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j no longer counted 
■months.
y miles from his e night found him 
barred, weary and 
Ban he picked him ak to walk, placed 
had him taken to 
ibath, clean gar- 
id a soft bed were

dish her worn and weary fingers had earned 
to sustain his life, he seized it and did this !" 
and he pointed to his forehead. "To my 
grave shall I carry this scar, and not til I 
rest in my grave shall I cease to plead for 
the drunkard’s wife and the drunkard’s 
children.”

With these words fresh on his lips he 
withdrew. There was no applauding—a 
silence of death rested in that vast Hall; 
and ere it was broken, an aged man, older 
though it seemed with grief than years, tot­
tered upon the platform. Trembling in 
every nerve and musele, he leaned against 
the desk, and finally grasped it for support. 
Many times did his lips move ere he uttered 
an audible sound, and when be did speak 
his words were rather felt than heard.

“The son has spoken," said he, “now let 
the father. With the sear on his forehead 
yet bleeding, my Ernest, my first-born, my 
noble boy, went from his home tobseek 
among strangers the peace his father would 
not give him on his own hearthstone. Ten 
years from that time, one week ago to-night, 
that son picked up his father in a gutter, 
and instead of spurning him as a fallen sin­
ner, he took him to his home, as tho‘ he had 
been the angel instead of the demon of his 
youth. Deep is the scar on his forehead, 
but deeper are the scars on my heart. You 
have heard him, you sec me. Let the story 
and the sight be your sal ration, as it is even 
now my own."

her husband— his absel 
by hours but by weeks 

in a bustling enty, • 
native town, a stranger, 
in a gutter, half-frozen 
sick. Like a good Sam 
up, and, as he was too 
him in a conveyance a 
his own home. A • 
ments, wholesome fod , 
freely offered him, and,eassive as a child 
when worn and languid he suffered them 
to deal with him as they chose, and soon 
sank into a deep and relhing slumber. It 
was hours ere he awoke,and then he seemed 
to have been dreaming. The filthy gutter 
in which be had lost his consciousness was 
now exchanged for a downy bed, with pil 
lows white and soft akssnow, with snow- 
white counter-pane and damask hangings. 
His rags had disappearechand in their stead 
be saw himself robel in white linen. (The

SABBATH READING gers—that is our receipt in full. To it not 
too dear. Minutes ot Ramsay Council.

Ramsay, 19th Oct., 1863. The Council met thia day in the Town 
Hall, pursuant to Public Notice. Council 
all present, the Reeve in the chair.

Minutes of last meeting read, approved 
and signed by the Reeve. PP

Communications received and read
A letter from the County Treasurer and 

one from the Clerk of the Peace.’
James Wallace presented his accounts, as specter of Houses of Public Entertainment.

Mr. Dickson presented the petition of 
Thos. Coulter.
Mr. Marshall presented the petition of 
John Kemp and others.

A petition was laid on the table, signed 
"Michael McDermott." Ordered to be 

thrown under the table.
Moved by Mr. Marshall seconded by Mr. 

Moffat, that the Council resolve itself into a 
Committee of the whole __ Carried The 
Council in Commit, the. Bare ie the Chair, to whom was referred the petitions 
thia day read in Council.

The petition of Thos. Coulter, your Com­
mittee recommend that no action be taken 
in the matter.

The petition of John Kemp and others, 
your Committee recommend that the Coun­
cil, when in Almonte, examine the place 
complained of.

William Gleeson, pathmaster, presented 
the dangerous state of the Bridge, near 
Slattery’s, 8th line,—that he be allowed 
$5,24 for plank.

William Houston was heard respecting 
the Bridge on Cross Road No. 5 & 6, 7th 
con.,—that he be allowed $8,64 for plank.

John Delaney presented the Ottawa Road 
as being in a bad state of repair. Mr. Mc­
Lean to examine and report.

James Clark was heard respecting Cattle 
impounded. Fine to be remitted.

Robert Wilson was heard, respecting the 
draining of his land in Almonte. Your 
Committee cannot recommend that anything 
be done in the matter.

The Council resumed.
Moved by Mr. Dickson, seconded by Mr. 

McLean, that the report of the Committee 
as minuted be adopted.—Carried.F

IISCELLANEOUS.little of what T saw, felt, and thought. May 
the Lord, the Spirit, breathe His own bless- 
ing, through what he may enable me to 
write, that Jesus may be glorified !

I. THE PERSONS PRESENT— The Con- 
ferenee was composed of many of the most 
spiritual and fruitful of the Lord's people of 
various Churches, positions and attainments. 
There were the Christ-loving brothers and 
sisters of whose labours in the Gospel I had 
often read, but most of whom I bad never 
seen, and, as I looked upon them as they 
sat before me in the meeting, or as we held

(Signed)Know’st Thou?
And know’st thou, why thine image glasses 

itself within me evermore,
And in the sea a ship that passes, 

Or in a breezeless lake the shore?
And know at thou why thy voice is waking 

Mysterious echoes in my breast,
Like village church bell* sweetly breaking 

1 he quiet summer evening's rest ?

Lite and Hearts. A. NADAR."
The balloon was evidently overloaded. 

