estates, exceeds 85,000,000 
per annum. The incomes of the Marquis 
of Bute and the Earl Dudley are each 
nearly $2,500,000- They are the most 
extensive coal and iron miners in Wales, 
and the midland counties. The Napiers

does blow we may? 
along our course.

wafted swiftly

Jn domestic rule esteem is 
than indulgence, or oven 1 snce. 

veryWhen boys or girls go wrong.
frequent cause is that they. are not es- 
teemed at home, or fancy they are not.

of growing confidence, and in 
voice said:

firm This esteem must be genuine ; it cannot 
be pretended or counterfeited. Hence 
in a governing person there are few 
qualities so valuable as-readineas to ap- 
preciate merits, or ingenuity in discover- 
ing them, especially the latter. In every 
large family or small circle of friends 
there is generally some very difficult 
person to understand. This person is 
often exceedingly troublesome, sand to 
use a common expression, very “trying.” 
His or her merits (for he or she isk sure 
to have some) have not been found out. 
Find them out and appreciate them : a

for this their parents are the only ones 
to blame. The boy who has a sled, pos- 
sibly of hisown making, and a pocket- 

4... It Zth1better of yourself: knife, who has skates for the Winter 
You will think better of y urselt; and kites for the Summer, who has his

"I will." VI
"Who was Conrad Alston?”
"He is my husband.”
I did not start, for I had suspected as 

much, before. She seemed surprised at 
my seeming indifference.

"He was your husband once; he is 
now no more.”

“Are you sure of this?‘
She clutched my arm with sudden 

vehemence.
I calmly told her of my night of ter- 

ror upon the Mississippi, of my struggle 
in the water. How I had seen Alston 
go down for the last time, and the turbid 
ripples roll over him, as he sank from 
sight, . For a long time she sat in silence 
as it communing with herself; but at 
last, she lifted up her dark eyes, and sol- 
emply said:"2

“God’s will be done.” %.
“One question more” I continued: 
“Who was Bertrand Wolford?”
“He is my father.” 22

. “Mildred,” said I, “are you sufficient- 
ly strong to listen to what I desire to 
say to you—-can you nerve yourself to 
hear the sudden shock of a great revels- 
tion, that I desire to make, and which

hero.
others will think better of you.on the Tyne and Clyde, the Lairds at 

Birkenhead, the cotton king at Man-4 
chester and Glasgow, have each incomes

own garden patch and garden tools, 
his own juvenile library of such books 
as he loves, his favorite pet animals, is 
almost sure to be industrious, happy, and 
free from vice. If he shows an aptitude 
for drawing, pencils and drawing paper 
should be supplied; if for painting, a 
box of colors should be furnished ; if for 
type-setting, ho should have a miniture 
printing press ; and in one way or 
other, in fact, in many ways, his es 
bilities should be so cultivated that 
will never be at a loss how to employ

FEMALE SoctEry.—What makes 
those men who associate habitually with 

women superior to others ? What makes 
that woman who is accustomed and at 
ease in the society of men, superior to 
her sex in general?— Solely because 

the habit of free, graceful.

cover where in the heavens that extra- 
ordinary star was placed. He thought 

he found the locality, and the next morn- 
ing he telegraphed all over the universe 
that he had discovered a new and remark- 
able star of the third magnitude in the 
Orion. In a day or two all the astrono- 
mers in Europe and America were study- 
ing Orion, and they gazed at it for hours 
until they were mad, and then they be-

more than the entire revenue of the 
crown till the reign of Elizabeth.

