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THE HARVEST.panion to raise his head slowly above horses are nigh worn out; the swamps results of the attack of this very des- 
... . , ... ne 3 tractive pest. An abundant crop of hay

> The crops in the vicinity of Victoria, ‘has been secured in West Zorra. Fall 
Harbour are the best for some years, — wheat harvest has commenced. It is 
Orillia Paci et, much better than was at one time ex.

MURDERERS SENTENCED ONLY A SMALL DROP.
TO DEATH. Some years ago the wife of an antiquat-__

BATHURST, N. B., Sept. 5.—Sen- ed darkey died at Simcoe, under circum. 
tence of death was passes to-day on stances which warranted the coroner in 
Olive Galleam and Angele Paulin, for “questing” the case. The household of 
the murder of Xavier Paulin in April the "late lamented" were in the habit 
last. The woman was tried as accessory, of using "tonies" pretty freely, and were 
At 11 o’slock this morning the Court therein aided to no small extent by eer-• 
House was crowded to hear the sentence tain goodhearted neighbours, among 
of the Court. The prisoner Galleam, whom was one Phil Garvey, and who 
when ordered into Court, appeared was also present when the woman died, 
restless, but evinced no great, emotion Phil was very naturally summoned 
He listened with silence to the charge before the inquest, and proved about as 
of the judge, his countenance showing tough a customer upon cross examination 
great grief and pain, he was sentenced as even Dan O’Connel in his best day 
to be hanged on the 29th of October, would care to tackle.
He was then removed and the woman After a lengthly and almost fruitless 
Paulin ordered into court. This wo- questioning, wherein more amusement 
man’s countenance presented a painful than information was eliminated, the 
appearance, haggard and worn with coroner asked the question direct,— 
grief, and showing low treacherous in- “Was there anyliquor in the house 00 
stincts. W hen she heard the sentence the evening of this woman’s death? 
passed, she betrayed her grief only by "Well, there was a little.”
a light sob, scarcely audible, she is to “How much liquor might have been u.
suffer the extreme penalty on the 5th of drauk among you that evening?
January. Not a word was uttered by | “Oaly a thride yer honor. °‘
either during the proceedings. There i “Where did you get it ?
is scarcely any probability of delay or | “In a jug undi er the bed.
mitigation of the sentence in either "And bow 015 was in the jug at the 
case. time you tok t 01?

LORD DUFFERIN ON SPURIOUS 
LITERATURE.

THE SONG OF THE WIND, 
I’ve a great deal to do, a great deal to do. 

Don’t speak to me children I pray ;
These little boys’ hats must be blown off 

their heads.
And the little girl’s bonnets’ away.

There’s a great deal of dust to be blown in 
the air.

To trouble the traveller’s eyes ;
Those fruit stalls and stands to be thrown 

to the ground.
And this tart-woman’s puddings and pies. 

There are bushels of apples to gather, to-day. 
And oh I there’s no end to the nuts ;

Over many long roads I must traverseaway. 
And many by-lanes and short-cuts.

There are thousands of leaves lying lazily 
here.

That needs must be whirled round and 
round ;

A rickety house wants to see me I know. 
In the most distant part of the town.

That rich nabob’s cloak must have a good 
shake.

Though he does hold his head pretty high. 
And i must not slight Betty who washes so

the top of the bank. Dick did so, and ion the Meleod told direly on them, and 
nearly incurred the wrath of the worst of the road has not been tra- Those who have read carefully the 

numerous addresses delivered by His 
Excellency the Governor General during 
his present tour through the Province 
must have been struck by the elegance 
of diction and felicity of expression 
which characterized them all. He is 
quite “at home” on all subjects. In re- 
ply to the address of the faculty of the 
new Wesleyan Female College at Whitby 
His Excellency thus referred to a class 
of literature so common and popular at 
the present time :

"My views in regard to education are 
so sufficiently known that it is unneces- 
sary for me to state them upon the 
present occasion, but I cannot help saying 
that I take it as a most happy augury 
that in the room in which we are placed 
there should stand the bust of one of the 
princes of European literature, of a man 
the healthiness of whose mind and the 
high standard and perfect taste of whose 
compositions it would be well if his sue- 
cessors in literature would imitate. I 
allude to Sir Walter Scott. (Applause.) 
I do not know whether it would be out 
of place to remark that there are dan- 
gers against which it is advisable for all 
those who are interested in the healthy 
intellectual training of the youth of this 
continent, and particularly of its female 
youth to guard. Of late there hassprung 
up a class of literature which in my 
opinion contributes but very little to the 
advancement of those higher aspirations 
which it ought to be the aim and object 
of all literature to promote. There has 
arisen of late a school of writers whose 
chief object seems to be to extract amuse- 
ment and to awake laughter by turning 
everything that is noble, elevated, and 
reverenced by the rest of the world, into 
ridicule, to substitute parody for in- 
vention, and coarse vulgarity for the 
tender humour of a better day, or if this 
error is avoided, a sickly, morbid senti- 
mentalism is substituted, more corrupt- 
ing than absolute vice, or a historical 
sensationalism which is as bad as either. 
I cannot but think that it is a great 
matter that in our schools we should take 
the greatest pains to maintain a standard 
of healthy, robust, and refined taste."

His Excellency concluded by thanking 
the authorities of the school for the 
flattering remarks contained in their 
address.

MR. WILLIAM MACDOUGALL 
ON CANADA.