At the last moment M. de. Villemessant, of 
the Firago, who had taken his place to go 
up, was voted out, as being the heaviest 
man, and, much protesting, he left his 
place, amidst great laughter. Madame 
Nadar did not ascend. It is announced 
that the second ascension will be made from 
the Champ de Mars on Sunday, Oct. 18th, 
and it is to be hoped with better luck.

The France publishes the following ad­
ditional particulars:—

“Those persons who saw the immense 
crowd in the Champ de Mara on Sunday 
will be surprised that the receipts for ad­
mission did not exceed 27,000f. This re­
sult can only be explained by supposing that 
» considerable portion of the spectators 
must have entered without paving at points 
where themen she guarded: the entrances 
were unable to resist the pressure of the 
crowd. As the balloon ascended, moun­
tains of cloudis of all colors and the most 
fantastic shapes were seen above and below. 
At half-past eight, when at an elevation of 
1,500 metres, the travellers again beheld 
the sun, which brilliantly lighted all those 
clouds, and gave this grand and picturesque 
spectacle the appearance of an apothesis. 
The effect of the light on the under side of 
the balloon was something marvellous. 
After passing through the highest clouds 
the talloon encountered a strong current of 
air, which for a moment inclined it to one 
side, but no one appeared alarmed by the 
unexpected shock. Some cried to Godard, 
who managed the balloon, ‘Let her rise?′ 
All were, however, dripping wet, though 
no rain had fallen ; but the clouds through 
which they had passed to reach the rays ot 
the sun were so charged with moisture that 
their clothes were soaked. When the rope 
of the valve broke, the balloon was at the 
height of about 1000 metres The descent 
was extremely rapid, and when the car 
first touched the ground in a field two 
leagues from Meaux, considerable anxiety 
was felt by all the travellers. The first an-

“1 am not old—’tho Time has set 
His signet on my brow,

And some faint furrows there have met, 
Which care may deepen now :—

For in my heart a fountain flows, 
And round it pleasant thoughts repose. 
And sympathies and feelings high 
Spring like the stars on evening sky.

PARK BENJAMIN.

Life bath sunshine—life hath shade, 
Life hath changes—many,

Flowers there are that wither—fade, 
Then bloom as bright as any.

Life’s not all a summer’s day, 
Life with time is flying.

With hearts perchance, ‘tis always May, 
Still dust to dust is hieing.

.. nie

Hearts may e’en the first recall, 
The last will find them hollow.

Life hath morning—then the noon,— 
Life with night is ended,

The last may find the heart too soon, 
Thus night with morn is blended.

Hearts should then for aye retain 
The morn of life unclouded, 

Ah ! thus will hearts at morn remain 
Till life in death be shrouded.

Before our footsteps wandered hither 
In early exile drear and cold, 

As angel-babes we played together 
On Eden’s mother-lap of gold, 

W here fruits of bliss in fragrant cluster 
Droop large from life's immortal tree, 

in that divinest morning lustre
I dwelt long ages since with thee !

W here heaven's endless years are breaking 
Like billows on God's central throne;

And to His praise the stars are making
AAmighty music all their own; I* id On those celestial coasts resplendent,

TIe spirit world beyond the sky, 
We roamed amid the light transcendent.— 

The sister thou, the brother I.

Oft, when thy voice is sweetly breathing 
As music-bells at distance long. 

Fond memory seems around me wreathing 
I he spells of Eden's angel-song;

And when with shades of sorrow saintly 
Thy radiant glances softened are, 

It seems as if on me broke faintly 
1he gleam of many a vanished star.

Then trembles on my lips the story
Of those fair words we knew before— 

Of paradise in golden glory,
Eternity’s far silver shore.

Methinks, I could but discover 
Fit words for what I dimly know, 

Once more the loved one and the lover 
Might find that Eden here below.

Methinks, I could with speech inspire 
The thoughts within my heart so rife,

Thine own would catch a kindred fire, 
Tho long ago would spring to life;

To clasp me, while I strove to mutter, 
Then would those arms be open flung,-

Ah I not one accent can 1 utter, 
For I have lost our childhood's tongue.

sweet fellowship together, 1 thought what 
multitude of redeemed sinners will appear at 
the great conference when the Lord shall 
come “the second time without sin unto 
salvation, and shall acknowledge themselves 
to be the fruit of their labors in the gospel 
of Christi Many, from the lowest reaches 
of moral degradation, and many from the 
highest circles of refinement and fashion, 
shall on that day own them as the instru- 
ments in accomplishing their salve tion.

weed by the Spirit of God to convert tens of 
thousands of precious souls. They had 
been telling the good news in churches and 

" chapels, in halls and theatres, in the dark 
alleys of the great city, and in the brighter 
homes of village heathenism; in the army, 
and the navy; among the pleasure loving’ 
and the sunken poor.

Spiritual labourers, representing every de­
partment of Christian effort, joined in 
thanksgiving to God for the blessing which 
He had been pleased to grant to all in their 
varied spheres of holy service.

