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Theodore Parker wrote thus on the. 
marriage question :

Men and women, and especially young 
people, do not know that it takes years 
to marry completely two hearts, even 
of the most loving and well assorted. 
But nature allows no sudden change. We 
slope very gradually from the cradle to 
summit of life. Marriage is gradual, a 
fraction of us at a time. A happy wed- 
look is a long falling in love. I know 
young persons who think love belongs 
only to the brown hair, and plump, round 
crimson cheeks. So it does for its be-

roitizono
EDUCATED FRET. Sr : MONSEIGNEUR TERRIBLE ACCIDENT.

An Edinburgh dispatch, dated Jan. 
27, and printed in the London Daily 
Telegraph, says :

“One of the most serious railway ac- 
cidents that has ever happened in Scot- 
land occured this morning on the North 
British Line between Edinburgh and 
Glasgow, at Boness Junction, about 
two miles west of Linlithgow. A fast 
train leaves Edinburgh for the North at

-hooogovoT lovtioentiongisaog "here"UNCLE JACOB HAS A LEVEL 
HEAD.

to the cold, and shivered as he walked 
along the pavement.

“Yes,” he said, “my coat must go. I 
know not how I shall get along without 
it, but I cannot see my wife and children 
starve before my eyes.

He was not in general an enviousman, 
but when he saw sleek, well fed citizens 
buttoned up to the throat in warm over- 
costs, come out of the brilliantly lighted 
shops, provided with presents for the 
happy children at home while his were 
starving, he suffered some bitter thoughts 
upon the equality of fortune’s gifts to 
come into his mind.3

Why should they be so happy and he 
miserable. 1.1

There was a time, and he remembered 
it well, when he too suffered not a 
Christmas to pass without buying sothe 
little gift for Jimmy and Agnes. How 
little he dreamed then that they would 

ever want bread.
There was one man shorter than him-/

DEAD.

DY DAISY.
Sadly weeping, weeping. 

Take the lock from off his brow,
• He is quietly sleeping.

Gone to rest just now.

Yes with Jesus even. 
King of all the Kings,

Where no sin doth enter ;
He hath angels wings.

% Kiss him on the forhead. 
Let him go just now ;

Jesus waiteth, waiteth.
Let him gently bow.

Gently bow to Jesus,
And wear the robe of white.

Spotless as the snow-drop. 
Wear the crown of light.

c
(Condensed from the Pteaiom 2 

The announcement o Bishop Gu 
demise will be receive 1 with 1e 
of pain by his numerot and affects 
flock, by whom he was ustly belov 
innate and unostents tous piety 
sterling qualities of eart and1 
For the last twelve in uths old 
debility has been te ing with 4 
effect on his constituti 1, but he 

ed to labor in the wor: of his 
till the 27th December on which’” 
illness assumed a seri is turn, 
that day until he bre thed his 1s 
never quitted the hou s.

In the ancient and istoric little 
of Gap, which nestles among the 1 
slopes of the Alps, an is famous f 
part it played in the French rel 
disturbances of the 1 th century 
born Joseph Eugene runo Guige 
the 28th of August, 1 05. GOV

WHAT CAN BE DONE WITH THE TOES 

ABOUT FEET IN GENEBAL—SHOES.
It is not sufficent for legislator 

close the avenues of crime; they all 
open those which lead to virtue.

He who does not strive to a 
others happy does not, deserve h 
ness.

“Method,” said Ceeil—aftar 
Lord Burleigh—“is like packingt 
in a box; a good packer will get is 
as much again us a bad one." 11

What is that which, if I had 
wouldn’t wish to lose; if I have 
do not wish to have it; but if I g 
no longer have it?—a lawsuit.

(From my " Wife and I."
"The fact is, Harry, you can’t afford 

fooleries,” said my uncle, “you have 
your own way to make, and nothing to 
make it but your own head and hands, 
and you must begin to count the cost of 
everything. You have a healthy and 
sound body; see that you take care of it. 
God gives you a body but once. He

1It is astonishing what uses the feet 
and toes can be put to if a necessity arose 
for a full development of their powers. 
There is a way of educating the foot, as 
well as the hand or eye—and there is 
no telling what an educated foot can be 
made to do. In the time of Alexander, 
the Indians were taught to draw their 
bows with their feet as well as with their 
hands, and this is done at the present 
time by Rock Veddahs of Ceylon. And 
nearly all savage tribes can turn their 
toes not only to good but bad, account; 
like the aborigines of Australia, who, 
while they are cunningly diverting your 
attention with their hands, are busily 
,

He don’t take care of it for you, and
whatever of it you lose, you lose for ever. junction at 7:07. About the same time a 
Many a chap goes to college fresh and 
healthy as you are and comes out with

6:35 every morning, timed thepass 
ne ti

mineral train from Bathgate comes up, 
and has to cross the main line with certain

it, I not I 
sin Iginning, just as Mt. Washington begins 

at Boston Bay.
But the golden marriage is a part of

weak eyes, crooked back and yellow com- 
plexion, and dyspeptic stomach. He 
has only himself to thank for it. When 
you get to college they’ll want to do it 
just for idleness and fellowship. Now 
before you begin just calculate what it 
will cost you. You can’t get a good 
cigar under ten cents, and your smoker 
wants three a day, two dollars and 20 

cento a week, on ins hundred and. nine, 
dollars and twenty cents a year. Take 
the next ten years at that rate, and you 
can invest over a thousand dollars io 
tobacco smoke. That thousand dollars 
invested in a saving bank would give a 
permanent income of sixty dollars a 
year—a handy thing, as you’ll find, just 
as you are beginning life. Now I know 
you think all this is prosy, but though 
you are amazingly given to figures of 
rhetoric, after all you have got to get 
on in a world where things go by the 
rule of arithmetic.