A "Vicar of two Parishes" having 
written to an English paper in condem- 
nation of Canada, Mr. McDougall replies 
in an able letter. Referring particularly 
to the complaint made by the returned 
emigrants that they had to work much 
harder in Canada than in England, Mr. 
McDougall says :

"They must learn the quick step if 
they intend to win the race in the new 
world; and until they have thrown away 
their hob-nailed shoes, and recovered 
from the debilitating effects of too little 
food, and the stupefying effects of too 
much beer, they will no doubt complain 
of the hard work of the Canadian farm. 
But ask any of the octogenarians to be 
found in every settlement, once emigrant 
farm laborers, now living in comfort on 
their own farms, with their children and 
grand-children settled about them as 
independent proprietors of the soil, 
whether the hard work they encountered 
ever seriously affected their health ?— 
Whether good food and plenty of it, 
with a bracing climate and the knowledge 
that the fruits of their labors would fill 
their own garners and lay up a store for 
wife and children in the distant as well 
as the near winter time, and not make 
that work easy —a pleasure rather than 
a task? Ask them if they would ex- 
change their homes and fields and flocks, 
their social, educational, political and 
religious privileges in Canada for 
the best cottage and highest wages 
obtainable, under the best landlord in 
these kingdoms, with all the blessings 
that are to be found here, including 
Sunday ministrations and week-day 
‘cups of tea’ with the vicar of two or 
any number of parishes ? I have heard 
the answer at many a Canadian fireside. 
It was always the same. Even the poor 
Scotchman, driven from his native hills 
to make room for sheep and cattle, 
thanked God the cruelty of the land-

versed. Their provisions, too, have run 
short; they have no leisure to hunt; far 
too swifty do the avengers follow them 
to permit such delay. They must cross; 
perhaps on the farther side they may 
find a more secure retreat. At least

the chief and Indian, so surprised was 
he to see at the foot of the hill a number 
of shadows gliding swiftly and silently 
along, their every motion noted by a 
Cree half breed stationed a hundred 
yards further off aail 

They descended the bill, and regained

The crops around Arthur never look pected. Spring crops look very prom- 
ed better then they do this season, and ‘ising. Harvesting operations are 
a few more ays will put them beyond progressing satisfactorily in this country, 
all danger of frost, which has proved so and the promise of abundant crops in 
fatal around here in past years. —Fergus spring grains seems likely to be realized. 
News. Recor ‘. A Even fall wheat with many is turning

The crop are now, ostly secured, outbetter than was anticipated. With 
and, what rarely happens, even Ge good grain crops and a favourable 
farmers the aselves acknowledge them season for cheese, Oxford ought to be 
good, which may be fairly regarded as 7,3 prosperous condition.—-Itehrlton 
implying n re than is expressed. Unes.
Markham Economist, i Hay in the neighbourhood of Carron-

there is a hope of it.
“Seems to me,’’ at last, says Gulcherthe camp and Communicated to Barry

and Grove, who, unaccustomed to the —for they have lain wearily silent on 
the dry patch of the bank—"seems to 
me our luck’s gone. Bill. These devils 
are getting closer, no doubt.”

"All your fault,” angrily retorts Bex- 
ley, who is full of dread at the thought 
of being captured. "If you had not lost 
us our guide, we’d have been miles on 
by this time. But you’ve had your way 
all along from Red River."

“Have 1 ?" sternly enquired the Evil

necessities of prairie warfare, had ex- 
periesced no slight anxiety at their pro- 
longed absence —the new s of what they 
had seen.

It was a case of two to one, but 
Macdonald relied on his accurate know- 
ledgeof the numbers of the enemy of their 
mode of approach, and the superior 
armament of his little troupe, to restore 
the balance between them.

Shortly afterwards the moon went down 
and darkness and silence fell on the vast 
landscape. So motionless and quiescent 
were the party that, to one standing a 
a short distance away, it would seem 
as though the level was absolutely de- 
sorted; nor did the marauders betray 
their presence by the rustling of 
grass or the rolling a pebble.

Keen was the lookout kept by the 
friends.

Suddenly a wild, unearthly yell rent

brook is a fair average crop. Those 
I who ploughed up their fall wheat in the 
ispring now regret it, as it is much better 
:than they expected. All the spring 
,crops are very promising so far. The 
a potato bug is hard at work, but it does

The barle crop in Mill Point acet 
ions is now pe, it being harvested, at 
it is the bes ever raised on the Bay a 
Quinte. The kernels are bright 
plump, and weigh over 50 lbs. to th 
bushel. —Be leville Ontario.

The crops in old Prince Edward 
looked bette , fruit is good and plena 
ful, apples are ripening, some have bect 
taken to ma ket and commanded a hig

Keife. "Who was it proposed to steal
the horses on the Assiniboine? Who 
was it got us driven from the settlements. 
And who was it nearly got us into the 
hands of the bloody minded Sioux ? If 
they hadn’t scented better prey and gone 
for your friend Grove, I’d like to know 
how we’d have escaped them, when you 
neglected every precaution. If I hadn’t 
put out fire and made the prairie blaze, 
what chance d’ye think we’d have had 
of reaching Carlton ?"

"Oh of course, you have been my 
guardian angel all through. Only as

nice. not seem quite as bad as other years. 
Altogether there is every probability of 

hgood averege yield of crops this year. 
The spring crops are looking splendid; 

they have seldom looked better. A 
figure. WE cat, rye, barley, oats, any good deal of the fall wheat was ploughed 
root crops are excellent.— Napanet up, but those who let it stand have 
Beaver.

And has just hung her clothes out to dry. 
There are signs to be creaked and doors is 

be slammed.
Loose window blinds, too, to be shaken ; 

When you know all the business I must do 
to-day—1

You’ll see how much trouble I’ve taken.
I saw some ships leave the harbor to-day. 

So I’ll c’en go and help them alongi. 
And flap the white sails, and howl through 

the shrouds.
And join in the sailor boy’s song.