And it is surely of no small moment that 
Lord’s spiritual labourers should thus meet 
together, converse with each other, enjoy a 
mutual fellowship, and worship their gra­
cious Master, and be strengthened for future 
service. Working, isolated and single- 
handed, in our own little corners of the vine­
yard, we are apt to feel at times discouraged 
and to think as did Elijah, that we alone 
arc left to bear up the pillars of God's cause. 
But when a multitude of our co-workers in 
the Lords harvest are gathered together,, 
and we come to know something of the ag- 
grgate extent of the spiritual work accom­
plished, cur thoughts are corrected, our con-I 
ception of what our beloved master is effect-! 
ing, in our day, become enlarged, and we! 
thank God and take courage. The heart

dirt was washed from-msee and hands, My er. com 

Glad, golden sunbeams were stealing through 
the crimson drapery of an alcored window, 
and their brilliant light showed him a lofty 
chamber, with frescoed walls, a carpet from 
oriental loom, and furniture that a prince 
might covet. “It is a dream," breathed he 
and closed his eyes. Soon light footsteps 
aroused him, and, unclosing them again, he 
saw bending over him a noble looking man
in life’s early prime, and beside him a lovely
woman, and in the eyes of both large tears into his son’s arms.
were starting.__ _

The old man was exhausted and fell back

“Tell me," said he, eagerly, “do I dream 
or am I the poor drunkard so greatly cared 
for ?"

“You were sick," replied the lady, “and 
we ministered to you."

“Sick! yes, sin sick,” he said ; “but you

A scent of a Monster Balloon
A correspondent writing from Paris on 

the 4th says:—"M Nadar’s baloon, the 
‘Giant,’ went up from the Champ de Mars 
at five o'clock—an hour after the time ad-

The Scar on the Forehead.
For the Carleton Place Herald.

MIDNIGHT had tolled its solemn chimes, 
yet still the weary watcher sat beside the 
hearthstone, plying her busy needle. Her 
eyes were dim and sunken—her checks thin 
and pale—her lips pinched and purple, and 
her slender fingers so shrivelled with the icy 
chill that was fast palsying her that the 
plain gold ring on her wedding finger and 
the thimble that she held were every now 
and then dropping into her lap. Her deli­
cate form was shivering ever under the 
heavy shawl that she had thrown about her 
shoulders, and she looked often with a wist­
ful glance at the little basket of fuel that 
stood beside the fire place. Another hour 
passed and the clock struck one.

do not know how vile I am, or you would 
cast me out at once. I have broken the . ,11. :e T , 3 : 1. on the ground, and no Marshal Magnan to iheart of my wife, I have driven my only 1-1.11: r Le I c11: " get them off, the Streits leading from the ;son from home, having first half-killed him. . S 11 1 .r
and I have illtreated my other children tll Champ de Mars wereso blocked up that 1I 
1 e • 41. 4:1 1 had the greatest dinculty in extricatingthey now fear me more than the evil one : i 37:11 e 911 myself from the crowr in time to save thisWill you care for me now? 2 rn, 21 : 11 ..1 post. Nadar, as ‘ou are aware, protes-He almost shrieked out the question, as * , , • i 1 - - , Ae.l 1 1. .1. 1 ses to have discovered the principle cf a newif though his life hung on the answer. , - .1 ,. e 1 .42117 .r 1 . 1 sort of aerial machine (for he discards the"We must forgive even as we hope to be , 11 11 ,, -, 1 .11: - 3 .2 . r .L i ■ word balloon) which it will be possible toforgiven, said the master of the house.— I., .11 .1 1,1. . ___6.1 „91 guide, and he has the onsiderable authority“While you can be happy, stay with us.’ c. T. , ,.,. -. I , A .211.1 . of Babinet in tavor of the practicabilityA week passed away and still that old man I... . ni. 13:: of his invention. I he object of the ascenttarried in that beautiful home ; now toying|, 1 •
gently with little Katy, the delicate little | to-day was to raise money for the purpose of 
.1 3.1 1 • _ i : building an aerial macine on the new 8,8babe, and then playing gay pranks with I M consmts Cr 1be last tine
Richard, the pride of the household, a boy ! tem. 1 Nadar consents for the last time, 
e c r as he says, to make ue ot a balloon, butof four bummers—now dreaming in the 7,,, i v _1. —„i he claims to have mad the largest one everpleasant chamber, where he first awoke .1 11: known. The ‘Giant .s said to contain 20,-again to manhood, and then lolling in an I1X. 

