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THE LEISURE TIME OF BOYS-is YOU LAMP BURNING! / 
Say, is your lamp burnin ,my brother?

I pray you look quickly and see:
For if it were burning, then surely - 

Some beams would brightly upon me. 
Straight straight is the lead, but I falter. 

And oft fall out by the ways
Then lift your lamp higher, my brother. 

Lest 1 should make a fatal delay. A 
There are many and many around you 

Who follow wherever you go ;
If you thought that they walked in à shadow.

Your lamp would burn higher, I know.
Upon the dark mountains they stumble ;

They are bruised on the rocks and they 
lie

Withi their white, pleading faces turned up- 
ward le ..

To the clouds of the pitiful sky.
There is many a lamp that is lighted.

We behold them near and afar ;
But not many of them, my brother. 

Shines steadily on like a star.
I think were they trimmed night and morn- 
ing. -----------SS

SOMETHING ABOUT FACES-

It is a trite remark tlint, among all 
the multitude of people who inhabit this 
globe, no two can be found that exactly 
resemble each other. Even in cases of

insulting note stating that as he had to the old nest again. If the boys are 
understood I had two boys, I might like you, I shall take to ’em."

|very easily cut the garments over into “But Unele,” whispered Hetty Hewitt 
something useful. I, declare to you through her tears, "what shall 1 do?" 
Letty, I was so angry that I cried!” I “Sell yourself to the rag-man for a

JOSH BILLINGS ON WORMS AND WHISTLING.

Dinner Horn : This is the oldest and 
most sakret there iz. It iz set to musik, 
and plays " Home, Sweet Home," about 
noon. It has bin listened tew with more 
rapturous delite than ever Graffula’s

THE "WIRE HOURS ’ MOVEMENT.
The “nine hours" movement in Britain 

gathers strength, and promises at no 
distant day to be universally successfn). 
Already, a large number of employers 
have agreed to adopt nine hours as a 
legal day’s work after the 1st of January, 
1872, and it is anticipated that before 
that time comes many more will have 
gone into the new plan. At Nottingham 
all the iron founderies and machine- 
building manufactories are to be on this 
footing. The same in Birmingham, 
where more than thirty firms have agreed 
to adopt the nine hour’s system. Man- 
chester, Salford, Bradford, Carlisle and 
Gainsborough have also gone into it; 
while the joiners in Glasgow have refused 
to fit up work made in shops where the 
men work ten hours a day. In general, 
as the result of the late strikes, the 

demand of the workmen for an increase- 
of wages, or a shortening of the hours 
of labor, or both, have been agreed to, 
and it is to be hoped that the result 
will bo a better feeling than has prevailed 
for some time between employer and 
employed, and more hearty co-operation 
in their common work. It is very 
evident, however, that the agitation will 
not stop at its present point. When the 
hours of labor for a certain class are 
shortened, others will very naturally 
make similar demands. It is not 
reasonable that a bricklayer should only 
work nine hears, and the railway servant 
fourteen or more ; while, of course, 
shopmen need more leisure quite as much 
as mechanics, and have hitherto had far 
less of it. We cannot see why the 
business of the world might not go on 
quite as efficiently, and much more 
comfortably, by having the hours of 
labor considerably shortened in all 
departments. There are some occupations 
indeed, where it woald be absurd to 
limit the hours of service within certain 
bounds ; but even these, such as domestic 
“helps,” it would be better for all parties 
if the regular time of work was much 
shorter than it is. And what shall we 
say about mechanics’ wives? As Punch 
makes one of these remark to her hus- 
band,-— if you can’t eat your supper 
without a grumble about hours of labor, 
grumble about mine. I’ve been fourteen 
hours at it, and ain’t done yet.”—Globe.

deserving applicant went to the wall. — 
He seems to have been actuated through- 
out by an intense desire to conciliate 
the French, rather than by a détermina, 
tion to give loyalty its deserts. We 
trust that the Government will listen to 
the general opinion of the country and 
recall him to Ottawa, before he has 
another opportunity of exciting the 
national rage at his nincompoopish 
measures. If we want Manitoba to 
become a prosperous portion of the 
Dominion, it must be entrusted into the 
hands of one who possesses a mind of 
his own, and who can stand arbiter 
between two rival races without affront- 
ing one by undue partiality to the other. 
—Telegraph.

THE SASSATN.

. “Welcome, sweet day of rest !” No 
books to pent, no orders to. fill, no pro- 
jeets to think over, no polities to discuss 
—none of the thousand wearing, temper 
trying, heart worrying cares of the 
everyday world, to-day. One day of 
quiet and tranquility—“emblem of 
eternal rest," ‘I

How sweetly comes the peace of the 
Sabbath morning after the toils and 
agitations of the week. Balmy as odors 
of orient spiey groves ; gentle as the 
breath of sleeping infants, or the dying 
winds of evening ; pure as the incense 
that rises before the throne of God comes 
the calm of this holy morning —“day of 
all, the week the best.” It is the day of 
home—home hushed and quiet, home 
beautiful and full of comfort. To-day 
the father is at home, and the mother 
with brow free from week-day cares, sits 
beside him ; and the memories of 
Sabbaths in the by gone time, when love 
made the day of repose time of joy, come 
back in all their pleasantness. Father 
is at home and the little ones hang at his 
knees, telling their joys and troubles of 
the past week, and rejoicing that for a 
whole day he would be their company 
and lavi sh upon them, uninterrupted, his 
loving words and smiles.