Then I’ll mount to the clouds, and away 
they will sail.

On their gorgeous wings through the 
bright sky -

I bow to no mandate, save only to Him 
Who reigneth in glory on high.

A PLEASANT ANECDOTE. ! toulijicloaor only a wee drop, 
men: , .11et Now, ua.vuy, r member you areon Thomas Alexander, Bogush Peby - your oath; aizer uno straight, or Castle , _ . . ‘ 1 . Usborne wul have one more tenant to-

terian minister, recently deceased, is: 1 T .1 _ 7T vouched tor by the London correspond- night.—I ask you how much whiskey 
2.1 D.L.I was 10 the jug when you took it from ent of the Presbyterian : under the bed: 9

“This winter Mr Alexander observed noter the bed PI: : :aenfate frequently passing his window fingers through Lis notover combly locks 

coat, cold and uncomfortable, with that There might a -been about the matter
‘ ‘ Ov a gallon.!

little reason to regret it as it has grown
Grain is eing harvested in spends wonderfully, and will be nearly equal 

order, and g yes promise of a good yiers to a full crop of spring. Hay is pretty 
in this sectica of country. Fruit will well in, and in flire condition, it is a 
be a partial ailure-few apples, com- very fair crop. Notwithstanding the 
paratively, e d no plums worth speak- “ravages of the bug, potatoes are looking 
ing of. Rt crops need rain. — Burn- pretty well. Turnips and mangolds 
manville Sitesman. are doing tolerable thus far. Spring ===(-.=) 

barley have aiso to a large extent been "bring an average yield. , Although 

got in. ‘he country everywhere slower in Wellesley was nearly all del 
looks beaut ul, and the farmers were troyed by - f st 0 spring, stil 

1 : : SY "timothy is a fair crop, and farmers gen-never in better spirits.— Cor4(ztt perally are going to have more hay than 

. “"they had expected. The weather for 
Our harve t, upon the whole, will bo haying has been fine, and hay as a whole 

, has been well saved. The prospects of

the air and, close to the encampment 
rose dusky forms with gleaming knives 
and glittering eyes. Quick flashed the you 
rifles and rose the answering whoop of the

ask so many questions, you 
may feel inclined to answer a few : Who 
was it knifed Jacques Roche at RedThe Sioux 

to allow
Crees the battle had begun.

River and got all the half breeds against 
us? Who was it quarrelled with the In- 
dian and left us in the lurch on that 
cursed McLeod? Who was it ------ " 

"Look here, friend,” interrupted 
Gulcher, playing with his gleaming 
bowie knife; "these Crees call me 
Matchi Mohkamarn—you’d better not 
rile me too fur. Mind this, I can make 
my way alone to Cariboo—you can’t."

There was truth in this; Bexley felt 
it and muttering a half apology, which 
his associate sullenly accepted.

"I most fear those brutes aren’t fit 
for work," said he, as he rose and walk- 
ed to the horses.

“They’re played out ; that’s just what 
they are."

"Anyhow, they’ve got to help us 
across. Hi! there git up."

And he savagely kicked the panting 
animals.

Fortunate was it for them that the 
stream current was not rapid else they 
must have been swept down. As it was, 
the task of traversing the stream was 
one of no slight difficulty, which, com- 
pletely exhausted their mounts which, 
on landing stuck fast in the mud and 
could not be induced to move.

A volley of oaths from Gulcher was 
checked by the sudden appearance, 
on the bank they had jut left, of the 
very men whom they dreaded to meet. 
Abandoning the horses to their fate, 
they threw themselves into the woods 
and made for the rocks.

Meanwhile the pursuing party had 
dismounted and Shining Water and La 
Fleche were busy examining the groundi 
they speedily discovered the place where 
the thieves had entered the water, the 
prints of their horses hoofe still fresh 
and the grass and leaves yet bent from 

chisiwe have them 1 shouted Macdonald 
as he communicated the news to his 
companions. "They have just crossed 
the river."

A mighty shout arose from Indians, 
metis and whites ; the chase had been 
long and arduous, but now success was 
at hand. The two fugitives heard it 
clear and sonorous above the noise of the 
torrent, they were ascending as rapidly 
as possible.

Climbing up rock faces, clinging to 
bushes, swinging from branch to branch, 
crawling along dangerous ledges, they at 
length succeeded in reaching the top of 
a bare, horrid precipice that sheered 
down hundreds of feet, and from the foot 
of which came up the softened echo of 
the boiling and seething stream.

They were fairly off the track, in a 
labyrinth of fragments of granite and 
enormous boulders that, if they afforded 
them a protection in case of an attack, 
would also enable their enemies to ap- 
proach under cover and surround them. 
A rapid survey of the environs showed 
them a narrow platform some twenty 
feet higher up the precipice. A single 
tree grew thereon, a young mountain- 
ash, which shaded the entrance of what 
appeared a small cave. From this point 
they could command the path they had 
followed and shoot down any intruders 
without exposing themselves.,

It was a dangerous place to reach, and 
nerve and skill would both be severely 
taxed, yet it was worth trying.

At this moment a loud shout an- 
nounced to them that their pursuers had 
crossed the Athabasca and had found 
their horses. In another minute they 
would be on their track. At any cost 
the platform must be reached.

The heavens had gradually darkened; 
clouds rolled from all parts of the com- 
pass; the stillness which precedes a 
storm had fallen on the scene and was 
broken only by the shivering of the 
leaves of the trees and the complaint of 
the torrent, that rose up out of the gulf 
like the voice of the mountain spirits 
clamoring for a victim.