arm-chair in the parlor, tears and smiles 00 yso k It ct mpress Ichasing each other over his wrinkled cheeks, 0 the publie to-day is that the dimensions 
ot the balloon did no. quite come up to the I 
swelling proportions of the advertisement.I 
Jud, ing merely by the eye—an unsafe 
criterion - I should fancy I have seen bal­
loons nearly as large. This observation, 
however, does not apply to the car, which is 
certainly the ne plus ultra of any construc­
tion in that kind hitherto achieved. The 
public had the fullest opportunity of seeing 
it, fot it was placed upon a truck drawn by 
four horses, and drawn round the outer 
circle of the arena several times. It is built 
of wicker-work, and is as near as possible 
of the height and size of a second class rail­
way carriage, carrying sixteen persons. 
The ground floor, so to speak, is divided 
into compartments, neatly lined with bed 
ticking, and where it would be possible to 
sleep. There is a dressing-room, with a 
cistern and I presume a kitchen. At all 
events, provisions for the aerial journey 
were,ostentatiously displayed, and the larder 
formed a material element of amusement to 
the spectators. I saw hung up on hooks a 
tempt ng but small leg of mutton, two fowls 
in their feathers, two bundles of radishes, 
and one stick of celery. I should hope that 
this was only a sample of the provisions, 
and that there must be well stored hampers 
inside. For what would that provision be 
a mong thirteen —the number of passengers? 
Madam Nadar was the only lady of the par­
ty. A b uquet hung near the leg of mut­
ton is probably intended for her solace on 
the journey. Among the grappling irons, 
axes, and ropes, arranged in ship-shape or­
der outside the car, were observed two rifle 
revolvers, which are supposed to be carried 
as a precautionary measure in case the bal­
loon should alight in some savage part of 
the globe, where it might be necessary to 
overawe the natives. A large speaking 
trumpet was also conspicuous among these 
appliances. When the ropes were cut, M. 
Nadar mounted into what may be called the 
rigging of the balloon, struck an attitude 
a la T. P. Cooke, and saluted the crowd, 
who responded by cheers and hearty good 
wishes. The balloon was beautiful and ex­
ceedingly symmetrical, but unusually slow. 
It was observed from the Champ de Mars 
that ai it gradually went off in a northerly 
direction it was very near the ground. 
There was scarcely any wind, sky cloudy, 
and atmosphere extremely heavy and op­
pressive. I hear that as the balloon went 
over the Porte St. Denis it seemed 
to be almost touching the houses. The gen­
eral prognostic is that the voyage, instead 
of lasting several days, as was calculated, 
will come to an untimely and somewhat ig­
nominious end."

The same correspondent writing on the 
5th says.—The instinctive apprehension of 
the Parisians, which I noticed yesterday, 
that the giant balloon would not go far, is 
borne out by the event. All the provisions 
for a four or five days’ sojourn in the air, 
tho six hampers of wine, the printing press 
for dropping down upon distant countries 
the hourly accounts of its progress, the re­
volvers for self-defence in case of landing in 
the dominions of the King of Dahomey, 
were all laid and accumulated in vain. 
After a slow journey of four hours, in which 
scarcely more than forty miles were achieved, 
the balloon was compelled to descend near 
Meaux. The whole party has already 
returned to Paris, any M. Nadar writes 
to the papers the following account of his 
voyage:—(

lerlised—and, as sone 150,000 people were

chor thrown out having broken, the wooden 
house containing the travellers was thrown 
on its side and dragged along tho ground 
for nearly a kilometre. It is easy to imagine1 
the unpleasant situation of Nadar’s com-.

Council adjourned till the 
I November.

last Friday in

DAVID CAMPBELL, 
Town Clerk.becomes expanded with love “to all the 

holy brethern," and our materials for psaise 
to the Lord are greatly enlarged by looking

The Barnet Conference
I he Rev. William Pennefather, of Christ’s 

Clureh, Barnet, annually invites Christians 
of different denominations to corne to a Con­
ference for worship, mutual fellowship, and 
edification. He first thought of doing this 
in 1853, and after the thought had been 
upon his heart for three years, he was per­
mitted to see it realized. Their mottothen, 
ax it is now, was—"Gathering together unto 
Jesus."

And when they met in 1850 around the 
table of the Lord from twelve different sec­
tions of the professing Church to feed on 
Christ by faith, the number of the names 
altogether was a hundred and twenty [Acts 
i..] which seemed, as it were, prophetic of 
the blessing God was about to bestow.

In 1858 a second Conference took place, 
and since then they have been held yearly, 
The Conference held in the end of July last 
was the seventh.

They were commenced in 1856 in the

panions in this wild course across the fields, 
without any other support than the cordage 
to which they clung. All, however, bore 
it bravely; none were afraid, and the in­
juries received were so trifling as scarcely to 
deserve mention. The Princess de la Tour

The New York Herald and the
Peace Movement.I

, ... “He must soon be here now,” whispered
on so many of the Lord e honoured labour- she in a half-frightened tone, “I will lay aside 
ers, whom he is using to reap harvests of my work and make things as cheerful as I 
souls ′ to the praise of the glory of His grace, ‘can*”

II. THE UNITY OFTHE SPIRIT—Such ! So she brushed the ashes from the hearth, 
a Conference is exceedingly useful in shew- drew the coals together, threw on them a 

handful of the carefully saved fuel, and fann­
ed the faint flame till it flashed high in the 
chimney. Then she looked about the room 
to see if aught could be amended ; but the 
few articles it held were all in their wonted

The New York Herald gives place 
the following significant views: I

to

If there was anything in the councils at 
Washington i that could be dignified with the 
designation of even third or fourth rate 
statesmanship, it would at once occasion a 
pause in the hostilities prosecuted against 
the South, propose terms of peace, and thus 
make the most of a virtue that is speedily to 
become a necessity.