MARK OF CONFIDENCE.
We learn with pleasure that at a meet- 

ting of the stockholders of the Cacouna they are........... ...........se: 
continual conversation with the other 
sex. Women in this way lose their 
frivolty; their faculties awaken; their 
delicacies and pecularities unfold all 
their beauty and captivation in the spirit

g with valuegreat deal of the trouble of - 
that person will be removed, 
of imagination in domestic

Hotel Company, in Montreal, a couple 
of days ago, it was unanimously decided 
to entrust Mr. John Kenly of the Rus- 
sell House, with the sole management 
of the establishment for the time to come.
This will be a more agreeable as well as: ,. _, 3,___, 
responsible position, and one which Mr. lose their pedantic, rude, declamato 
Kenly well deserves. Some other ar.sullen manner.

rangements were made with a view

from hydrophohia 
rm the other day, 
inflicted six months

A dreadful deat
rook 
tbit

occurred .- is very "great. Ifin Washing- caused 
meant. The

gan to telegraph to the mt 
too to know what he ics on the subject, we wlled, I 

ronoveo go
ago. Until withi a few days the 
victim, a young man of twenty-two years, 
having a wife and a ild, had felt no ill 
effects from the wot d. But

time pleasantly and profitably.
In speaking as we have there • certain things taken for granted,• 

•r. which are, that many a khife wi the

will prevent losses; that tools will 
-.

think, that the children rr-m-ne
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only, that man owesever

discoverer took another look, and found 
that the new star had moved about 
eighteen billion miles in twenty-four 
hours, and upon examining it closely, he 
was alarmed to perceive that it had legs! 
When he went on the dome the next 
morning to polish up the glass, he found 
the lightning bug. People down at 
Alexandria, seven miles distant, heard

And the menof intellectual rivalry. IC
ing The coin of the a

suddenly sick, a parently Wi 
trouble, he soon ga signs of hydro, 
bin, of which he di Iin a day or • 
after fearful convul ons.

, standing and the heart is changed 00 
tinually. Their asperities are rubb 
off, their better materials polished and 
brightened, and their richness, like fine, 
anld,is wrought into finer worknoshipo 
by the fingerm of women, than. Th. 
could be by those of men. The iron 
steel of their character are hidden, 1 the harness and armor of a giant, inst

the coming season’s busi

the 
thefaBECILEs.—The world is full of it 2- 

the Gold Coast Ibocile men whose parents’ pride or vanity 
mope was such that they could not allow themPrivate letters fr 

port that great si
S.

tarstareigda 
ellence in the kitchen; that 1.0 491 

YP Gere will be "forgtition 5.30-70 271 the enthusiasm of.the 
big-eart, come task heshas in hand; 
g. nozlg Freunetatees aretrifling com. Pita ns tahotn tor be? derived.

the constant and habituali rule 
fresTUoIL brossa bus va

part of the swearing, and they say he 
went into it with whole-souled sincerity 4 
and vigorous energy. The bill for1.”" 
telegraph dispatches amounted to $2,600,

walsley, prof- to do, and who try to do what they never “earth f,thathad a function for. MTheir dise is one 
long failure, and they are forever com- 
plaining because life is so mis-adjusted.

! low To vl sean-edelf. - - - -zuil bool 
so“Ali Imyldear,” said the philosophic 
Miranda, she arrangements of Nature: ==== 
stsee il

in many within a 1will show to you, without a doubt, that 
you have, during your whole life lived 
unde.”hArchraion 97 your 
She regarded me with a gaze of grow- by the purchased prejudion or the hired 
ing astonishment,‘and said: Due Ju Jbtout.
aartobs” Jusht eit alaid. sucibnE
First then, Barrsad. Wolford was 

not your father; nor was he in any way related to him, by any ties of marriage

ing to truth and reason, and it often 
hardens the human heart against every 
appeal of merey. Thank God that in

ing and knots of gold and precious stout when they are not wanted instailver fatesa seins Iodtidw— nanoi I

hours after its atta 6and now the astronomer wants to find 
that boy. He wishes to consult with him 
about something.” Il 511 102
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A. Providence woman carries a sweet 
cherub of a boy with her in the horse 
cars, and while the lady passengers are 
Coal-L-lu. Janes Senomnt. 
through the pockets. 1 so
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