“Well, uncle.” 1 said, a little nettled, 
"I pledge you my word that I won’t 
smoke or drink; I have never done 

either, and I don’t know why I should.
“Good for you ! Your hand on that 

my boy. You don’t need either tobacco 
or spirits any more than water, in your 
shoes. There’s no danger in doing without 
them, and great danger in doing with 
them so let us look on that matter as 
settled."

- “Now, as to the rest: You have a 
faculty for stringing words together and 
a handkering after it that may make or 
spoil you. Now remember, Harry, that 
an empty bag can’t stand upright, and 
if you are to be a writer you must have

wagons which are left on a siding. This 
morning the driver of the mineral train 
was in the act of shunting the wagons, 
of which the hindmost was just running 
underneath a bridge which carries a 
public road over the line, when the 
Edinburgh express dashed up at full 
speed and ran right into the laden trucks. 
The crush which took place was fearful. 
Thotender of the express, which was

he love which the bridal day knows Congress has passed a bill appropriat- 
ing $200,000 for dredging away a sand- 
bar from the channel in front of Bufalo, 
and for preventing it from accumulating 
again.

The types are the men-of-arms of the 
world’s later and greatest generals, and 
when they ----.-, 1.-2.. -71. 
their columns make the world’s heart 
tremble with enthusiasm or beat time to 
their marches.

Our government land, says an Ameri- 
can paper costs one dollar per acre on 
an average, and champagne two dollars 
a bottle. How many a man dies land- 
less, who during his life has swallowed a 
fertile township, trees and all !

Scene in a Western Court: Judge— 
"Have you anything to offer to the Court 
before the sentence is passed on you?" 
Prisoner—"No, Judge; I had $10, but 
my lawyer took that.”

Henry Ward Beecher says that the- 
most gratifying circumstance io his life 
was being kissed by Kossuth, A con- 
temporary asks: "Isn’t this a little 
hard on poor Mrs. Beecher ?"

The Louisville Courier says that "s 
Terre Haute man who has been trying 
to make both ends meet is living on head- 
cheese and ox-tail soup.”

"Professor, will you have a cigar ?” 
said a man in the office of a Boston 
hotel, and 19 men stood up and replied, 
"Thank you; don’t care if I do,”

A young lady of Logansport recently 
sent a young man four quarts of butter- 
nuts as a token of acknowledgment for 
having saved her from drowning.

“What comes after T?" asked a 
teacher of a small pupil, who was leoru- 
ing the alphabet. He received the be- 
wildering reply : “You do—to see‘Liza."

Minister Sickles has resigned his office 
as Chief of the American Legation at 
Madrid and been furnished with his 
papers.

A New-Haven editor spent Sunday in 
Slawson, and attended church. When 
the contribution box came around he was 
in a doze, but on being nudged hastily 
exclaimed, "I have a pass.”

STORIES FOR SUNDAY EVENINGS.— 
Mamma: “So now, Maggie, you under- 
stand all the story of Lot’s wife, don’t 
you?” Maggie: "Yes; but I want to 
know where all the salt comes from that

nothing 
of. Youth in the tassel and silken* AN AGRICULTURAL SNOWFLAKE,

I have just now arrived from the clouds 
overhead.

Will you stend on that side? Please look 
out for your head, Lilumer

I will tell you my story, and many tell 
worse.

For mine is a quite common freak.
As I furried along on my way toward the 

earth,
I gathered up gases and atoms of worth. 
And I have my collections aboard;
And I’ll float o’er the fence to that grain 

field so near.
And I’ll nestle me close at the foot of a 

spear
Of wheat, and deposit my hoard.
And the atoms and gases and compounds 
Lgive.

As I melt into earth will help the spear live. 
And may yet reappear in s “dough cake." 
Well, good-by! I must go when the wind is 

just right.
But do not forget me when you next come 

in sight
Of an agricultural snowflake.

flower, age is the full corn, ripe and solid 
in the ear. Beautiful is the morning of 
love, with its prophetic crimson, violet.

with sts hopes of days

almost as much dexterity as with his., Napoleon the First, a d shared for many 
fingers. The Chinese carpenter will years the varying fo unes of his Im- 
hold the piece of wood he is planing by perial master. Youig Guignes was 
his foot, like a parrot, and will work a remarkable througho t his early life for 
grindstone with his feet. The Banaka i his piety and gent] disposition, and 
tribe, who are the most famous canoe- •‘ 
men on the West African coast, will

evening of love, with its gladremembra- 
nees, and its rainbow side turned toward 
heaven as well as earth. Young people 
marry their opposite in temper and 
general character, and such a marriage 
is commonly a good match. They do it 
instinctively. The young man does not 
say, "My black eyes require to be wed 
with blue, and my over vehemence re- 
-quire to be little modified with somewhat 
of dullness and reserve.” When these 
opposites come together to De wed, they 
do not know it ; each thinks the other like 
itself.