Suddenly a dazzling flash lighted up 
the ravines, wrapped the ice peaks in 
flames and shone luridly on the glisten- 
ing rock slopes. It was followed by a 
mighty crash of thunder that echoed and 
re-eoched among the cliffs with loud and 
angry reverberation, drowning all other 
sounds. Brighter glared the darting 
lightning, now blue, now, pink, now 
yellow or white; louder roared the 
“artillery of heaven,” and down came 
the rain, quick, close, heavy, swelling 
brooks into torrents and torrents, 
into floods; beating on the

finding the match too severe
horses, hadthem to steal up to the

look of genteel penury which too often 
attaches to the poorly paid curates of 
the English Church. He went out to 
his tailor : ‘Can you make a coat if you 
see the man without measuring him?‘

The tailor thought he might.
‘Then be ready when I call you.’
The next day, accordingly, when 

the curate was seen approaching, Mr 
Alexander hurried out to the tailor, and 
the two walked some little distance be- 
hind the unsuspecting man.

‘Now take a good look; make sure of

KEKWAHARKESS. resolved on a bold attack and sudden 
retreat, counting on stampeding the 
animals, but this had been foreseen and 
their plan frustrated. Perceiving this, 
they were too wise to carry on a contest 
with a foe who, though inferior in num- 
bers, was equal in courage and cunning, 
and they vanished, as mysteriously, as 
quickly as they appeared.

Until dawn, nevertheless, did every one 
in camp maintain his position ready for 
a renewed onset, but it never came.

That was Phil Garvey’s idea of a 
small drop, and it was a by-word with 
the Simcoites for many a day after.

;DAT ISH GOOT.
As a gentleman from New York was 

taking a glass of wine at the St. Louis, 
corner of Freeman and Hopkins streets, 
Cincinnati, about three weeks ago, he ob. 
served at another table, seated with sev- 
eral others, a German, who seemed uu- 
easy and anxious, as if there might have 
been-a Franco-Prussian disturbance be- 
tween his beer and himself. Presently 
in ran a little girl, her face radiant with 
smiles, exclaiming—

"Oh father ! we have got a little baby 
at home !"

“Dat ish goot," said the Dutchman, 
as the anxiety disappeared from his coun- 
tenance ‘fill up der glasses."

Not many minutes elapsed before in 
rushed the little girl again with the an- 
nouncement—

"Oh father, we’ve got two little boys 
at home !"

The Dutchman looked a great deal as- 
tonished and not at all gratified at this 
little family redundancy, but rising at 
length to the magnitude of the occasion, 
he said—

"Vell, dan, dat ish also goot. Fill 
up de glasses."

In a few minutes again appeared the 
radiant messenger, with the astounding 
proclamation—

"Oh father, we’ve got three little boys 
at home !"

This was too much even for Teutonic 
impassiveness. There was no further 
call for glasses.

“Vell, den,” says he, “I goes up der

A. STORY OF CANADA,

The prospect of a buffalo hunt roused 
the spirits of the whole party. Barry 
overjoyed at the opportunity, pleaded 
for a temporary cessation of the pursuit, 
in order to have a dash at the noble game, 
nor did he find it difficult to win the

the best the we have had for
and it is bei 3 gathered in in splendid an abundant harvest are still as good as 
condition. Already several loads-of ever. The late fall wheat is consider- 
Fall wheat a d barley have been brought ably rusted, and consequently will be 
into market, and our produce men may somewhat damaged. The potato bug 
look out for 1 heavy busy season, and is still committing its ravages, but 
we feel conf ent that they will be pre- potatoes will be plentiful for all.— Strat- 
pared for 11 that comes.—Harriston ford Beacon.
Tribune. Ch

others over. The love of sport, the excite- 
ment of hunting had seized on them, 
and it was unanimously agreed that the Discouraged by the failure of their en- 
buffalo should be stalked. T : your measure. Are you satisfied?’

‘Yes.
‘Then,’ said Mr Alexander, ‘make 

that poor fellow a good coat, of good 
cloth, at once. Ascertain his address, 
and send it to him; but mind you, if 
you give him the slightest inkling that 
I sent it, you shall never do for me 
another stitch.’

So the two parted. Mr Alexander 
lived to see the curate go by his house 
with the great coat on, an excellent fit, 
and well buttoned up in welcome 
warmth.”

The most skillful gauger I ever knew 
was a maligned cobbler, armed with a 
poniard, who drove a peddler’s wagon, 
using a mullein stalk as an instrument 
of coercion, to tyrannize over his pony 
shod with calks. Ho was a Galilean 
Sadducee, and had a phthisicky cat- 
arrh, diphtheria, and the bilious inter- 
mittent erysipelas. A certain Sybil, 
with the sobriquet of “Gypsy,” went 
into ecstacies of chachinnation at seeing 
him measure a bushel of peas, and 
separate saccharine tomatoes from a heap 
of peeled potatoes, without dyeing or 
singing the ignitible queue which he 
wore, or becoming paralysed with a 
hemorrhage. Lifting her eyes to the 
ceiling of the cupola of the capitol, to 
conceal her unparalleled embarassment, 
making a rough courtesy, and not har- 
assing him with mystifying rarafying 
and stupefying inuendoes, she gave him 
a coach, a bouquet of lilies, mignonette, 
and fuchsias, a treatise on mnemonics, 
a copy of the Apochryphia in hiers- 
glyphics, daguerreotypes of Mendelsshon, 
and Kosciusco, a kaleidoscope, a dram 
phial of ipecacuanha, a teaspoonful of 
naphtha for delebie purposes, a ferule, 
clarionet, some licorice, a surcingle, a 
carnelian of symmetrical proportions, a 
chronometer with movable balance 
wheel, a box of dominoes and a catech- 
ism. The gauger, who was also a tra- 
flicking rectifier and a parishioner of 
mine, preferred a woolen surtout (his 
choice was referable to a vicillating 
occasionally occuring idiosyncrasy), 
wofully uttered this apothegm : "Life 
is checkered ; but schism, apostacy, 
heresy and villainy shall be punished." 
The Sybil apologizingly answered: 
"There is ratably an allegable difference 
between a conferrable ellipsis and a 
trisyllabic diæresis.” -