Aye, pure, sweet and holy is the day 
of rest in the family;—but it is all too 
brief—transient as the outline of the 
silvery vapor that floats on the summer

Every father of a family knows th 
there is a time in the life of his so 
that gives him much trouble and sot 
anxiety. We allude to the period 
boyhood, when exuberance of spirits all

9

"Angry What for? I am sure the match-box to match your china vases!" 
clothes are very nice, only a little old quoth the old man waxing grimly 
fashioned, and I can get quite a good facetious. "Don’t I tell you I’ll have 
suit out of them for each of my little nothing to do with you?”9 
men! Paul and Robbie are both small, | And no tears nor entreaties on the 
and—" ... part of either Hetty - or Letty could

"Letty Carver,” cried her cousin move the old man’s adamant resolve.— 
wrathfully, you have no more spirit than Hetty had sealed her own doom past 
a wooden image !" I redemption, and her more thrifty cousin

twins, where a strong similarity exists, 
,there is always to be found some point 
,of difference by which those most inti- 

| ! mately acquainted with them are enabled 
to distinguish one from the other. And 

-it may be further observed, that those 
most alike in early youth lose their re- 

semblance, to a greater or less degree, as 
age advances. No face leaves this world 
at mature years without having under- 
gone changes that astonish even the most 
intimate when comparisons are rendered 
possible. In this age of photographs, 
almost any one is able to make such 
comparisons, and to note how the various 
circumstances and trials of life carve

:their rmpress upon the Features:—Very 
few have, however, fully estimated the 
infinite variety and number of indirect, 
direct, near and remote influences that 
have operated through ages to work out 
the form and feature of every face upon 
earth. *‘

A skillful physiognomist may often 
determine character approximately by 
the countenaces of men; but, as a sheet 
of paper, printed and reprinted, must at 
last become a confused jumble of indis- 
tinguishable characters, so are most 
people’s faces too much interlined and 
crosslined, by the confused imprint of 
circumstances and events, to be intelli- 
gible even to the most practiced reader 
of faces.

There are, indeed, some traits of 
character, and some passions that ordi- 
narily stamp themselves upon faces more 
conspicuously than others. Of these may 
be mentioned cruelty, settled melancholy, 
and jolly good nature. As a rule, these 
traits are easily distinguished by a look 
at faces; but it is not unfrequent that 
good faces conceal bad hearts, and sanc- 
timonious appearances cover secret vices.

A man who was tried for and con- 
victed of murder, and who confessed his 
crime before his execution, was admitted, 
while on trial, to he as fine looking and 
prepossessing in appearance as any man 
on the bench, in the bar, or in the jury 
box, yet that court room contained some 
men whose lives and record have been in 
the highest degree honorable, and whose 
personal appearance could scarcely be 
excelled by any equal number of men 
anywhere.

It is notorious that circumstances of 
easy living, the absence of business cares 
and worries, will do much toward smooth- 
ing away the marks of crime; while the 
faces of criminals that have lived in cir- 
cumstances of physical hardship gather 
a rough brutality from which we instinc 
tively shrink.

As the circumstances which give

gong. It will arrest a man and bring 
him in quicker than a Sheriff’s warrant. 
—It causes the deaf to hear, and the 
dumb to shout for joy. Glorious old 
instrument ! long may your lungs last!

"Ram’s Horn"—A spiral root that 
emerges suddenly from the figure head 
of the maskuline sheep, and ramifies 
until it reaches a tip end.—Rams horns 
are alwus a sure sign ov battle _ They 
are used to butt with, but without ony 
respekt to persons. They will attack a 
stun wall or a deakon of any established 

Ichurch. A story is told of old Deakon 
Fletcher ov Konnetikutt State, who was 

: digging post holes in a ram pasture on 
the farm, and the moshun of hiz boddy 
was looked upon by the old ram, who 
fed in the lot, as a banter for a fight.

Without arranging eny terms for the 
fight the ram went incontinently for the 
deakon, and took him the fust shot on 
the blind side ov his boddy, just about 
the meridian.

The blow transposed the deakon sum 
eighteen feet, with a heels-over-head 
moshun.

Exhasperated tew a point at least ten 
foot beyond endurance, the deakon 
jumped up and skreemed his whole voice 
" yu d—d old cuss,’ and then all at 
once, remembering that he waz a good 
pius deakon, he apologized by saying— 
" that iz, if I may be allowed the ex- 
presshun.”

The deakon haz mi entire simpathy 
for the remarks made tew the ram.

" Whiskey Horn."—This horn varys 
in length; from three to six inches iz 
the favorite size.

It iz different from other horns, being 
ov a fluid natur.

It iz really more pugnashus than the 
ram’s horn; six inches ov it will knock 
a man perfectly calm.

When it knocks a man down it holds 
him thare.

It iz either the principle or the second 
at most ov all the iniquity that iz travel- 
ling around.

It makes brutes ov men, demons ov 
wimen, and vagrants ov children.

It haz drawn more tears, broken more 
hearts and blighted more hopes than all 
the other agencies of the devil pat to- 
gether.

thoughtlessness are at their height, 1 
when the studies imposed by school 4 
cipline are entirely insufficient to fi 
adequate employment for their too acti 

minds and bodies. And it is now P 
sible, or even desirable, to increase 1 
already considerable application of| 
well-bred boys to the study of books a

Letty smiled and shook her head had become a presumptive heiress, and 
mournfully. I all through Uncle Paul’s whim. 11

"I cannot sit tamely by, Hester and --------=-•=--------•
LABOR.hear my little ones crying with cold and 

hunger."
“Pshaw !" said Hetty imperiously.—

"I am not yet reduced to be the recipient 
of such charity as that, from a man like 
Uncle Paul, who rolls in gold.’ a = |given another to do. We seek amuse-

"It is his own money, Hetty, and he 
has a right to do with it as he pleases.

the acquirement of learning. It is not 
to be wished that a youth of twels 
should grow up to be a conceited would- 

be pendant of twenty, and a bookror) 
of thirty years of age. Thus the task of 
finding fitting occupation for the leisure 
hours of a boy is no inconsiderable one 
as few pursuits into which a boy would 
plunge with eagerness are suited for 
putting in the way of so much impulsive- 
nets and want of consideration as most 
boys possess. The question, then, of how 
to amuse our boys, is one of paramount 
importance and difficulty.