Old people never marry their opposi- 
tes; they marry their similars; and 
from calculation. Each of these two 
arrangements is very proper. In their 
long journey these two opposites will 
fall out by the way a great many 
times, and both get out of the road ; but 
each will charm the other back again, 
and by-the-bye they be agreed as to the 
place they will go to and the road they 
will go by, and become reconciled. The 
man will be nobler and larger for being 
associated with so much humanity un- 
like himself, and she will be a nobler 
woman for having manhood beside her 
that seeks to correct her deficiencies and 
supply her with what she lacks, if the 
diversity be not too great, and there be 
real piety and love in their hearts to be- 
gin with.

The old bridegroom. having a much 
shorter journey to make, must associate 
himself with one like himself. Men 
and women are married fractionally: 
now a small fraction, then a large frac- 
tion. Very few are married totally, 
and they only, I think, after forty or

There was a pleasant smile in front of the notiveovercoat. mineral truck with which it came im- 
mediately in contact, were driven up- 
ward with such terrible force as to carry 
away a large mass of the crown of the 
bridge. The locomotive was literally 
buried in mineral debris. A horse-box, 
which was next was smashed to atoms.

He was doubtless thinkingon his face.
of the happy circle at home.

Robert knew bim as a rich merchant, 
whose ample warehouse he had often 
passed. He had applied to this man only 
two days before for employment, and had 
been refused.

It was perhaps the thought of the wide 
difference between them, so far as out- 
ward circumstances went, that led Robert 
to follow him.

He did not perceive it, but Robert did. 
His heart leaped into his mouth, and a 
sudden thought entered his mind. He 
bent quickly down and picked up the 
pocket-book. He raised his eyes instant- 
ly to see if the movement was noticed. 
It was not. The merchant went on, 
unheading his loss.

"This will buy bread for my children," 
he thought instantly.

A vision of the comfort which the 
money would bring that cheerless room 
lighted up his heart for an instant; but 
then—for he was not dishonest—there 
came another thought. The money was 
not his, as much as he wanted it.

“But I cannot see my wife and child- 
ren starve,” he thought again. “If it is 
wrong to keep the money,God will pardon 
the offence. He will understand my 
motive.”

All this was sophistry and be knew 
it. In a moment he felt it to be so. 
There were some things worse than star- 
vation. It was his wife who said this 
just before he came out. Could he meet 
her gaze when he returned with food so 
obtained?

"I’ve lived bonest so far," he thought; 
"I won’t turn thief now.”

It was with an effort he came to this 
decision, for all the while there was be- 
fore his eyes that vision of a cheerless 
home, and be could hear Jimmy vainly 
asking for food. It was with an effort 
be started forward and placed his hand 
on the merchant’s shoulder, and extended 
the hand that held the pocket-book.

“Thank you,” said the merchant, turn- 
ing round ; "I hadn’t perceived my loss.”

"You dropped it when you took out 
your handkerchief.”

“And you saw it and picked it up. I 
am much obliged to you.”

“You have reason to be,” said Robert, 
in a low voice. "I came very near keep- 
ing it.”

“That would have been dishonest," 
said Mr Grimes, bis tone altering 
slightly.

“Yes it would! But it’s hard on a 
man to be honest, when he is penniless, 
and his wife and children without a 
crust."

“Surely you and your wife are not in

when his primary in ruction was com- 
pleted he resolved to elegate himself to 
the service of Almigh 7 God, and enteredimpel their light canoes (weighing from 

8 to 10 pounds) with great velocity over 
the waves, and, at the same time, will 
use the foot to bail out water, and when

and two fine horses which it contained 
were instantly killed. The first of the 
passenger carriages was a third class, 
and it unfortunately happened to be 
full of passengers. It is literally reduced 
to splinters, and, as may be imagined, 
the fate of its luckless occupants was 
terrible. Almost all of them were kill- 
ed or injured. The next was a compos- 
ite, which fared sadly, both ends being 
driven in, and a portion of one side car- 
ried completely away. The third car- 
riage, a first class, had portions of both 
ends shattered, the sides were bulged, 
and the glass of the windows broken 
out by the shock. None of the other 
carriages of the train were materially 
injured. No fewer than fifteen persons 
were killed on the spot, among them be- 
ing Robert Allan, the driver of the pas- 
senger locomotive, who was both fear- 
fully crushed and very much scalded 
and burned. The fourteen other dead 
are principally residents in Edinburgh 
or Aberdeen ; but one, named John Rose, 
is supposed to belong to London, as he 
was travelling with a Great Northern

the Seminary of Floc artier, where he 
was ordained priest can the 28th May, 
1828. In the sumr er of the year 1844

they would rest their arms, one leg is 
thrown out 00 either side of the canoe, 1Order of Mary Im aculate. On the

he came to Canada S Provincial of the

and it is propelled with the feet almost 
as fast as with a paddle. Monsieur 
Ducornet, who died some years ago, was 
born without hands and was brought up 
an artist, and annually exhibited at the 
Louvre pictures painted by his feet. The 
feet of Thomas Roberts, the armless 
huntsman to Sir George Barlow, were 
made to perform the duties of his hands. 
Also Wm. Kinston, who, with his toes, 
wrote out his accounts, shaved and dress- 
ed himself, saddled and bridled his horse, 
threw sledge hammers and fought a 
battle, in which he came of victorious.