--------• -• •• --------
A timely warning to attractive young 

ladies is offered by a story that comes 
to us from North Carolina, says the 
New York Arcadian. A Mr. James 
Goforth had been courting a Miss

terprise and the loss of two or three of 
their braves, killed by the first discharge, 
the Sioux retreated to where their horses

Fortunately for their chances, they 
were under the wind, and, guided by 
Macdonald, who had much to do to re- 
strain the impatient half breeds and 
Crees, they approached under cover of 
the last few clumps of the bush, to within 
a short distance of the grazing herd.

"Now!" cried the leader; and in 
another instant they were fairly at the 
game, each man selecting an animal and 
sticking to him with wonderful pertina- 
city. Shining Water singled out a fine 
fat bull, and, admirably mounted as he 
was, had no difficulty in keeping up to his 
prey, ilis horse, trained for buffalo 
running, gallopped by the side, of the 
monster, watchful and alert, and evading 
the frequent charges with marvelous 
skill and returning after ‘each so that, 
his master should have an opportunity of 
firing.
The open prairie, here is entirely devoid 

of timber, and the rising and falling in 
vedulations, the enormous brutes rush- 
ing madly onward, pursued by whites, 
metis and Indians, the former clad in 
bright hunting shirts and leggings, the 
latter with their long black hair floating 
over their shoulders, and their eyes 
ablaze with excitement, the horses 
swerving from the charge, springing 
to their post, or standing motionless by 
some unlucky rider fallen on the course, 
the yells of the hunters, the bellowing of 
the herd, the tramp of their rush, and 
the reports of the rifles, made up a 
strange and startling scene never to be 
forgotten by the three to whom it was 
an experience as novel as delightful.

Soon four huge carcasses lay on the 
ground, and the party reassembled to 
enjoy a meal of fresh meat, a pleasure 
they had not known for some days, and 
the novices were duly initiated into all 
the mysteries of the buffalo tit-bits. 
Strips of the flesh were cut and dried 
at the fire, each man taking as much as 
he could conveniently carry. The rest 
of the meat had to be abandoned to the 
wolves, according to the noble habits of 
waste and improvidence so characteristic 
of the Indian races.

Pushing on, they found themselves 
ere long in the Tuchwood Hills, and 
had camped one night not far from the 
base of Kaoutaattinak, That evening 
the horses were unusually restless, leav- 
ing of grazing every moment and crowd- 
ing up to the fires.

It wasevident that some danger mena- 
eed the party. Scouts were sent out in 
several directions; extraordinary pre- 
cautions taken and watches kept.

Shining Water returned a few hours 
later. He had climbed Kaoutaatinak 
and reconnoitred the prairie which lay 
bathed in the beams of an effulgent moon. 
Macdonald, as chief, received his report. 
It was very brief;

"Well ?" 
“Sioux.”
"Where ?" 
"There,"
And he pointed to the south.

- "How many ?" 
"Twenty."
All was now bustle and preparation, 

for an attack might be expected as soon 
as the moon went down and it got suffi-- 
ciently dark for the robbers to act uo- 
perceived.

The scouts, however did their work 
well, and kept the party informed of the 
movements of the enemy. Dick ex- 
pressed great society to have a look at 
them, and besought Macdonald to gratify 
his wish.

“Can you crawl like a snake?” re- 
plied the leader. “Slip through the 
grass and over the sand without making 
a noise that can betray us ?"

“I think so answered over confident 
Dick.

"Then follow us and imitate our 
movements exactly. Your life and 
that of every man here may be com- 
promised by an error on your part. Re- 
member that.”

Shining Water went first closely fol-- 
lowed by Macdonald and Dick in single 
file. They trod lightly in the shade of a 
swell of the land, and after a few minutes 
creeping through the grass, reached the 
foot of Kaoutaattinak. With greater 
caution than ever, dragging limb after limb slowly and noiselessly, they made 
their way to the top of a ridge that 
looked to the south, and was cast into 
deep shade by the mass of the bill. 
Then Macdonald signed to his com- 
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were secured and rode away with the 
bodies of their comrades, rescued from 
the Crees, whose disappointment at mis 
sing the scalps, was bitter indeed.

But, although they themselves esea- 
ped the fury of the savages on this 
occasion, they were to see, the very next 
day, an example of the barbarous cruel- 
ty of the Sioux.

By the edge of a marsh, over which 
hovered a thick cloud of mosquitoes, 
their Indians perceived a solitary figure, 
standing motionless and still. On 
riding up, it proved to be an unhappy 
Cree half breed who had fallen into the 
hands of his enemies had been stripped, 
bound to a stake and left there to die of 
thirst, hunger, and the raging fever in- 
duced by the scorching sun and the stings 
of the insects.

On reaching Fort Carlton, situated 
on the North Branch of the Saskatchewan 
the party obtained tidings of Bexley 
and his companion, or to call them by 
the names the Indians had given, and 
which were those used by Grove and his 
friends, Kekwaharkess and Mohkamarm. 
They had passed three days before, were 
well mounted and armed, and had pro- 
cured a guide to take them to Fort 
Edmonton. They had obtained sup- 
plies at the station, but had delayed no 
longer than was absolutely necessary to 
rest their hoses and engage a guide.