We would suggest, to the many 
parents who have been perplexed with 
this difficulty, to give their lads every 
possible opportunity of acquiring a me- 
chanical trade. The industry and inge- 
nuity of a boy of average ability may 
easily be made to furnish him with a 
never failing source of amusement of the 
best order. The boy who can produce 
or make something already begins to feel 
that he is somebody in the world, that 
achievement of a result is not a reward 
reserved for grown people only. And 
the education of mind, eye, and hand, 
which the use of tools and mechanical 
appliances furnishes, is of a great and 
real value, beyond the good resulting 
from the occupation of leisure time. 
Having nothing to do is as great a snare 
to the young as it is to the full grown; 
and no greater benefit can be conferred 
on youths than to teach them, to convert 
time now wasted, and often worse than 
wasted, into a pleasant means of recrea- 
tion and mental improvement.

We say, therefore, to all parents, pro- 
vide your boys with mechanical appara- 
tus and tools. There is no greater 
pleasure to most boys than the handling 
of a tool; and many great men and inge- 
nious inventors look back with gratitude 
and delight to the day when they were 
first allowed to use the lathe, the saw, 
and the plane.

The expense of a visit or two to a 
theatre will furnish a family of boys with 
an occupation into which they will all 
enter with alacrity, and which will in- 
struct them in two most important 
branches of education, namely, quickness 
of eye and docility of hand. And, fur- 
ther, it will develop any latent genius 
they may have for the mechanical and 
constructive arts, which are, now more 
than ever, the most important means to 
the progress of mankind. The boy, 
whose time and mind are now occupied 
with marbles and kites, may be a Watt, 
a Morse, or a Bessemer in embryo; and 
it is certainly an easy matter to turn his 
thoughts and musings into a channel 
which shall give full scope to his facul- 
ties; for, to any lad, the use of mechani- 
cal tools is the most fascinating of all 
occupations. And for boys whose spare 
hours are spent in more objectionable 
ways than the innocent games of child- 
hood, it is of tenfold importance that all 
fathers should recognize the existence of 
a simple and attractive substitute. #

And if the boy has not in him the 
germ of a great benefactor to his race.

No great man can be an idler. The 
world is teeming with work for us all, 
and no one can do that which God has

They would never burn down or go out. 
Though from the four quarters of heaven

The winds were all blowing about.
If once all the lamps that are lighted

Should steadily blaze in s line;
Wide over the land and ocean

What a girdle of glory would shine.
How all the dark places would brighten !

How the mists would roll up and away!
How the earth would laugh out in her glad- 

ness
To hail the millenial day.

Say, is your lamp burning, my brother?
I pray you look quickly and see. 

For if it were burning, then surely
Some beams would fall brightly upon me.

ments to pass away the time, when every 
hour is crowded with human destinies, 
and we have not one moment to waste. 
The seconds of time are the woof of 
eternity,—a moment misspent, and there 
is a flaw in the web.

When we both of us married against his 
wishes, we both tacitly abandoned all 
claim to his wealth."

"I don’t agree with you there," said! 
Mrs. Hewitt, haughtily tossing her 
head. “And you’ve actually begun to 
rip up the odious old butternut colored 
things !"

"See!" said Letty, holding up the 
section of a well-worn waistcoat, with 
a faint smile, "I am diligently at work 
at it now."

"I sold mine to a rag man for a pair 
of china vases," said Mrs. Hewitt indiffer- 
ently. "Horrid tawdry things they 
were, only fit for the children to play 
with and break, but still better than 
nothing at all. What’s that you are 
taking out of the pocket?" she added 
with a quick start. "A ten-dollar Bill?"

Mrs. Carver unfolded at the, same 
moment a tiny slip of crumpled paper, 
tucked far down into one of the pockets. 
It actually was, as her cousin had said, 
a ten dollar bill.

"You are in luck," cried Hetty. "I 
wish I had thought to look into the 
pockets of mine, before I let the rag-man 
have them ; but it isn’t at all likely that 
the old skin flint would make more than 
one mistake of the kind. What shall 
you do with it, Letty ?"

"Do with it?" repeated Mrs. Carver,

We must work. Not all may be 
reapers, not all gleaners; but all may 
do something. Day after day humanity 
is stretching out her hands for help— 
poor erring souls going down to ruin, 
because men, and women, loye self more 
than God. You who lounge on luxurious 
couches, who boost your lily hands, tell 
me what have those hands ever done for 
others ? The poorest day labourer who 
walks the streets, is greater than you 
Not all kings wear royal robes, or sit on 
thrones, and he is far more kingly and 
noble who earns his bread by the sweat 
of his brow than he who wraps about 
him his purple and fine linen, and boasts 
his millions.