Many equisites of both sexes claim 
admiration for their pedal extremities, 
but it is the boots and shoes which cover 
them which we are called upon to admire. 
Their feet, if bared, would present a very 
great divergence from the classical ideal 
of beauty: The firmly planted foot, 
neither too large nor too small, but justly 
proportioned to the height and weight it 
sustains, the smooth surface and regular- 
ly curved lines, the distinctness of the 
divisions and the perfect formation of 
each toe, with its well marked separate- 
ness and its gradation of size and 
regularity of detail to the very tip of the 
nail, are now to be seen only in art. In 
Greek nature they were found, for the 
ancient sandal, which left the foot un- 
fettered, gave freedom to the develope- 
ment of its natural grace and proportions. 
The modern boot or shoe, with the pre- 
valent notion that everything must be 
sacrificed to smallness, has squeezed the 
foot into a knotty and irregular lump, 
where the distorted toes are so embedded 
in the mass and mutilated by the pres- 
sure that it is impossible to pick them out 
in the individuality and completeness of 
their original forms: As our climate 
forbids the sandal and renders the shoe 
necessary, ear should te taken to adapt 
it as perfectly as possible to the natural 
conformation of the foot. It should be 
long and wide enough to admit a free 
play of the toes; the space between the 
heel and toe should be firm, and of a 
curve the same height as the natural arch 
of the foot, while no part of the artificial 
covering should be so binding as to pre- 
vent the free action of the muscles and 
the circulation of the blood. The French 
foot is meagre, narrow and long; the 
Spanish is small and elegantly curved— 
thanks to its Moorish blood correspond- 
ing with the Castillian pride—“high 10 
the instep.” The Arab foot is proverbial 
for its high arch ; ‘a stream can run 
under the hollow of it.” The foot of the 
Scotch is large and thick; that of the 
Irish flat and square ; the English short 
and fleshy. The American foot is apt to 
be disproportionately small- A foot for 
both beauty and speed, should be arched, 
fairly rounded, and its length proportion- 
ed to the height of the person. The 
ankle—especially of women—should be 
round and firm, and not too small.

9th of July, 1847, re was nominated 
Bishop ; and he wo consecrated first 
bishop of Bytosn or the 30th of July, 
1848, in the Cathe ral, Sussex street, 
by the late Bishop ( aulin, of Kingston, 
assisted by his coadj tor, the late Right 
Rev. Dr. Phelan, a d by the present 
venerable Monseigne ir Bourget, Bishop 
of Montreal.

The late Bishop, though a man of 
considerable attainm nts, has not left be- 
hind him any in portant works of a 
theological or litera r nature, bat those 
who have heard him speak will remem- 
ber with pleasure bi solid and impressive 
discourses, deliver with grace and 
fluency. Devoting nuch of his time to 
prayer and seclusion ,his discourses on 
subjects foreign to religion were few, 
and his greatest sue esses were achieved 
in the administration of the affairs of 
his diocese, for whic a he had peculiar 
aptitude. In his € cry gesture, in his 
manner, and his la guage he betrayed 
the graceful charact ristics of his nation, 
and showed that ho was in the fullest 
sense a French Get leman. Endowed

THE DARK HOUR.
"I can’t stand it any longer, Jane; 

I’ll go out, and perhaps something will 
turn up for ug,”’

"It’s a cold night, Robert.”
"Cold, yes ! But it’s not much colder 

outside than in. It would have been 
much better for you if you had married 
John Tremain,” he said, bitterly.

"Don’t say that, Robert — I’ve never 
regretted my choice.",
• “Not even now, when there is not a 

loaf of bread in the house for you and the 
children."

"Not even now, Robert. Don’t be 
discouraged. God has not forsaken us. 
Perhaps this Christmas Eve the tide will 
turn, better days may dawn upon us to- 
morrow.’

Robert Brice shook his head despond- 
ingly.

"You are more hopeful than 1, Jane. 
Day after day I have been in search of 
employment. I have ealied at fifty 
places, only to receive the same answer 
everywhere.”

Just then little Jimmy, who had been 
asleep, woke up.

"Mother," he pleaded, “won’t you give 
me a piece of bread? I am so hungry.”

"There is no bread, Jimmy, darling,” 
said the mother with an aching heart.

"When will there be some?” asked the 
child, piteously.