A sagacious President would not hesitate 
a moment in employing all the means at hie 
disposal to foretell the European alliance 
while it is yet unperfected, by proposing 
terms to Jefferson Davis that he would not 
decline to accept. He would put an end to 
the existing belligérance, while be yet may 
do so without disgraceful humiliation. He 
would acknowledge her independence in the 
sense in which it will be acknowledged by 
the alliance. He would say in the truthful

d’Auvergne especially displayed great cour­
age and coolness.ing to the Church and the world the real 

oneness in Christ of all His believing peo­
ple. although outwardly in connection with 
different denominations. There were believ­
ers present belonging to all the different evan­
gelical Churches in the country ; and yet, in 
the praying and speaking, they never once 
let it be known that they held anything dif­
ferent from their brethren. The unity of the 
Spirit was maintained, and peacefulness of 
commuion was the result. This was a de­
cided unity of feeling and utterance, because 
every one had this thought uppermost in 
the breast, “We would see Jesus;" and the 
lifting up of Jesus—the having Jesus in the 
midst in all the services—produced a mark­
ed harmony and unanimity, and we were 
enabled to praise God with one heart and 
one voice, and rejoice together in the cement­
ing power of holy love. The report of the 
address delivered shows that Christ Jesus 
was the grand central Object on which the 
eye of every speaker rested. And just as when 
the risen Saviour came into the midst of 
the disciples, in the upper room in Jerusalem 
shewing them His bands and His side, 
and saying "Peace be unto you; and 
the disciples were glad when thy saw the 
Lord."—so were we glad when He mani­
fested His presence in the midst of us; for 
“in His presence is fulness of joy.’ Mem­
bers one of another, and all one in Christ, 
our divine Head in heaven,” was our soul- 
lefreshing thought as we looked on that 
Christ-loving assemblage. “One body and 
one Spirit."

III. DEEP INTELLIGENCE IN THE 
things OF GOD. This did not come out 
so fully in the large public meetings in the 
iron room as it did at the Bible readings in 
the afternoons,under the shade of an oak tree 
on the lawn before the parsonage. The 
knowledge of scripture displayed by brethern 
there was very striking. The deepest truths 
flowed from the lips of those who composed 
that circle, as if they were common things; 
and it was not a mere acquaintance with 
theological doctrine that was displayed, but 
a marvellous insight into the narrow scope, 
and object of God’s great purpose of grace 
that they discovered. And it appeared very 
noticeable that, though all were permitted 
to give their thoughts on the Scripture pas­
sage under consideration, there appeared 
be to a wonderful unanimity, and they 
all seemed to employ a similar terminology 
in expressing their views, Although they 
had all known each other and bad rehearsed 
the matter together before coming to the 
Conference, there could net have been more 
oneness of sentiment. I had never before 
been at a reading where the teaching was 
more intelligent, full, deep, and spiritual. 
It would be quite impossible to give any 
adequate idea of the glorious truths brought 
out of the precious Word of God by those 
brethren, whose Bibles, as they lay expo-ed 
to view, told, by their internal appearance, 
how constantly and deeply they had been 
consulted.

[To be Continued.]

As Nadar showed par­
as the lovely lady of the mansion sang now 
a gay ditty and then a solemn hymn. But 
he never offered to cross the threshold.

“I dare not.," he would say, when asked 
to ride or walk, “there is danger in the 
street, and this calm is so very sweet. If 
it could only last !" And then he would 
sigh and sometimes weep and sob like a 
child.

ticular anxiety on lier account, she exclaim-
cd, ‘Go where your duty as captain calls I 
you; every one to his post; I remain at 
mine.’ Though the car struck heavily sev- ! 
oral times, none of the contents were brok-| 
en or injured. Among the stores were thir­
ty-seven bottles of excellent wine, which the 
travellers gaily drank on tera firma instead 
of in the skies. Two of Lefaucheux’s guns, 
two loa ded pistols, the silver plate, and 
even a box containing a cake and thirteen 
ices presented to Nadar by Siraudin at 
starting, were found uninjured. At last, 
when the balloon was firmly anchored, a 
trumpet was blown to call the peasants, who

9places, and everything as the hands of lore 
could make it. An arm chair was drawn 
from a corner close to the crackling fire, the 
dressing gown that bung upon it spread out 
anew and a pair of slippers were upon the 
fender. The lamp was trimmed afresh, the 
table dusted, and a carefully covered dish 
set upon it, and beside it was placed a knife 
almost as bright as though the blade were 
made of silver instead of steel.

“I have done the best I can," said the 
pale watcher, as again she sank into her 
chair. “Oh ! if I were only sure of one kind 
word," she continued. “Hark !” She start­
ed up and listened. “It is he—and how he 
bangs the gate ! I shall have a fearful time 
with him."

She hastened to the front door and gently 
opened it. A man (?) staggered in, and 
reeling this way and that finally reached tho 
room his gentle wife bad made so bright and 
cheerful. But what was her reward ! A 
volley of oaths so foul that it seemed as if 
an army of fiends had spoken with one voice. 
He curved the niggardly fire, tho’ to make 
that she and her children had been half- 
frozen all the day. He swore at the patched 
dressing gown—tho’ out of her own thin

* * * *

“There is to be a grand rally of the 
friends of Temperance to-night—the new 
and splendid Hall is to be inaugurated— 
Banners will wave, music ring, and ladies 
smile. Shall I invite you, my wife, to ac- 
company me ?" said the master of the house.

“Of course, after such a programme, said 
she, gaily, “and you may depend upon my 
going, too ; how soon must I be ready ?”

“In an hour’s time," he replied, “I will 
send a carriage for you, and meet you my­
self at the door ot the Hall. Be sure that 
you are ready in good time, for there will 
be a tre nendous crowd."