We hear so much of "gentlemen" 
nowadays. What constitutes a gentle 
man? Is it fine broadcloth, glossy 
beaver, immaculate kids, and dainty 
cane ?—or is it a true, unselfish heart 
and soul rich with blessed deeds ? 1 oung 
woman, to which would you trust your 
happiness, your life? Better a royal 
soul than royal robes, — better hands that 
labor has made brown, than those that 
idleness has made white. The crown 
that earnest toil brings, is better than a 
king’s coronet, and labor for other’s 
sakes better than treasures of silver and 
gold.

A CHOICE.•

In yonder mansion in the park
There dwells @ man of money.

He owns both gold and ships and land. 
And all his days are sunny ;

He in a gilded chariot drawn
Be prancing grays, goes stately.

His face is something grim for one
W hom Fortune loves so greatly.

Hard by the park a peasant wight.
His straw-thatched but hath chosen.

He owns a jackass and s cow. 
And cocks and hens—a dozen;

He toils a field from morn to night, 
and seldom looketh sadly.

But hate a merry face for one 
Whom Fortune treats so badly.

The gentleman a daughter hath.
Too proud for common gallants.

Her face is somewhat coldly cut. 
But she has wondrous talents.

For Maud hath slowly nurtured been
By a wise man from college:

She plays Beethoven, sings, with taste. 
And brimful is of knowledge.

The peasant has 6 daughter, too.
Some happy wight may win her ;

Poor Bessie cannot play or sing. 
Though she can cook a dinner.

She milks the cow, she weaves the wool. 
Knits stockings for her father.

Her cheek is redder than the rose 
You from her porch may gather.

4sky —for the rush and turmoil of the 
the troubling world come back to-morrow. 
Let not that thought mar the gentle joy

opening her mild eyes in surprise, 
shall take it to Uncle Paul at once, 
is, as you yourself say, a mistake."

"But he has given you the suit?" 
“He never intended to give me

"I 
It

THE KINGSTON AND.PEMBROKE RAILWAY, of this sweet day; remember, father.
there is a "home" whose peace is never

A correspondent of the Pembroke Ob 
server, writing concerning the best route 
for the railway, says: As it is, I believe, 
the intention of running three lines 
previous to finally locating the track of 
the Kingston and Pembroke railroad, 
will you permit me to draw the attention 
of the Directors through your columns, 
to the fact that by a selection of the 
most westerly route proposed, an almost 
dead level road-way ean be found, from 
the South of the Madawaska River to 
Pembroke, via Eganville, by running 
the line, crossing at or near the Mada- 
waska Bridge, on the Peterson road; 
running thence to Wadsworth’s lake, 
leaving Long Lake on the west, and 
crossing the Opeongo Road at the south, 
east angle of Sherwood, from which there 
is a continuous level bed through the 
township of Haggerty, in the 16th con- 
cession, until a junction is formed with 
the Bonnechere, and following that 
stream to Eganville, thence to Pembroke. 
This route, though entailing a consider- 
able curvature (perhaps fifteen miles,) 
would nevertheless be by far the cheapest 
in construction, and would have the 
additional benefits attached to it of run- 
ning almost its entire length through 
the Free Grant Townships and lumber- 
ing districts on the Madawaska and 
Bonnechere, and carrying all the requi- 
site supplies required by the numerous 
lumbering firms working upon the ex- 
treme crest of land forming the water 
shed of those rivers, and be the means of 
opening up a large section of country 
and trade in sawn lumber of various 
descriptions by steam power, which do 
not exist by the selection of any more 
easterly routes.

interrupted, whose joy is never broken, 
whose repose treads on to-morrow, and 
that a part of the privileges and happi- 
ness of to-day is to secure a place in 
that family whose circle is united forever 
more in our Father’s home on high.

.-------—ever—------ -
A Wisconsin man reported that he 

couldn’t find a word in the dictionary, 
because « the blasted book hadn’t got an 
index.”

At Ottumwa, Iowa, at the late elec 
tion, a Democrat voted a last year’s 
printed ticket, saying he “didn’t want 
any new departure in his’n.”

Proof Positive : Good young lady- 
Little boy, have you ever been baptized? 
Small heathen—Oh, yes, mum; I’ve the 
mark here on my arm.

Nearly all the large engineering firms 
in England have consented to adopt the 
nine hour’s movement, to take effect on 
the first day of the new year.

The way to command respect and 
plenty of room in a crowd —Carry a pot 
of paint in each hand.

The Quebec Mercury says -Circulars 
have been issued to the Roman Catholic 
clergy of that diocese, asking them to 
favour an emigration of Lower Canadians 
to the Province of Manitoba.

Oranges and lemons are worth only 
six and eight cents a bushel in the Bra- 
zilian markets this year, and no one uses 
them except for pickling.

The Historical Society of B. N. A. at 
St. Catharines, propose to celebrate on 
the 30th inst., the anniversary of the 
turning of the first sod in the Welland 
Canal.. /

About two thirds of the metal of the

the
WHISTLING.

Whistling iz a wind instrument, and, 
iz maid by picking up the month and 
blowing through the hole.

Grate thinkers are not apt to be good 
whistlers, in fact, when a man kant 
think ov nothing then he begins to 
whistle.

money, Hester, and I have no right to 
appropriate it," Letty answered.

Mrs. Hewitt drew a long inspiration 
of contemptuous amazement.

too absurdly 
You don’t

Now both were fair and both were sweet. "Letty Carver, you are 
Quixotic for anything.

WISDOM OF DIVINE ECONOMY.

"All things work together for good to 
them that love God." This is a truth 
of the sweetest and holiest import, and 
is daily recurring to me; for how many 
are the things in common life which, in 
the dictates of our poor wisdom, we 
would gladly have otherwise.