Tears came to the mother’s eyes. She 
knew not what to ssy.

something to say, and you have got to 
dig for knowledge as for a hidden treas- 
ure. A genius for hard work is the 
best kind of genius. Look at great 
writers and see how many had it. What 
a student Milton was and Gœthe! Good free pass. About twenty-five persons 
fellows those, like trees that grow in an ! sustained injuries, in two or three cases 
open lot with branches all round. Com- at least of such a character that no hope 
position is the flowering out of a man’s of recovery is entertained. The cause 
mind. When he has made growth, all |of the accident, there appears to be no 
studies and all learning, and all that doubt, was that the unfortunate driver, 
makes woody fibre, go into it. Now study ! Allan, failed to sec or disregard the sig- 
books, observe nature, diligently practice. nals which, both at Boness Junction and 
If you make a good, firm, mental growth, at Manuel, a quarter of a mile further 
I hope to see some blossoms and fruits east stood at danger.

with a retentive in mory, he was per- 
sonally acquainted with very many of 
his flock, and th se resident in the

fifty years of gradual approach or ex- 
périment. Such a large and sweet fruit 
is a complete marriage that it needs a 
very long waiter to mellow and season it. 
But a real happy marriage of love and 
judgment between a noble man and 
woman is one of the things so very 
handsome that if the sun were as the 
Greek poets fabled, a gold, he might 
stop the world in order to feast his eyes 
on such a spectacle.

neighbourhood of ti e cathedral will long 
remember Monseig eur’s stately stride, 
and the frank and ordial salutations be from it one of those days. So go your 

ways, and God bless you !" BEAU HICKMAN.was wont to addre to them.
Although he ha now passed away, 

his name will long urvive in the good 
works he has left 1 hind.

The remains wil lie in state in full 
pontificals in the arlour of the Eveche 
till Tuesday, when hey will be removed 
to the crypt under he cathedral, where 
they will remain u til after the funeral 
service be celebr ted with pontificial 
high mass, which will take place on 
Thursday morning at 10 o’clock, the 
Archbishop of Qr bec presiding.

A correspondent of the Chicago Tri- 
bune tells the story about the late Beau

Do YOU BRUISE YOUR OATS YET?

—The London Omnibus Company havei
Hickman which has never before appear- 
od in print :—
|On one occasion. Beau being on a 

owner of a horse. As a great number of , train without a ticket, he took a seat in 
horses are now used in the army for the cars, and after the train had been in 

motion some time stepped into the next * 
car and called out loudly, ‘Tickets !‘

lately made a report on feeding horses, 
which discloses some interesting infor- 
mation not only to farmers, but to every

A GENTLEMAN.
cavalry, artillery, and draught purposes, 
the facts stated are of great value at the 
present time. The London Company 
uses no less than 6,000 horses ; 3,000 of 
this number had for their feed bruised 
oats and hay. The allowance accorded 
to the first was, bruised oats, 16 lbs, ; 
cut hay, 73 lbs. ; cut straw 2% lbs. 
The allowance accorded to the second, 
unbruised oats, 19 lbs ; uncut hay 13 lbs. 
The bruised oats, cut hay and cut, 
straw amounted to 26 lbs ; and the un- 
bruised oats, etc., to 32 lbs. The horse 
which had bruised oats, with out hay 
and straw, and consumed 26 lbs per day, 
could do the same work as well, and 
was kept in as good condition as the 
horse which received 32 lbs per day. 
Here was a saving of 6 lbs per day 
on the feeding of each horse receiving 
bruised oats, cut hay and cut straw. It 
is by no means an unimportant result 
with which this experiment has supplied 
us. To the farmer who expends a large 
sum in the support of horse-power, there 
are two points this experiment cle rly 
establishes, which, in practice, must be 
profitable : first, the saving of food to 
the amount of 6 lbs per day ; and, 
second, no loss of horse-power arising 
from that saving.

isn’t made out of ladies." 

‘Three and sixpence per"You see L am a gentleman!" said 
Will Thompson. "I will not take an 
insult.” And the little fellow strutted 
vp and down in a rage. He had been 
throwing stones at Peter Jones, and he 
thought that his anger proved him a 
gentleman.

, “If you want to be a gentleman, I 
should think you would be a gentle 
boy first," said his teacher. "Gentlemen 
do not throw stones at you, and I think 
be is much more likely to prove a gentle- 
man.”

“But he’s got patches on his knees,” 
said Will.

“Bad pantaloons don’t keep a boy from 
being a gentleman,” said the teacher, 
“but a bad temper does. Now William, 
if you want to be a gentleman you must 
be a gentle boy.”

A little further on the teacher met 
little Peter Jones. Some stones had 
hit bim and he was hurt by them.

"Well, Peter, what’s the matter be- 
tween you and Will this morning?”. 
asked the teacher.

"I was throwing a ball at one of the 
boys in play, sir, and it missed him and 
hit Will Thompson’s dog.’

“Why did not you throw back ?"

when every one, thinking him the con- 
ductor, held out their tickets. Beau 
only took up one, however, selecting 
that of a poor, honest old German farm- 
er, and passing out into the next car, he 
took a seat, sticking his ticket io the 
band of his hat.

In a few minutes there was the usual 
call of ‘Tickets I’ and the real conductor

gal. I’ ex- 
king overclaimed Mrs. Partington, loo 

the ‘Price Current.’ ‘Why, bless me, . 
what is the world coming to when the

"Jimmy, I’ll bring you some bread," 
said the father hoarsely, and he seized 
his hat and went for the door.

His wife, alarmed, laid her hand upon 
his sleeve. She saw the look in his eyes, 
and she feared to what step desperation 
might lead him.

“Remember, Robert,” she said solemn- 
ly; “it is hard to starve, but there are 
things that are worse.”

shook her hand, but not roughly, 
and without a word passed out into the 

street.
Out in the cold street ! That would 

be their only home next. For a brief 
time longer he had the shelter of a cheer- 
less room in s cold tenement house, but 
the rent would come due at the end of 
the month, and he had nothing to meet 
it.