These were pleasing news to the pur- 
suers, who now felt confident of over- 
taking the two villains before the reach- 
ed the defiles of the Rocky Mountains, 
where their chances of escape would, of 
necessity, be greater than while they 
travelled over the plains.

But accidents of one kind and another 
retarded the march of the messengers of 
justice. A great prairie fire, stretching 
directly across the trail, compelled them 
to go further north, and gave time to 
Kekwaharkess to push on to Edmonton. 
This gain was to prove more fatal to him 
and his companion than either of them 
suspected.

,1,1.The farmers of Dalton are very busy , The spri 3 crops around Seaorth just now in housing their grain harvest, 
have a ver / fine appearance. Fax Crops are unusually good in this town- 
will make : a excellent yield. ship this year—much above an average.

The hay has all been well saved, and is 
also more than an average crop.

which made-1 poor appearance at fir 
will give mo e than an average return 
while spring wheat, oats, peas, &c., wi Farmers in Hartley are very busy now 

making hay while the sun shines.be almost too heavy. The farmers ha
ceased comp lining of anything except Crops of all kinds are going to be vary 
that irrepres ble bug.—Ilwron Sign heavy this year. The hay crop is 

The crops n this district are splendid. above the average, and the spring crops 
I was down t e road a piece on Monday, never looked better. The fall wheat
and called to see Mr. Mentz, a settler is also good and almost ready for the 
who came in ere last fall, lie hasnow cradle. The crops are splendid in the 
six acres und r crop— two acres of corn Dunsford section. The hay is all in. 
two acres ‘ oats, and two acres of The crop has been very large—the 
potatoes. T e corn I measured, and it largest ever known for years ; and it 
is nine feet h gh. The potatoes I ex- has been saved in excellent condition, 
amined care ally and never io my life the weather having been unusually 
saw such larg ones, or such a heavy favourable. Osts are remarkably 
yield. You ave no idea whatever of abundant. Fall wheat is far beyond
his potatoes, ley are simply marvellous, expectations and will be a large crop. 
—Gooderlen Cor., Bobcaygcon Inde- There is an abundant supply of good 
pendent.. hay around Burry’s Green this year.

The long continued drought had the crop this season being one of the 
parched up verything, and the late best we have been favoured with for 
crops were su ering badly until partial- years, and the pleasant haying weather 
ly relieved y the rain, which fell for some time past has given the farmers 
rather sparing y on Thursday morning, an opportunity of securing an excellent 
Farmers were beginning to look blue crop in good condition. The fall wheat 
over the prospets of the root crops, at present presents quite a spec. 
and horticultu ists in this vicinity have appearance, on account of its being 

- winter-killed, and in consequence is 
ripening very unevenly. It will, how- 
ever, in general be a good crop. The 
other grain crops including barley, oats, 
and peas, will, from present appearance, 
yield a large return. This season has been 
very favourable to the growth of roots.—

and stops der whole pisness. 17

How TO CURE DYSPEPSIA.—Alden 
Gobble, a lover of misrule, was dyspep-. 
tic, and suffered great uneasiness after 
eating ; so he goes to the great Dr. Aber- 
nethy for advice.

«What is the matter with you?" asks 
the doctor.

“Why, I presume I have got the 
dyspepsia."

"Ah !" said the doctor, "I see ; a Yan- 
kee—swallowed more dollars and cents

given up all 1 pes of saving their cab- 
bages, which ac being in many cases 
entirely destr yed by the midge and i 
worm. The g ain has been safely hous- 
ed, except late oats, and a plentiful:
shower of rain would be of great benefit
to the late crop. —Colourg Sentinel, ...
- à Lindsay Post.
From all par #of the country we hear

Of fall (or white) wheat, of which 
there was a larger average sown than 
last year, the season last year being 
favourable for putting the seed into the 
ground, several fields were badly winter- 
killed, owing to the light fall of snow 
during the winter, and the dry, cold

than he can digest.73

"I am an American citizen," says 
Alden, with great dignity. ‘I am 
Secretary to our Legation at the Court 
of St. James."

"Then," says Abernethy, “you will 
soon get rid of yoa dysp-psia."

“Don’t see t a i terence," said Alden. 
"It don’t folio v 110.11 what you predic- 
ed at all ; it ara’t a natural consequence, 
I guess, that a man should cease to be ill 
because he is called by a free and 
enlightened people to fill an important 
office."

“But I tell you it does follow, ‘ said 
the dootor; “for in the company you’ll 
find, you’ll have to eat like a Christian. 
1 never saw a Yankee who didn’t bolt 
his food like a boa-constrictor. How 
can you expect to digest food that you 
neither take the trouble to dissect nor 
time to masticate? It’s no wonder you 
lost your teeth, for you never use them; 
nor your digestion, for you overload it; 
nor your saliva, for you expend it on 
your carpet instead of your food. 
It’s disgusting I it’s beastly! You 
Yankees load your stomachs as a Devon- 
shire man does his cart as full as it will 
hold, and as fast as he can pitch it in 
with a hay-fork—and then you com- 
plain that such a load of compost is too 
heavy for you. Dyspepsia! Pooh! it’s 
beastly guzzling you mean. I tell you 
what, Mr. Secretary of Legation, take 
half the time to eat that you do to drawl 
out your words, chew your food half as 
much as you do your tobacco, and you’ll 
be well in a month.”

the most gratfying accounts of the 
promising cond ion of the crops. The
farmers are n w actively engaged in 
cutting down th eir hay, which is unex- 
pectedly heavy bis season. The only 
kind of cereal in which there is a draw- 
back, is the oat crop, which, owing to 
the lateness of e season and the in- 
clemency of the Feather, will, it is fear- 
ed fall short of a average. The potato 
crop promises an excellent yield, and on 
the whole our fa: mers are jubilant over 
their gains, and ave almost forgotton 
the gloomy prosprets of last spring.— 
Cape Berton Ad locate.