I doubt not you have learned, to a 
great extent, to depend on God, day by 
day, for your daily bread. This lesson 
I desire to learn. How sweet it is to be 
directed, from hour to hour, with scarce 
a ray of light beyond. The darker the 
future, the brighter often is faith, and 
the more firmly do we rely on that arm 
which can never fail.

I have often found myself attempting 
to preserve the manna till morning, but 
never succeeded. How wise is the 
economy of Providence and the economy 
of grace. How should we rejoice 
that we cannot lay up stores for ourselves 
either of wisdom or faith.

Surely it is good to commit our way 
wholly unto God, without compromise. 
Then the pillar of cloud or of fire will 
go before us, though we may not always 
be able to recognize it.

I have often said to myself that if 
there should come to me a permanent 
cause for sadness, either constitutional 
or otherwise, I must just as resignedly 
bear it as I have carried my cheerful 
tendencies. Yes, be willing to be sad— 
nay, subdued, rather ; for we can smile 
through tears. Let the tears come if 
they must ; they cannot last forever. 
We must look sunward, and do our duty, 
and in God’s good time we shall walk in 
light.— Weary Hours.

Both willing to be mated.
And many a day, between the two. 

My wild heart oscillated. deserve good luck, if you fling it about 
.after this fashion.”Between the cottage and the ball

Ispent a wild existence. 
And watched the maidens as a hawk

Eyes chickens from a distance.

character to the human face at birth 1 We seldom see a rascal who is a good 
have been infinitely various, and have"I certainly should not deserve good 

luck if I acted dishonestly in even so 
small a matter as this."

"I don’t call ten dollars a small sum 
to you whatever it may be to Uncle 
Paul. Take my advice, Letty;• keep 
the money and hold your tongue. You 
need it, and he don’t, and he never will 
be a bit the wiser. What are you tying 
on your bonnet for!"

"I am going to Unele Paul,” was the 
quiet reply, as Mrs. Carver folded a 
black cashmere shawl across her slender 
shoulders.

"You are determined #"
"Yes !". y •
"Then I’ll go with you,” said Hetty 

Hewitt. “Perhaps between us both we 
can manage to shame the old screw out 
of’ a little of his surplus cash.’

"Hetty !"
"I meant it, Letitia! He used to 

pretend to be fond of us—"
"Until we set his wishes and judgment 

at defiance, and proclaimed ourselves 
entirely independent of his will."

Hester Hewitt shook her head. Her 
wilful nature was entirely unconvinced, 
but she abandoned the argument 
temporarily.

Unele Paul Sheffield sat alone in his 
“den" when his office boy announced—

“I wo ladies to see ye sir !" an an- 
nouncement almost instantaneously 
followed by the apparition of the two 
pate young widows, in their mourning 
weeds.

"Well, girls !" said Unele Paul, stick- 
ing his pen behind his ear as composedly 
as if it had been but six days since he 
had seen them instead of six years ; “sit 
down—sit down !"

Mrs. Hewitt obeyed, but Letty 
Carver advanced to her uncle’s desk, and 
laid the ten dollar bill upon its blotted 
surface of green baize. Uncle Paul 
surveyed her from behind the moon-like 
orbs of his silver mounted spectacles.

El ! what’s this ?" he asked, looking 
unconscious. "What’s this ?"

"You were kind enough. Uncle Paul,” 
began Letty, hesitatingly, “to send me 
some clothes to make, over for the 
children: I found this money in the 
waistcoat pocket when I was ripping it 
up this morning.”

"You did, eh!" said Uncle Paul 
reflectively. And then turning his moon 
spectacles suddenly on his other niece, 
he demanded with embarassing 
abruptness:

“And you, Mrs. Hester! what became 
of the ten-dollar bill a that was in the 
waistcoat pocket of your bundle? Eh?"

Hester hesitated, turned first scarlet, 
then pale, and was obliged to stammer 
forth :

"I—I didn’t suppose I could make 
the old garments useful, 20 1 sold them 
to a rag-man.”

"For twenty-five cents?”,

whistler, thar Iz a great deal of honor- 
bright in a sharp, well puckered whistle.acted through long periods of time, it is 

not a matter of surprise that the results 
are so varied, but rather that they should 
be even as uniform as they are. Were 
it not that throughout nature there pre- 
vails the great law of compensation, and 
also the great law of reversion (admira- 
bly set forth by Darwin,) there could be 
no two living things even approximately 
alike. There would be neither genera 
nor species, even if the wide difference 
in structure and habits thus arising 
should not lead to the mutual destruetion 
of all.

As circumstances shape our birth, so 
they shape our lives and mould our char- 
acters. Yet, with all the thought and 
effort toward social improvement that 
marks the-age, the effort of society seems 
to be directed to making character adapt 
itself to circumstances rather than to 
form character by controlling the eir- 
cumstances through which character is 
developed. Thus we have failed to 
recognize the fact that physiological law 
is stronger than social law. We do not 
yet admit the fact that, if our habits and 
customs are such ias to develope the 
animal in us at the expense of the mental 
and spiritual, we shall have animals to 
control by civil law ; or if we do see this, 
we do not see that civil * law must prove 
utterly inadequate to control animals, 
that obey only their depraved insti nets.