“I will be in time; trust me for that,"

school-house; but on 
increased attendance.

account of the greatly 
a large iron-room ca-

soon came in great numbers, guided to the 
spot by the lanterns attached to the four 
corners of the car. Carts were promptly 
procured, and the balloon with its thirteen 
passengers was conveyed to Barcy, the near 
est village, where most of them stayed the 
next day, Nadar, the Prince de Wittgen­
stein, and two or three others returned to 
Paris by the first train from Meaux.”

consciousness of his heart :—“Come, come, 
my old confreres ; I have employed such 
forces by land and by water, and such other 
means as no belligerent ever employed be- 
fore, and never will perhaps employ again, 
to coerce you back again into the union. 
You have resisted them with a constancy, 
a resolution and a dauntlessness which no 
belligerent ever displayed before, nor per­
haps ever will display again. Let us shake 
hands and be friends henceforth and forever. 
There is room enough for us both in this 
hemisphere. Let us be sister republics, in 
fact and in truth, and enter upon the high 
career of working out for the benefit of co­
temporaries, and all future ages, the pro­
blem of man's capacity for rational self- 
government—each emulating the other in its 
benign progress for the attainment of this 
ennobling end."

pable of containing more than a thousand
persons was erected in 1860, in which to 
hold the meetings. This room was quite 
tilled during the three days of the late Con­
ference both morning and night. A large 
proportion of the morning assembly was 
composed of Christians of the upper rank 
of society, giving proof of the blessed work of 
grace that has been going on among the 
higher classes for some years. Many were 
from London Barnet being only ten miles 
distant.

The objects of this Conference, as describ­
ed by the Rev. Mr. Pennefather in a letter 
to myself, are these : —

“1st, That the members of Christ may 
have an opportunity of shewing to the world 
and to the Church that their union with 
Jesus and with one another is dearer to them 
than the ties of nature, or of circumstances, 
or of any ecclesiastical arrangements.

"2d, That the exaltation of Jesus is the 
only means where the peculiarities and dif- 
ferences of minds are kept in their proper 
place.

“In a word, communion with the Lord 
and with His saints has been our great 
aim in these holy re-unions; and God 
has been pleased al the Conferences 
to bring very varied materials togeth­
er and to harmonise them by the glow 
of His own presence. Peers and peasants 
—unlettered and learned men and women 
—Christians of varied clime, and known 
by various names—have all met as the chil­
dren of one Father, as the purchased pos- 
session of one Redeemer, and as animated 
by one divine Comforter. We have all re­
cognised heaven as our home, and our pre­
sent joys, sorrows and conflicts, as being 
mainly the same.

“For many months previous to tho last 
Conference, God had inclined the hearts of 
bis children in different countries to seek 
for the manifestaiion of His glory in oui 
midst. Many upon beds of sickness 
pleaded for the Barnet Conference, and I 
feel that the blessing wherewith the Lord 
blessed us was in answer to prayers which 
he himself indited, and which ascended from 
many hearts. No power but the Lord’s 
could have blended into harmony such 
heterogeneous materials as composed the 
Conference. Truly He stood amongst us, and 
spoke peace to Mis waiting people."

A full and admirably prepared report of 
the proceedings has already been given by 
others, and we need not give it here ; but 
even were we to attempt it, how could we 
give an adequate idea of that which formed 
the very essence of blessedness of the Con­
ference—The presence and power of the 
Holy Ghost? All the brethern who were 
present will bear mo out in affirming that 
that which made the Barnet Conference 
the source of blessing which it was to 
hundreds of the Lord’s children is unreport-

Gold Found Near Home.
From a letter which we reprint form the 

Belleville intelligencer, it will be noticed 
that a returned Californian miner has dis­
covered both gold and silver—those precious 
metals which have excited the adventurous 
in all ages—in the County of Hastings—at 
our very door, so to speak. The Chaudiere 
and the Gilert have no longer the monopo­
ly of being the only goldfields in Canada. 
Upper Canada may now boast of its aurif 
erous deposits, and if gold do turn out to 
be somewhat limited in its distribution, as 
perhaps it will, the probabilities are that 
the argentiferous ore is more plentifully 
supplied. Of course we base these remarks 
on the letter of Mr. Atkins, the miner ; but 
there are reasons for supposing that his nar­
rative is well founded. The country where 
the alleged discoveries have been made is 
known to be a rich mineral region. More­
over, we know that traditions have come 
down from the Indians in this neighborhood 
being at first plentifully supplied with rude 
silver trinkets and pieces of the bright 
metal, though all attempts to induce the 
Indians to tell where the silver was to be 
found ended in failure. If the white man, 
bringing science to his aid, will only imitate 
the close observation of the Indian, the 
hidden treasures of the mine will soon be 
his; for the secrecy and cunning of the red 
man are of no avail against the progress of 
white settlement, exploration, and discovery. 
The public curiosity will naturally be excit­
ed to hear more of these discoveries. And 
we may be sure the public will not have 
long to wait. The locality is within easy 
reach, and the gold-thirsty of the surround­
ing townships may soon settle the matter 
for themselves. Unlike, as in British Col­
umbia and other distant regions, the pros­
pector in the County of Hastings will be 
within reach of plenteous and cheap provis­
ions, one of the main advantages of the 
Nova Scotia and Chaudiere diggings. 
Water power and fuel for steam engines 
may be had in abundance, and quartz 
crushing and scientific mining may be car­
ried on with every advantage. Should these 
discoveries turn out to be as favorable as 
the published indications would lead one to 
suspect, one can hardly be too sanguine as 
to the important future which the mineral 
wealth of Hastings County will achieve for 