In . the neighb urhood of Paris the 
grain harvest was finished fully ten 
days ago, with th out crop which was 
secured in good condition, though a 
little shrunk from the effects of the 
heat. Many of our leading agrieul- 
turists have finish i thrashing, as Mr. 
Coleman who com bleted thrashing as 
far bick as 7th 2 ugust. Sixty-three 
acres of barley yic ded 2,131 bushels of 
beautifully plump nd bright grain, or 
nearly 34 bushels pr acre. The fall 
wheat (30 acres) : Wielded 14 bushels to 
the acre. We have not heard of the 
result of the spring or oat crop yet. 
The yield of bay o the Coleman farm 
this year has been our-hundred tOpS.— 
Transcript.

The hay crop in I right is about fin- 
ished and all housed in good condition. 
It will be upon the whole above an 
average. Spring ero os look excellent, 
and a heavy yield is anticipated. Fall 
wheat will exceed ear y prognostications; 
where it is sheltered it will yield heavily. 
Root crops lock promising. Farmers 
in Burford are busy in the harvest. 
Crops are looking spendid and there 
will be an average yie d. Winter wheat 
on heavy land is not very good, but on 
light soil the yield wi 1 be more than an 
average. The crops surrounding the 
village of Burford do not look very 
promising, but as some of us do not 
depend on the farm for support, we are 
not so much troubled as might be sup- 
posed. The pea crop, which looked the

winds which were very prevalent in the 
early spring, farmers fearing from these 
causes that the crop would be a total 
failure, but the very favourable weather 
which have prevailed during the summer 
months seems to have amply made up 
for any backwardness ensuing from the 
above causes, and, although some low 
fields have suffered from rust, the crop 
will be more than an average one in

Bexley and Gulcher, travel worn and 
travel stained, are resting on a small 
dry clearing en the broks of the Atha- 
batea.

Around them rise the giant mountains 
for they have entered by the grand por- 
tals of the Jasper House, and pushed on 
in hopes of discovering the trail their 
guide having deserted them.

At their feet the river flows, deep, 
wide, and tranquil, the dark flood re- 
fleeting the image of the many peaks. 
Huge Mountains rear their crest on the 
other shore; one vast rocky rampart 
slopes up towards the heavens, ridged 
at its top, and snow-sprinkled, its flanks 
brown, green, rose, violet, as rocks, 
grass, flowers or wood shows; serrated 
and divided by profound canyons that 
gape blue and drear. A narrow pass 
dividing it from another gigantic hump- 
ed cairn, veiled in vaparous gold, that 
softens the harsh outline of the precipi- 
tous cliffs. Above .the pass, frowns 
majestically an immense truncated cone 
topped with glistening cold, repellent ice, 
its base a brilliant blue. Oa either hand 
a satellite, icy, clear distinct against the 
azure sky. At the foot of those moun- 
tains and bordering the river, a narrow 
strip of sloping land thick covered with 
dark and gloomy firs, that form a fitting 
fringe to the great passionless precipices 
above.

To right, to left, behind—everywhere, 
mountains and mountain summits, Alps 
on Alps, Pelion on Ossa. An overpower- 
ing sensation of crushing might, of 
awful grandeur, and of sublime magnifi- 
cance.

But the beauty of the scene is lost in 
the two scoundrels; they have no eye 
for the magic play of colour on the 
mountain sides, for the ever changing 
hues of the river. To them the other 
bank is but one charm—safety. They 
believe that if they can only cross it 
and reach the wilderness of the wood 
and rock that extends to beyond the 
Pass, they may yet baffle their pursuers 
and save their lives. They have been 
hard pressed, especially during the last 
few days. Shining Water has tracked 
them with the sagacity and endurance

lord that compelled him to cross the sea 
had been turned to a blessing. Many 
revisit the old home, but only two classes 
as a rule, remain—those who have ac- 
cumulated wealth, and it may be, having 
lost their children, prefer to end their

quantity and quality. The weather
has been exceedingly favourable for __ _____________ _________
harvesting, the crop has been secured parishioners, fall into evil courses, 
in good condition. Too much cannot 1 4
be said of our barley crop. An average

days among relatives in their native 
village, and those who, like the vicar’s

com- Susan Pointdexter, and. as she flatly
plain of hard work, and after ‘loafing’ frantic, and 

in his teeth.
rejected his offer, he grew 
ran up and caught her earabout the country for a few months, beg 

or steal enough to pay their passage back 
to the ‘comforts’ and blessings to be

breadth was sown, and the season from 
the commencement has been favourable 
both for growth and harvesting. Con- 
sequently we have one of the best (if 
not the best) crops of this grain that 
has ever been gathered in this neighbour- 
hood, the yield being about one-third 
more than the average, heavy in weight, 
and bright in colour. Spring wheat 
promised one of the largest yields we 
have had for several years, but we regret 
to learn that along the front the weevil 
has done considerable damage in the 
early sown fields, though we have heard 
no complaints from the back country. 
Late sown spring wheat has, escaped 
and looks well. The season thus far 
has been favourable for securing this 
crop. Oats and peas promise an abun 
dant yield, fully one-third more than an 
average—Port Hope Times.

Her shrieks soon brought all the family 
to her assistance, but the girls father 
had to insert the pothooks between 
Goforth’s teeth, and make the old 
woman hit him on the head with a 
door-pin, before he could be forced to 
loose his hold.