Robert Brice was a mechanic, com pet- 
ent and skilful. Three years since he 
lived in s country village, where his 
expenses were moderate, and he found no 
difficulty in meeting them. But in an 
evil hour he grew tired of his village life 

and removed to the city. Here he vainly 
hoped to do better. For a while he met 
with very good success, but he found his 
tenement house, in which he was obliged 
to live, s poor substitute for the neat 
cottage which be had occupied in the 
country. He saw bis mistake, but was 
too proud to go back.

“Of course I esn’t have as good accom- 
modations here as in the country,” he 
said, “but it is something to live in and 
be in the midst of things.”

"I’d rather be back again,” said his 
wife, “somehow the city doesn’t seem 
like home; then 1 used to rue in and 
take tea with s neighbor, and have a 
pleasant social time; here I know scarcely 
anybody.”

“You’ll get used to it after a while,” 
said ber husband.

She did not think so, but did not like to 
“wise cime of great depression esme, 

and with it s suspension of business 
enterprises. Work ceased for Robert 
Brice and many others. If it had been 
in his old home he could have turned his 
hand to something else, and at the worst 
could have borrowed of his neighbors 
until better times. But the friendly 
relations arising from neighborhoods 
do not exist in the city. So day by day 
he went out to seek work, only to find 
himself one of a large number, all of 
whom were doomed to disappointment.

A CURI US LAKE.

One of our Nev England Exchanges 
relates the follow g: V

“A body of wat said, to cover an 
area of two acres r more, has just been 
discovered on the op one of the Moun- 
tains in Glatenbu: 7. Some of oldest in- 
habitants say that many years ago it 
was known to be here and was called 
the ‘Lost Pond and that one day 
Stephen Pratt, th a of Bennington, Vt., 
and two other ger leman were roaming 
about in the then emingly interminable 
forests, trapping. Happening to have 
hooks and lines in he pockets they deter- 
termined to see if here wasn’t some trout 
in the small brook hich they came across. 
After getting ever thing in readiness they 
threw their hooks nto the little brook, 
and to their amaz nent as they expressed 
it themselves, "I vas filled with trout!” 
They fished along up the stream a few 
rods, and to the r utter astonishment, 
came to the pc id above mentioned. 
There they said t a trout ‘took hold tos

gals are valued at only three and six- 
pence?”

A Norristown doctor recently asked 
an old lady patient if she experienced 
any relief during the night. She said 
she did. First the relief was in onemade his appearance. When he came 

to the old German farmer he attempted 
to explain ; but the conductor cut him 
short, saying: Show your ticket pay 
your money or get off the train’ A good 
many passengers who had witnessed the 
transaction between Hickman and the 
farmer, and wondered why their tickets 
had not been called for, now came to the 
relief of the German, and remonstrated, 
protesting that the man had paid, and

shoulder and then the other, and then 
‘peared to settle in her back; but she put 
a mustard plaster between her shoulders 
and the relief left her, and now she felt 
better.kt

that condition ?" said the merchant 
nestly.

“Yes,” said Robert, "it’s only 
true.”

“And you are out of work ?"

ear-

toe

"For two months, I have vainly 
sought for work. I applied to you two 
days since.”

"I remember you now. I thought I 
had seen your face before. You still 
want work ?"

"I should feel grateful for it.”
"A porter left me yesterday. Will 

you take his place at $12 a week ?"
“Thankfully, sir; I would for half 

that.”
“Then come to-morrow morning, or 

rather, as to-morrow will be a holiday, 
the day proceeding. Meantime, take 
this for your present necessities.”

He drew from his poeket a bank note, 
and put it into Robert’s hand.

“It’s fifty dollars,” said Robert, in 
amazement.

"I know it. The pocket-book con- 
tains a thousand dollars. But for you I 
should have lost the whole. I wish you 
a merry Christmas !”

as It will indeed be a merry Christmas,” 
said Robert, with emotion. “God bless 
you, sir. Good night.”

Jane waited for her husband in the 
cold and cheerless room, which for a few 

days longer she might call her home.
“Do you think father will bring some 

bread?" said little Jimmy, as he nestled 
in her lap.

"I hope so, darling,” she said; but 
her heart misgave her. She feared it was 
a delusive hope.

An hour passed; there was a step on

"Dear old Aum 
girl, "dont see ve 
day she was b 
ready for church 
specs, overshoes, 
her prayer book, 
she had secured 
off her bureau 
when she got to 
my music box, i 
ing to find her 
book of prayer 
it went off in f 
‘O, Jim Along

the conductor who had passed through 
had already taken up his ticket. The 
conductor thinking for a moment, said, 
‘I’ll bet Beau Hickman is on this train," 
and sure enough, on entering the next 
car, there sat Beau as large as 
life looking quiet innocent, and his tick- 
et exposed to full view.

“Where did you get this ticket?" ask- 
cd the conductor, palling it out of Hick- 
man’s hat band.

•It was given to me by a gentleman 
in the next car,’ frankly replied Beau.

‘You ought to be ashamed to rob a 
poor German farmer in that way.’