Ithe district. The iron and copper are 
enough to make the locality rich and famous, 
but the silver and the gold will do wonders 
for the enterprising and industrious inhabt- 
tants. Altogether, the Hastings people are 
congratulated on their possessions, and if 
their County is about to become a second 
California, teeming with the wealth of gold 
and silver, why, may not we and other 
Kingstonians soon be there to share. SVescs,

From Lyons we learn that a process is 
talked of by which silk can be liquified, and 
the produce of the worms kept in casks for artigetal reissue in filaments susceptible of 
quite a novel form of manipulation. It 
would appear that what is meant bears 
some y to the treatment and we of

said she, and she hastened to perform her 
evening duties to the little ones ; but what 
was her astonishment, when she returned to 
the parlor all bornetted and cloaked, to find 
their stranger guest awaiting her.

“I cannot surely be tempted there," said 
he in a low, sad, voice, “but, if you will 
suffer me to ride with you, I will gladly go. 
It may be that I shall there complete the 
savation here commenced."

wardrope she planned it. He raved at the 
bread and meat—though her own lean fing­
ers bad earned them both. And when, 
angel like and woman like, too, she gave ! Gladly did the lady acquiesce in the re- 
him a smile for every frown and an endear- quest, and they were soon at the door of the 
ing epithet for every oath, and would have , thronged Hall. Not her husband, but an 

intimate friend of his, joined them there and A MAN SAVED FROM THE GALLOWS 
BY MARRIAGE.—The case of Patrick Nagle,wound her arms about him to win him back 

to reason and himself, he raised his heavy led them to some reserved seats near to the Irishman, charged wirh rape, was calledan 
on,platform. There had been stirring music 

by the band, feivant prayers by the minis­
ters, and thrilling speeches by orators from 
distant parts of the country, and the hearts 

lay prostrate before him he raised himself to of that vast multitude were aroused, as they 
had never been before, to the dangers of

band and dealt her a powerful blow. Aye, 
he struck her till every nerve quivered with 
anguish, aud she, the wife and mother of 
bis beauteous children ! And now when she

The girl, a very interesting 
Much interest was

person, 
excited 
present

came into court.
and a great number of persons were
to hear the trial. The man, a rather 

good-looking fellow, seemed to be deeply in 
fear by the dangers that surrounded him. 
Mr. James O’Reilly, of Kingston, appeared 
for the defence ; Sir Henry Smith for the 
Crown, When the case was called, Mr. O’ 
Reilly “challenged the array" of jurors, 
evidently for the purpose of throwing the 
case over until the next Assizes, he having 
stated previously that the man was desirous 
of marrying the girl, and no doubt would 
be able to do so, she being willing. In that 
case the Crown would have no evidence 
against him, as a wife cannot appear as evi­
dence against bor husband. Mr. O’Reilly’s 
challenge was allowed, and the trial of the 
case was adjourned until next court, on the 
ground that the jury were only summoned 
from the city of Ottawa and the township 
of Gloucester, and should have been taken 
from the whole county and not from any 
particular locality. It was suggested by the 
learned Counsel for tho defence that the 
prisoner was willing to marry the girl, and 
made an application to admit him to bail. 
The Judge stated that if the girl would con­
sent to marry him, and he could be assnrod 
of the security of tho man, be would grant 
the application. Upon Mr. O’Reilly giving 
the necessary assurance to the Court, bail 
was taken, and tho man and girl left the 
court to go before a clergyman to have the 
knot tied. Wo understand that the learned 
counsel was present, and thus by his ingen­
uity saved his client ; for, no doubt, if the 
prisoner had been tried, he would have been 
found guilty. Thus a man was saved from 
the gallows, and got a wife into the bargain 1 
—[Ottawa Citizen.

kick her thence. A slight young band push­
ed off the booted foot, just as it was falling 
on the trembling woman, and a voice, agon-

the cup. Then, while yet they were all 
rivetted to the subject, the President an­
nounced "A Voice from our Home." There 
was a breathless silence for a moment, and 
then long and loud acclamations greeted the 
“good Samaritan" of our sketch, as he bow­
ed to the waiting throng. It had seemed 
to them, as the last speaker hushed his 
voice, that the theme, world-wide as it is, 
was quite exhausted ; but so impassioned 
was the eloquence that new mastered it, 
that they hung upon every word, as it he 
had spoken of something fresh from heaven. 
He did not take the mass of drunkards or 
drinkers, but one out of them all, and he 

I portrayed his course in such vivid colors that 
i the audience seemed as if gazing on dissolv­
ing views rather than listening to chosen 
words; and so wrought up were they that 

1when he pictured that horrible scene in the 
1 tragedy of drink, where the husband levels 

to the floor the wife who once slept so sweet­
ly upon his bosom, who is the mother of his

ized in its tones, exclaimed, “Forbear uy 
Father, for, tho’ your wife she is yet my 
mother and I will save her from your rage."

The rage of the drunkard quailed a mo­
ment before the upturned gaze of his first 
born—so mournfully holy was the look that 
beamed from his tearful face—then a fiend­
ish glare burned in his own, and exclaim­
ed, “You, too ! must I level my whole 
household ere I can find peace."

He seized the glistning knife and struck 
his child!