Society, in assuming to govern not 
only the depraved, but the healthy, in- 
stinets of our animal nature, assume s too 
much when it attempts to force viola ions 
of physiological law. As well mig it it 
legislate that weights shall fall upw rd ; 
they will fall downward in spite of 
enactments; and so will the catustre phes 
and crimes that have lately shocked our 
community continue to happen so long 
as the circumstances that lead to hem 
are permitted to exist. If we feed our 
children upon heating diet, and lace 
them where they are forced, like P ants 
under grass, into premature b dily 
development, let us blame ourselves aly, 
that their immature minds and will are 
too weak to contend with the strong h of 
their passions which we have taken such 
pains to cultivate; and if, in the ter pta- 
tions that beset them, they overstep the 
bounds of social propriety, let us not be 
surprised that, in their efforts to e cape 
the disgrace’society attaches to uch 
lapses, they, some of them, resort to lan- 
gerous practices, and find a final e cape 
in death.

1 ----------------------------
A CLOVER CURE OF CANCER.— The 

Knoxville papers contains a letter rom 
A.. B. Watkins, of Brooks County, Ga., 
to Major D. A. Carpenter, of that ty, 
stating that a lady of Brooks Ct inty 
had been completely cured of a canc t on 
her right cheek, of eighteen years’ 
standing, by applying a decoctic of 
clover twice a day and drinking a hart 
of the decoction each day. Mr. Wa tin’s 
had applied to Major Carpenter fo the 
clover which worked this cure, and now 
writes again for other sufferers in that 
vicinity. We assume that it’I the 
common red clover, although the paper 
fails to mention the species, or whther 
it was dry or green. 1.0 pa /

TEA LEAVES A REMEDY FOR SC LDS 
AND BURNS.—A poultice of tea Iaves applied to small burns and scalds, a ords 

immediate relief. “The leaves are s ten-

9* If I had a boy who couldn’t whistle, 
I don’t want to be understood that I 
should feel at liberty to give the boy up 
for lost, but I would much rather he 
would kno how to whistle fust rate than 
to kno how tew play a second rate game 
ov cards.

I wouldn’t force a boy ov mine to 
whistle again hiz natral inclinashun.

Some people alwus whistle what thare 
is danger—this they do to keep the fraid 
out ov them. When I waz a boy I alwus 
considered whistling the next best thing 
to a kandle to go down cellar with in the 
nite time.

The best whistler I have ever heard 
have bin among the negroes (I make 
this remark with the highest respekt to 
the accomplishments ov the whites.) I 
have herd a south karolina darkey whis 
tie so natral that a mocking-bird would 
drop a worm out ov hiz bill and talk 
back to the nigger.

I don’t want any better evidence ov 
the general honesty thare iz in a whissel 
than the fact that thare ain’t nothing 
which a dog will answer quicker than 
the whistle ov hiz master, and dogs are 
az good judges ov honesty az any kritters 
that live.

It iz hard work to phool a dog once, 
and it iz next to impossible to phool him 
the second time.

I ain’t afraid to trust enny man for a 
small amount who iz a good whistler.

1 wouldn’t want to sell him a farm on 
credit, for I should expekt to have to 
take the farm back after a while and re- 
move the mortgage miself.

Yu can’t whistle a mortgage oph from 
a farm.

A fust rate whistler iz like a middling 
sized fiddler, good for nothing else, and 
the whistling may keep a man from get- 
ting lonesome it won’t keep him from 
getting ragged.

AUSTRALIAN PRESERVED MEAT.— 
We can supply the meat consumers in 
Great Britain with excellent preserved 
beef and mutton —at 44d. to Gd. per lb. ; 
and already we manufacture nearly a 
million pounds a week. It is only in- 
ferior to the best English fresh meat 
cooked in an unexceptionable manner, 
that costs two or three times as much. 
To the great body of British workmen 
who must eat second or third class meat 
as use animal food only at intervals, or 
preserved meats would prove an inestim- 
able boon, if only they would teach 
themselves the habit of eating them. 
They are made from beef and mutton in 
prime condition ; they will keep good 
for many years ; they are free from bone, 
and there economical. The manufacture 
is conducted with the most scrupulous 
regard for cleanliness. The principal 
meat-preserving houses are in the neigh- 
bourhood of Melbourne. The meat is 
preserved by the chloride of calcium 
process, which expels all atmospheric air 
from the ties, and destroys the germs of 
decay which the meat contains. The 
only fault found with the result so far 
is that the meat is sometimes overcooked; 
but this is more apparent than real, since 
the whole nutriment of the meat treated 
remains in the tins, and in addition a 
quantity of rich gravy. But there is 
reason to hope that this slight defect will 
be overcome.—Melbourne Argus.:

At last the lady’s learned eyes.
And white brow made me falter ;

I spoke and wood that maiden wise. 
And led her to the altar.

Heigho! close by dwells Bessie, wed 
To one of lowly station ;

~ She milks, she spins, and she can love; 
But Maud has—cultivation!

UNCLE PAUL’S WHIN
“They would get married," said 

Uncle Paul, grimly. "It isn’t my fault 
that their husbands are dead, and they’re 
left with families to bring up. I advised 
’em to stay single."

"But it would be your fault,” said the 
mild clergyman, “if they starved or 
suffered."

"I don’t see why.”
"Because you have plenty of this 

world’s goods, but they are poor ; because 
you have just yourself to support, and 
they have little ones dependent on them.’

"Oh, fudge!” said Unele Paul. "I 
don’t keep a poor-house, and I’m sure I 
pay sufficient taxes to all the charitable 
institutions to free me from extra de. 
mands. I told both of them how it
would be; but Hester was a self-willed 
creature, and Letitia had a quiet fashion 
of insisting upon her own way, which 
was quite as bad in the long run."