"Politest and cleverest people in the

ought sthing 

it, but 
to be

moon 
are of 

.1
ANOTHER THEORY CONCERNING 

DREAMS.—An interesting theory 
as to the nature of dreams was lately 
propounded before the Royal Medical 
Institution, by Prof. Humphrey, of 
Cambridge, England, defining dreams 
as not a normal accompaniment of sleep, 
but rather a result of the abnormal 
condition of the organ of mental action. 
Io the natural state, he says, we should 
pass from wakefulness to complete un- 
consciousness, and vice versa, almost 
instantaneously, and this is the case with 
many persons; more frequently, how- 
ever, the transition is protracted, and 
sleep is but partial. In this case, 
according to Prof. Humphrey, the 
cerebral organ being in an imperfect 
and the first effect of the lessening of its 
vital vigour is a loss of the highest form 
of mental power—the control over the 
mental operations; and in this condition, 
the thoughts ramble unchecked, chase 
one another confusedly over the mental 
field, and give rise to all sorts of ineon- 
gruities of the imagination.

fast for sport!’ Chey caught more than 
they could brin home through the 
woods, and were a nsequently obliged to 
leave some, but ith a determination 
that they would vi it the pond the next 
day. - After a lo g march they finally 
reached the road o town, where they 
left their team, ut greatly fatigued. 
They travelled 1 the next day, but 
could not find the pond, and it has not 
been discovered u til now.”

"Because, sir my mother says that to 
be a gentleman I must be a gentle boy, 
and I thought it was best to keep out of 
his way till he cooled off a little.”

The teacher walked on after praising 
Peter’s conduct, but keeping the boys it 
his mind; and he lived to see Wil

THE ACCURATE BOY.
LEGISLATURE OF ONTARIO.

SECOND PARLIAMENT THIRD 
SESSION.

The Speaker tock the chair at three 
o’clock.

REPORTS PRESENTED.
Mr Deroche presented the seventh 

and eight report of the Committee on

There was a young man once in the 
office of a Western railway superintend- 
ent. He was occupying a position that 
four hundred boys in that city would

world, on your road," said Beau, with 
his inimitable smile and a little bow. 
‘Why, would you believe me, sir? IJ 
only need one, but every man in the 
car, when they knew who I was, tender- 
ed me his ticket; and the ladies—Gor

have wished to get. It was honorable, 
and “it paid well,” besides being in a 
line of promotion. How did he get it? 
Not by having a rich father, for he was

Thotepeon arods, and Peter y all. *
Remember . gentle boy i

loved
kes a gen-

leman.
Standing Orders, which were received, 
read, and adopted.

Mr Clarke (Wellington) presented 
the report of the Select Committee on

the son of a laborer. The secret was
accuracy. He began as anhis beautiful bless them!—at least a dozen offered 

me theirs.’ The conductor passed him 
by. _______....

To YOUNG MEN.—Don’t rely upon 
friends Don’t rely upon the name of 
your ancestors. Thousands have spent 
the prime of life in the vain hope of 
those they call friends; and thousands 
have starved because they had a rich

If a child wan a light to go to sleep 
by, give it one. The sort of Spartan 

firmness which w ks off and takes away 
the candle, and shuts all the doors 
between the hous old cheer and warmth, 
and the pleasant tir of evening mirth, 
and leaves a litt son or daughter to

ORIENTAL JUSTICE. His leisure time he used in perfecting 
his writing and arithmetic. After a 
while he learned to telegraph. At each 
step his employer commanded his as- 

=“on what he did, be-

Bill No 2, which wasread and adopted. 
BILLS INTRODUCED.

The following Bills were introduced: 
Mr Prince—To incorporate the 

South-Western Railway of Canada.

A poor Turkish slater in Constanti- 
nople, being at work on the roof of a 
house, lest his footing and fell into the 
narrow street upon a man who chanced 
to be passing at the time. The pedes- 
trian was killed by the concussion, while

curacy, and relied
cause he was just right, and iti thus

the bed clothes, andhide its head un 
get to sleep as be

Mr Wilsou—To vest certain lands in 
the St Thomas Cemetery Cor

Mr Bothune—to authorize

with every occupation. The accurate 
boy is the favoured one. Those who 
employ men do not wish to be on the 
lookout, as though they were rogues or 
fools. If a carpenter must stand at 
his journeyman’s elbow to be sure that 
his work is right, or if a cashier must 
run over his bookkeepers’ column, he 
might as well do the work himself as 
employ another to do in that way; and 
it is very certain that the employer will 
get rid of such an inaccurate workman 
as soon as he can.—President Tuttle.

n, is not at 2nd: pattern of the slater escaped without material in- 
rim delight, jury.

he son of the deceased caused the

patternadmirable. It i after father. Rely upon the good name which 
is made by your own exertions; and) 
know that better than the best friend 1

er husband’s. It could notthe stairs-
be, for this was s cheerful, elastic step, 
coming up two steps at a time. She 
looked at the door.

Giant Despair, whose
confides to Diffic nee, his wife, over the 
miseries of his wretched prisoners, !

ville and Ottawa Railway Company to 
issue preferential mortgage debentures, 
and for other purposes.

Mr Robinsou—To extend the time for 
repairing the Brookville and Augusta

slater to be arrested and taken before the 
Cadi, where he made the most grave 
charge, and claimed ample redress.

you can have is unquestionable deter- 
mination, united with decision of obarac- 
ter.