TRENTON, Ont., Sept. 5.
A fatal accident happened here this 

evening to a little boy about five years 
old, son of E Stoneburg. His father 
and some others had been out hunting, 
and returning, had their guns lying 
loaded in the bottom of the waggon. 
On arriving home the boy came out 
and began climbing up on the end of the 
waggon, and just at the same time his 
father jumped out. One of the guns 
lying in the waggon, from some un- 
known cause went off, shooting the boy 
through the breast, killing him instantly.

Conversation between an inquiring 
stranger and steamboot pilot:“That is 
Black Mountain?”“Yes, sir: highest

found here."
In regard to the extraordinary asser- 

tion that Canada is an irreligious country 
compared with England, Mr. Macdougall 
makes reply :

“I admit at once, it religion consists 
of a State-paid priesthood, and uniform- 
ity of faith and practice, enforced by 
Acts of Parliament, with a special 
judicial machinery to prevent the estab- 
hashed clergy from teaching superstition, 
we have none in Canada. But if religion 
consists of a conscientious belief in the 
great truths of Christianity, and the 
willing observance of those forms and 
practices that give evidence of its exist- 
ence in the hearts of the people, then the 
“Vicar of Two Parishes” has grossly 
slandered four millions of British sub- 
jects on the other side of the Atlantic. 
I am ready to produce statistical evidence 
and witnesses to prove that the Sabbath 
is better observed, that there are more 
churches, places of public worship, and 
church-goers, that there is less drunken- 
ness, and fewer crimes in proportion to 
the population, in Canada than in Eng- 
land.”

Manners are simple in Iceland.— 
There is really no distinction of ranks. 
Nobody is rich, and bardly any abjectly 
poor; everybody has to work for him- 
self, and works with his own hands.— 
There is no title of respect save Herra 
to the bishop, and Sirra to the priest; 
not even such a title as Mr. or Mrs. or 
Esquire. If you go to call for a lady 
you tap at the door and ask if Injib- 
jorg or Valgerdr isin ; or if you wish to 
give her full name, Indjibjorg Thorvald- 
sdottir, or Erriksdottir, or Bjarnardottir 
(as the case may be) for there is no 
title of politeness to apply. Her name, 
moreover, is her own name, unchanged 
from birth to death; for as there are no 
surnames or family names among the 
Icelanders, but only Christian names, 
there is no reason for a wife assuming 
her husband’s name, and she is Thorvald- 
sdottir after her marriage with Gudmundr 
just as before, while her children are 
Gudmundsson and Gudmundsdottir.

Waterdown, Sept. 7.—Yesterday, a 
young man named Anderson was hand!- 
ing a revolver, not knowing it to be 
loaded, and discharged it, a bullet 
passing into the muscular part of his 
arm: A medical man extracted it, and 
the boy is now doing quite favourably.

mountian above Lake George." “Any 
story or legend connected with that 
mountain ? “ Lots of ’em.
Two lovers went up that mountain once 

and never came back again.” “Indeed! 
why, what became of them?” “went 
down on the other side.”

thick screens of foliage, plashing on the 
granite walls—then abruptly ceasing., 

As fast as it had clouded, as fast did 
the sky clear.
. A wind swept away the clouds, shook 

the diamond drops from the branches.

The queerest object in nature is abest, is threatened wit destruction by 
the blackbirds, which alight in great Truth is always consistent with itself, 

and needs nothing to help it out; it is 
always near at hand, sits upon our lips, 
and is ready to drop out before we are 
aware; a lie is troublesome, and sets a 
man’s invention upon the rack, and one 
trick needs a great many more to makeit 
good. It is like building on a- false 
foundation, which continually stands in 
need of props to shore it up, and proves 
at last more chargeable than to have 
raised a substantial building at first

Spanish beggar, for these beggars beg 
on horseback, and it is an odd thing to 
see a man riding up to a poor foot-pass- 
enger and asking alms. A gentleman 
in Valparaiso, being accosted by one of 
these mounted beggars, replied, “Why, - . ,
sir, you come to beg of me, who have to. up in his wagon, his mouth and eyes -.49 2- = silst -- --- -- silently carried

flocks on the fields. - Woodstock Ne- 
view.

The other day an aged couple drove 
into Indiana City, Ind., just as an 
undertaking firm was moving into an 
old church, which had been purchased 
for a shop. The old gentleman stood

.2, Hl. 4.4 .A... the tester : The wheat crop is breatened with sighed itself to death adown the oyster serious damage from the weevil. We
tous canyons.

Bexley and Gulcher had crouched
have heard frequent rimours to that 
effect recently, but w re rather chary 
about giving them eedence. Theunder the lee of the precipice, pressing 

close each other their wan, awe-stricken 
faces. To the solemn rolling of the 
thunder, the vivid flash of the lightning, 
were omens of misfortune.

go cm foot, while you ride on horse-, distended, as the men 
back!” “Very true, sir,” said the beg- 
gar, “and I have the more need to beg,""
as I have to support my horse and my-, and *. 
self.” theroal Leisitl
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coffin after coffin into the church. At
• he turned to his awo stricken half med: “Gary, by golly it’s 

Lyn ‘9.Y at Ridgeway in 18006.17 The of cutag

stuljot —0-99-7statement is now confirt ed by a farmer 
in the eastern part of Cnada, who says 
that the early ravages o this worm lead 
to grave reflections as to the probable

A monument will shortly be erected 
to the memory of the volunteers killed

of a sleuth hound, and it has only been 
thanks to thole steeds, that they have managed to keep ahead. But their upon a true and solid foundation. DIT
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