"Very well,” said the city missionary, 
"I can’t pretend to argue with 
the subject. * 1- -4-4-A

NORTH-WEST AFFAIRS
------- Chicago Court House bell has been cut

off with cold chisels, and converted into 
relics by the venerating inhabitants of 
that city. ~

A Chicago boot black recently ap- 
peared in Detroit and bought a $900 
lot, for which he paid in fractional our- 
rency, mainly of the denomination of 
ten cents, and which it took three hours 
to count. He is only eleven years old, 
and says he made his money in boot- 
blacking in three years. 3 4, 

A Berkshire papa put it thus to. his 
daughter’s beau : “Jim, if you want 
Lou you can have her ; but I don’t want 
you hanging around unless you mean 
business. If you intend te marry her, 
hurry up, for I can’t be kept awake 
nights much longer.”

An ingenious and highly scientific 
prisoner broke out of a gaol in Iowa by 
building a fire against the limestone wall, 
and, after it was sufficiently heated, 
throwing on water, which caused the well 
to crack open.

Tiffany & Co., of New York, have a 
necklace of pearls which was purchased 
from the ex-Empress of the French, by 
agent sent to Chiselhurst for the purpose. 
The price asked is twenty five thousand 
dollars.

Professor Henry says that the obser- 
vations of the Smithsonian Institution, 
which extend over a period of -twenty 
years, have as yet failed to confirm the 
popular belief that the removal of the 
forests and the cultivation of the soil 
tend to diminish the amount of rainfall.

This is the way the Chicago Post 
celebrates the march of civilisation in 

that city : . E
“Desolation continues to reign. 

But Cupid keeps up his fire;
There have been 359

Marriages since the lire.”
In another place the Post tays,- 

«There have been 417 babies published

We are sorry for Governor Archibald. 
He went up to Manitoba, intending to 
restore quietness and quench the embers 
of the rebellion of 1869, but he has 
failed in doing either. Nature never 
cut him out for a Governor of the North 
West. He might have done well enough 
had he occupied the position which the 
ex-Minister of Statistics, Immigration 
and Agriculture now fills, or one similar 
to it; but he was evidently never fitted 
to deal with wily subjects and settle the 
disputes of conflicting races. He has 
not ballast enough for that. He is too 
amiable to attempt to overawe sedition, 
too much of the fire-side gentleman to 
face anarchy, and too much of a public 
pleaser to decide between opposing 
parties. We believe that he has acted 
conscientiously and has had the interests 
of M anitoba and the rest of the Dominion 
at heart, but a cool head,. not a warm 
heart, is the sine qua non of a North- 
West Excellency. In attempting to 
conciliate the French settlers, Governor 
Archibald angered the English, and 
between loyalty and disloyalty he has 
completely • collapsed. The manner in 
which he acted towards the halfbreeds 
during the late so called Fenian invasion, 
was a satisfactory proof of his gullibility 
and a good ground for his removal from 
duties, which are evidently too many for 
him, to a more congenial sphere, where 
he can give fell scope to his gentle 
temperament without danger to the 
State. We can hardly imagine a sane 
man giving thanks to a party which made 
no effort to repel O’Neill’s men until it 
was well known that they had been 
scattered to the four winds of Heaven 
by Col. Wheaton and his American 
troops. We, cannot conceive how 4 
sensible man and a lawyer could have 
allowed himself to be bamboozled by 
glib-tongued rebels to the eternal disgust 
of those who have ever been ready to

you OD
I only state facts, and 

leave the rest to your own conscience." 
So he went his way, leaving Uncle

and if his tastes and morals are unexcep-
tionable, the training the intellect inLOVE’S TELEGRAPH-

If a gentleman wants a wife he wears 
a ring on the first finger of the left hand ; 
if he is engaged be wears it on the 
second finger ; if married, on the third; 
and on the fourth if he never intends to 
be married. When a lady is not engaged 
she wears a hoop or diamond on her first 
finger; if engaged, on the second; if 
married, on the third ; and on the fourth, 
if she intends to die unmarried. When 
a gentleman presents a fan, flower, or 
trinket to a lady with the left hand, this 
on his part, is an overture of regard; 
should she receive it with the left hand, 
it is a refusal of the offer. Thus, by a 
few simple tokens explained by rule, the 
passion of love is expressed; and, 
through the medium of the telegraph, 
the most timid and diffident may, with- 
out difficulty, communicate his senti- 
ments of regard to a lady, and in case 
his offer should be refused, avoid experi- 
encing the mortification of an explicit 
refusal.—Enquire Within.

Paul Sheffield alone in the dingy, seven 
by nine little room that he called his 
office.|-

"I told ’em how it would be,” repeated 
Unele Paul mentally, when he was by 
himself. “I was willing to keep them 
and do for them as long as they were 
contented to stay. But nobody can 
expect me to shoulder their whole 
families® now.. They’ve made their 
bed; let ’em lie on it."

sle resolutely took up his pen and 
recommenced writing entries in the fat 
old ledger which lay on his desk; but 
for all that, the rose-bud faces of his 
nieces, Hetty and Letty, as they used 
to look, flitting around his big arm chair, 
would continue to haunt him.

"Shaw !said Uncle Paul, at last, as 
he dropped his pen, making a great 
apoplectic ink blot on the middle of the 
page. "I wish that minister chap would 
have been obliging enough to mind his 
own business. I suppose I must do 
something for one of them at least, but 
which shall it be? Hetty used to have 
the prettiest face and the most coaxing 
voice, but Letty had a still velvet footed 
way of always doing just what you 
wanted, before you fairly knew it your 
self. Hetty sang like a lark all the old 
fashioned songs I like bent to hear, but 
Letty would play back-gammon by the 
hour, and never get tired of the rattle 
of the old man’s dice-box. Well, well, 
it’s hard to make a choice.”