* * * *

“Will he live”? moaned the poor mothei 
to the surgeon, when he had bandaged the 
boy's head.

“He is very pale and weak and it is 
a ghastly and d.ngerous wound," said the 
surgeon, “only the eighth of an inch deeper 
and it would have been fatal—yet with care
he may revive." 

♦ children, they seemed to hear the gentle and 
wronged one fall, and sobs and sighs broke 

“Mother" I there was a pathos in the tone forth from the assembly. The speaker 
that drew her eyes earnestly to the speaker, paused till they were quiet—wiping, mean- 
a stripling of but 17 years, “Mother, I am while, the tears from his own cheeks, 
going away." | "Do you ask me," said he, when he again

“Away, and where Ernest ?" she enquired, resumed bis theme, “do you ask why I 
“I cannot say,”’ he replied, “but go from stand here to-night and speak these things, 

here I must. The curse of the drunkard's why I not only speak but feel them? Look 
son is on me, none will regard me, none will at this,” said he, lifting the glossy hair from 
give me work. And more, Mother, if I stay his left temple, “do you see that scar on my 
here I must forget my Bible, for bow ean I forehead ?"

In the brilliant gas light it was perfectly 
visible to many a watchful eye ; it was a

♦ * *
•If men whose sympathy is strong for 

their fellows have been to churches where 
they have heard the preaching of dry doc­
trines,—if the tree of life has been to them 
a girdled tree, leafless and without birds on 
its boughs’ —they are very apt to ignore 
doctrine, end to go to the opposite extreme, 
and say, "It’s well enough to sing hymns, 
and there's no harm in prayers, perhaps; 
but the best hymns and prayers are to do 
good.” It is very true that to love justice 
and to show mercy is more than all sacrifice of 
hymns and prayers; yet, as the world goes, 
I have noticed that most men deery the one, 
only for the sake of covering their negleet of 
the other.

The church was built to disturb the peace 
of man ; but often it dees not perform its 
duty, for fear of disturbing the peace of the 
church. What kind of artillery practice 
would that be which declined to fire for fear 
of kicking over the gun carriages, or waking 
up the sentinels asleep at their posts?

A conservative young man has wound up 
hie life before it was unreeled. We expect 
old men to be conservative, but when a na­
tion’s young men are so, its funeral bell is al- 
ready rung.

honor father when he so dishonors him-my Paris, Oct. 5.
“Here, as brief as possible, is the ac­

count which you ask me to send. Yester­
day evening, at nine o’clock, the ‘Giant' 
war compelled to descend near the Barcy 
Marsh, two leagues from Meaux, after three 
violent shocks, the last of which turned 
everything topsyturvy, and it descended 
on its side. The rupture of our safety pipe 
rope while travelling by night forced us to 
throw out our anchors. One of the prongs 
of the first anchor having broken, the prin­
cipal anchor fortunately took hold of the 
ground. We were able to let out the gas. 
notwithstanding the violence of the wind, 
and the car was set up st half-past one in 
the morning. Some slight contusions and a 
contusion of the knee ot one of the passen-

self ? May Providence direct my steps."
Very long did the boy talk and plead are ghastly, frightful looking sear, marring the 

be won the tearful consent ; but she gave it 6 --A2-
at length, and with a I" 
his mother’s slender purse, Ernest "went forth 
into the great world to seek, not so much each word, then, as . ____ ______
fortune or fame, as that peace and joy which the raven hair, he continued, “After tho 
a drunken father would net give him in his drunkard had felled his wife to the floor, he 
own home. ! would have kicked her prostrate form, but
Years passed away and there came no that her young son rushed between the two. 
tidings from Ernest, save that, after the What did the drunkard do then?” he ex- 
first one, each quarter brought the mother claimed, in a voice of thunder.
a remittance, and each successive quarter Another pause and a. breathless bush- 
one of a higher figure. Welcome, too, were more slowly, more solemnly, did he speak, 
they all; for, but for such generous aid the “He seized a knife, yes, and the one too, 
work-bouse had claimed her and her child- his gentle wife had, with her own hands, 
ron; for downward, still downward, went laid beside his plate for him

happily and pro- A gentleman of St. Paul, Minnesota, has 
produced, after long labor, six automatic 
figures, three of each sex, life sise, and no 
closely resembling living persons as to de- 
ceive all but the closest observers. They 
play upon musical instruments, and mind 
their own business a great deal better than 
some live people.

beauty of a brow that might otherwise have 
little kna psack and been a painter’s model.

Slowly and solemnly did the speaker utter

fitably the meetings were conducted by the 
• mach-beloved Mr. Pennefather —How they 

were commenced by silent prayer, which 
was very impressive—bow many petitions 
were read and presented—how several breth­
ren joined in prayer, and two or three of the 
brethren delivered addresses on Scriptural 
topics, and how heavenly was the singing of 
the gospel hymns ; but the flood of spiritual 
blessing imparted to individual souls by the 
IIoly Ghost during those services, who could 
estimate I However, as one who had the 
high privelege of being in the midst of that 
scene of blessing, I think it may be made 
useful te my dear readers if I tell them a

be stead pushing back

Lumbering on the St. Maurice has re­
ceived a sudden impulse; choppers are 
getting ten dollars a month instead of six 
or seven, and it is calculated that one hun- 
dred thousand logs will be wot out this 
winter. 48
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