* inicardes.L, 

mother means to be 
es this or that harden- 
rests human nature as

fect picture of the 
Not that the de: 
cruel when she t 
ing process, and 
if it were clay to

Yes, it was he. The door opened. 
Robert, radiant with joy, entered with a 
basket full of substantial provisions.

“Have you got some bread, father?” 
asked Jimmy, hopefully.”

A WAIF FEON THE OCEAN.—Her 
Majesty’s ship Dido, returned to Sidney, 
NSW, from a cruise, bringing as- pas- 
senger a seaman, the sole survivor of the 
erew of the barque Plato. The ship left 
here for China with coal some months 
ago, struck a reef north of New Cale- 
donia, the erew escaping in one of their 
boats and making for the Solomon 
Islands. On reaching their destination 
they were mercilessly slaughtered by the 
natives. The mate shot himself rather 
than be tortured by the savages, and the

The Cadi listened attentively, and in 
the end asked the slater what he had to 
say in his defense.

“Dispenser of Justice,” answered the 
accused in humble mood, “it is even as 
this man says : but God forbid that

Plank Road.
Mr Deroche—Respeating the On 

Bobcaygeon and North Junction
Some people care little for curious ob- Rail-jects. If they had the apple that Eveoulded into y tasted in Eden, the apple that revealed "ey: it oxil Ihind tersbianon-‘ Hon Mr Currie—To authorize the 

Courts of Queen’s Bench, Common 
Pleas, and Chancery of Ontario to, ad- 
mit V B Elliot to practice as Attorney 
and Solicitor. ** mutated

"Yes, Jimmy, some bread and meat 
from s restaurant, and here’s a little tes shape she may p ase. Very likely 

has no idea what ver of the suffering Newton the law of gravitation, andtoIf he had been alone he would have got
along somehow, but it was a sore trial to’ Jane. Let’s have a bright fire and a 
come home to a pale wife and hungry I comfortable meal, for, please God, this 
children with no relief to offer them. shall be a merry Christmas.” Boll 
When, on that Christmas eve, Robert “How did it happen ? Tell me, 
Brice went into the street, he hardly Robert.”
know how he was going to redeem the I So Robert told his wife.
pledge he had made to little Jimmy. He The next week they moved to a better

solutely penniless, and had been home. They have never since known 
threedays. There was nothing what it is to want. Robert found a firm 
that he was likely to find to do that friend in the merchant, 
light, account in the savings
“I will pawn my cost,” he said at last.
“I cannot see my wife and children 
2

and sugar. There’s a little wood left the apple that Tell shot from his son’s 
head, they would give them to the cook 
to make dumplings.

there should be evil in my heart. am 
can

causes; or, pern ps, her heart aches; 
but she perset res, thinking she is 
doing right.

If one should give me a dish of sand, 
and tell me there were particles of iron

poor man and 
ake amends.”
The son of th

not how

in it, I might look for them with my 
clumsy fingers, and be unable to detect 
them ; but let me take a magnet and

“How do you feel this morning, James?” 
«Very much better, I thank you. J/did 
think a while, I was not so well ; but I 
know I am better now, for I just met 
old Mr. —, the undertaker and 
looked cross at me !"

man who had been Mr Oliver—To legalize certain by 
aws in the County of Orford.

Mr Graham—To authorize the Court 104%’ Bless, Chmimse the an
killed thereupon demande 
= * shment should be is says, thatA friend of 

on without 
ad aches “re 
recollect ho

his dise puni 
a hotries the accuse

icte
bogu= 
half crown k

sweep through it, and how it would draw 
to itself the most invisible particles by 
the mere power of attraction I The un- 
thankful heart. like my finger in the 
sand, discovers no mercies ! but let the

survivor was spared from a superstitious 
belief that, as the half dozen arrows by 

pierced, had not touched
The Cadi meditated a few moments, 

and finally said :
“It shall be so.”

A Hewas 
se f which he wa 

VE... imitotr Iansays the notiont st “we live in 
of change" is a g eat fallacy.it would be unlucky 

itFortunatelyDido, hearing of a white 

az:27
On a certain railway, the following 

intelligible notice appears: “Hereafter, 
when trains moving in an opposite direc-

Then to the slater he continued:
“Thou shalt stand in the street where 

the father of this man stood when thou 
didst fall upon him."o7T of 2L7 oten’i =--=:•Itie ----noh(

thankful heart sweep through the day, 
as the magnet finds the iron, so it will 
find in every hour some heavenly bless 
ingsg only the iron in God’s sand is 
gold —iO. W Holmes.
mioved I —vdoulensies —

The memory should be a storehouse, 
we hmbbe roctapoff a.:co:

he. teanitrtfremember with a grateful heart God’s IA. PUZZLES —Baron Smith spent 
two whole days considering an answer tion are approaching eaoh other, on cope- 

rate lines, conductors and engineers will
on that Christmas Eve .21 P 
- - - - - - af-sonzal— rodosjedt b motur s 
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one orofed asruensor a 
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A captain of a privateer, who had 
been in an engagement, wrote s to his that he had received but little
Manage, having only cae bond wound- din the mo5,15 10 8918105891001 001 
-or oved of grow voit li bas dcourele oteivolls ef “Dosoqouq od bisa buolst nod cod To awolv or

-vilosorinotot f bit ad—aduteda 
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