A week had elapsed, and Letitia 
Carver act alone by the desolate hearth- 
stone sewing, her little ones at school, 
the fire subdued to the fewest lumps of 

coal consistent with calorie life, when 
the door opened, and her cousin, the 
other young widow, entered also in deep

sotne handicraft will have great salutary 
influence on his character. As logic and 
mathematics have a value beyond accu- 
racy in argument and the correct solution 
of problems, in that they teach men the 
habit of using their reflecting powers 
systematically, so carpentry, turning, and 
other arts are of high importance, even 
if the boxes and silk spools produced are 
of little value. The occupations teach 
boys to think, to proceed from initial 
causes to results, and not only to under- 
stand the nature and duty of the mechan- 
ical powers, but to observe their effects; 
and to acquire knowledge by actual ex- 
periment, which is the best way of learn- 
ing anything. • All the theories culled
out of books leave an impress on the 
mind and memory, which is slight com- 
pared to that of the practical experience 

of the true mechanic.
Our advice is, to all who have the 

great responsibility of the charge of boys, 
give them a lathe, of a set of carpenter’s, 
or even blacksmith’s tools. Give their 

minds a turn towards the solid and use- 
ful side of life. You will soon see the 
result in increased activity of their think- 
ing capabilities, and the direction of 
their ideas towards practical results; 
and, still more obviously, in the avoid- 
supe of idle mischief and nonsense (to 
omit all reference to absolute wickedness 
and moral degradation,) which are, to 
too great an extent, the pastime of the 
generation which is to succeed us. The 
future of the world is already sown, and 

is springing up in our children i is it not 
worth while to bestow a little thought on 

the cultivation of a growth so important 
to society, and as easily influenced for 
good or for evil ?

Our own heart, and not other men’s 
opinions, for me our true honor,

Louis Napoleon is said to haven yearly 
income of $80,000,

«4
WHEN TO MANURE TREES.—Inquiry 

is often made as to the frequency and 
amount of manuring or cultivation for 
trees. The answer must be, act accord- 
ing to circumstances. The question again 
recurs, now shall’we know what our soil 
needs? The answer is, observe the 
results of growth. An examination or 
analysis of the soil will be of little use. 
But the trees will tell their own story. 
If the soil is so rich that they make 
annual shoots of two or three feet or 
more in length, without any cultivation 
or manuring at all, (which, however, is 
rarely the case,) then it will be needless 
to give additional care. The annual 
growth is the best guide to treatment. 
There are very few apple or other 
orchards which, after reaching a good

china vases.”“No, Uncle, for two ni
“Two filagree fiddlesticks I” barked 

Unele Paul sharply. "Too shiftless to 
make over a good suit of half-worn 
clothes—too proud to work for your own 
living, but not too sensitive to 
expect others to do it for you—too 
haughty to accept charity—you’re the 
same Hetty that you always were! in this city since the fire—three hundred 

and eleven of them females.". Hail to the 
New She-eargo!”

Even the sea of trouble you have gone 
through hasn’t changed you, and I 
don’t believe anything will but death.”

“Uncle!” faltered Hetty, beginning 
= to cry, the worst policy she 
could possibly have accepted if she

uphold our sovereignty and oppose 
treason in every shape.. We can only 
account for this extraordinary conduct 
by the fact that Governor Archibald 
has gathered around him a set of 
vilisinous advisers who, by oily words, 
have been able to conceal from him theie, connotation, with Riel. It is 
notorious that he has been singularly 
unfortunate in his choice of subordinates.
Brass overcame merit in his selection.- 
The office-seeker with abundant affront- 
ery easily managed to bully the timid Governor into alewish, while the trely paty tnellaning.]

black.
"Isn’t it a shame!” cried Mrs. Hewitt, 

indignantly. "Of course you received a weakly 
bundle too 1”= oil Aonan,

"I don’t think Ei quite understand wbatciyon = mean,” Hetty, said Mrs.
Carver, dnosilesvil thete 
24. = === 

arenut

Last week there was quite aF.ed with hot water, and while quite arm 
applied “upon’ cotton’ over the tire 
burned surface. oThe application dis- 
le and pp-rotl- see- st -.

nial flatter in Mr.isog-i-sim-l----------
The French army is soon to be uni- 

formed anew as follows : “Dark blue 
... -, —s —cap with red turban, ornamented with a 
acute, sensibility and.tricolour and a cook’s feather ; a blue 

tenderness. Itunic, with two rows of brass buttons
The earnings,of the Central Ecifie and red trimmings; and gray trousers 

Railroad for 1871, will amount to 16,- with a red stripe.
000,000, and their expenses are esti-". In these days political capital is uni- 
mated at $8,000,000, verally made up of private interest.

bearing state, throw out annual 
more than a foot and-a half long, and 
many not half this length. The owner 
may lay it down as an unalterable rule, 
that when his trees do not grow one foot 
annually they need more manuring or 
cultivation or both. By observing the 
-----

200ts was united in the bonds of wedlock to 
Nim Mary Jane Sessions, and Mr. Alfred 
Sessions, (who has been for some tie ahad only knottn it bisodu the

“Yes,” went on Uncle Paul, rumpling 
rin 

try you two girla. One of ’em is sold 
to a rag-man ; the other has come back 
to me. I accept the omen. Letty, my

widower,) the father of the bride, 
was also married to Nirs. Moore, the 
widowed mother of the bridegroom, A*-*

Jaes, you and your little on

/


